
Heart of glass 
 

She`s so innocent 
Seems untouchable 
And she always stands all alone 
And she is too shy 
But she knows why 
It`s her heart of glass 
 
Everybody thinks 
That she`s more than strange 
There ain`t no one talking to her 
They don`t realize 
Tears in her eyes 
It`s her heart of glass 
 
Her heart of glass makes her happy 
Her heart of glass, makes her cry 
She wants to close her eyes and run away 
Or dance until she dies 
 
She has built stone walls 
All around her soul 
Dissapointed too many times 
And she hates to be 
That girl they all see 
With her heart of glass 
 
Captured in her doubts 
In bad memories 
Going back, constantly 
Hypersensitive 
But a lot to give 
With her heart of glass 
 
Her heart of glass makes her happy 
Her heart of glass, makes her cry 
She wants to close her eyes and run away 
Or dance until she dies 
 
People like…. To see… what they want.. or wanna be 
They just give no chance…… to any difference 
And she likes.. to be…. what they want .. or wanna see 
Tearing down ev`ry wall and every fence 
 
Her heart of glass makes her happy 
Her heart of glass, makes her cry 
She wants to close her eyes and run away 
Or dance until she dies 
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