
Hot Chip, Huarache Lights
When I see the…
Those who … lights
I know every single …
…

I know every single
We play tonight
Makes people.
Fade in the lights
Fade in the lights

So, I can see
I got something here
That you would never want to try again
I have something roe your mind, your body and your soul
Everything of my life
Everything of my life

Machine..
That’s how they come to life
 You… your finger
…
It’s nothing to touch
That’s nothing to hold
.. so truthful
Or ….
Getting old
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