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Faces in the Mirror
This person I see,

Starring right at me,

Isn’t who others see.
I see the truth,

They see the mask.
I see the pain of life,

They see the joy of living.
I see the thoughts,

They see thoughtless actions.
I see through,

They see just one side.
This person we see,

Is the same
But every different indeed.
This I see starring back at me,

In the reflection of the cold glass.

