I Must Be Silent
(Thomas the Rhymer)

Drake Oranwood
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Once a - gain, here it is I  stand, In this hall with my
I think  back to the Eil - don tree, Where this  strange la - dy
On her horse did we then des - cend To a cav. - ern that
So her  weird I may not dis pute: I, the Rhym - er, must
We ar - rive (is our jour - ney done?) In the or - chard where
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harp in hand And the Queen calls out, "Come, Rhym -er, play a tune."
came to me. There were sil - ver Dbells hung from her horse-'s mane.
had no end, Through a pitch-black sea; I held on tight for days.
play the mute! In the songs and tales, I've not heardsuch a doom.
we'd be - gun, Then she plucks an ap - ple and lets out a sigh.
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That's my leave, so a song I start, My strings weav - ing the
"Queen  of Heav - ven!" 1 called her then— "Thom - as, no, you must
We a - light in an or - chard strange. I look round as the
Now up - on me the Fae - rie court, Bright or hid - e - ous,
"Sev - en years, Thom-as, you've been true. Now you've earned what I
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min - strel's art In the odd blue light, but with - out stars or moon...
guess a - gain." Next to her, all wo-men of this earth seemed plain...
sea - sons change. There is gol - den fruit I spy through hun - ger's haze...
tall and short. Whenthey tease and pry, I'm si - lent as the tomb...
kept from you. Have a taste, and know the tongue that can - not lie."
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When I fin - ish, they all drink deep. (Feels like days since I
"I, good Rhym - er, am Elf - land's Queen. I must warn you that
"Thom - as, that's not for you to eat." "But my la - dy, it
They hunt mor - tals to play their games, Drawn to us like a
"This is how you would say fare - well? Bind my tongue in a
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.g last knew sleep!) Then she waves me off; my feast -ing seat I find.
if youre keen For a kiss, your bod - y fol - lows. Do you dare?"
smells S0 sweet!" "That was Ad - am's fol - ly; would you lose your soul?
moth to  flames. They ig - mnore me now, as if I were a hound.
life - long spell, Like a dead - ly blade? I think this fate is worse."
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On - ly touch  what is on my  plate. Speak  with no one, for
I leaned in, did - n't count the cost, My head swim - ming, my
I've a bas - ket with bread and wine, Mor - tal food that is
With  closed lips and with 0 - pen ears, With no mea - sure to
"You'll ac - cept the re - ward I planned. Eat it now, heed your
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that's my fate. These are not my kin; I know theyre not my kind...
sens - es lost. And she smiled, be-cause she had me in  her snare...
safe to dine. Then we're off at last, to Elf - land and our goal...
count the years, Learn-ing se - crets while I can - not make a sound...
Queen's com - mand!" As I take a  Dbite, she leaves me with my curse...
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I must be si - lent, as 1 live a-mong the Fae. I must be
"You must be si-lent, and my lips you shall o - bey. You must be
"You must be si-lent, for your tongue's the price you pay. You must be
I must be si-lent, for it is my price to pay. I must be
I must be si-lent, for I fear what 1 may say. I must be
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Qg pa-tient, as I serve these years a-way. Though 1 harp for the hall, still I
pa-tient, sev-en years you've kissed a-way. Youre a min - strel, I know, but on
pa-tient, sev-en years and then a day. You will sing for the hall;, on-ly
pa-tient, as I serve my life a-way. Oh, they wish me no harm, but it
pa-tient, for I've been so long a-way. I have mar - vels to tell, but my
50 D G Bm Em D Am
N # /}
o ———— =
o o - o
QB) nev - er can be heard. Though I sing to the host, still I
earth you won't be heard. You be - long to me, Rhym - er, and
then shall you be heard. An - swer on - ly to me; to all
chafes to not be heard. Oh, the things I would tell them, if
tale can - not Dbe heard. I can speak on - ly truth, and they
1.-4. 5.
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can - not speak a word. word... I shall be
I'll have not a word."
else speak not a word."
I could say a word.
won't be - lieve a
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si-lent, tak-ing care inwhatl say. Ishallbe pa-tient, asI find my part toplay.
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Ican see  ev'-rytruth, choos-ing how to make it heard... Inmy si-lencel
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learned, there is powr in ev - ry word.
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