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VERSE 1

My eyesight was strained

My eyebrow was framed

By the vision of a woman who needed a change
A traditional style

Worked fine for a while

Until I woke up one day and it clouded my gaze
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I had tunnel vision; focused on a prize
Lacking inner vision completed my disguise
No level of precision; no perfect eye exam
Near 20/20 vision, I crafted the perfect sham
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Now I’ve got new frames

Replaced all my plain janes

With a vision that’s handmade of the life I wanna live
A coating that won’t scratch

And a shine that’s built to last

The world’s gonna notice me in my new frames

VERSE 2

I never believed

I was much to be seen

I settled for a nightmare instead of a dream
I used glasses to hide

To swallow my pride

Retreat from the frightening world outside
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VERSE 3

I couldn’t see in the dark

I needed a spark

To spur me to action to make my mark
Blinded by youth



In need of a sleuth
To help me uncover my gospel truth
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