Jesse James

Davisson Brothers Band

| was raised knowing right from wrong
Bed times gone under that old rugged cross
Y ou know | tried to be agood man
| always give it my best
But truth be told, someday | wanna go to the wild, wild west

| wannaline'em up and drink ‘'em
| wannalove 'em, then leave 'em
Sometimes | just wannarob atrain
Be thefirst to draw at high noon sun
Feel the kick of my six gun
| want, want it above my name
Sometimes | wanna be like Jesus
Sometimes | wanna be Jesse James

| know well to draw theline
There's just some thing about that other side
'Cause | got angels on my left, demons to my right
It's a never ending battle, makes it constant fight

I wannaline'em up and drink 'em
| wannalove 'em, then leave 'em
Sometimes | just wannarob atrain
Be thefirst to draw at high noon sun
Feel the kick of my six gun
| want, want it above my name
Sometimes | wanna be like Jesus
Sometimes | wanna be Jesse James

And | wanna steal a horse, and ride into town
Stare that sheriff down
Tell him there'sa new law around here
| wannawalk through those swinging saloon doors
Hear my spursin the wood floors
| wanna see nothing but fear

I wannaline'em up and drink ‘'em

| wannalove 'em, then leave 'em
Sometimes | just wannarob atrain
Be thefirst to draw at high noon sun
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Feel the kick of my six gun
| want, want it above my name
Sometimes | wanna be like Jesus
Sometimes | wanna be Jesse James

| wannaline 'em up
Love'em, and leave 'em
Sometimes | just wannarob atrain
Bemy Jesus
| wish | was Jesus
Sometimes | wanna be Jesse James
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