Last Tango in Moscow

I held you close

My arms embrace

You felt so cold inside
Hands of time subside

It was a dream of course
No need for deep remorse
A nightmare a dream
(dance with me)

(dance with me)

(dance with me)

(dance with me)

I wish I'd said

So much instead

Your girlish charm
Still with me now

It was no dream at all
The final curtain call
Its reality in time
(dance with me
(dance with me
(dance with me
(dance with me

All my love is far away

No returning from today

My heart is ripped and torn apart
When we realized the night mare
(still remains)

(still remains)

(still remains)

(still remains)
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