
Hells Bells – AC/DC 
 
I'm a rolling thunder, a pouring rain  
I'm comin' on like a hurricane  
My lightning's flashing across the sky  
You're only young but you're gonna die  
 
I won't take no prisoners, won't spare no lives  
Nobody's putting up a fight  
I got my bell, I'm gonna take you to hell  
I'm gonna get you, Satan get you  
 
CHORUS:  
Hell's Bells  
Yeah, Hell's Bells  
You got me ringing Hell's Bells  
My temperature's high, Hell's Bells  
 
I'll give you black sensations up and down your spine  
If you're into evil you're a friend of mine  
See my white light flashing as I split the night  
'Cause if good's on the left, ['cause if God's on the left]  
Then I'm stickin' to the right  
 
I won't take no prisoners, won't spare no lives  
Nobody's puttin' up a fight  
I got my bell, I'm gonna take you to hell  
I'm gonna get you, Satan get you  
 
CHORUS: 
Hell's Bells  
Yeah, Hell's Bells  
You got me ringing Hell's Bells  
My temperature's high, Hell's Bells  
 
Yeow  
Hell's Bells, Satan's comin' to you  
Hell's Bells, he's ringing them now  
Hell's Bells, the temperature's high  
Hell's Bells, across the sky  
Hell's Bells, they're takin' you down  
Hell's Bells, they're draggin' you around  
Hell's Bells, gonna split the night  
Hell's Bells, there's no way to fight, yeah  
Ow, ow, ow, ow  
Hell's Bells 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

Bell’s Hell – @gsloman83 
 
No burning fire, no hurt or pain 
No condemnation, just a sweet refrain 
God’s lightnihg flashing across the sky 
Heaven’s what you make it, cuz you’ll never die. 
 
There won’t be no prisoners, God spares each life 
Don’t bother putting up a fight 
I’ve got Rob Bell, he says that there is a hell 
But no-one will judge you, Satan won’t get you 
 
CHORUS: 
Bell’s Hell 
Yeah, Bell’s Hell 
You got me dreamin’ Bell’s Hell 
The temperature’s nice, Bell’s Hell 
 
He’ll give you warm sensations up and down your spine 
If you’re into evil in this life you’re fine 
Don’t ya’ll be worried since this ain’t the end 
‘Cause if God’s on the left 
Just be preachin’ that Love Wins 
 
There won’t be no prisoners, God spares each life 
Don’t bother putting up a fight 
I’ve got Rob Bell, he says that there is a hell 
But no-one will judge you, Satan won’t get you 
 
CHORUS: 
Bell’s Hell 
Yeah, Bell’s Hell 
You got me dreamin’ Bell’s Hell 
The temperature’s nice, Bell’s Hell 
 
Yeah 
Bell’s Hell, Satan won’t come for you 
Bell’s Hell, he’s blaspheming now 
Bell’s Hell, the temperature’s nice 
Bell’s Hell, his doctrine ain’t right 
Bell’s Hell, he’s takin’ you down 
Bell’s Hell, he’s draggin’ you around 
 
Bell’s Hell, theological fail 
Bell’s Hell, eschatology fail 
Bell’s Hell, Christological fail 
Bell’s Hell, orthodoxical fail 
Ow, ow, ow, ow 
Bell’s Hell 
 
*To the tune of AC/DC’s Hells Bells 
**Inspired by Kevin DeYoung’s review of Rob Bell’s 
new book Love Wins 
 


