Go*dance*all*night*
David Fonseca

I'm coming over

Dust all around me, undercover

I'11l run among the horses,

I'm coming over and there’s nothing, oh there’s nothing you can
do

You can’t control it

And I can see you're disappointed

And you cry like a crocodile,

I left a double made of kryptonite sleeping in your bed

I have to decline all your precious time, I'm in for the take
I can no longer find a reason to mime every gesture you make

*Go*Dance*Al1*Night*

My bones into a trance, I’'1ll dance until my body starts to cry
*Go*Dance*Al1*Night*

To give myself a chance, I’11 dance until the sadness starts to
die

I heard the thunders

And as the storm came down on us

I threw a kite into the sky and I

I laced the string to the handcuffs I no longer have to share

I ran out of time, I have to consign whatever’s at stake
I can no longer find a reason to mime every gesture you make

*Go*Dance*Al1*Night*

My bones into a trance, I’'1ll dance until my body starts to cry
*Go*Dance*Al1*Night*

To give myself a chance, I’11 dance until the sadness starts to
die
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