Solemn Hour

Whoever cries now somewhere i the world,
without reason cries i the world,
cries about me.

Whoever laughs now somewhere i the mght,
without reason laughs m the mght,
laughs at me.

Whoever goes now somewhere in the world,
without reason goes in the world,
comes to me.

Whoever dies now somewhere in the world,
without reason dies in the world:
looks at me.
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