A Quick Death in Texas Clutch

My nasty Yankee manneri sns

Didn't jive with the local traditions

How was | to know she had a jeal ous husband?

He was the GM of a Tractor Supply

Wel | acquainted with the guns and kni ves

Sonetines | swear | have | ess sense than a bag of hammers

I prayed for courage, | prayed for | ove

I prayed for guidance fromthe heavens above

I prayed to know di vi ne protections

But now I’ m praying for a quick death in Texas
Hey hey! Pl ease forgive ne, M. G bbons

I crawled ny way i nto The Doom Sal oon

In an attenpt to cauterize ny wounds

I did a terrible job and they becane powerfully infected
| found nyself atop a stolen roan

Quite convinced that | would never see hone

And all on account of ny | ack of common nmnanners

I prayed for courage, | prayed for | ove

I prayed for guidance fromthe heavens above

| prayed to know di vi ne protections

But now I’ m praying for a quick death in Texas

The sal oon doors stopped sw ngin’

The pi ano pl ayer stopped playin’ (Hey hey!)

In the shadows | coul d hear

Ar chai ¢ Spani sh phrases (Hey hey!)

The preacher stood up fromhis table

In his right hand he held a bible (Hey hey!)

And in his left, the business end of a Wnchester rifle

| prayed for courage, | prayed for | ove

| prayed for guidance fromthe heavens above

I prayed to know di vi ne protections

But now I’ m praying for a quick death in Texas

Beaunont, Amarillo, got a line on ne
Gal vest on, ElI Paso, Nacogdoches, Abil ene
Beaunont, Amarillo, got a line on ne
Gal veston, ElI Paso, Nacogdoches, Abil ene
Beaunont, Amarillo, got a line on ne
Gal vest on, ElI Paso, Nacogdoches, Abil ene
Beaunont, Amarillo, got a line on ne

Gal vest on, ElI Paso, Nacogdoches, Abil ene



