Never Again

I’m never wearing make up again 
It is not my friend 

It doesn’t give me anything that I don’t already have

And when I take it off I just feel bad 

Feel plastered and concealed

Even though all my scars are healed 

And I wonder if it would be okay 

If I just went without today 

Feel hidden and kind of blue 

Like I’m trying to impress you 

And normal is just not good enough 

I don’t trust the stuff 

Feel aged and weary old 

Like my skin is starting to fold 

And youth is all behind 

Am I out of my mind?

Feel grim and reapered too 

Like the ancient I used to do 

When everything seemed far away 

But it is me today 

The person I’d never be 

But look there it’s what I see 

Slowing bowing down to life 

This just isn’t right 

I’m never wearing this mask again 

It is no good to blend 

The lines that are just part of me 

They’re what I want the world to see

