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Power sound, power bound. 
Power to the tenth degree. 
Power base, power face. 
Power to infinity. 
Electric thread, inside my head. 
Condition red. 
Extremes, my dreams. 
 
[chorus] 
Blast into the past we’re gonna kick a lot of ass. 
Believe it. Lightning White 
It’s a stunning violation with a singular sensation. 
Feel it. Lightning White. 
The when I return we’re gonna  watch the future burn. 
See it. Lightning White. 
 
Baby I’m on the loose 
Baby I can feel the juice of that Lightning White. 
 
Power twist, power kiss. 
Power in my certainty. 
Power surge, power urge. 
Power keeps tempting me. 
It’s all in time, it’s all in mind. 
It’s all designed. 
It leaves you wanting more. 
And they’ll want more and more and more. 
 
 
[chorus] 
 
Baby I’m letting loose 
Baby I’ve got the juice it’s Lightning White. 
 
Power Surge. 
 
 
[chorus x 2] 
 
 
Baby it’s gotten loose. 
Baby can’t control the juice this Lightning White. 
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