Naked

Look at me,

standing here naked,

Kimberly Caldwell

imperfectly

Hoping and sharing what's under the truth
And me tearing these layers for you to see.

Talk
That
When
When
Stripped away,

to me,
there's more to me,
the make-up comes off
the secrets are lost,

Naked, right in front of you
What do I have to do to make
When you're staring right at
Here I am, naked.

Cover me,

stripped away.

you'll understand

waiting,
you see
me?

feel like they're staring,

reveal who I am,

But destiny doesn't care what I'm wearing.

The truth is exposed,

Can you see through my soul?
Stripped away
Stripped away

Naked, right in front of you
What do I have to do to make
When you're staring right at
Here I am, naked.

You had me right down to the
Waiting for you to see

Naked, right in front of you
What do I have to do to make
When you're staring right at
Here I am,

Naked, right in front of you
What do I have to do to make
When you're staring right at
Here
What
When you're staring right at
I am,

I am, naked.

do I have to do to make

Here naked

(right in front of you)
(right in front of you)

waiting,
you see
me?

heartbeat

waiting,
you see
me?

waiting,
you see
me?

you see
me”?

(beating)
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