SOUNDS OF SILENCE



Hello darkness, my old friend

I've come to talk with you again

Because a vision softly creeping

Left its seeds while I was sleeping

And the vision that was planted in my brain

Still remains

Within the sound of silence

In restless dreams I walked alone

Narrow streets of cobblestone

'Neath the halo of a street lamp

I turned my collar to the cold and damp

When my eyes were stabbed by the flash of a neon light

That split the night

And touched the sound of silence

And in the naked light I saw

Ten thousand people, maybe more

People talking without speaking

People hearing without listening

People writing songs that voices never share

And no one dared

Disturb the sound of silence

"Fools", said I, "You do not know

Silence like a cancer grows

Hear my words that I might teach you

Take my arms that I might reach you"

But my words, like silent raindrops fell

And echoed

In the wells of silence

And the people bowed and prayed

To the neon god they made

And the sign flashed out its warning

In the words that it was forming

And the sign said, "The words of the prophets are written on the subway walls

And tenement halls"

And whispered in the sounds of silence

ON THE ROAD

Today may be a never ending highway 

And yesterday a half-forgotten smile 

But I can hear tomorrow singing from around the bend

 It's just another dusty mile 

And I've got dreams to spare and time to spend 

Time to spend  

CHORUS:

 So I'm on the road travelin' free and easy

 (Travelin' on) Gotta get on (well, I gotta get on) 

Gotta fill my life with living 

Just tell everyone I've gone on the road  

The morning whispers follow me, come my way 

By noon, I'm on the far side of the sun 

And I can't keep these wheels from rolling on to one more town 

There's so much to be seen and done 

To settle up before I settle down settle down  

CHORUS

  See the country side unreeling, watch it all unwind 

Nothing I know beats this feeling of not knowing where you're going  Or what you're gonna find 

 CHORUS: On the road, travelin' free and easy (Travelin' on) Gotta get on (well, I gotta get on) Gotta fill my life with living 

Just tell everyone I've gone on the road 

 Doo do do do do do do do doo doo doo doo 
