Someone Else's Turn To Cry

Hello friend

Haven't seen you for a while

Just how long has it been

I've missed your smile

It's so easy to lose touch

Some days I'd all but given up on you
Now here you are to see me through

Mirror, mirror on the wall

Who's the strongest one of all

The broken heart I used to be

Or this woman staring back at me
I'm so glad you've come around
And with your help back down

It's time to hold our head up high
It's someone else's turn to cry

You and I

We go back a long, long way
Still I'm surprised

To see that look upon your face
I don't see the tears this time

There's something different in your eyes

Now I know
How I've needed you so

Mirror, mirror on the wall

Who's the strongest one of all

The broken heart I used to be

Or this woman staring back at me
I'm so glad you've come around
And with your help back down

It's time to hold our head up high
It's someone else's turn to cry

I'm so glad you've come around
And with your help back down
It's time to hold our head up high

Oh, let's wipe the tears out of our eyes

It's someone else's turn to cry
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