Music of the past, 
sound of the future
with the melodies we hear.

Our ancestors sang, 
to show us the movement of our story,
walking on piano tiles through life.

The harmony of the notes,
giving us something to talk about, 
the whispers of the harp fill the air.

The jig and dynamic that comes with it, 
our future will permit us to see
the beauty within all bodies.

The crescendo in their intensity, 
finalizing their melody with a strong sentence,
gives us the feeling of the times to come.


