
Porcelain Doll 
 
I don’t wanna be your porcelain doll 
I’m not gonna break whenever I fall 
I’m gonna get back up, up onto my feet 
 
And I’m not made up of china glass 
I hope what I’m made of is made to last 
‘Cause I’m a little bit of rough and tumble and a little bit sweet 
Yeah I’m a little bit of rough and tumble and a little bit sweet 
 
I don’t wanna be your perfect picture 
I’d rather be a savory mixture 
With a little bit of everything to make you smile 
 
And I don’t wanna get stuck in one place 
Frozen in time, frozen in space 
I’d rather show you all the world for a little while 
Yeah, come, I’ll show you all the world for a little while 
 
‘Cause if I was glass I’d sit up on my shelf 
With nobody else but my porcelain self 
With no tears to cry, but no joy to feel 
No, I don’t wanna be pretty 
I don’t wanna be pretty  
I’d rather be real 
 
 
I don’t wanna be all airs and graces 
I don’t wanna be all pearls and laces 
I’d rather have just a little bit of laughter 
 
And I don’t wanna sit and bat my lashes 
I’d rather live with the dirt and ashes 
‘Cause Cinderella was the one with the happy-ever-after 
Yeah, Cinderella was the one with the happy-ever-after 
 
And if I was glass I’d sit up on my shelf 
With nobody else but my porcelain self 
With no tears to cry, but no joy to feel 
No, I don’t wanna be pretty 
 
And if I was glass I’d sit up on my shelf 
With nobody else but my porcelain self 
With no tears to cry, but no joy to feel 
No, I don’t wanna be pretty 
Don’t really wanna be pretty  
I’d rather be real 


