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Five Minutes

If all you had was everything

and everything to give,

How would you spend your bounty
with five minutes left to live?

If all the friends you ever knew
were here for you to see,

How would you share your loving
with five minutes left to be?

If all the time you ever had

was running through the glass,

How would you spend that moment,
before your moment passed?

With every single sunset

your days flying past.

Have you paused to ponder which
five minutes are your last?

The moment that you realize
your life is here and now

you’ll not wonder how to honor it
You’ll understand just how

You’ll give away the only thing
you ever have to give

warmth, friendship, heartfelt love
One life you have to live
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