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EDITORIAL 

Sempre fui um verdadeiro fã e  ouvinte 

desta grande banda , e confesso que o 

primeiro vinyl viria cair em minhas mãos 

nos anos 70, comprado na extinta loja 

Eletroradiobraz , na Avenida Celso Garcia  

e o primeiro era o “Wonderworld”, com 

grandes musicas que não saem mais da 

minha memória como : “Wonderworld” 

“Suicidal Man”, “Something or Nothing”,e a 

transada “Won´t Mind”, do qual gastei uma 

agulha inteira somente com essa faixa,  

Aliás todas as letras do Uriah Heep ,é um 

desbunde total , e a garotada da rua pirava 

Com aqueles solos de guitarra  de Mick 

Box,e o vocal marcante de David Byron e 

quando comprava algum disco da banda 

era uma grande festa todos queriam curtir, 

e um ia espalhando a noticia para o outro 

que depois se estendia em semanas na 

audição em meu Q.G (meu quarto rock). 

Editor  

José Zinerman Nogueira  

 



 
The Very Best Of...Uriah Heep  

Numa velha fita k-7 Sony C-60  

 

O ano era exatamente 1976 residia na zona 

norte de SP, quando caia em minhas mãos uma 

velha fita k-7 Sony C-60 com a gravação deste 

álbum do Uriah Heep , o The Very Best Of...com 

grandes clássicos como : “Gypsy”, 

“Salisbury”,”July Morning”,”Look At 

Yourself”,”Easy Livin”, “Stealin”, “Suicidal Man” 

e a magnifica “Return to Fantasy”, mais tarde 

conseguiria o próprio vinyl e até o Cd, mas uma 

coisa não abro mão essa é uma das melhores 

bandas que já conheci na estrada do rock.(J.N) 

 



 

Um disco do Uriah Heep sob uma cadeira  

Estamos falando sobre o álbum sob uma cadeira 

“Return to Fantasy”, estava na casa de um primo 

quando foi me apresentado essa pérola sonora, 

já tinha visto nas prateleiras das lojas mas não 

tinha ouvido ainda, e foi uma coisa meia mágica 

que me liguei no som da primeira faixa chamada 

“Return to Fantasy”, seguida de outras obras 

primas  “Your turn to Remember”  e a magnifica 

“”Why did you go” sempre com o Lead Vocals 

David Byron ,Guitar Mick Box, Keyboards Ken 

Hensley , Drums Lee Kerslake e pra fechar o 

time Bass John Wetton., e o grande barato ainda 

está no ar todo aquele som do Heep e astral pra 

mim dentro do meu quarto a todo o volume.(J.N) 

 



 
             

               EM TEMPOS DE SALISBURY 

 

Um amigo chegava em casa com uma fita k-7 debaixo 

do braço para me mostrar o som do Uriah Heep , e o 

álbum era nada mais que o “Salisbury”, já de cara 

fiquei chapado com o som “Time to Live”, ouvi em 

fone de ouvido e fiquei tão entusiasmado depois foi 

conferir “Bird Of Prey”, e na sequencia “The Park” 

enfim um outro trabalho da banda que marcou a minha 

Geração Rock School e sempre ficará na memória , das 

amizades, dos lugares,  do astral espalhado nos ares , 

dos papos que tínhamos na época e de toda aquela 

geração que deixou saudades , sempre com a nossa 

trilha sonora ao som do Uriah Heep num som Phillips 

Stereo com duas potentes caixas de som a todo o 

volume (J.N)  

 



 
Uma doce liberdade e uma amizade duradoura  

 

Foi exatamente na Zona Norte de SP, que 

conheceria mais um dos álbuns do Uriah Heep , 

na minha trilha sonora do meu dia  a dia , e 

grandes histórias que se seguem , mas este 

ouvido num som CCE, e já começava com a faixa 

“Dreamer”, seguida da faixa “Stealin”, outro dos 

grandes clássicos da banda, mostrada pelo amigo 

Wagner, em seu quarto sempre rodeado por 

amigos que compareciam por lá sempre com 

algum lançamento novo , ou alguma banda nova 

e não poderia deixar de conferir “Sweet 

Freedom”, além de conquistar uma amizade 

duradoura  ganhava de presente uma fita k-7 

com  a gravação do disco.(JN) 

 



 

 
 

O primeiro Uriah Heep na Eletroradiobraz 

 

O primeiro Uriah Heep a gente nunca esquece, e 

foi o que aconteceu, caminhava pela avenida 

Celso Garcia , nos idos de setenta, e entrava na 

Eletroradiobraz (hoje extinta) , e encontrava na 

prateleira esse vinyl do Uriah Heep, e comprei e 

comecei a ouvi-lo atentamente esse trabalho do 

qual foi ganhando meu prestigio e gosto em 

conhecer outros trabalhos da banda , 

“Wonderworld”, marcou minha geração , assim 

como a faixa “Suicidal Man” ,”So Tired” e a 

balada “The Esay Road” seguida de “Something 

or Nothing” fechando com “I Won´t Mind”(J.N) 
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LETRAS 

 

Gypsy 

 
 

 
 

I was only seventeen  
I fell in love with a gypsy queen  

She told me – hold on !  
 

Her father was the leading man  
Said “You ´re not welcome on our land” 

And then as a foe, he told me to go 
 

I was only seventeen,  
 

He took me to a little shack  

And put a whip across my back  
Then told her – leave me  

 
I was out for quite a time 

Came back with her on my mind  
Sweet little girl she means all the world  

 
Though I want my gypsy queen  

Will she still be torn between  
Her father and lover ?  

 
One day I will go to him  

Strong enough to fight and win  
The kind of a man that he´ll understand  
 

 

 

 

 



 

Walking in your Shadow 

 
 

I´m  walking in your shadow  

Ever since you went away Yeah  

And the clock on the wall  

Really hasn´t very much to say  

Oh you left me bleeding  

And left me needing you  

In so very many ways  

I was trying to attract your mind 

But I`m the lonely one  

`Cause I´ve had to leave it all behind  

Lied and deceiving  

Why should I be grieving you – Oh yeah  

 

Ride on a golden wave  

Set sail for the sun  

Make every cloud  your slave  

Don´t be alone  

 

When I get back from trip  

Of the ocean wide  

Still walking in your shadow  

And still looking for somewhere to hide – Yeah  

If  I am worse off  

It´s all because of you  

It´s all because of you  

 

Ride on a golden wave  

Set sail for the sun  

Make every cloud  your slave  

Don´t be alone  

 

 



Wonderworld 

 
We freely speak of dreams  

We marvel at what they conceal  

But in my wonderworld  

Each sleeping visions is so real  

So I believe and hope  

That all the things I see  

May one day bring such truth and peace  

As we can feel  

 

Free from this waking world  

Deep in sleep´s mystery  

My will is free to wander 

Free to wander carelessly  

At times it´s not so far from what  

We call reality  

And a times I know I wonder  

If it all could come true  

 

Oh Mr. Wonderworld  

Don´t be afraid  

´Cause dreams were made  

Where made to dim the light  

The torment day can bring  

And leave you free  

To laugh aloud and hear  

Your heart bells ring  

Oh,oh, Mr. Wonderworld,Wonderworld  

 

Oh, Mr. Wonderworld  

Don´t be afraid  

`Cause your dreams were made  

They were made to dim the light  

The torment day can bring  

And leave you free  

To laugh aloud and hear  

Oh,oh, Mr. Wonderworld, Wonderworld  



 

 

Look At Yourself  

 
 

 
 

I see you running, don´t know what you´re running from  

Nobody´s coming,what´d you do that was so wrong?  

Look back and turn back, look at yourself  

Don’t´be afraid just look at yourself  

 

 

If you need assistance or if all you need is love  

There´s no point in hiding , tell me what you´re frightened  of  

You´ve got a friend, just look at yourself  

Don´t be afraid , just look at yourself  

Look back, and turn back, look at yourself  

Don´t be afraid just look at yourself  

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 



 

 

Sympathy  

 
 

 

Sympath just doesn´t mean that much to me  

Compassion is now compassionin my mind  

And if you´re looking for a shoulder to cry on  

Don´t turn your head my way  

`Cause I´d  rather have my music in a day  

 

 

You  and I are master of our destiny  

We look for consolation all the time  

Till we find out things are not what they were meant to be oh no  

And if it doesn´t suit our mood we´ll call it crime  

 

Dedication is not an obligation  

All I think about someone´s imagination  

It´s the only way to say to live from day to day  

To take each passing way a smile succession  

 

 

Dreams are the possession of the simple man  

Reality the fantasy of youth  

When living is a problem that is common to us all  

We love the only common road to truth  

 

 

 

 

 



Easy  Livin  

 
 

 

This is a thing I´ve never know before  

It´s called easy livin´ 

This is a place I´ve never seen before  

And I´ve been forgiven  

 

 Easy livin`and I´ve  been forgiven  

Since you´ve taken your place in my heart  

 

Somewhere along the lonely road I had tried to find ya 

Day after day on the windy road I had walked behind ya  

 

 

Easy livin and I´ve been forgiven  

Since you´ve taken your place in my heart  

 

Waiting , watching  

Wishing my whole life away  

Dreaming , thinking  

Ready for my happy day  

And some easy livin´! 

 

Somewhere along the lonely road I had I tried to find you  

Day after day on the windy road I had walked behind you  

 

Easy livin´and I´ve been forgiven  

Since you´ve taken your place in my heart  

Easy livin´and I´ve been forgiven  

Since you ´ve taken your place in my heart  

 

 

 



 

 

The Wizard  

 
 

 

 

He was the wizard of a thousand kings 

And I chanced to meet him one night wandering  

He told me tales and he drank my wine  

Me and my magic man kind of feeling fine  

 

 

He had a cloak of gold  

And eyes of fire  

And as he spoke I felt a deep desire  

To free the world of its fear and pain  

And help the people to feel free again  

 

Why don´t we listen to the voices in our hearts  

`Cause then I know we´d find we´re not so far apart  

Everybody ´s got to be happy  

Everyone should sing  

For we know the joy of life  

The peace that love can bring  

 

So spoke the wizard in his mountain home  

The vision of his wisdom means we´ll never be alone  

And I will dream of my magic night  

And the million silver starts that guide me with their light 

 

 

 

 



 

 

Weep in Silence 

 
 

You who thought your eyes could tell no lies  

So your life became a compromise  

And it was you who had seen man dyin´ 

And you heard their children cryin´ 

While their women weep in silence  

 

And you , who thought you were so wise  

Succeeded only in disguise  

Now and then you´d  find a bridge to cross  

Reach the other side and you´d still be lost  

Evaded by the sweet smell of life  

 

And  the people that you try to show the way  

Never believe you, never believe you – no way  

And the people that you try to show the way  

Never believe you,never believe you – no way  

And the people that you try to show the way  

Never believe you, never believe you-no way  

And the people that you never try to show the way  

Never believe you, never believe you-no way  

 

And you , who thought you were so wise  

Succeeded only in disguise  

Reach the other side and you´d still be lost  

Evaded by the sweet smell of life  

While your women weep in silence  

Your women weep in silence  

Your women weep in silence 

 

 



Canecas 

 
 

   

 
 

 

 



T-shirt 

 

 

 



 

Pins 
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