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I know you think I don’t got it 

You jump to conclusions by the way I look 
Well take a long hard look at my face 

And tell me what do you see 
 

I’m not afraid of you no more 
I’ve finally found the strength I’ve been looking for 

I only should have done this long ago 
 

Your confidence is just illusion 
I know you’re shaking inside 

And I understand your confusion 
It’s my holy revolution, oh yeah 

 
I know you no longer recognize me 

I must look like a nightmare from long ago 
But get acquainted with what you see 

And tell me do you like the new me 
 

I’m not afraid of you no more 
I’ve finally found the strength I’ve been looking for 

I only should have done this long ago 
 

Your confidence is just illusion 
I know you’re shaking inside 

And I understand your confusion 
It’s my holy revolution 

 
And I’ve been turned around now 

Was lost but now I’m found 
I’m just determined to be 

A living decree of God’s grace 
 

Your confidence is just illusion 
I know you’re shaking inside 

And I understand your confusion 
It’s my holy revolution 

 
Your confidence is just illusion 
I know you’re shaking inside 

And I understand your confusion 
It’s my holy revolution, oh yeah 

 
 


