
Republika, The hangman's song
When I go to work and meet all of my patientsand I take my orders waiting for todaywhen I walk past closed doors all I hear is silencebut I knock and say: "Come on! Gol This wayl"yes I hate my black suits and the mask I wearingbut this is my work and work is just my lifeeven making love in my home to my own wifeI can see the fear in her staring eyesI'm just a hangmanmust be a hangman - wowbut who will do itbut who will dp my job for meI'm just a hangmanmust be a hangman - wowand no one loves mebut who will do it do itdo my job for meI'm a legal killer I'm a legal murdererbut I wander streets and I'm still freeit's so hard to feel free oh - but not feel guiltyso I'm going crazy - God! what's wrong with meI'm just a hangmanmust be a hangman - wowbut who will do itbut who will do my job for meI'm just a hangmanmust be a hangman - wowbut who wi|l do it do itdo my job tor meso you must sing alonethe hangman's songso you must sing alonethe hangman's songso you must sing alonethe hangman's songso you must sing alonethe hangman's song
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