The Tongue

(By Barry L. Lyons)

I can turn the tallest ship.

I can speak words of love in the night.

I can cause the righteous to slip;

Help Satan continue the fight.

I can speak words of healing

Or character assassinate.

I can bring on a kindly feeling

Or conjure up words of hate.

No man can hold me down.

No peace can I instill,

Unless I can be found

Loving to do His will.

