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THE ORCHESTRA OF YOUTH

Life starts in vivace, fast, and free,
A rhythm of dreams as immense as the sea.
The strums of change resonance in our ears,
A crescendo of laughter, vibrance, and fears.

In the prelude of life, we seek our key,
Finding the melody of who we will be.
Each choice note, we each wrote,
Composing ourselves, with dreams we spoke.

The shrill of our growing pains,
A symphony of thoughts we cannot explain.
But even clamor resolves in time,
As we vocalize the note of our youthful rhyme.

Relationships form in a symphonic blend,
Voices in unison, for there is no need to pretend.
As one, we are a chorus that sings,
Combining the refrain life brings.

The melody of love beats slow,
A sweet adagio we hardly know.
Yet a forte of emotions erupt like a storm,
Devotion and anguish in every form.

Laws are heavy, a strict staccato,
Adult maestro for a life we cannot follow.
Though in rebellion, we find our own sound,
A legato tied where we belong.

Dreams sparkle like a glissando high,
Sliding toward a infinite sky.
Every ambition a pattern we hum,
Holding hope for what’s next to come.

We stall at times, a fermata in place,
Halting to find the strength to embrace
The voyage ahead with its ups and downs,
Through minor keys and major sounds.

The days are a medley, a vast masterpiece,
Blending memories of a fleeting past.
But in this movement, we learn to dance,
Living each second, taking our chance.

Teenage years are a harmony rare,
A creation of which none can compare.
Though the coda approaches, like playing with a dove.
For the sound of youth is music we love.


