
Radioactive

All Oh ……….
Oh …………
Oh …………

Alto I’m wakin’ up to ash and dust;
I wipe my brow and I sweat my rust.
I’m breathin’ in the chemicals.

Alto:               I’m breakin’ in. I’m shapin’ up:                                                        
Others:   Oo, oo. Oo, oo, oo. Oo 

Alto:              I’m checkin’ out           on the prison bus                       
Others:      oo, oo.            Oo. Oo, oo.                   Oo, oo, oo.  

Alto:               This is it,            the apocalypse.                             
Others:                  Oo, oo, oo.               Oo, oo, oo.            Oo, oo.
                                                                             T/B:  Oh, whoa   I’m wakin’ 

S/A:       I feel it in my bones,            to make my system blow. 

T/B: up           it in my bones, enough    make my system blow.
S/A:                            Ah                     ah,                                     ah.
T/B:  Welcome to the new age, to the new age.  Welcome to the new age, 

S/A:  to the new age.              Whoa uh , oh.               Whoa uh, I’m 
T/B:            to the new age,                     Oh, oh,                   uh, I’m

All radioactive, radioactive.  

S/A:     Whoa  uh,  oh.    Whoa  uh, 
T/B: Oh,                oh,   oh,        uh, 

All I’m radioactive, radioactive

piano
A/S

T/B

     La da         la da          la da    la da         la da        oh,         oh. 

Dum da dm  da da dm  da dum      da dm dum  da dm  da da dm  da dum da da da dm
A/S

T/B

         La da           la da            la da     la da               la da             oh,  Ah.

Dum da dm     da da dm     da dum      da dum dum   da dm   da da dm   Ah.



A I’m breakin’ in,            I’m shapin’ up;                     I’m checkin’ out 
                   S: breakin’ in,           S/T/B:     shapin’ up, 

A
S/T/B

        on the prison bus.           This is it,               the apocalypse. 
 ah,             prison bus.     Ah,         ah,      this is it.  Oh, ah.    B: I’m wakin’ 
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S/A:       I feel it in my bones,            to make my system blow. 

T/B: up           it in my bones, enough    make my system blow.
S/A:                            Ah                     ah,                                     ah.
T/B:  Welcome to the new age, to the new age.  Welcome to the new age, 

S/A:  to the new age.              Whoa uh , oh.               Whoa uh, I’m 
T/B:            to the new age,                     Oh, oh,                   uh, I’m

All radioactive, radioactive.  
S/A:     Whoa  uh,  oh.    Whoa  uh, 
T/B: Oh,                oh,   oh,        uh, 

All I’m radioactive, radioactive

Coda A/S:      All systems go,  oh,              deep in my bones, oh. 
T/B:      up, the sun hasn’t died,        oh,                          straight from inside.    


