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Adolf I can handle, all of your stuff, ‘cos

Chorus

Rule Britannia
Britannia rules the waves
Britons never ever
Will be slaves

Sirens warn
It’s time to take cover
Follow the people
To the underground bunker

Into the Underground
We all go
One Hundred and Fifty Thousand
People follow

Onto the platform
There we’ll sleep
You won’t get us
This shelter’s too deep

You can’t beat me
I’m a Briton I’m tough
Adolf I can handle
All of your stuff, ‘cos

Chorus
Sirens warn
It’s time to take cover
The bombs keep dropping
One after another

The streets and the parks
They like to bombard
The bombs drop quick
And, oh, they drop hard

Under the table, into a cage
The Morrison shelter helps to keep us safe

You can’t beat me, I’m a Briton I’m tough
Adolf I can handle, all of your stuff, ‘cos

Chorus
We are the Blitzed Brits (x3)
And we won’t fall

Streets go dark
The lights are fading
The Blackout works
And lives we’re saving

Close your blinds
And keep it dark
A flicker of light
Shows them where to mark

Into the garden, into the shed
The Anderson shelter, will protect your head
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