
What am I worth 

The quench of thirst 

The appease of hunger 

Bringing a smile in a note of words 

Not much to many 

A blessing for some 

A bridge to tomorrow 

Break me down into a hundred pieces 

Multiply me infinitely  

Save me 

Fold me, crumple me, forget about me 

Lose me in the dark 

Find me, use me, pass me on 

Now or later 

I am worth something to everyone 

What am I worth to you 

 


