
THERE IS NOTHING TOLD

Text: Une femme dont on n’a rien dit; Didier Rimaud, b. 1922; tr. by Christopher Willcock, b. 1947, © 1988, Christopher Willcock, SJ. Published by OCP. All rights reserved.
Music: Christopher Willcock, © 1988, Christopher Willcock, SJ. Published by OCP. All rights reserved.
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