Miami Magic                      Thiago Baro
 
Sunrise paints the sky so bright,
Golden waves reflect the light.
Palm trees dance in ocean air,
Miami’s beauty everywhere.
 
Neon lights and music loud,
South Beach glows with lively crowds.
Dancing feet on moonlit sand,
Rhythms play, a beachside band.
 
Boats drift by on waters blue,
Dolphins leap with stunning views.
Markets hum with flavors bold,
Cuban coffee, stories told.
