
Look into the mirror, tell me what you see.
Is the person looking back who you want to be?
You're wearing a disguise so others cannot see;

The secrets hid behind your eyes are not hid from me.

And this above all — to thine own self be true,
And in the darkest hour, my love will see you through.

If you want me by your side, then change the games you play.
There's not room for both of us behind your charade.

So step into the mirror, change what you have to hide,
And when you look back again, I'll be by your side.

And this above all — to thine own self be true,
And in the darkest hour, my love will see you through.

My love will see you through.

Look into the mirror, tell me what you see.
Is the person looking back who you want to be?
You're wearing a disguise so others cannot see;

The secrets hid behind your eyes are not hid from me.

And this above all — to thine own self be true,
And in the darkest hour, my love will see you through.

If you want me by your side, then change the games you play.
There's not room for both of us behind your charade.

So step into the mirror, change what you have to hide,
And when you look back again, I'll be by your side.

And this above all — to thine own self be true,
And in the darkest hour, my love will see you through.

My love will see you through.
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