
Hank Thompson, Breakin' The Rules
Breakin' the rules every time I hug and kiss you darling
While you wear another's name
If you're breakin' the rules in any kind of game you're playing reckless
And taking chances just the same

Can it be a sin to love you like I do
And we'd just be called a pair of fools
If it's so wrong to want to be with you my darling
Then I guess I'll go on breakin' rules
[ steel - fiddle ]
Can it be a sin...
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