I hear all the people,
Laugh and scream.
My ears are ringing, 
Calling me.
Where do i meet the silence
That is calling to me?
I pray that the gods
Speak to me.
Why do i feel anxiety?
I ask to the angels listening to me.
Why is it that i cannot find my peace?
Why dont i hear the music that usually calls to me?
The music has died out, there is no rythm that i hear now.f
Only the misery lives with me. 
I dont know what to do or what to be.
