
Bomb

Inara George

drop the bomb on everyone
oh so the feeling's gone
how can i dance and sing?

i don't know where you've gone for good
i'm breaking up my house for firewood

my mouth is moving
nothing comes out
it's like a dream
and i am trying, flying
never get off the ground

so now you know
they told you so
give up the match
and watch the city glow

how can i dance and sing?
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