LOOK INSIDE

(Debbie Atterholt — Jean Launay)

Soldiers of the image war, you should have known before
If you want to find a style, you’ve got to look inside

Don’t ignore your inner core

There you'll find your greatest force

Waiting in the wings to be set free

Cheaper than designer jeans, deep inside your bathing suit
Who you are and what you mean’s not a question of new boots
Pass around your hand-me-downs

What you find won’t wear you down

Best of all one size fits all

Take a look, look at you
See what you have inside
Look, look inside

You’ve got the look inside
Take a look, look at you
Show what you hide inside
Look, look inside

You have to look inside



In the middle of the night when you turn out the light
If no mirror’s watching you, what good’s your image do?
Curl up in a sunny smile, all the while your special style

Waits inside for its debut

Take a look, look at you
See what you have inside
Look, look inside

You’ve got the look inside
Take a look, look at you
Show what you hide inside
Look, look inside

You have to look inside

Le look c’est fou, le look c’est tout
Mais si tu look a I'intérieur, tu verras peut-étre le meilleur
Occupe-toi de ton look, méle-toi de ce qui te regarde

Look a l'intérieur, fais-toi le look a I'intérieur

Take a look, take a look

Take a look, take a look

Take a look, look at you

See what you love inside



Look, look inside

You’ve got the look inside
Take a look, look at you
Show what you hide inside
Look, look inside

You have to look inside
Take a look, look at you
See what you have inside
Look, look inside

You've got the look inside
Take a look, look at you
Show what you hide inside
Look, look inside

You have to look inside
Take a look, look at you
See what you have inside
Look, look inside

You’ve got the look inside
Take a look, look at you
Show what you hide inside
Look, look inside

You have to look inside



