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I’m giving up bridge – tonight’s my last night 
It’s Amen to Stayman, I give up the fight 
The bidding muddles are giving me troubles 
Can’t sleep at night for thinking of doubles 
 
My cards are all rotten and I have forgotten 
Who’s played, and what’s trump 
My memory does slump 
I’m off to the backwood.    
Good-bye to Blackwood 
Transfers, pre-empts and asking for Aces 
They’re all quite lost in my mind and spaces 
I can’t stand the hassle, the down one pain 
I’m getting these cards again and again 
 
I’m giving up bridge- tonight’s my last night 
Trump splits are horrid, nothing’s going right 
Down comes Dummy, your heart takes a dive 
A misplaced Ace - not the promised five 
Finesses aren’t working, the 5-0 split 
Your humour is waning along with your wit 
 
My partner can’t cope, I’m losing hope 
And when he says, “Double” I know we’re in trouble 
The board is all red, I think with dread 
Here goes a gift, enough is said 
 
My points are not high, and I’m wondering why 
He kept on bidding right to the sky 
We’re in seven spades and all my hope fades 
When surprise, surprise the high bidding pays 
We’re winning all tricks, the defenders feel sick 
But, I have to admit - my partner’s a brick 
 
I’m giving up bridge- tonight’s my last night 
Farewell to conventions – the end is in sight 
Chasing down points especially the gold 
Good-bye tournaments - you’ve lost your hold 
 
So I leave with few words  - but some are true 
Bridge is a game but who’s kidding who 
It’s the friends we make for a lifetime too 
So be kind to your partners, and don’t mind the cheek 
Giving up bridge?  

Oh, see you next week! 


