Gunslinger

CHm GHm

Upon the silver screen,

F#m CHm

The western gunslinger.

C#m G#m
We're all rooting for the team
F#m CHm

Of the maverick enforcer.

Chorus
Gm Dm
But all he ever did

Am G
Was shoot someone.
Gm Dm
Perpetuate the myth

Am G

That you get justice with a gun

Upon his trusty horse

Across deserts he would ride.
Hat tilted to the sun

With a pistol at his side.

Chorus

Filmed in black and white,
The dead guys don't bleed,
A gunfighter has survived,

If his story is believed.

Whistled Chorus

Upon the silver screen,

The western gunslinger.

He’s the best there’s ever been,
The super sharpshooter.

The truth is he died

With a bullet in his back.
Ambushed in the night,
Another victim of a gun attack.

Chorus



