
Ian Moore, Johnny Cash
He, he is floating round the room Elevated and aloof With his electric bible And he says Its not easy being Johnny Cash With my apocalyptic rap And my electric bible Electric bible They dont know what they say And I hear his soliloquy of grace It slides across my face and it leaves me smiling Electric bible They dont know what they say So keep it up this transmissions right on time Cause Im here wide open the words are coming clear And the surge electric its through my veins And I feel everything No static no static no static receptions clear Electric bible They dont know what they say
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