Look in the Mirror

Baby say I got some faults

The worst a man could have

But I got the best darn woman

A man could ever have 
She points ‘em out to me 

Each and every day

I take it on the chin

And then I walk away

Look in the Mirror, HUH
Turn around and

Look in the Mirror
I get myself to work

Boss says I’m lookin bad

I had the worst darn night
I think I ever had

He said I better take the time

To get my self some sleep

I shake my head and think

He can’t be talking ‘bout me

Chorus
Lead
I’m cruisin’ down the lane

Low and actin’ cool

A real good friend of mine

Says I look the fool

I just can’t believe 

I’m hearin’ what I heard

The things he’s sayin to me

Just sounds so obsurd
Chorus

I drove myself right home

About broke down the door

I ran into my room

Picked the mirror up off the floor

I took a good hard look

And to my surprise

I had a big red S

Stamped between my eyes
