
Alone With A Gun

Psyche

It's gotta be
Without a doubt
Something special
Somthing alive
I know fortunes change
Other ways are out of time
Afraid in the night
Up against the wall
Hands are underneath
Casting a spell

Alone with a gun
It's just the shadow of a doubt

So many demons
Chasing after me
Blacker than charcoal
Nothing to see
Now I'm running
Trying to get away

Alone with a gun
It's just the shadow of a doubt
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