
House of Mirrors

Freezepop

Tonight, you don't recognise yourself
I take in your familiar face
now the truth is very clear to see
what makes you you, makes me me

We got so scared in the house of mirrors
the image looking back moved on
now the truth is very clear to see
what makes you you, makes me me

Now the truth is clear to see
we're everything I want to be
you recognise my eyes and you'll agree
what makes you you, makes me me
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