Two Men in New Tuxedos

Wolf Parade

In the aftermath of storms
I'll let you use my hammer.
| wasn't bold and so | went and stole it
In the cover of the wailing of the storm.My man, | can see her smiling.
| can see her smiling, my man.When the old bone dry days whipped into a night of dancing,
Causel, | can seeinto the future.And no oneis ever gonna touch you
Or get closer than they could to the sun.
Y ou got the promise that | gave you,
Y ou got the strongest one.We are two oxen under one whip.
We are two men in new tuxedos.
And we are ready to jump from behind the wall.Hey teacher! Loveis never dead.
Hey teacher! Loveis never dead.
Hey teacher! Loveis never dead.
Hey teacher, hey teacher.In the aftermath of storms
I'll let you use my hammer.
| wasn't bold and so | went and stole it
In the cover of the wailing of the storm.

Songwriters
ARLEN THOMPSON, DAN BOECKNER, SPENCER KYLE KRUG, DANTE DECAROPublished by
Lyrics A© THIRD SIDE MUSIC INC. Song Discussions is protected by U.S. Patent 9401941. Other patents
pending.

Lyrics provided by
https://damnlyrics.com/



https://damnlyrics.com/search.html?q=Wolf+Parade
https://damnlyrics.com/
https://damnlyrics.com/

