
Patty Griffin, Time of the dance
He could hear those words of her mama stillThe talk of the ways and the always will be'sShe'd laugh at the time and pretend to be freeBut she'd never run far from the legacyShe's trying the wind like the crack of a whipShe places her fingertips up to her lipsShe thinks of a feeling that she can't quite recallAnd a few days when she'd been ahead of it allShe stepped past the clocksShe stepped high and wideStrong and true to the other sideKickin' away all the mud from her heelsTo the time of the danceTo the second chanceTo the dust and the hours passed under the wheelsOh she stepped to the time of the danceShe says sometimes being a husband and wifeFeels like a fight against natural lifeAnd that there is no bigger chain on your soulAnd you're always dancing out in the coldSometimes the light hits the side of his faceAnd it fills up your heart like a soft embraceShe knows that the struggle is more than a dayMore than the words that her mama could sayWell they stepped past the clocksThey stepped high and wideStrong and true to the other sideKicking away all the mud from their heelsTo the time of the timeTo the second chanceTo the dust and the hours passed under the wheelsOh they stepped to the time of the danceShe said turn off the tvHush all the soundAll you can hear is the rainJust slip out the doorwayAnd let the rain fall downSteal all the light brushing back to our townWell we'll step past the clocksStep high and wideStrong and true to the other sideKicking away all the mud from their heelsTo the time of the danceThe second chanceTil the dust and the hours passed under the wheelsWe'll step to the time of the dance
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