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Dancing Bones 
 
 
 

I feel my soul trying to stretch out of these clothes 
My, oh my, these restless bones... 
How they creak and how they groan 
How young am I? 
I feel so old 
So take me down in your loving arms 
Bones clicking and clacking when my skin is gone 
 
Drown me in your sinners bliss 
Kiss away my innocence 
Take me far away from home 
And we'll take the city on our own 
They'll know our names by the end of the night 
Singing our songs to the city lights 
Clickity clackity, dancing bones 
I'll be calling you home when the morning comes 

 
 
 
 
 
 


