
I have of ten pol ished my sword be fore Be cause

each time I use it, it turns red with gore. I will maim and slay,

I love tour ney days. Oh, it's great to be a Wes tern

knight. I don't real ly care who I kill to day.

I will butch er ev ry foe manwho gets in my way. Oh, I

love to fight from morn 'til night, Oh, it's great to be

a Wes tern knight. And, Oh! the glor i ous

feel ing When I slay a foe from the rear;

I Have Often Polished My Sword Before



The ov er pow er ing feel ing That in bat

tle there is no one who is my peer!


