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All It Would Take

The world on a string,
A purse full of gold,
The sun and the moon
And the stars up above,
Heaven on earth,
A miracle or two,
And your body and soul,
I do not ask of you.

But a mote of truth,
A sliver of hope,
A fraction of kindness,
A splinter of friendship,
The smallest of touches,
The quickest of glances,
And the sparsest of smiles
For an instant or two,
Is all it would take
For me to love you.


