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Reflections 
 

Speaking truthfully I haven’t been the most honest with you 
How hard I’ve been fighting 

Is it harmful if I said I’m shameful of you 
I’m afraid you’ve gone rotten 

 
I don’t recognize you anymore 

I don’t want to fight you anymore 
Cause one of us always ends up hurt and it’s usually me 

I don’t wanna hide 
 

When did we start our war and why has it gone this far 
Soon the cycle will go over I’ll be where you are 
You let it grow, you let it grow, you let it grow 

 
I don’t recognize you anymore 

I don’t want to fight you anymore 
Cause one of us always ends up hurt and it’s usually me 

I don’t wanna hide 
 

I don’t recognize you anymore 
[It’s by the grace of God that I am breathing, that I am alive] 

I don’t want to fight you anymore 
[It’s by the grace of God that I am breathing, that I am alive] 

Cause one of us always ends up hurt and it’s usually me 
[It’s by the grace of God that I am breathing, that I am alive] 

I don’t wanna hide 
[It’s by the grace of God that I am breathing, that I am alive] 

 


