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Secret identity, not a comic book plot.
Secret identity, can he be what he’s not?
Caught in an old life while making a new,
Finding the courage for what he must do.

Secret identity, as a woman by day,
Secret identity, till there’s no need to stay,
Bound by society’s constant demand
Not to annoy those who won’t understand.

Bridge:
Where is the world past the boxes we make?
What is the truth past the roles we must fake?
What skies are calling that none yet have flown?
Where are the paths that are only our own?

Secret identity at an ending at last.
Secret identity left behind in the past.
Soon all disguises and roles will be done;
Soon once again his two lives will be one.


