
If My Suffering Found a Tongue- 

 

My suffering is a song unsung 

My soul a speck without a seal 

If my surfing found a tongue 

My name and sign it would reveal 

If of my soul I found the sign 

I would perceive the world’s design 

If this secret were in my reach 

My silence would acquire speech 

Sway over all created things 

And the empire of both worlds be mine 

 


