
Bad players, Jed Rivers

G D C

G
They were usually picked last

C
Always back of the line
D
Never center stage

G
A little bit past their prime

G
Never really getting

C
The gist of the thing
D
Falling far behind

G
Waiting in the wings

C G
They are bad players

D
There’s always will be some in every crowd
C G
Bad players,
D
Trying to keep their heads above the clouds

G
And there will always be tomorrow

C
The last light’s still burning bright
D
The game’s still being played
D
There’s much more to be made
D
Someday you’ll be payed

G
So Just enjoy the ride and hang on tight

C G
They are bad players

D
There’s always will be some in every crowd
C G
Bad players,
D
Trying to keep their heads above the clouds



C
Someday you’ll be payed
C
The game’s still being played
C
There’s much more to be made

D
So Just enjoy the ride and hang on tight
G C
All you bad players

D x 4


