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1 Mosaic heart
WriƩen By: Grace Uƫng

Verse 1:
TaƩered and torn,
broken and used.
Were the pages of my story.
LeŌ alone on the shelf,
broken unwanted.
Verse 2:
Hurt and abused,
feeling unworthy.
Was the story of my life.
leŌ alone on the side;
unseen forgoƩen.
Pre-Chorus:
Take these broken pieces,
put me back together again.
Cos only You can.
Cos only you can.
Chorus 1:
Make something beauƟful,
out of my brokenness.
Let me shine so brightly for You.
Chorus 2:
Show me what it’s like to be love
uncondiƟonal.
Show me who I’m meant to be
Bridge:
Till You came into my life, picked
up my broken pieces.
Mended my brokenness
with Your love.

Chorus 3:
Rap [You saw me restored before I
could see it for myself.]
B Vox: Make something beauƟful,
Rap [I’m not just a number; got a story
goƩa tell. Shine Your]
B Vox: out of my brokenness.
Rap [light through my darkness, mend
me with Your love. Let me
B Vox: Let me shine so brightly for
Rap [ See my story in His story]
B Vox: You.
Chorus 4:
Rap [You saw me restored before I
could see it for myself.]
B Vox: Show me what it’s like to be

Pre-Chorus 3:
So I just can’t, pretend.
That I’m fine with this scam.
Something deep inside me wants you
to know.

But there’s always something
you can decide,
and that’s what’s on the inside.
[Spoken]
The essence of true beauty

and there’s nothing in this world that
could take that, away from us.

Why base your happiness; wellness on
their lies.
Seems that society can’t make up it’s
own mind

And there’s nothing in this world that
can take that,
And there’s nothing in this world that
can take that.
[oh no oh no]

Bridge:
I don’t understand,
why we so caught up,
Society ever changing it’s
view of beauty.

Chorus 4:
We are beauƟful, we are loved.
We are beauƟful, we are loved.
We are beauƟful, we are loved.
We are beauƟful, we are loved.

Chorus 3:
You are beauƟful, you are loved.
You are beauƟful, you are loved.
You are beauƟful, you are loved.
You are beauƟful, you are loved.
And there’s nothing in this world that
can take that, away from you.

Rap [I’m not just a number; got a
story goƩa tell. Shine Your]
B Vox: love uncondiƟonally
Rap [light through my darkness, mend
me with Your love. Let me see my
story in
B Vox: Show me who I’m meant to be
Rap [ in His story]
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2 Just A Game

7 Re-Definition of Beauty

3 Water Under The bridge
WriƩen By: Grace Uƫng

WriƩen By: Grace Uƫng

WriƩen By: Grace Uƫng
Verse 1:
Looking in the mirror,
I don’t like what I see.
Magazines and media,
they all surround me.

Do I meet the definiƟon of true
beauty?
Pre-Chorus 2:
So you can be beauƟful,
That’s the way you’ve been made.
Listen something deep inside you
says..

They tell me I’m not beauƟful,
I don’t meet their definiƟon of beauty.

Chorus 2:
I am beauƟful, I am loved.
I am beauƟful, I am loved.
I am beauƟful, I am loved.
I am beauƟful, and loved.

Pre-Chorus 1:
But I just can’t believe their lies,
It just don’t sit right.
Something deep inside me says
Chorus 1:
I am beauƟful, I am loved.
I’m beauƟful I’m loved.

And there’s nothing in this world
that can take that, away from me.

Verse 2:
Looking in the mirror,
do I like what I see.
Not talking about the outside,
But what’s inside of me
What’s my personality like.

Verse 3:
Looking in the mirror,
this is real what I see,
Not some fake photoshopped reality.
In the 18th century, a women with
curves was the definiƟon of beauty.

Verse 1:
The reason why,
I keep on asking.
You these quesƟons. Is cos I
never got an answer.
Verse 2:
Why do you keep me hanging.
Please just answer me, give me
my resoluƟon.
Chorus 1:
I promise you if you told me.
what I’ve been asking you for.
I’ll leave you in a heart beat baby.
I’ll get over you.
Bridge:
I need some closure cos I’ve
given you these months of my life.
I need to know; was any of it real.
Or was it all just a game to you?
Chorus 2:
I promise you if you told me.
what I’ve been asking you for.
I’ll leave you in a heart beat baby.
I’ll get , I’ll get, I’ll get over
I’ll get over you!

Chorus 1:
You hurt me, you used me.
But that’s all water under the bridge
I’ve got a new name, new life new idenƟty.
I’m not that person i used to be. No..
Verse 1:
You never consider my feelings but I’m not you.
I’ll be gracious, cos that’s the right thing to do.
[Spoken] Don’t you think you got me
Wrapped around your finger
Chorus 2:
You hurt me, you used me.
But that’s all water under the bridge
I’ve got a new name, new life new idenƟty.
I’m not that person i used to be. Noooo..
Verse 2:
I won’t stoop your level with lies and
manipulaƟon.
I’ll show you what it means to be forgiven.
[Spoken] Hopefully then
you’ll change your tune
Since it’s not for me to judge you.
Chorus 3:
You hurt me, you used me.
But that’s all water under the bridge
I’ve got a new name, new life new idenƟty.
I’m not that person i used to be. Noooo..
Bridge:
I’ll try to understand, where you’re coming from.
What happened that you’re the way you are.
I used to think so highly of you.
But now I know you”re only human.
Needing understanding love and forgiveness.
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4 Seasons
WriƩen By: Grace Uƫng
Verse 1:
Let me not be discouraged,
in the down Ɵmes of my life
Let me know that You’re near by.
That my life is safe in Your hands, Your hands.
Chorus 1:
We go through, we go through.
We go through seasons in our lives.
That’s the reason we go through things that we do.
SomeƟmes. We go through, we go through.
We go through seasons in our lives.
Verse 2:
Let me not feel lonely,
When I think that no one cares.
You’re my one and my only and
Your love surrounds me everyday.
Chorus 2:
We go through, we go through.
We go through seasons in our lives.
That’s the reason we go through things that
we do, someƟmes.
We go through, we go through.
We go through seasons in our lives.
Bridge:
Seasons to live, seasons to grow.
Seasons to shine, even seasons when things
don’t go right.
There is a season for everything.
There is a reason for every everything ooo.
everything , everything,
everything, every everything.
Outro:
We go through seasons, we go through seasons.
We go through seasons, seasons in our lives.

5 Winter’s Gone
WriƩen By: Grace Uƫng
Verse 1:
Here I am siƫng,
looking out my window sill.
The cold snow has fallen and
it’s melƟng away.
Cos the sun has risen and it’s
chasing the gloom away.
Spring Ɵme is coming.
Spring Ɵme is coming.
Spring Ɵme is coming
Chorus:
I can hear the birds,
chirping happily away.
There is new life all around
The sun is shinning
ever so brightly.
Spring Ɵme is here,
spring Ɵme is here.
Spring Ɵme is finally here.
Bridge:
If there’s something we
can learn from this.
Is that no maƩer what
you’re going through.
You just goƩa hold on
to the hope. [Spoken] That.
Your spring Ɵme will
come around soon.

6 Never Too late
WriƩen By: Grace Uƫng
Verse 1:
Today is a new day,
forget what has been.
Focus on your future now;
Look up wards
Pre-Chorus 1:
Don’t let set backs from your
past pull you down.
Look up to the only One who’s been there
with your all along.
Chorus 1:
Never too late for a change, never too
late turn around a hundred and eighty
But you got to, want to do it for yourself
Verse 2:
Don’t give up just yet, give yourself a
fighƟng chance.
what have you got to lose
seeking aŌer God?

Chorus 2:
Never too late for a change, never too
late turn around
a hundred and eighty.
But you got to, want to
do it for yourself
Bridge:
Only God knows,
how you’re feeling inside.
Only God knows the plans
He has for your life.
Why don’t you just ask Him yourself?
I’m sure you’ll be pleasantly surprised.
At how it’ll change your life.
[Outro]:
But you got to, want to do it for yourself.
Cos no one can help you if you don’t
wana help yourself.
Never too late, never too late
Never too late for a change.

Pre-Chors 2:
Don’t let life worries,
eat away at your soul.
Call out to the only one
who can save you.

Chorus [Outro]:
I can hear the birds,
chirping happily away.
There is new life all around
The sun is shinning
ever so brightly.
Spring Ɵme is here,
spring Ɵme is here.
Spring Ɵme is finally here.
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