
Let’s Play Gin by Mike Adams (Capo 5th) 
[Intro]  Am       Am       Am       Am 
 
[Verse 1] 
                             Am                                    C 
Cards on the table… Your turn to deal. 
                                    G                                             Am 
You ask how I'm doing… I ask how you feel. 
                                      Am                                 C 
While sorting my cards… I hear you say… 
G                                              Am 
  "Life's just a hand we play." 
 
[Chorus] 
                      Am                                        C                                G 
Let’s play gin.  Let’s shuffle the deck.  Counting points… 
                             Am                              Am                                                     C 
But not to collect.  It’s not the cards… It’s the game we’re in. 
                   G                                     Am* 
Come on, Son…  Let’s play gin. 
 
[Verse 2] 
                                  Am                                C 
You lay down a ten… I lay down a five. 
                         G                                      Am 
It’s not the win… It’s keeping alive. 
                  Am                                       C 
"Think ahead," you nudge my mind. 
G                                                  Am 
  "Every loss has a gift to find." 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 



 
[Chorus] 
                      Am                                        C                                G 
Let’s play gin.  Let’s shuffle the deck.  Counting points… 
                             Am                              Am                                                     C 
But not to collect.  It’s not the cards… It’s the game we’re in. 
                   G                                     Am 
Come on, Son…  Let’s play gin. 
 
[Break]  Am       C       G       Am 
 
[Bridge] 
Am                                          C 
       You spoke in hands… I spoke in turns. 
G                                                       Am 
    The rules bent with each… …lesson learned. 
Am                                  C 
       A quiet teacher… A patient guide. 
G                                                                       Am 
    The game was the moment; the truth was implied. 
 
[Verse 3] 
                                   Am                                 C 
Years down the road… I sit in your chair. 
                            G                                         Am 
Teaching my boy… the way you’d care. 
                               Am                                            C 
The cards are worn… but the lessons shine. 
                               G                                         Am 
The wisdom’s yours… The hand is mine. 
 
[Chorus] 
                      Am                                        C                                G 
Let’s play gin.  Let’s shuffle the deck.  Counting points… 
                             Am                              Am                                                     C 
But not to collect.  It’s not the cards… It’s the game we’re in. 
                   G                                     Am 
Come on, Son…  Let’s play gin.  repeat this last line then let  fade. 


