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What Organ Am I? 
 

I pump and pump all day and night with no rest. I am the most powerful organ and have a 

lot of responsibility, it can be hard sometimes when I get involved with problems occurring in 

the brain. My strings get pulled and sometimes even feel like they will rip apart. I am full and 

content when I receive the signal of love and happiness. Every beat is for one person or one cute, 

fluffy dog. It can have a bad effect though once the brain tries to interfere. I am fragile and even 

the smallest remark or most important person can make me feel like I could break with any 

contraction of my valves. It can feel like physical pain at times, I ache when signals are mixed or 

feelings start consuming me. Every day is a whirlwind of emotions from the brain, if only it 

would shut up sometimes, my job could be just a little easier. We’ll just have to work on it. With 

each pump of blood I am thinking of how lucky I am to have such an important role in the life of 

one girl.  


