
HANDS and FINGERS 
Eldridge !!
Actions speak louder than words 
Words only begin to tell the story 
Millions of spoken desires pass our lips 
But we’ll remember more what’s here 
Right at our fingertips !
Speaking with our hands and fingers (speaking with our hands) 
The language of the body, matter over mind   
We’re speaking with our hands (it’s not the words we say) 
Our fingers understand 
Emotions realized 
Each motion magnifies how we feel inside !
Hands, like music, express 
All the things that words try too hard to impress 
In our silent union of touch 
We move forward to the place bigger than both of us 
Bigger than both of us !
Speaking with our hands and fingers (speaking with our hands) 
Learn our life stories in our lifelines 
We’re speaking with our hands (it’s not the words we say) 
Our fingers understand 
A lesson to the wise 
The hands hold no disguise . . . !
(first chorus repeats) !
Our hearts, our souls revive 
It’s what we need 
It’s what we need to feel alive !
What we need to feel alive . . . .


