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Lady Luck          
 
  
           D               Am  D 

In a hot and dusty western town 
                         Am         D  

Rough men would come from miles around 
    G  

To wrangle and gamble and drink bad whiskey down 
                 D       Am              D 

Where wild times and trouble could be found 

 
One night a stranger came to town 
To gamble and lay his money down 
Lady Luck sat down beside him, and soon the stranger found 
His cards were the best round after round 
 
Am   D 
Lady Luck has two faces 
G             A 
One bad and one good 
C        G 

The best luck doesn’t always 
C          Am                  D 

Turn out like it should 

 
Another gambler soon began to doubt 
What the stranger’s “good luck” was all about 
He stood up from the table, cried “Cheater!” with a shout 
And so the gambler called the stranger out 
 
The stranger’s heart began to pound 
He stood and slowly looked around 
Though Lady Luck still sat beside him, she’d put him in the ground 
Once the gambler drew his gun and shot him down 
 
Lady Luck has two faces 
One good and one bad 
The good luck of the stranger 
Was the worst he ever had 
           G            D                  C                 Am                            D 
The best luck of his lifetime, was the worst he ever had 
 


