
The Voice     Lyrics by Léah Kline 
 
When to act and when to follow? 
should I freeze, when can I swallow? 
watching, reading hoping for a sign. 
where’s the freedom? When to draw a line? 
What ‘d she say and do I disagree? 
Charge more money or just work for free? 
Keep it moving acting like your strong. 
Judging and deciding right from wrong. 
 
Can you hear… the silence  in the a…bsence of violence? 
I mean , a qui-et, peace-ful sort- of- way;  
like when your thoughts have left you for the day. 
 
Can you fe-el the laughter in your soul-right after 
you understand; the joke has sunken in; 
like when concern gives blo-ssom to a grin. 
 
Deep in the night ,when lights are low. 
Time seems to stop - my mind can go 
 into a void…  no longer hear 
Reasons that guide my inner ear. 
 
Can you hear… the silence in the a…bsence of vi’lence? 
Turning your mind- into a quiet rain. 
giving that voice a welcome holiday. 
 
Coming ,going, never stopping now 
Always ready. Always knowing how. 
Always watching , always looking out. 
What to say. and when to let  it out. 
Keep on moving , don’t you ever stop 
not a minute wasted, not a drop. 
sweet success is ‘round the corner now. 
Got to keep myself together –how. 
 
Gee! Do you ever stop for air? 
What of some time to sit and stare? 
seems (some)times the voices never cease 
wondering if there’s something underneath  
Oh… but……… 
 
Better bigger changing all the time. 
Be alert , in front and in the line 
Don’t forget all that you have to do. 
Could be better oh! go change your shoes. 
Promising a better life for me  
If I keep on going I will see. 
Running, running, running.. 


