
The sad song of a drunken man

Last night I heard someone singing

beautiful as of a bird

but although I liked this swinging

I didn't understand a word.

Tonight I heard the same singing.

I tried to listen as good as I can,

but at least, when my bells were ringing

I realized: it was just the song of a drunken man.

But I wonder how his sad song would sound

if he were sober, clear and wise

and his heart without a wound.

Would I have the same tears in my eyes?
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