
Uriah Heep, The hanging tree
Crush into the arms of SatanReaching for the hands of GodI'm robbing ev'ry mind of wisdomRunning so he won't get caughtHe's out the law by majorityIn branded all his liveAnd some say that he's a sinner manAs he rides from day to nightHe's a bad man so they sayLivin' for his life and livin' freeRunning swift and secretlySo we'll miss the hanging treeWounded spirits on the windRidin' to his dream and destinyHe's locking up the wall of postersCalling for his friends to seeLaughin' loud as he rides awayKicking up the dust with speedTime hunts him down the pathwayAnd freedom is the horse he ridesGlory is the dream he's afterAnd fortune is his hearts delight
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