
Sodom, Hanging Judge
THIS IS THE HOUR OF THE SAVAGE GUNS
BEYOND THE PALE AND BEYOND THE SUN
GANGED UP WITH JESSE BY THE MATING CALL OF GOLD
SIDE BY SIDE FIGHTING NOT CHANGING THE COURSE

THE CODE OF LAW IN THE HAND OF THE ONE
WHO DRAGS YOU TO THE HANGING TREE
BLOODHOUNDS IN THE HANDS OF THOSE
WHO WILL HAVE TO BLEED

HAGING JUDGE
HE IS THE LAW
HANGING JUDGE
YOU ARE IN HIS CLAWS
HANGING JUDGE
THE TRAPDOOR WILL FALL
HANGING JUDGE

BULLETS FOR BREAKFAST AND DUST TO BREATHE
TO BE ON THE POINT TO STRIKE DOWN ALL THE WIMPS
KILLING THE RIDERS OF THE WHISTLING PINE
BY EACH WARDRUM BEAT SOMEONE WILL DIE

THE WILD BUNCH RIDING WINGS OF HAWKS
RED PAINTED DESERTS WHERE YOU BROKE THE LAW
YOUR FACEDOWN LIFE AIN'T SO MUCH OF A PITY
AGAINST THE FOOLS AND AGAINST THE GLORY
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