


Midnight (Madness)





Sit down quiet all my friends, around the table join hands


You´ve come to learn an art from me, to see the things noone can see


To see my friends - to see them dance


At midnight when I do the call, I introduce you to them all


at first you feel a certain groove, and then the air begins to move


Now fall in trance - to see them dance





Look, how they move dressed up in laces


they dance in front your frightened faces


slide through the hall to greet their hosts


welcome the ghosts, welcome the ghosts


They lose their minds climb up the stone wall


someone intends to make a phone call


allthough surprised by this excess


you join the mess, you join the mess





This is the climax of all gladness


the one and only midnight madness


and you´ll be grateful for the chance


to join the dance, to join the dance





You´ll meet some friends and there´s Clark Gable


enjoy him rocking on that table


perceive his rhythm feel his heat


he´s got the beat, he´s got the beat


the party´s over things are done


and my beloved friends have gone


But as I see you´re satisfied


come back tonight, come back tonight
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