
Uriah Heep, Blood on stone
His blood's on stoneIt's running down the frozen wallHis hand's so coldHe's trying not to fallOh will he make it nowOne slip and he's lostIt's his last chance for freedomIt's all that he's gotHe feels good, so rightHot sweat on a cold nightBreaking free into the windHe's got nothing to lose - just winHe's just a runawayHe's free now and on his wayHe's almost homeJust one push and he'll take this wallIt's blood on stoneFrom trying not to fallHe's made it now toWhere others have notJust one last jump to freedomIs all that he has got
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