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Gonna spread the words around

That god gave something to the crowd

And we’ve been blessed with holy blood of rock

And so our heartbeat’s like a bass drum kick

Handtalkin‘ with a rockin‘ lick

Two hundred and a thirty volts to run our brains
You better stop dreamin‘your life away

Get down on your knees and pray

Holy Blood

Runnin‘ thru‘our vains

Holy Blood

Drivin‘ us insane

We fill the vains of life right to the core

There is no need to ask for more

We’re proud of what we got – Holy Blood

We’re here to let the crowd get nuts

A hundred thousand screamin‘ watts

The amplifiers gonna blast your brain

We’re gonna make you sweat and feel the heat

And  shake your bodies to the beat

We’re gonna boil your holy blood o‘ rock
You better stop dreamin‘your life away

Get down on your knees and pray

Holy Blood

Runnin‘ thru‘our vains

Holy Blood

Drivin‘ us insane

We fill the vains of life right to the core

There is no need to ask for more

We’re proud of what we got – Holy Blood
