
Bombshell Rock

Toxic Holocaust

Blitzkrieg ROARRR!!!
A rain of bombs,
My bombshell is my grave,
My friend is the dark.

During this time,
I reach for the light,
I'm singing the bombshell rock... Bombshell rock!!

No food! No water!
Only my rifle!
No one can help me,
I'm trapped under the ruins!

During this time,
I reach for the light,
I'm singing the bombshell rock... Bombshell rock!!

I don't know if the war is over!
But I'm saying to myself,
That this game is over.

During this time,
I reach for the light,
I'm singing the bombshell rock... Bombshell rock!!
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