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“Music of my past...Sounds of the future”

Miami beats with the songs of the past,
Rhythms that linger, shadows they cast.
My fingers glide, my bow takes flight,
Blending old echoes with dreams burning bright.
From salsa-filled streets to late-night refrains,
Each note is a bridge where the past remains.
My cello hums with a voice all its own,
A sound that is ancient, yet fully my own.

The skyline sings with a story to tell,
A mix of the past I know so well.
My bow sweeps low, then lifts up high,
Echoes of home and dreams that fly.
Each note I play, a step, a spark,
Strings carry voices through the dark.
From old-time songs to something new,
Each sound a link from me to you.

My cello speaks of love and loss, 
Of tender moments and heavy cost. 
The air is thick with the ghosts of time 
The rhythm, a heartbeat, a fading rhyme. 

The ensemble of notes, a nod to old ways,
Resounds in forte, setting minds in a blaze.
Chords with Cuban roots, like threads they endure,
Weaving the past with a future secure.

By Biscayne’s bright waves, my cello resounds,
A mix of my roots and my city’s sounds.
From son to sonatas, my bow carves the air,
Blending my past with a future to share.

