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Beauty 
 

You come by, scream ‘hi’ 
I’m looking at another try to smile smile 
And something happens to my body 
It’s like my body Sees lies lies 
 
I’m looking at your beauty 
Finally relaxed, finally detached 
It ain’t yours, it never was 
And soon it will be taken 
Soon it will be taken 
No no nothing to prevent it 
I’m not against you ugly 
No I am not afraid to face the mirror 
Not afraid of my disgust 
That ain’t mine, it never was never was 
 
And how about you you my love 
Can you stand your own decay 
In awareness of the lie you hide 
Unfaithfulness to your own Heart 
To leave me while you loved me 
Ooh to marry and have child 
With someone who can’t touch you 
Stubborn try to live a normal life 
Which ain’t yours, it never was never was 
 
I’m looking bathing in your beauty 
Not seduced by your playing the cutie 
Oh but how does your vagina feel 
With a man you do not love 
No don’t tell, I know, I know you well 
Your entire body weeps 
But tears aren’t yours, they never were 
Even if you had to freeze them 
That doesn’t make them yours 
Ooh your body is repulsed 
But the button in your head 
The button in your head 
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That ain’t yours, it never was never was 
 
And so you live and so you move 
And so you miss just what you are 
Longing for beyond yourself 
You never truly managed 
You never truly managed 
To forget me, danger-love 
You never will, no you are doomed 
To die with me in your sad heart 
Love that doesn’t manifest 
It ain’t yours, it never was never was 
 
Yes, you’re getting older darling 
Aren’t you willing yet to feel the pain 
Aren’t you heading for relief 
Aren’t you ready for confession 
Aren’t you ready for confession 
Must your body be so empty dead 
From the men you took but cannot love 
Yet consented to be uglified 
Innerly, now turning inside out 
That you almost would succeed 
Not to feel what you have done and do 
Your vain and lonely struggle 
Your crusade against your Heart 
That ain’t yours, it never was never was 
 
You say goodbye – again 
You define who is your friend, the one 
Who bows for beauty for you 
For you for you for you 


