
October 27, 1939 

 

MY HEART WAS FULL 

 

My heart was full, but now with something dearer, 

An understanding deeper and more true, 

The fear and pain and misery had vanished 

And given way to something sweet and new. 

 

For music is the essence of a brightness 

That transforms gloom to happiness again, 

And through the ages, glorious in its beauty 

It fills the lives and destinies of men. 

 


