Piano Slam Poem

Sound is Music,
Music is peace,
That love for music is crescendo,
The sound from the piano comes out like a beast,
And flies to the East,
My brain calms, 
The music comes to my skin like a balm,
[bookmark: _Int_roPlrzyC]I could play from night to day, 
If i don’t play, everything will be in dismay.
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