Crack in the Ceiling

D I tripped on a crack in the ceiling, as I danced upon the G floor

Em My world as I knew it lost its C meaning, A never had I felt that D before

D I looked around to see who was watching, but no one seemed to notice the G fall

Em Altered state of minds share a C feeling, A what it is I do not D recall

Em Pour me another C margarita, Em it is time that I went back for C more

Em Yesterday’s memories are C hurting, Em I need to find a way to close the C door

Am I need to dance, D dance

I tripped on a crack in the ceiling, as I danced across the floor

The music quickly sent me a reeling, my body cried out for more

I looked around to see who was watching, but no one seemed to notice at all

This addiction has a way of healing, how it works I do not recall

Pour me another margarita, late at night it really is a war

Memories of her again are calling, they are stronger than they ever were before

I need to dance, dance

I tripped on a crack in the ceiling, as I danced upon the floor

My world as I knew it lost its meaning, never had I felt that before

I looked around to see who was watching, but no one seemed to notice the fall

Altered state of minds share a feeling, what it is I do not recall

Pour me another margarita, lift my spirit and let me soar

Tomorrow’s future is dawning, break the chains and let this lion roar

I need to dance, dance

I tripped on a crack in the ceiling, as I danced across the floor

The music quickly sent me a reeling, my body called out for more

I looked around to see who was watching, but no one seemed to notice at all

This addiction has a way of healing, how it works I do not recall

Pour me another margarita, it is time that I went back for more

Yesterday’s memories are fading, for a little while tonight I will close the door

I going to dance, dance

I tripped on a crack in the ceiling, as I danced upon the floor
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