
Without Sound 

Sometimes when all the words disappear 
And music is all that I hear 

Like the trickling of water through snow 
Or a river that only can flow 

Sometimes I just have no choice 
Sometimes there’s only noise 

Interrupted by a voice 
Or a child at play with his toys 

I wonder how this can be 
Melodies surface from nowhere 
Catch the words I cannot see 

And dare to take them somewhere 

Silence is all that I fear 
When no melodies come to my ear 

Or reach the inside of me 
Without sound, without sound 

Where would I be 

Without sound 
Where would I be 

Without sound 


