Broken Dancer

Broken by the hour

Hope you’re with me on this one
I'm dancing

First time that I saw you

I remember was in a low—-1lit room

We shift, we slide, we run, we hide
You can’t escape your fate tonight
It’s happening , it’s happening

What you wanted you suffered from it

And I'm a broken dancer on my feet tonight

Tell me, me and no one

Why are you as cold as night?
and tell me, are you lonely?
Do you miss me?

Like you know you should

We shift, we slide, we run, we hide
You can’t escape your fate tonight
It’'s happening, it’s happening

What you wanted you suffered from it

And I'm a broken dancer on my feet tonight

We are so easily divided by what we want
We are so easily divided by what we want

And I'm a broken dancer on my feet tonight

Broken by the hour
Hope you’re with me
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