Dime a Dance Romance

A dime a dance romance

Really is a joy.

You can meet ‘em,

You can love ‘em,

You can leave ‘em,

Right out there on the floor.

I only hope tomorrow that your feet ain't sore.

She worked in the Arthur Murray studio
Right above my Western Auto store

| wanted to learn to be ballroom dancer
| was 18; she was 24.

| would always skip my turn to wait for her
And, she was always worth waiting for
She had the lightest touch you ever saw
And | was always coming back for more.

A dime a dance romance

Really is a joy.

You can meet ‘em,

You can love ‘em,

You can leave ‘em,

Right out there on the floor.

I only hope tomorrow that your feet ain't sore.

We did the fox trot, the box waltz, and the tango too.
We did the Charleston, the rumba, a little old soft shoe.
Well, you can swing your mama

She can swing you too.

And, it's a dime a dance
A dime a chance
Chance romance.



