Judging

Whatever was, now is gone

And bitterness lives on

Self proclaimed saints make it their  way

To tell me how I’ve lead astray

I say take a look at me, tell me what you see We’re not too different you and me

I say take a look at me and tell me what you see, we’re not too different you and me

Chorus: Now I’m judging you, judging me, better watch what you say cause

you’ll end up that way I’m judging you judging me It’s a swinging door and

we’ve all been there before

It’s easy to criticize what you don’t know

Give advice, tell what’s right, then walk out the door Hold your head high and mine to the floor

Chorus: Now I’m judging you, judging me, better watch what you say cause

you’ll end up that way I’m judging you judging me It’s a swinging door and

we’ve all been there before

