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Emily James - Fools & Jokers
Tom: E

   Gm   B         Gm
Your probably three girls over this
D                                        A
But your lips are last I've kissed

And that was months ago

Gm
Running round all alone
D                                            A
Got nothing with me but the ghost
  E
Of your love woes

     Gm
I thought that you were the one
D                          A
I was foolish, I was young oh
         E
I still am
Gm
But fools and jokers are the same
D                                            A
You took my heart with your ace
                             E
I never stood a chance

Gm                            D
You had me believe, I was your queen
A                                       E
In a paper dress and a plastic crown
Gm                            D           A        E
Look at our kingdom now
                               Gm  D  A  E
Look at it coming down

Gm
For awhile it was good
D                                                 A
We sparked a fire with what we could
           E
And it kept us warm but
Gm                                                D
With the heat came the smoke I couldn't see
             A                          E

I didn't know you were building more

     Gm
I thought that you were the one
D                          A
I was foolish, I was young oh
         E
I still am
Gm
But fools and jokers are the same
D                                            A
You took my heart with your ace
E
I never stood a chance

Gm                            D
You had me believe, I was your queen
A                                       E
In a paper dress and a plastic crown
Gm                            D           A        E
Look at our kingdom now
                               Gm  D  A  E
Look at it coming down

          Gm
You kissed me like it was love
D
Held me like I was in love
A                  E
I fell for everything
Gm
You left me there on the ground
D
Walked away without a sound
A                                  E
You still think your the king

Gm                             D
You had me believe, I was your queen
A                                         E
Blessed my head with a plastic crown
Gm                              D     A    E
Look at our kingdom now
                               Gm  D  A  E
Look at me tear it down
                                Gm  D  A  E
Look at me tear it down
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