
Incredible Machine

Sugarland

Feels like I'm flying,
Wings made of light
Brand new and shining
Like a shot rung out through the night

A heart that beats, an Incredible Machine
Made of blood and love and hope and lust and steam
Calling, calling, calling

Feels like i'm floating
Weightless in flight
Planets exploding as the soul and gravity fight

A heart that beats, an Incredible Machine
Made of blood and love and hope and lust and steam
Calling, calling, calling

Lifted higher mercury skies above (above, above)
Calling, water fire burning a sign of love (of love, of love)

A heart that beats, an Incredible Machine
Made of blood and love and hope and lust and steam
Calling, calling, calling, calling
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