DANCING IN THE DARK

Am I spinning my wheels again?

Foot to the floor, eh, with diesel and all
I'm going nowhere fast

We're travelling to the space station
Cleaning the windows

Been thinking about how we're so advanced

A woman's alone in a birthing ward

With no visitors allowed

It's driving me crazy when you try to say
That it's good for the people somehow
Mmmmm

Mmmmm

Mmmmm

Am I spinning my wheels again?

Like a blaze of a feather

With murmur and tether

When the magic's in coals

We're travelling at the speed of light
No journey or folklore

Everywhere at your front door

There'll be nowhere to go, go

A grandma's alone in a nursing home

With no visitors allowed

It's driving me crazy when you try to say
That it's good for the people somehow

I think we can do better

Keep keeping our head up

Dancing in the dark

And I think we can do better
Keep keeping our head up

Dancing in the dark with you

I'm dancing in the dark with you
Dancing in the dark with you
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