SILENCE

1. What comes to mind when you hear the word ‘silence’?

2. [image: image1.jpg]


When are the best times for silence?

3. Do you like silence?

4. Where do we have to be silent? 
5. When does silence worry you?
6. When does silence make you happy?
7. Would you like life and the world to be more silent?

8. How much silence is there in your life?
9. Is silence golden? Why do you think English has this expression? If it isn’t golden, what colour is it?

10. Have you experienced a situation when there was deadly silence?
11. What do you think of the moment of silence to remember the dead?
12. How often do you experience awkward silences when you are talking to someone?

13. Henry David Thoreau said: “Tragedy begins, not when there is misunderstanding about words, but when silence is not understood.” Do you agree?

14. Dante said: “Silence is boring.” Do you agree?

15. Do you ever wish people would put their mobiles (and mouths) on silent?
16. What do you think of governments who try to silence people?
17. Jibo said: “Silence says more than words ever could.” Do you agree?
SILENCE  BETWEEN FRIENDS
I lived for a while in a town in central Sudan. To get around town, people used small open-backed Toyota trucks – passangers would climb on the back, and during the journey, a boy would collect the fares. One time, I noticed that two men had sat in silence during the journey, but when they got off the truck at their destination,  they suddenly started exchanging lively greetings. They spent quite a long time shaking hands and enquiring about the health of each other’s families, so there was no doubt that they knew each other well. I wondered why they hadn’t acknowledged each other during the journey. 
RESPONDING TO ANGER

I trevelled down to Arizona once to interview a leader on an Apache Indian reservation. It was quite a long and expensive journey -  I had to fly to Phoenix and then hire a car. But when I arrived, I discovered that the interview had been cancelled. The people at the reservation office told me that the man had gone away for a few days. I suppose I lost my temper a little. I explained that I had spent a lot of time and money on my journey and I asked them why I had not been informed that the meeting had been cancelled. They didn’t respond and instead just stared at the floor in silence. I asked again, and I realized that I was starting to raise my voice, but I thought that I had a right to be angry. However, again there was a silence. I couldn’t understand why these people wouldn’t speak to me, but there was nothing more I could do, so I turned round and left. 
MAKING SMALL TALK

I spent some time working in place quite far north in Finland. When I first arrived, I wanted to get to know my work colleagues better, so I tried to make small talk with them. It was difficult – if I said something like,“Quite warm today, isn’t it?“ they would just say yes, or even nothing at all. Sometimes I would ask someone a question and they wouldn’t respond immediately, so I thought they hadn’t heard my question. Then, just when I was about to repeat the question, they would answer. I couldn‘t understand why they left so many awkward silences, and I wondered whether they were embarrassed about talking to me. 
The Sound of Silence    Simon and Garfunkel

Hello darkness my old _________,
I've come to talk with you _________.
Because a vision softly creeping
Left its seed while I was __________,
And the vision that was planted in my brain
Still remains
Within the sound of __________.

In restless dreams I walked alone,
Narrow streets of cobble stones.
'Neath the halo of a _______ lamp,
I turned my collar to the cold and damp,
When my eyes were stabbed by the flash of a neon ________
That split the night
And touched the sound of silence.

And in the naked light I ________
Ten thousand people, maybe more.
People talking without ___________,
People hearing without listening,
People writing songs that voices never shared,
And no one dared
Disturb the sound of silence.

"Fools!" said I, "you do not know,
Silence like a cancer _________.
Hear my words that I might teach you,
Take my arms that I ________ reach you."
But my words like silent raindrops _______...
And echoed in the wells of silence.

And the people bowed and prayed
To the neon gods they ________.
And the sign flashed out its warning,
In the words that it was forming,
And the sign said, "The ________ of the prophets are written on the subway walls
And tenement halls."
And _________ in the sound of silence.
