Suppose

From a young boy’s face, I snitched a nose… and stuck it down between my toes!
Now what do you suppose you would do if the nose between my toes belonged to you?
Would you laugh or would you cry? Or would you simply try to get by without a nose upon your face and live your life in total disgrace?

From a girl’s face, I plucked a smile and hid it down the road a mile.
What do you suppose you would do if the smile I plucked belonged to you?
You couldn’t laugh without first having a smile, so, you’d be thinking sad thoughts for quite a while. But maybe the postman will come by and put a smile in your eye and on your face when you see your smile’s hiding place.

From another boy's head, I took an ear and hid it away for about a year. And what do you suppose you would do if the ear I took belonged to you?
Would you hold your hand against your head and not take it down until you went to bed? You couldn't wear glasses because they'd slide off your face,
and you'd look awfully silly running in a race!
The year is over and I’m sure you’re glad your ear is back—you’re no longer sad.

From another girl, I plucked two eyes and hid them away in some apple pies. Now what do you suppose you would do if the eyes in the pies belonged to you?
You couldn't look around because you couldn't see, so you'd never be able to know it was me. But you might one day eat some apple pies and inside the pies just may find your eyes.

Then from a boy and a girl I grabbed one mouth each and hid them in a sandcastle on the beach. What do you suppose you would do if the mouth in the sandcastle belonged to you?
You’d have to get there before high tide, or your mouth would float away far and wide!
And you couldn’t even say a word or sound, unless on the beach your mouth you found.

But you have a nose and you have a smile, and I love when you flash it every once in a while. You have your eyes and your cute little ears, and you’ve had them all for a number of years. You have your mouth	to complete your God-given face;
no matter what you look like, you are no disgrace.

Yes, the face you have belongs only to you, and here’s what you’re SUPPOSED to do:
LIKE yourself and BELIEVE God loves you, then you can tell others that He loves them, too!
