[’m Paper (Sing to the tune of “I am Wood”)

by Karon Massado

Chorus:  I’m paper. (clap, clap)
I’m paper. (clap, clap)
I come from wood.

I’m paper. (clap, clap)
I’m paper. (clap, clap)
Come and look for me.

Verse 1: I can be a note.
Or a little boat.
I can be a carton or a box.
I can be a placemat.
A fancy party hat.
You can find me anywhere.
Uh-huh, that’s right.
You can find me anywhere.

Verse 2: I can be rough,
I can be tough,
I can be stapled or cut.
Help you blow your nose.
Dry your hands and toes.
Recycle me or you’ll use me up.
Uh-huh. That’s right.
Recycle me or you’ll use me up.



