EL PASO
Marty Robbi ns

C Dm G7 C
OUT IN THE WEST TEXAS TOAN OF EL PASO | FELL IN LOVE WTH A MEXI CAN G RL.
C Dm

NI GHTTI ME WOULD FIND ME | N ROSA' S CANTI NA,

G7 C Fl C

MUSI C WOULD PLAY AND FELI NA WOULD WHI RL.

C Dm

BLACK AS THE NI GHT WERE THE EYES OF FELI NA,

G7 C Fl C

W CKED AND EVI L WHI LE CASTI NG A SPELL.

C Dm

MY LOVE WAS STRONG FOR THI'S MEXI CAN MAI DEN,

G7 C Fl C

| WAS IN LOVE, BUT IN VAIN | COULD TELL.

F A F A c7

ONE NI GHT A WLD YOUNG CONBOY CAME IN, WLD AS THE WEST TEXAS W ND. . .
(074
DASHI NG AND DARI NG, A DRI NK HE WAS SHARI NG,
F
W TH W CKED FELI NA, THE G RL THAT | LOVE.
G Gr Cc Dm Gr
SOIN AN - GER | CHALLENGED H S RI GHT FOR THE LOVE OF THI S MAI DEN;
Cc
DOMN VENT HI' S HAND FOR THE GUN THAT HE WORE.
Dm
MY CHALLENGE WAS ANSVERED, | N LESS THAN A HEARTBEAT
G C
THE HANDSOME YOUNG STRANGER LAY DEAD ON THE FLOOR.
Dm
JUST FOR A MOMENT | STOOD THERE I N SI LENCE,
G Cc
SHOCKED BY THE FOUL EVIL DEED | HAD DONE.
Dm
MANY THOUGHTS RAN THROUGH MY M ND AS | STOOD THERE;
G C
I HAD BUT ONE CHANCE AND THAT WAS TO RUN.
F A# F A# C7
OUT THROUGH THE BACK DOOR OF ROSE' S | RAN, OUT WHERE THE HORSES WERE TI ED. . .
674
| PICKED A GOOD ONE; HE LOCKED LI KE HE COULD RUN,
F

UP ON HI' S BACK AND AVWAY | DI D RI DE.

C Dm
JUST AS FAST AS | COULD FROM THE WEST TEXAS TOWN OF EL PASQ,
G C
OUT THRU THE BADLANDS OF NEW MEXI CO.

Dm

BACK I'N EL PASO MY LI FE WOULD BE WORTHLESS;
G C
EVERYTHI NG S GONE I N LI FE NOTHI NG | S LEFT.
C Dm
BUT I T'S BEEN SO LONG SINCE |'VE SEEN THE YOUNG MAI DEN,
G C
My LOVE | S STRONGER THAT MY FEAR OF DEATH.



F At F At c7
| SADDLED UP AND AVAY | DID GO, RIDING ALONE I N THE DARK. ..
c7
MAYBE TOMORROW A BULLET MAY FIND ME,
F

TONI GHT NOTHI NG S WORSE THAN THI'S PAIN I N MY HEART.
C Dm
AND AS LAST HERE | AM ON THE HILL OVERLOOKI NG EL PASO,
G C
| CAN SEE ROSE' S CANTI NA BELOW

Dm G c
MY LOVE |'S STRONG AND | T PUSHES ME ONWARD, DOWN OFF THE HILL TO FELINA | GO
c Dm
OFF TO MY RIGHT | SEE FI VE MOUNTED COVBOYS,

G C
OFF TO MY LEFT RIDE A DOZEN OR MORE.
C Dm
SHOUTI NG AND SHOOTI NG, | CAN T LET THEM CATCH ME,
G c
| VE GOT TO MAKE | T TO ROSE' S BACK DOOR.
F At F At c7
SOMVETHI NG | S DREADFULLY WRONG FOR | FEEL A DEEP BURNING PAIN IN MY SIDE. ..
c7
| 'S GETTING HARDER TO STAY I N THE SADDLE.
F
| M GETTI NG VEARY, UNABLE TO RI DE.
C Dm
BUT MY LOVE FOR FELINA | S STRONG AND | RI SE WHERE |' VE FALLEN;
G c
THOUGH | AM VEARY, | CAN T STOP TO REST.
c Dm
| SEE THE WHI TE PUFF OF SMOKE FROM THE RI FLE,
G C
| FEEL THE BULLET GO DEEP IN MY CHEST.
C Dm
FROM OUT OF NOWHERE, FELINA HAS FOUND ME,
G c
KI SSING MY CHEEK AS SHE KNEELS BY MY SI DE.
c Dm
CRADLED BY TWO LOVI NG ARMS THAT |’ LL DI E FOR,
G C

ONE LI TTLE KI'SS AND FELI NA GOODBYE.



