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Por cel ai n
mxnt oon

[Intro] G G/IM G/ C

[12 Parte]

G G/M

My skin is a story

G/ C
Wth marks and lines, it makes nme weary
G G/'M

My face is |ike a gal axy

G/ C

Wth spotty freckle stars and no sense of gravity
G

But even with the good

G/M

The bad feels so nmuch stronger

G/

My i nner denons, they always wn

C

And in nmy mnd they saunter

G

So many things that | ve cone to hate
G/'M

They |ine my body and caress ny face

G/

| feel so frail and enpty too

C

Li ke a china tea cup with dried out glue

[ Ref r &o]

G G/'M

I am nmade of porcelain

G/ C

I mcracking now and then, it wears ne down
G G/'M

And | am nade of porcelain

G/

| | ook okay but | am breaki ng down
C

Over and over again

Cm

Oh, over and over again
[22 Parte]

G G/'M



Stretches and patches corrupt ny flesh

G/ C

Slowy eating away any confidence that s |eft
G

And | really wish I wouldn t |et

G/'M

My appearance dictate how nuch | fret

G/ C
Because they say what s inside is what really matters
G

But | really can t seemto ignore

G/'M

The parts of ne that | abhor

G/ C

It makes ne feel like | am weak and battered
[ Ref r &o]

G G/'M

I am nmade of porcelain

G/ C

I mcracking now and then, it wears ne down
G G/'M

And | am nade of porcelain

G/

I | ook okay but | am breaki ng down

C

Over and over again

Cm

Ch, over and over again

G G/'M
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