
Sensual Heart

Sex Gang Children

Sensual heart why walk away?
Since you've been gone the wild have their way
nothing has changed.
Make believe you're God of the urban day
dancing strange, dance away
Shine and shade Oh Lord! Who is to blame?
I looked for a priest, shame upon me, nobody came
Beat him down hear her sing, then give me a skin for dancing in
The sound that I speak is all that I see
Dangerous days everything's not quite what it seems
In the silver din that makes you spin, dancing strange dance aw
ay
Take me down raid my soul, is Death the reconciling priest?
Spin baby spin! Face without a face
The science of Angels, no-one is innocent!
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