I look into the mirror and | see
That I’'m far from what | hopcd I mig]-\t be.
One look at me away the bogs thcg ﬂcc,

I have a Fccling tl'lcg’“ never want me.
Marilgn Monroe has a beautiful face.
Miss Kc"g has stylc, refinement and grace.
Audrcy has charm that can onlg amaze.
Miss Taylor’s so g,|am she sets us ablaze.

I look at these women and all I see
Is what | yearn For, but will never be.

I look into the mirror and 1 feel
Like a Piccc of shit under someone’s heel.
While the other kids are slick as an eel
I’'m as neurotic as A“g McBeal.
Mg eyes are not bluc, instead tl'icg’rc slanted.

My hair’s not blonde, a big ass I'm g,ranbcd.

My nose is too broad and ﬂat|3 Plantcd.
The ug‘icst g,irl in school ’m branded.
I look at mgsc": and all that 1 see
Is how 1 hate to be someone like me.

I look into the mirror and 1 try
To see my future from now till 1 die.
will 1 alwags be this gcckg and shg?

Or will 1 be brave and reach for the skg?
Somcdag Pl have bcautg men can’t dcny.
Have P|cnt9 of friends that won’t make me cry.
Be brimming, with pridc and marry a guy,
Who'll love me so much the whole world will sigh.
The future is past and now | can see
How much 1 like to be someone like me.
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