“The scene”

I'm too late, the chorus says,
The show is done and curtains close 
Another opportunity gone 
I’m Done.

“Done” but I still won’t give up
Searching for what once was, 
 The Harmony won’t come back
Life was once a beautiful track.

The search continues
I enter again, the curtains open
“You’re on time,” they sing
Another track began.

The rhythm distorts,
Not knowing, 
I panic, I’m done, I leave,
Searching again, until the song stops.

Yet in the silence that follows,
Echoes of the past whisper, 
The notes blend with my dreams
Guiding my life to what is yet to come.

In this blend, a new memories form
Its fresh, new and resilient
The old echos of the tunes still draw me in,
But I won't stop the song, I’ll continue to the future.






