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THUNDERELLA

Thunderella, dark as night
Thunderella, flashing light

Left in a hurry, she just couldn’t wait
Leaving the damage, the hope and the hate

She is head over heals, kisses of fire
Thunderclap hugs follow roaring desire
I am struck by her lightning, burned to the bone
Affraid of the silence, whenever she’s gone

Sweet Thunderella, you leave me no choice
but to follow your lightning, get used to your noise

Long to see her, it’s a hot summers day
Great white clouds tell ye she’s on her way
People are hiding, running like fools
Me, I am handling against all the rules
Standing up, stretching, I reach for the sky
Trying to grap her, not wondering why
she could easily kill me, with her flashes of light
In fact I’m hoping to be electrified


