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Do you remember Butch Cassidy and the Sundance Kid 
My favorite of the gunslingers was Doc Holliday 
Who hit the Rock Island Line? 
It was Mr. Jesse James 
But the people don‟t seem to mind either way 
 
   All your coventry gone 
   All your men are dead 
   Don‟t you worry your little head, little girl 
   Is your mommy asleep? 
   Your daddy in bed? 
   Don‟t you worry your little head, little girl 
 
      Cause in a small town one can grow up to be big. 
      Yeah, in a small town one can grow up to be big 
      When you‟re ready kid 
      We‟ll walk that line 
 
 

[TURN-AROUND] 

 
 
I can remember Butch Cassidy and the Sundance Kid 
My favorite of the gunslingers is still Doc Holliday 
Once Upon a Time in the West rode Leone‟s “Man with No Name” 
But the people don‟t seem to mind either way 
 
   All your Coventry gone 
   All your men are dead 
   Don‟t you worry your little head, little girl 
   Is your mommy asleep? 
   Your daddy in bed? 
   Don‟t you worry your little head, little girl 
 
      „Cause in a small town one can grow up to be big. 
      Yeah, in a small town one can grow up to be big 
      When you‟re ready kid 
      We‟ll cross that line for a showdown 
 
 
[OUTRO] I can see there’s a gun in your hand 
  I can see there’s a gun in your hand 
  The sun’ll hit high at noon 
  This’ll all be over soon 
  I can see there’s a gun in your hand 
 
  I can see there’s a gun in your hand 
  I can see there’s a gun in your hand 
  
   The sun’ll hit high at noon 
   This’ll all be over soon 
   And I can see there’s a gun in your hand 
   Your hands 
 
   There’s a gun in your hands 
   There’s a gun in your hands 
   Now I’m so proud of you 
   ‘Cause there’s a gun in your hands 

 
There‟s a gun in your hands 


