
Labels: Tearing Off My Label
It’s not what people call me that makes me who I am 
I think there’s more to me than a name stuck on a can 
I’m feeling like I’m ready, I keep trying to learn 
I’ve spent enough time waiting, the real me wants a turn

Tearing off my label, today my life is new 
Changing lots of things I say, lots of things I do 
Tearing off my label, it’s different and it’s good 
I believe that I’ll be understood

Every day I’ll try to show them the change is going to last 
I’m a whole lot better than the label from the past 
I’m not dumb, I’m not lazy 
I’m not bad and I’m not scared 
The real me is pushing forward, I’ve been brave and I’m prepared

(Repeat Chorus)

It’s easy to prove the label is true 
If you keep doing all the same things that you do 
Take off the label, start being real 
Imagine how good it will feel

Tearing Off Your Label

How can I show others “The Real Me”?


