
RIDE THE LIGHTNING

1. Fight Fire With Fire   (4:44)

2. Ride The Lightning   (6:36)

3. For Whom The Bell Tolls   (5:10)

4. Fade To Black   (6:56)

5. Trapped Under Ice   (4:03)

6. Escape   (4:23)

7. Creeping Death   (6:36)

8. The Call Of Ktulu   (8:52)

BONUS TRACKS:
9. For Whom The Bell Tolls (Live)   (5:34)

10. Creeping Death (Live)   (8:11)
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cliff burton – bass      james hetfield – rhythm guitar/vocals  

             lars ulrich – drums          kirk hammett – lead guitar

Fight Fire With Fire   (4:44)
(Hetfield, Ulrich, Burton)

Do unto others as they’ve done to you
But what the hell is this world coming to?

Blow the universe into nothingness
Nuclear warfare shall lay us to rest

Fight fire with fire
Ending is near
Fight fire with fire
Bursting with fear

We all shall die

Time is like a fuse, short and burning fast
Armageddon’s here, like said in the past

Fight fire with fire
Ending is near
Fight fire with fire
Bursting with fear

Soon to fill our lungs, the hot winds of death
The gods are laughing, so take your last breath

Fight fire with fire
Ending is near
Fight fire with fire
Bursting with fear

Fight fire with fire
	 (repeat)

Fight

Ride The Lightning   (6:36)
(Hetfield, Ulrich, Burton, Mustaine)

Guilty as charged
But damn it, it ain’t right
There’s someone else controlling me

Death in the air
Strapped in the electric chair
This can’t be happening to me

Who made you God to say,
“I’ll take your life from you?”

Flash before my eyes
Now it’s time to die
Burning in my brain
I can feel the flame

Wait for the sign
To flick the switch of death
It’s the beginning of the end

Sweat, chilling cold
As I watch death unfold
Consciousness my only friend
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My fingers grip with fear
What am I doing here?

Flash before my eyes
Now it’s time to die
Burning in my brain
I can feel the flame

Someone help me
Oh please, God help me
They’re trying to take it all away
I don’t want to die

Time moving slow
The minutes seem like hours
The final curtain call I see

How true is this?
Just get it over with
If this is true, just let it be

Wakened by horrid scream
Freed from this frightening dream

Flash before my eyes
Now it’s time to die
Burning in my brain
I can feel the flame

For Whom The Bell Tolls   (5:10)
(Hetfield, Ulrich, Burton)

Make his fight on the hill in the early day
Constant chill deep inside
Shouting gun, on they run through the 
endless grey
On they fight, for they’re right, yes, but who’s 
to say?
For a hill, men would kill. Why? They do not 
know
Stiffened wounds test their pride
Men of five, still alive through the raging glow
Gone insane from the pain that they surely 
know

For whom the bell tolls
Time marches on
For whom the bell tolls

Take a look to the sky just before you die
It’s the last time he will
Blackened roar, massive roar, fills the 
crumbling sky
Shattered goal fills his soul with a ruthless cry
Stranger now are his eyes to this mystery
He hears the silence so loud
Crack of dawn, all is gone except the will to be
Now they see what will be, blinded eyes to see

For whom the bell tolls
Time marches on
For whom the bell tolls



Fade To Black   (6:56)
(Hetfield, Ulrich, Burton, Hammett)

Life, it seems, will fade away
Drifting further every day
Getting lost within myself
Nothing matters, no one else

I have lost the will to live
Simply nothing more to give
There is nothing more for me
Need the end to set me free

Things not what they used to be
Missing one inside of me
Deathly lost, this can’t be real
Cannot stand this hell I feel

Emptiness is filling me
To the point of agony
Growing darkness taking dawn
I was me, but now he’s gone

No one but me can save myself, but it’s too late
Now I can’t think, think why I should even try

Yesterday seems as though it never existed
Death greets me warm, now I will just say goodbye

Trapped Under Ice   (4:03)
(Hetfield, Ulrich, Hammett)

I don’t know how to live through this hell
Woken up, I’m still locked in this shell
Frozen soul, frozen down to the core
Break the ice, I can’t take anymore

Freezing
Can’t move at all
Screaming
Can’t hear my call
I am dying to live
Cry out
I’m trapped under ice

Crystallized, as I lay here and rest
Eyes of glass stare directly at death
From deep sleep I have broken away
No one knows, no one hears what I say

Freezing
Can’t move at all
Screaming
Can’t hear my call
I am dying to live
Cry out
I’m trapped under ice

Scream, from my soul
Fate, mystified
Hell, forevermore

No release from my cryonic state
What is this? I’ve been stricken by fate
Wrapped up tight, cannot move, can’t break free
Hand of doom has a tight grip on me

Freezing
Can’t move at all
Screaming
Can’t hear my call
I am dying to live
Cry out
I’m trapped under ice

Escape   (4:23)
(Hetfield, Ulrich, Hammett)

Feel no pain, but my life ain’t easy
I know I’m my best friend
No one cares, but I’m so much stronger
I’ll fight until the end

To escape from the true false world
Undamaged destiny
Can’t get caught in the endless circle
Ring of stupidity

Out for my own, out to be free
One with my mind, they just can’t see
No need to hear things that they say
Life’s for my own, to live my own way

Rape my mind and destroy my feelings
Don’t tell me what to do
I don’t care now ‘cause I’m on my side
And I can see through you

Feed my brain with your so-called standards
Who says that I ain’t right?
Break away from your common fashion
See through your blurry sight

Out for my own, out to be free
One with my mind, they just can’t see
No need to hear things that they say
Life’s for my own, to live my own way

See them try to bring the hammer down
No damn chains can hold me to the ground

Life’s for my own, to live my own way
	 (repeat)

Creeping Death   (6:36)
(Hetfield, Ulrich, Burton, Hammett)

Slaves
Hebrews born to serve, to the pharaoh
Heed
To his every word, live in fear
Faith
Of the unknown one, the deliverer
Wait
Something must be done, four hundred years

So let it be written
So let it be done
I’m sent here by the chosen one
So let it be written
So let it be done
To kill the first born pharaoh son
I’m creeping death

Now
Let my people go, land of Goshen
Go
I will be with thee, bush of fire
Blood
Running red and strong, down the Nile
Plague
Darkness three days long, hail to fire

So let it be written
So let it be done
I’m sent here by the chosen one
So let it be written
So let it be done
To kill the first born pharaoh son
I’m creeping death

Die by my hand
I creep across the land
Killing first-born man

Die by my hand
I creep across the land
Killing first-born man

I
Rule the midnight air, the destroyer
Born
I shall soon be there, deadly mass
I
Creep the steps and floor, final darkness
Blood
Lamb’s blood, painted door, I shall pass

So let it be written
So let it be done
I’m sent here by the chosen one
So let it be written
So let it be done
To kill the first born pharaoh son
I’m creeping death

The Call Of Ktulu   (8:52)
(Hetfield, Ulrich, Burton, Mustaine)
Instrumental
Lead bass by Cliff Burton

Lyrics Reprinted by Permission. All songs published by 

Creeping Death Music, ASCAP. All Rights Reserved.

PRODUCED BY METALLICA
ASSISTED BY FLEMMING RASMUSSEN AND MARK 
WHITAKER
ENGINEERED BY FLEMMING RASMUSSEN
RECORDED AND MIXED AT SWEET SILENCE STUDIOS, 
COPENHAGEN, DENMARK DURING SPRING 1984
MASTERED AT MASTERDISK BY BOB LUDWIG
COVER CONCEPT: METALLICA
COVER DESIGN: AD ARTISTS
MANAGEMENT: Q PRIME INC.
AGENCY REPRESENTATION: ATI/MARSHA VLASIC
      THE AGENCY/NEIL WARNOCK/IAN SALES, LONDON

TRACKS 9 & 10 RECORDED LIVE AT THE SEATTLE 
COLISEUM, SEATTLE, WA ON AUGUST 29, 1989; MIXED 
BY JIMBO BARTON; ADDITIONAL MIXING BY MIKE GILLIES; 
RECORDED BY GUY CHARBONNEAU

METALLICA’S FIGHT FOR WORLD DOMINATION HAS BEEN MADE EASIER BY THE 
FOLLOWING WONDERFUL HUMAN BEINGS:
CLIFF BURNSTEIN	 PETER PATERNO	 MICHAEL ALAGO
PETER MENSCH	 JOHN COCHRANE	 GARY CASSON

EAST COAST
JON “THE WELL IS DRY” & MARSHA “THE STRENGTH” ZAZULA + HI TO RIKKI. 
TONY “THAT’S WHY THE EAST WON THE CIVIL WAR” INGENERE, METAL “DO DA 
LINES CHARLIE!!!” JOE, BULLDOZER BOB (TO THE RESCUE!!!), KEITH “THERE’S 
A FILE IN THE CAKE” CRAGY, ROCKIN’ RAY DILL, MR. BILL “WHERE’S MY 
SCRAPPLE?” PIERCE, SCOTT IAN + ANTHRAX AND CREW, TWISTED “FUCKIN’” 
SISTER AND CREW, BILL MONITOR AND LEON AT “R.S.A.,” REB AND THE SNYDER 
FAMILY, JON DITMAR, LOU “BORDERLINE BLUES” LITES, KEVIN “I’LL SUE 
EM” HODAPP, KARIN, VICKI AND ALL AT “R & R HOTEL,” BOB OJO, RED, BOB 
MULDOWNEY AND KAM, BRIAN, GENE, ERKNEE, AND EVERYONE AT IMPORTANT 
RECORD DIST., INC.

WEST COAST
K.J. DOUGHTON, ROD MCDONALD, RON “MCGOUNEY” MCGOVNEY, RICK 
BRACKETT, DAVE “THINGS I COULD REVEAL” MARRS, JOHN “WHERE’S MY 
POSTER” MARSHALL, RICH “BANGER” BURCH, BRIAN LEW AND SAM KRESS, 
PHIL AT IMPORTANT IN TEXAS, RON QUINTANA, CLIFF AND JANE CULTRERI, JEFF 
“PYRO SQUAD” WELLER, TONI AT B.G.P., JOE AT W.C.D., RICK LIKONG, CLIFF AND 
ANNA MARIE ANDERSON, RICH BANDONI AT LEOS, WEIRD HAROLD O, EXODUS, 
EUNICE FOX, PIC AND PAC (PUKE), SPECIAL THANX AND OUR LOVE TO MRS. 
WHITAKER: MRS. HAMMETT: PAM, CONNIE, TRACY.....AND CLIVE TOO!

EUROPE
MARTIN HOOKER, STEVE MASON, GEM HOWARD AND LINDA. NEIL WARNOCK 
AND IAN SALES AT THE AGENCY. TONY BATEMAN, FAYE AND ALL AT—EH—
BRONZE!. KEN ANTHONY AND NANNIE, FREDDY HANSSON, FLEMMING 
RASMUSSEN AND ALL AT “SWEET SILENCE.” XAVIER RUSSELL, MALCOLM DOME, 
DANTE BONUTTO, PETE CRONIN AND RAY PALMER AT KERRANG. KING DIAMOND, 
TIMI “DICK” GRABBER, MICHAEL DENNER, HANK SHERMANN AND KIM RUZZ 
A.K.A. MERCYFUL FATE. KEN “3 A.M.” JACK. FIN COSTELLO. CEES WESSELLS 
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WARD AND ALL AT JOHN HENRY. RAY ROBINSON AT THE MUSIC BANK. PREBEN 
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ALSO THANX TO MEXICAN FOOD AND CARLSBERG.
AND A LOUD “METAL UP YOUR ASS” TO ALL “METAL MILITIA” FAN CLUB 
MEMBERS AND METALLIBANGERS EVERYWHERE.

LARS ULRICH PLAYS TAMA DRUMS EXCLUSIVELY.
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A&R COORDINATION: MICHAEL ALAGO

FOTO CREDITS:

PAGE 2:		  B&W GROUP – FIN COSTELLO
		  LIVE PIX GROUP – ANTHONY D. SOMMELLA
		  DRESSING ROOM – ROBERT HOETINK
PAGE 4:		  LARS – PETE CRONIN
		  KIRK – RICK BRACKETT
		  CLIFF – HAROLD O
		  JAMES – RICK BRACKETT
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