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ELECTRIC MUSIC
[INTRO]

[VERSE]
 Who said that I really
Messed my mind up
I played country rock and jazz
And all the classical junk
That I could find
But I could not get behind it
Never got the rush
That I always kept trying
And trying for

{CHORUS}
Then I found electric music
I found electric music
It touched my soul
I found electric music
I found electric music
I found electric music
It touched my soul

[2’nd VERSE]
Give me a pulse stomping rhythm
With Charro singing on backup
Give me a phase shifter
And more devices to stack up
Electric percussion
Always nice for a backup
If I could not hear the Boogie Man
Besides I knew I surely
Would crack up
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ELECTRIC MUSIC
{CHORUS}

[3’rd VERSE]
I played in all kinds of bars
With melodeon jars
Played for nothing
Acrobatic bed pans
On a country time jam
Taught me nothing
And this horrible band
Clean mammary glands
Taught me something
It’s all trash
But you and me
We love electric music

{CHORUS}

[BRIDGE]

[END]

Music:  Radiation Factory
Lyrics:  Dave Hach
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