High Noon

High noon
When the man comes round
Out of the blue

High noon
Gonna draw that line
And stuck up for you

'Cause when the chips are down
Is what a man do

If I die

Bury my body on the stars
Keep a flame

Keep it close to your heart
Until then I keep fading

Because

High noon

Like a storm come in
Out of the blue

I'm gonna meet that man
Whistling his tunes
I'm gonna draw the line
And step up for you

'Cause when the chips are down
Is what a man do

If T fall

I will call your mental stars
Darling keep a flame

Keep it close to your heart
Until then I keep fighting them

Because

High noon

Time to play my hand
And step up for you

'Cause when the chips are down
Is what a man do
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