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Hel-lo  darkmess my old  friend, I've come to
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stlence” — In rest-less dreams I walked a - lone, nar-row
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streets of cob-ble  stone. 'Neaththe ha-lo of a street lamp,
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- And in the na-kedlight I  saw
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ten thou-sand peo-ple may-be  more. Peo-ple  talk-ing with-out
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speak-ing, peo-ple  hear-ing with-out list'ning, peo-ple
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dis-turb the  sound of si-lence— "Fools," said
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I, "you do not know stlence, like a can-cer, grows. Hear my
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words, that 1 might teach you. Take my  arms, that I might
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reach you." Butmy words, like srlent rain-drops, fell.
0 Am G Am Am
f)
V4 N N
Tpt fo—E—7 — = p - &
o —— e e e S
A J\_/_‘_ ) L4 .’ & G o @
And ech-oed in the wells of silence.” And the
158 G G Am Am
o \ \
Tpt 1 g — r( [ |
AN\1VJ | | ‘ | J | |
U "' "' "' ~— — ;: - 1' TJ' T '6' '6' "' "'
peo-plebowedand  prayed o fle neon god they made. And the
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sign flashed out its warn-ing in the words thatit was form-ing.
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And the sign said, "the words of the pro-phets are written on the sub-way walls
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and ten-e-ment halls and whis-pered in the sounds of
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