
Black Rain

Dope D.O.D.

When the bomb explodes, black rain will fall
When it rains it pours, black rain of course x3

When the world ends with whirlwinds
There will be skeletons burning
Scorched skin curling
You won't recognize ya girlfriend
Just certain particular parts of the person
Witness the final hour
Our flesh gets rinsed off the bone by a nuclear shower
"Apocalypse now!" is what they shout
As we all get devoured by a mushroom cloud
Zombies bite survivors
They live to hide inside and fight the virus
Crisis strikes your highness
Nobody got your back so you're kinda spineless
Shots thru ya guts, dropped on rocks
Blood loss washed get flushed by the flood

As the black rain falls from the sky
We die in the darkness closing the lid of the all seeing eye

When the bomb explodes, black rain will fall
When it rains it pours, black rain of course

We more then savage ya just average
It's target practice the body count is massive
No right of passage ya don't speak our language
Now it's coming down leaving everything damaged
It won't vanish just let it rain
The lords of darkness nah you can't break the chain
The state of the globe won't ever be the same
As long as I live I will go against the grain
Nothing ever changed it's the same old game

The world is ours we could never be tamed
Ya to good hearted ya can't tag along
When armagedon comes this is gonna be the theme song
No place to run there's no place to hide
All you weak motherfuckers get brushed aside
Ya can't turn the tide we're gonna collide
It's Dope D.O.D. come see us on the dark side

When the bomb explodes, black rain will fall
When it rains it pours, black rain of course x2 

The bomb it exploded
Building corroded
Lookin' for shelter the city is smokin'
My peoples are changing
To nuclear creatures
Human like beings with reptilian features
I carry the excalibur
Amateur Ima challenge ya
Never scared of ya'll I got stamina like Metallica
Waitin' for the new world
The date is on my calendar
Diggin' a ditch like panama
Reset my anima



I'm mad maxin' it, packin' shit
Not an accident
How we be puttin' niggas in their place like master jin
Oestrogen, I turn a weak nigga masculine
And get you ready for the war cause we just have to win
The mask strapped on my chain
I'm shedding skin
Where to begin if you really wanna win
I started tearing limbs it's my primal instinct
Survive or extinct in the hive of the kings 

When the bomb explodes, black rain will fall
When it rains it pours, black rain of course x2

Tištěno z pisnicky-akordy.cz Sponzor: www.srovnavac.cz - vyberte si pojištění online!

Powered by TCPDF (www.tcpdf.org)

http://www.tcpdf.org

