MARSHALL DILLON

Marshall Dillon won’t you gather your men and meet us by the station,
Sunrise there’s gonna be a showdown
Marshall Dillon you told us you’d come and offer us protection,
Sunrise there’s gonna be a showdown

All I got is a picture of my son, he was shot dead in the alley
Walking by when the bank was being robbed,
Some say it was just drunken folly

Oh how | waited for this day, Clean up the town put them away
Oh, we'll take it to our graves

Marshall Dillon won’t you gather your men and meet us by the station,
Sunrise there’s gonna be a showdown
Marshall Dillon you told us you’d come and offer us protection,
Sunrise there’s gonna be a showdown

Cropsey’s gang thinks that they control the town,
All of the land to the Missouri
Push you around, run for cover here they come,
Cattle to casinos, they play dirty

Oh how | waited for this day, gave us your word that they’d obey
Oh, we’ll take it to our graves

Marshall Dillon won’t you gather your men and meet us by the station,
Sunrise there’s gonna be a showdown
Marshall Dillon you told us you'd come and offer us protection,
Sunrise there’s gonna be a showdown

Marshall Dillon oh meet us by the station,
Sunrise there’s gonna be a showdown
Marshall Dillon oh offer us protection,
Sunrise there’s gonna be a showdown

Marshall Dillon won'’t you gather your men and meet us by the station,
Sunrise there’s gonna be a showdown
Oh, Marshall Dillon
Sunrise there’s gonna be a showdown
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