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Godzilla Stomp

G
Way across the ocean with the Japanese,

A green and scaly lizard slept beneath the seas
  C
Until a nuclear test woke him up but good.
    G
You see, he isn’t bad – he’s just misunderstood!
    D
You know if you were him then you would do as well.
         G
Now he’s doin’ the town and givin’ Tokyo hell!

      G
I say Go, Godzilla, Go!

I say Go, Godzilla, Go!
      C
I say Go, Godzilla, Go!
      G
I say Go, Godzilla, Go!
      D   C        G
I say Go, Godzilla Stomp!

Now he’s turnin’ Tokyo into a funeral pyre,
‘Cause nuclear halitosis gives you breath of fire.
Alarm bells are clanging now all over town,
But he would go away if you would shut them down.
All he really wants is just to get some sleep
Down there in his home beneath the briny deep.

I say Go, Godzilla, Go!
I say Go, Godzilla, Go!
I say Go, Godzilla, Go!
I say Go, Godzilla, Go!
I say Go, Godzilla Stomp!


