
IGI, The empty dancehall
Ribbons From Your Dancing ShoesIn Shreds and Threads and Feeling UsedAre Hanging Up Our YesterdaysDown the Street, the Empty Dance HallsDue to Empty CircumstanceAll Seem to Be Closed Down TodayAnd Through the SilenceI Hear the Word For LoveI Hear the Word For DeathBut I Don't Hear Any AnswerWhile Death Can Talk of `la Mort'And Love Can Whisper `l'amour'The Floor Has Lost Its DancersTake Your Partner By the HandAnd Dance the Ghost of a SarabandeMoving Like a MiracleShoe to Shoe and Cheek to CheekEvery Day of Every WeekStep By Step By CenturyThrough the Silence
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