Living Dynamite

He’s a little guy
With a little mind
Acting very shy

Avoiding any turns

In his little world
Never crossed a line
Would have never known

Now I found out why
He kept cool inside
Living dynamite

Keep away the wick

For his atom stick

He ain’t throwing bricks
He’s the end of time

Having little thoughts
Sick and very odd
Growing deep inside

He’'s a lonely man
With a deadly plan
Never held a hand
Never wondered why
He’s a friendly guy
With a little smile
Buying precious time

Paradise in mind

Think he’ll always shine
He don’'t care for you
Taking many lifes

Kingdom Come
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