
Say no words

A paper-cut through a blue-white sky
And all around us there is not a single word
But music from green-bright to brown

And on the end of a daffodil
A speck of water drops and makes a quiet sound
Whilst builders are building a road

(say no words – don’t think too much)

A paper-cut through a blue-white sky
As motorways spew like veins and arteries
As a million raindrops are blow

Say no words
To the ones you want
And to the ones you love
To the old man’s dream
Say no words
To the coliseum
Now all I say
Is say no words

The wind whistled a tune
Underneath the earth b-b-beat on a drum
Whilst the trees stood their ground
“Take it easy” they said
As their leaves came tumbling to the ground
And the sun just smiled

Say no words
To the tower of Pizza
Now all I say
Is say no words
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