
Behind	  Those	  Eyes	  
	  	  

I	  been	  trying	  to	  surmise	  
What’s	  behind	  those	  eyes	  
But	  you	  always	  look	  away.	  
	  	  
I	  heard	  I	  could	  find	  
A	  glorious	  mind	  
Half	  dynamite,	  half	  clay.	  
	  	  
I	  try	  to	  draw	  you	  in.	  
But	  you	  duck	  your	  chin	  
Then	  you	  lean	  a	  certain	  way.	  
	  	  
The	  light	  hits	  your	  hair.	  
Like	  a	  solar	  flare	  
And	  I	  lose	  the	  words	  to	  say:	  
	  	  
How	  did	  you	  get	  here?	  
What	  gave	  you	  the	  will	  to	  survive?	  
How	  did	  fool	  fear?	  
And	  those	  who	  cast	  you	  aside?	  
	  	  
You	  lost	  your	  angels!	  
Now	  they’re	  circling	  back!	  
Open	  the	  channels!	  It’s	  time	  to	  counterattack!	  
	  	  
You	  gotta	  learn	  to	  forgive	  
The	  one	  with	  whom	  you	  live,	  
The	  soul	  behind	  those	  eyes.	  
	  	  
Once	  you	  are	  free	  
To	  be	  who	  you	  must	  be	  



The	  world	  will	  realize.	  
	  	  
You	  hold	  the	  meaning	  
To	  all	  that	  I	  ever	  knew!	  
Each	  day	  I’m	  learning	  
They’re	  no	  accidents	  with	  you.	  
	  	  
For	  you	  hold	  the	  secrets	  
To	  sifting	  the	  truth	  out	  of	  lies.	  
I	  can’t	  help	  but	  believe	  it:	  
Love	  lives	  behind	  those	  eyes!	  
	  	  
For	  you	  hold	  the	  meaning	  
To	  all	  that	  I	  ever	  knew!	  
And	  each	  day	  I’m	  learning	  
They’re	  no	  accidents	  with	  you.	  
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