
Thoughts of the Fearless

I was a fool way back in the day
I couldn’t do nothing, 
Ain’t a gal that would stay
I had no skill and on the top of that hill
I couldn’t be scared, 
Never felt that chill
So father sent me on this journey where
I could finally learn how to fear

I tried everything, 
Stole a horse from a dick
He shot with guns 
But it wouldn’t do the trick
Fought a guy with a knife, 
Slept with the sheriffs wife
Not even a ghost 
Could make me feel alive
I beat the reaper in a poker game 
Never quivered in fear, 
It’s a shame

Weary, so weary
Ain’t there nothing to initimidate me
All I wanted to feel is terror 
And trembling knees

But one day happened 
The impossible thing
I found the thrill 
I’ve been seeking
I faced that fright, 
Felt horror deep inside
It gives me the creeps 
When I think about that night
It revealed my deepest fear
‘Cause thirty years ago I married her...


