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Atomic Warfare 
(Helmut Huber ) 

  
Suddenly sirenes will be howling in the night 
The skies will be enlighted bright 
And noone will know, what happens that day 
Maybe they'll think it's the end of the Milky Way 
 
People will see danger - They will shout 
They will run to the concrete dug out 
And they will seek shelter in there 
For an atomic warfare 
 

Dust will be the relict of the culture of man 
Culture will end just as it began 
Dust will be the relict of the culture of man 
Culture will end just as it began 

 
I see them gasping nervously for breath 
Noone will care, that they inhale their death 
I see them praying in their anxious mood 
Caused by this terrifying incertitude 
 

Dust will be the relict of the culture of man 
Culture will end just as it began 
Dust will be the relict of the culture of man 
Culture will end just as it began 

 
I think they'll remember nuclear fission 
A dangerous dream, a mortual vision 
Science means future for all 
Ikarus flew high, but didn't he fall 
 

Dust will be the relict of the culture of man 
Culture will end just as it began 
Dust will be the relict of the culture of man 
Culture will end just as it began 
 


