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Gold is boastful, 

Gold always brags 

About her beauty, 

And pricey tags. 

Gold is acquired by the rich and greedy, 

Instead of those who are poor and needy. 

Gold is meant to satisfy, 

It's very appealing to the eye. 

Much prettier than silver, bronze or copper, 

Sure to put a smile on every shopper. 

Like the sun, gold glows, 

It is worn by friends, and foes. 

It is gold that you mustn't ever loathe, 

And, yes, everybody knows, 

That precious gold always glitters, 

And this sacred metal no one litters. 

Gold you may occasionally varnish, 

To guarantee it shall never tarnish. 

Like the moon, gold is always glistening, 

And everyone is always listening, 

To stories told near and far, 

About magnificent gold bars. 

Prospectors are always at graft, 

Underground in the mining shaft. 

A grand price you must pay, 

For this marvellous metal, 

Good day! 

  


