The Eye of the Beholder

I stand here and see you over there

In that timid and fragile half-smile that you wear

But I can’t see what goes through your mind

Or just how you feel – am I blind?

You stand there and just can’t bear the thought

Of somebody looking and attention unsought

And you swear you know what I see

But that’s just your negativity

CHORUS  
The inside of your head is the darkest place you know



And the dark helps you pretend that you’re right



But if you could see what I see and that iridescent glow



You’d get a very different perspective in the light

Just imagine for a second you’re the tiniest mouse

On as small a rodent pension as the government allows

And you feel so small and weak

You’d be a lion in a squeak

Now imagine for a moment I’m the roaringest lion

I’m the King of the Jungle, surely everything’s fine?

But I’d swap my power and class

To hide in that mousy greener grass

CHORUS  
The inside of your head is the darkest place you know



And the dark helps you pretend that you’re right



But if you could see what I see and that iridescent glow



You’d get a very different perspective in the light

I wouldn’t know how to begin to describe

All the things that you are and each positive vibe

I get when you are near

And the things that make you so dear

But all you can see are the failures and flaws

And each stupid mistake you will claim to be yours

I wish I could just show you you

Through my eyes for a moment or two:  You’re beautiful!

CHORUS  
The inside of your head is the darkest place you know



And the dark helps you pretend that you’re right



But if you could see what I see and that iridescent glow



You’d get a very different perspective in the light

You’re beautiful!  I simply can’t believe you can’t see…

You’re beautiful!  Break out and just be free and 

Be beautiful!  You’re so special and precious to me and 

So… so beautiful

