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Sounds of the past, 
The future, and now.
Composed of lyrics,
To make soft, forte music.

But what is sound?
Is it something you know?
Sound is a noise.
A noise you can hear.
Listen to the start,
All the way to the coda.

Sounds of the past.
“What are they” some might say.
The crescendo roars of triceratops,
Or a big bang from a rock.

Let’s try sounds from now.
Maybe a duet of birds, 
“Grrrs” from cars engine, 
Or the giggles from children.

Lastly the future, and let’s see how it goes.
Maybe no birds, because they are all gone.
Maybe no giggles, because of this world.
Or maybe life will go on, like there is no doubt.

With sounds of the past, 
The future, and now.
