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The Nuri – Babel (Music Box 2011)
When she cries she's like the others 

And she's crying everyday

Silent walls cut off the ambience

All night she lies awake

Do the thoughts of human beings

Consist of spoken words?

No one can tell what she is thinking

Through the veil 

The only way to her heart

Is by looking in her eyes

The reflection of yourself 

Will bring her back to life   

There were times when she was angry

There were times she fell apart

So many days of constant feelings

Pointless waste of time?

Music turned out to be useless

Unless she felt that moving bass

Lack of clear perception

Through the veil 
The only way to her heart

Is by looking in her eyes

The reflection of yourself 

Will bring her back to life







