Cabar et

C.C. Productions

Shards of glass cut through my gaze
Broken streamers hanging at my legs
Drunk and giddy full of fate
At the cabaret
Smokey stares from the bar do stray
Bottles tumble, | feel the misty spray
What a perfect, perfect day
For the cabaret
From afar he sees Venusrise
Overwhelmingly beautiful he sighs
Thelook of love wasin her eyes
At the cabaret
Puts his hand upon her leg
Looking closer hislust beginsto fade
What a drag the queen did say
At the cabaret
Could thisbeadream I?min
Fellini would be proud
Gluttony enfolds the scene
Give 'em one last round
Shining faces dance away
Swinging skirts between the panted legs
Kaleidescoping then shassez
At the cabaret
In ablink the glasses fly
Suddenly joy becomes afight
There they tossed and turned a sight
At the cabaret
Could thisbeadream I?min
Fellini would be proud
Gluttony enfolds the scene
Give 'em one last round, last round, yeah

Lyrics provided by
https://damnlyrics.com/



https://damnlyrics.com/search.html?q=C.C.+Productions
https://damnlyrics.com/
https://damnlyrics.com/

