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Em 

A handkerchief from Anne Marie 

          Am   

A note nailed to his door  

     Em 

He smelled the mischief in the air 

     Am 

He’d lived it all before 

  

The note was just a single word 

“Repent” writ in black   

He left his horse tied to the post 

And slipped quickly out the back 

 

Bb 

Cody turned in time to see 

       Am 

The shadow spin around  

Bb 

Cody drew but never fired 

      Am   Em      Am 

His body hit the ground 

 

The street was dark and crowded 

But no man escaped his sight 

Just a few more nods to passersby 

And fade into the night 

 

But a vision stopped his footsteps 

The silhouette of Anne Marie 

He pulled out her handkerchief 

And held it out for her to see 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

Cody turned in time to see 

The shadow spin around  

Cody drew but never fired 

His body hit the ground 

 

He found his mind transported  

To a parlor in D.C. 

A whisky glass, a deck of cards 

And the hand of Anne Marie 

 

My soul belongs to some else  

Her words echoed in his mind 

But my heart will always be yours  

A shot rang from behind 

 

Cody turned in time to see 

The shadow spin around  

Cody drew but never fired 

His body hit the ground 

 


