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Sound brings me peace,
But not cars honking,
Music brings my mind to ease.
The harmony is like a butterfly soaring in the sky.

The dynamics of laughter fill my heart,
With love and energy, I couldn't explain.
Sound is like a walking Cupid,
 Spreading love to everyone

The coda is the last seconds I'm happy,	
When it ends my mood drops,
Like a kid dropping his ice cream.

Music is my vibe,
I listen to it while doing work and in the car,
When I don't have music,
My eyes fill up with tears
Enough to fill a lake
Hoping I can listen to it soon.
When someone says they don't like music,
My eyes pop out
I wonder how in the world someone doesn't like the best therapy in the world.




