Dance
PJ Harvey

Wedding night, blade knife
Shining under orange light
See him running, caught under headlight
Don't care anyway

This scar has seen better days

Get it out of my way

That's where music playing

I'll get
I'm here

dancing
dancing
dancing
dancing

I'm here
I'm here

Maggie comes fleet foot, face full of black soot
Talking that the heat put plants in the bed but
Married on Wednesday,
Trial on Friday, hung herself on Saturday

written on Thursday

I'm here dancing
I'm here dancing
I'm here dancing

Oh...

Time and time

I know time trickle by

Hung herself on washing line
This girl's drip dry

I'm here
I'm here
I'm here
I'll get
I'm here
I'm here
I'm here
I'm here

dancing
dancing
dancing
dancing
dancing
dancing
dancing
dancing
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