
A Little Girl     Lyrics & Music: A Morgan Hammond 
     
1. 
I met a little girl who couldn´t see but knew the movement of the sun, 
And she could tell you the time, the seasons and what colours you had on. 
 
I asked her how could she know what colours were and she said:  
„They give a certain warmth, a radiance that I can feel. I wish that I could  
describe what goes on inside of me, Because God didn´t give me eyes, 
Doesn´t mean that I can´t see. “ 
 
2.  
She placed her hand on my heart, „Your hair is dark, your skin is black,“ she said to 
me. I asked her how could she know? „There´s a rhythm in the way you laugh and 
how you speak. 
 
The dress you´re wearing is black, and the shoes you have on are red. And you´ve 
eaten an orange... “„Which was good!“ I said, she laughed and then she went on to 
describe the orange so vividly....“Because God didn´t give me eyes, doesn´t mean 
that I can´t see.“ 
 
Bridge 
„ I hear a world of sounds you probably don´t know. A symphony that sings to me, 
no matter where I go. I can hear and taste of life so abundantly. And the best part of 
it all is: That God has given this to us all, every day for free! “ 
 
3. 
I´ll never forget the girl, who couldn´t see but knew the movement of the sun. 
Who taught me to open my eyes, and see the world in a way I´ve never done. 
 
To see and taste of life so abundantly, enjoy all of the things that God has given us 
for free. And I´ll never forget these words that she said to me: 
 
...“Because God didn´t give me eyes, doesn´t mean that I can´t see.“ 
...“Because God didn´t give me eyes, doesn´t mean that I can´t see.“ 
...“Because God didn´t give me eyes, doesn´t mean that I can´t see.“ 
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