THE POET'S GAME
Greg Brown

DOWN BY THE RI VER, JUNI OR YEAR, WALKIN WTH MY G RL, AND WVE CAME UPON A PLACE
WHERE, I N THE TALL GRASS, A COUPLE HAD BEEN MAKIN LOVE
LEFT THE MARK OF THEIR EMBRACE. | SAID TO HER, "LOOKS LIKE THEY HAD SOME FUN'
SHE SAID TO ME, "LET'S DO THE SAME"
AND STILL I CHASED HER KI SSES AND HER FRECKLES I N THE SUN
WHEN | PLAY THE POET GAME

THE YOUNG MAN DOWN | N THE HI LL COUNTRY I N THE YEAR OF ' 22

HE VENT TO MEET HI S FUTURE BRI DE

SHE LIVED IN A ROUGH OLD SHACK WHERE POVERTY BLEW THROUGH

SHE | NVI TED HI M | NSI DE

SHE' D BEEN COOKI NG, ASHAMED OF FEELIN SAD

SHE COULD ONLY OFFER HI M BREAD, AND HER NAME

GRANDPA SAI D THAT WAS THE BEST Gl FT A FELLA EVER HAD

AND HE TAUGHT ME THE POET GAME
I HAD A FRI END WHO DRANK TOO MJUCH AND PLAYED TOO MJUCH GUI TAR
OH, AND WE SURE GOT ALONG
REEL- TO- REELS ROLLED ACROSS THE COUNTRY NEAR AND FAR
W TH LETTERS, POEMS, AND SONGS
BUT THESE DAYS SHE DON' T TALK TO ME AND HE WON' T TELL ME WHY
I MSS HMEVERY TIME | SAY H S NAME
I DON' T KNOW WHAT HE'S DO NG OR VWHY OUR FRI ENDSHI P DI ED
WH LE WE PLAYED THE POET GAME

THE FALL RAIN WAS POUNDIN DOWN ON AN OLD NEW HAMPSHI RE M LL

AND THE RI VER W LD AND HI GH

| WAS TALKIN TO HER WHI LE LEAVES BLEW DOWN LI KE A SUDDEN CHI LL

AND THERE WAS W LDNESS | N HER EYES



WE MADE LOVE LI KE WE' D BEEN WAI TI NG ALL OUR LI VES FOR THI' S
STRANGERS KNOW N NO SHAME
BUT SHE HAD TO LEAVE AT DAWN AND W TH A STI CKY FAREVELL KI SS
LEFT ME TO PLAY THE POET GAME
I WATCHED MY COUNTRY TURN | NTO A COAST- TO- COAST STRI P MALL
AND | CRIED OQUT I N SONG
| F WVE COULD DO ALL THAT IN THI RTY YEARS, THEN PLEASE TELL ME, YOU-ALL
WHY DOES GOOD CHANGE TAKE SO LONG
WHY DOES THE COLOR OF YOUR SKIN OR WHO YOU CHOCSE TO LOVE
STILL LEAD TO SUCH ANGER AND PAI N
WHY DOl THINK I TS ANY HELP FOR ME TO STILL DREAM ON
PLAYI NG THE POET GAME
SI RENS WAI L ABOVE THE FI ELDS, ANOTHER SOUL GONE DOWN
ANOTHER SUN ABOUT TO RI SE
" VE LOST TRACK OF MY M STAKES, LIKE BI RDS THAT FLY AROUND
AND DARKEN HALF MY SKI ES
TO ALL OF THOSE |'VE HURT, OH | PRAY YOU WLL FORG VE ME
| TO YOU WLL FREELY DO THE SAME
SO MANY THINGS | DIDN' T SEE WTH MY EYES TURNED | NSI DE
PLAYI NG THE POET GAME
I WALK OUT AT NI GHT TO TAKE A LEAK UNDERNEATH THE STARS
OH YEAH, THAT'S THE LI FE FOR ME
THERE' S ORI ON AND THE PLEI ADES AND | GUESS THAT MJUST BE MARS
ALL I'S CLEAR AS VEE LONG TO BE
" VE SUNG WHAT | WAS d VEN; SOVE WAS BAD AND SOVE WAS GOOD
I NEVER DI D KNOW FROM WHERE | T CAME
AND IF | HAD IT ALL TO DO AGAIN | AM NOT SURE | WOULD

PLAY THE POET GAME
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