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By rivers wide or ocean

deep, in valleys green or mountain steep,
from open plains to snowy peaks,

when all words tail, still music speaks.

A thought alone is incomplete,

and spoken language is too weak.
When we can't Tind the words we seek,
when all words tail, still music speaks.

A song lives on when words depart;
none can compare with music’s art.
A message words cannot impart

s heard when music moves the heart,
moves the heart.

A thought alone is incomplete,

and spoken language is too weak.
When we can't Tind the words we seek,
when all words tail, still music speaks.



