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The chords of my past linger, faint and low,
A crescendo of memories, slipping as they go.
Each interval measured, from depth to height,
A duet of moments, bathed in fading light.

The hymn of youth, so vivid, so near,
Echoes in quiet, almost too clear.
A glissando of dreams, sliding through,
From what once was to what’s coming anew.

Music of my past, sounds of my future,
In every tone, I find my anchor.
A melody that holds, a rhythm that moves,
Through time’s endless stream, my spirit proves.
