THE SOUND OF SI LENCE
Em D Em
HELLO DARKNESS, MY OLD FRIEND, |'VE COVE TO TALK W TH YOU AGAI N
Em C G C G
BECAUSE A VI SI ON SOFTLY CREEPI NG LEFT I TS SEEDS WHI LE | WAS SLEEPI NG
C G Em
AND THE VI SI ON THAT WAS PLANTED I N MY BRAI N STI LL REMAI NS
G D Em
W THIN THE SOUND OF SI LENCE.

Em D Em
I N RESTLESS DREAMS | WALKED ALONE NARROW STREETS OF COBBLE STONE
C G
' NEATH THE HALO OF A STREET LAMP,
G C G
| TURNED MY COLLAR TO THE COLD AND DAMP
C

VWHEN MY EYES WERE STABBED BY THE

G Em
FLASH OF A NEON LI GHT THAT SPLI T THE NI GHT
C D Em
AND TOUCHED THE SOUND OF Sl LENCE

Em D Em

AND I N THE NAKED LI GHT | SAW TEN THOUSAND PEOPLE, MAYBE MORE

G C G C G

PEOPLE TALKI NG W THOUT SPEAKI NG, PEOPLE HEARI NG W THOUT LI STENI NG
C G Em

PEOPLE WRI TI NG SONGS THAT VO CES NEVER SHARE AND NO ONE DARE

G D Em

DI STURB THE SOUND OF SI LENCE

Em D Em
FOOLS, SAID I, YOU DO NOT KNOW SILENCE LI KE A CANCER GROWS.
Em C G
HEAR MY WORDS THAT | M GHT TEACH YQOU,
C G

TAKE MY ARMS THAT | M GHT REACH YQU

C G
BUT MY WORDS LI KE SI LENT RAI NDROPS FELL,

G D Em

AND ECHOED IN THE WELLS OF SI LENCE

Em D Em
AND THE PEOPLE BOWED AND PRAYED TO THE NEON GOD THEY MADE
Em C G
AND THE SI GN FLASHED OUT | TS' WARNI NG
C G

IN THE WORDS THAT | T WAS FORM NG
G C
AND THE SIGNS SAID, "THE WORDS OF THE PROPHETS ARE
C G Em
WRI TTEN ON THE SUBWAY WALLS AND TENEMENT HALLS,

G D Em
AND VWHI SPERED | N THE SOUNDS OF Sl LENCE. "



