
Sand Dancer

Perrie

Summer all night, heading down to the crab shack
It's open mic, I'm like Johnny, where you at?
Whiskey and Cola to try and take the edge off
Second we started singing, we just couldn't stop

Here on the beach, it gets cold when the sun's down
Seven degrees, but we still got our legs out
I'll never forget those days
I close my eyes and I'm there

Sand dancing with you
Sand dancing with you
Any time I wanna feel like that
You take me right back
You take me to the place where I'm
Sand dancing with you
Sand dancing with you
Any time I wanna feel like that

You take me right back
You take me to the place where I'm
Sand dancing with you

Everything's changed back at home where I grew up
But my daddy's still singing in the social clubs
My nana spends her days down the bingo hall
Going fifty years, but she's won fuck all

When I fell at school, I was crying in the kitchen
My mam said, "Honey, your life's already written
Remember that any time you're missing me
Close your eyes and I'll be right there."

Sand dancing with you

Sand dancing with you
Any time I wanna feel like that
You take me right back
You take me to the place where I'm
Sand dancing with you
Sand dancing with you
Any time I wanna feel like that
You take me right back
You take me to the place where I'm
Sand dancing with you

Oh-oh-oh
Oh-oh-oh
Sand dancing with you
Oh-oh-oh
Oh-oh-oh, oh-oh-oh
Sand dancing with you
Oh-oh-oh
Oh-oh-oh
Sand dancing with you
Oh-oh-oh
Oh-oh-oh, oh-oh-oh

Sand dancing with you



Sand dancing with you
Any time I wanna feel like that
You take me right back
You take me to the place where I'm
Sand dancing with you
Sand dancing with you
Any time I wanna feel like that
You take me right back
You take me to the place where I'm
Sand dancing with you
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