“LIGHTNING’S DRAW”

By: Don Drury

1.
They said he was the best.  Every man who’d faced him down,


he had laid to rest.  The notches on his pistol grew each time 


he fired a round.  It was many men’s last sound.

CHORUS:
When he looked you in the eye, you be the next to die.



The last thing you saw was Lightning’s Draw.

2.
I was standing at the bar.  He cam through the swingin’ doors

smoking a cigar.  His was the Senioirta drinking by my side.

He swore I would die.

3.
“Pardon me”, I said, and asked if I could move along?  I said,

“I’m no good with this here gun.  He said,  “You’re gonna use it, 

or at least you better try.  This is your last dance.  Don’t be shy.”

CHORUS:
(same and first)

4.
Finally, I turned to face him down.  I knew it was the moment

when his cigar hit the ground.  I watched as he cleared leather

before I’d made my play.  Then, darkness killed the pain.

CHORUS:
When he looked me in the eye, I knew I’d be the next to die.  

The last thing I saw was Lightning’s draw.
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