
Disguise 
 
Sometimes I feel like I’m livin’ in the wrong skin 
I need to find a new disguise 
I’m sick and tired of wearin’ this fake grin 
And I’m tired of seein’ through these eyes 
 
Behind the shadows of the moonlight 
What you see is not for sure 
I’ve got a craving for some new blood 
My love’s a disease that you can’t cure 
Ain’t got no cure 
 
(chorus) 
I’ve had to hide it all 
Been trapped behind my walls 
My skin is startin’ to crawl 
If I could climb out of this shell 
Then I’d show you all 
 
Sometimes I feel like I’m livin’ in the wrong skin 
I need to find a new disguise 
I’m sick and tired of wearin’ this wrong grin 
I’m tired of livin’ all these lies 
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