
2 Alive, Powder room politics
Well, I walk inside just to fix my hairAnd the girls at the mirror all start to stareThen they look back at their reflectionAnd we all compareAnd it's powder room politicsOh, oh, oh, powder room politicsYeah, powder room politicsVerse 2:While I wish I could wear this one girl's sizeAnother girl was wishing that she had my eyesAnd we were all feeling worthless 'til I realizedIt's just powder room politicsOh, oh, oh, powder room politicsYeah, powder room politicsBridge:Oh, well, we feel like we're not worth much in any sceneIf we don't look like the girls in magazinesAnd we're all being robbed of our self-esteem
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