
A Question Of Value    (Richard Walton) 
 
 

If you could trade your life for anything, or anyone at all 
Where would it lead you? 
 
It’s a million dollar question 
That most would think in fortune 
But not much sense at all 
 
And if you ask me the same 
I’d probably say my Mom or Dad or God 
‘Cause they made me who I am 
And I love them so 
 
If you could name your only hero, anyone at all 
Just who would it be? 
 
It might be a stranger 
Like Jesus in a manger 
It might even be a Kennedy 
 
And if you ask me the same 
I’d probably say my Mom or Dad or God 
‘Cause they made me who I am 
And I love them so 
 
It’s a question of value 
Have you ever thought this way before? 
 
If there’s anything that mattered, here ever after 
Just what would you say? 
 
Would it be something like money 
You know I think that it’s funny 
It never bought you here 
 
And if you ask me the same 
I’d probably say my Mom or Dad or God 
‘Cause they made me who I am 
And I love them so 
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