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Quit Playing Games
(With My Heart)
Words and Music by

MAX MARTIN and HERBERT CRICHLOW

Recorded by Backstreet Boys

Bright J = 116

Arranged by Richard Bradley
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love that we had was  so strong. Don't leave me
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this is not a lie, let's | stop this to-night.
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Quit play - ing games with my heart, with my heart, my
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Verse 2:

I live the life the way,

To keep you coming back to me.

Everything I do is for you,

So what is it that you can't see?

Sometimes I wish I could turn back time,
Impossible as it may seem.

But I wish I could so bad, baby.

You better quit playing games with my heart.




