
The Real

Ayah Marar

I can’t keep living a double life
No I can’t keep living a lie

Try to run but I just can’t hide
All the pieces of my broken mind
Everyone has a different fight

Even though I know I am not alone
How do I fit in When I’ve just outgrown
And my heart feels cold
Who am I, I just don’t know
Hear the voices saying …

I can’t keep living a double life
No I can’t keep living a lie

Hear the voices saying …
I, Who’s The Real you, who’s the real you, who’s the real me? 
Hear the voices saying …
I, Who’s The Real you, who’s the real you, who’s the real me? 
Who’s The Real?

Maybe I’m just one of a kind
My thoughs are sealed my fate is signed
I just wish that you could read my mind

Even though I know I am not alone
How do I fit in When I’ve just outgrown
And my heart feels cold
Who am I, I just don’t know
Hear the voices saying …

I can’t keep living a double life
No I can’t keep living a lie

Hear the voices saying …
I, Who’s The Real you, who’s the real you, who’s the real me? 
Hear the voices saying …
I, Who’s The Real you, who’s the real you, who’s the real me? 
Who’s The Real?
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