
Dance Floor

The Apples In Stereo

I wanna feel that
I wanna feel that
That my future's still coming
I walk into the night
Aim for the city lights
But my mind is still running

I can see your face again
I can see my old friends
In my sweet imagination (sweet imagination)
I walk into the street
Aim for the city beat
But my mind is still racing

The dance floor
Isn't there no more
But my body's still moving
Tell me do you know

Where are we to go
When our worlds are so confusing?

Ooh I wanna go there
Sensations fill the air
In my sweet recollection (sweet recollection)
Ooh I see a for-sale sign
Where we made up our minds
To be more than just good friends

The dance floor
Isn't there no more
But my body's still moving
Tell me do you know
Where are we to go

When our worlds are so confusing?

You know the dance floor
Isn't there no more
But my body's still moving
Tell me do you know
Where are we to go
When our worlds are so confusing?

You know the dance floor
Isn't there no more
You know the dance floor
Isn't there no more

When our world is so confusing
When our world is so confusing
When our world is so confusing
When our world is so confusing

When our world is so confusing
When our world is so confusing
When our world is so confusing
When our world is so confusing



I walk into the night
Aim for the city lights
But my mind is still running
I wanna feel that
I wanna feel that
That my future's still coming

The dance floor
Isn't there no more
But my body's still moving
Tell me do you know
Where are we to go
When our worlds are so confusing?

You know the dance floor
Isn't there no more
But my body's still moving
Tell me do you know
Where are we to go
When our worlds are so confusing?

You know the dance floor
Isn't there no more
You know the dance floor
Isn't there no more
You know the dance floor
Isn't there no more
You know the dance floor
Isn't there no more
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