
MurMur 
 
Measure what you have 
Then what you didn't hear 
Measure what can be revealed 
How could I disappear? 
And now I have no name 
There is a way to trust me 
When you know how and where to hear 
 
Now                    The thing you want 
Is in my way 

Something I was 
 
Now                    Something you want 
Here is my way 
     

Searching inside upon the bright 
This work is underlying 
 
Searching a forgotten light  
Under lies 
Under the blind      / Cry in the core 
 
You're simply close to sense a fray      
From your core     / Travels on … 
 
Some things were here and what ? 

         /Where is my name ?  
 
In your core 
That’s where you’ll find 
Another place 
 

Mur Mûr caché     
Art Mûr brisée 
Des Astres à mener 
 
L'un tant cité  
L'amant porté  ( L'ame emportée / L'ame en portée ) 
A mille lieu de l'amer 
       
Rejoindre l'un, quand, des sens  
Nait l'insolence     / Play me 
 
Mon nom portera toute ma rage 

 
  



 

 
Part I. 
Cri, alerte, appel au secours.... et chuchottements 
 
Hear me, play me... 
 
Mumures sur refrain 
Se cacher pour exister encore 
Séduire  
Musique en abîme 
Les bienfaits de la musique 
 
 
---- *    *    *    
 
Signent l'essence 
 
Les Sons les lâcher      
Nait sens 
 
Amer tu me tue 
 
Père du 
En vie 
prononcé  
   
 
is not blind 
The empty spaces  
Blind  
 
This walk in heaven 
 
 
  
 inspired 
 
 
What am I doing here? 
 
Measure How we scream 
 
 
(murmure) 
 
Fin: fin de disque après voix seules… 


