
D a n c e                                                                                        Vincent/Ciancia

If I sing you a song that’s pretty, uncomplicated and sweet, careful to evade the questions that upset
the balance you keep, would you dance with me?

If I make you cry with a lyric, that moves you to fear what you’ve kept away from your children all
these years, would you dance with me?

If I break it down to a familiar key, in time with a catchy melody, would you dance with me?

Would you dance with me?


