Cursin' Air
Joe Purdy

Look no more
Better run and hide
There's a madman shootin' wild

And I saw you walkin'

And I saw him aim

Bullets hit you

You sunk down

Right above your body
With a hollowed eyes

Is a madman shootin' wild

Did you lose your conscience?
Did you lose your heart?

Did you lose your mind, boy?
Went too far?

Is that a monster?

Is that a child?

Is that a madman shootin' wild?

There's a grievin' mother
Down on the square
Lightin' candles

Cursin' air

There's a rattled country
With covered eyes

Locked and loaded
Shootin' wild
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