Dissonance

I always pictured people like notes to a song
We search for the complementary notes
and when we find them
they create harmonies only souls can hear
 
Over time, we grow comfortable with the same variations of the same pieces
the same notes ringing through the years
uneventfully and mundanely bringing those songs to a close
 
the best songs are not remembered for their repetitive quality, nor are they remembered for their acquiescence to the standard
The songs we etch in stone are those that break the mold, that revolutionize sound and take music to new heights.
 
Why is it then
that we revile the songs of those unlike us
we plug our ears at their consonant cords
and pray that our children never suffer the sounds of their dissonance
 
I always pictured people like notes to a song
We search for the complementary notes
and when we find them
they create harmonies only souls can hear
