
The Black Angels, History of the Future
A traveling boy
(Can’t wait to see you)
Just passing through time
(Just passing through us)
Always thinking of when things
(Like a human)
Were different for her
(The future has a voice)
How odd It must have been
(You can do whatever)
She can do what she wants to
(And be anyone she wants)

Dance, dance darling like you’re on fire
Move, move honey like you’re in love
Dance, dance darling like you’re on fire 
(Out of my mind I’m living)
Move, move honey like you’re in love
(Out of my mind I’m living)

And when he returns 
He tells the village about her
A powerful girl 
Who changed the world forever

Out of your head, into my mind

Crystalline prisms
Have colored the ground  
Walk into your vision
Twist light and bend sound

You can be anything you want

Dance, dance darling like you’re on fire
(Out of my mind I’m living)
Move, move honey like you’re in love
(Out of my mind I’m living)
Dance, dance darling like you’re on fire 
(Out of my mind I’m living)
Move, move honey like you’re in love
(Out of my mind I’m living)
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