
Clay Aiken, The real me
Foolish heart looks like we're here againSame old game of plastic smileDon't let anybody inHiding my heartache, will this glass house breakHow much will they take before I'm emptyDo I let it show, does anybody know?But you see the real meHiding in my skin, broken from withinUnveil me completelyI'm loosening my graspThere's no need to mask my frailtyOh, cause you see the real mePainted on, life is behind a maskSelf-inflicted circus clownI'm tired of the song and danceLiving a charade, always on paradeWhat a mess I've made of my existenceBut you love me even nowAnd still I see somehowBut you see the real meHiding in my skin, broken from withinUnveil me completelyI'm loosening my graspThere's no need to mask my frailtyOh, cause you see the real meWonderful, beautiful is what you seeWhen you look at meYou're turning the tattered fabric of my life intoA perfect tapestryI just wanna be meBut you see the real meHiding in my skin, broken from withinUnveil me completelyI'm loosening my graspThere's no need to mask my frailtyOh, cause you see the real meAnd you love me just as I amWonderful, beautiful is what you seeWhen you look at me
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