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Manhunt 
 
 
I see a man inside your eyes 
Clinging on the edge for dear life 
So open your words wide 
And take a little time to get the placement right 
My God, it's been a while 
And time ain't been to kind 
You've been dealing on the backroads, baby 
I can see it all too well, the fear in your eyes 
 
One, two, three, four 
I hear you're the one that we're looking for 
Five, six, seven and eight 
If you plan to shoot son, make it straight 
Lock, stock, barrel, gun 
Ditch all the things you can't carry and run 
Weak knees, wild eyes 
The numb quiet as you step to the line 
 

There's no need to call on the Devil 
He'll come on his own 
My God, oh look who's back again 
You should have dug deeper before you did me in 
You can't kill and bury the crime 
It claws its way back every time 
And I'm tonguing the words in the back of my smile 
Run, better run, better run, better run 
I'm tonguing the words in the back of my smile 
Run, better run, better run, better run 

 
[Bridge] 
Run, better run, better run, better run 
I sing it again 
Run, better run, better run, better run 
I sing it again 
Run better run, better run, better run 
I'm tonguing the words in the back of my smile 
Run, better run, better run, better run 
 
 [Repeat Chorus] 
 


