Slow Train
The Escape Club

Slow train

Take me through the dust and the rain
'Til I feel my heart beat again

As we move on through the night

Slow train

Through ghost towns like a dreamer
Slow train

I thought I heard her calling my name
As we move on through the night

And out from the gray walls of my home

Where only the street lights now shine

They dream of a future, but they dream alone

As they sleep to the beat of the wheels on the line

Slow train

Oh, take me through the dust and the rain
Until I feel my heart beat again

As we're moving on through the night

Slow train

Oh, the rolling wheels keep turning
Slow train

All over and over again

As we move on through the night

And we're moving on through the night
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