The Symphony of Life
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The melody that I once thought was complete,
Now without you seemed obsolete.
Tried to ignore the feeling,
But the thought of your music seemed so filling.
And when your walls finally came down,
An entire orchestra suddenly became real.
We were making a beautiful symphony, 
That would echo for all eternity,
Entire fields of trumpets and cellos, 
Pianos playing chords in crescendo.
But suddenly the ground started shaking, The notes in our song were missing. 
Turned around and tried to reach you,
But you were gone, the duet again became a solo.
I started looking back for signs,
Maybe the cymbals or the drums you hadn't liked,
My incomplete tune was no more than an elegy.
But I got tired of the de crescendo being my life.
One day, I decided to sing out.
The air cleared and I could hear music again,
I looked around, everywhere there was instruments, 
My song began growing,
My heart started glowing.
I could again be part of an orchestra,
My symphony again became total.



