           What is Sound
Sound is what you hear,
In the morning birds are speaking,
While the trees stand there whispering.
Sound is here, there, anywhere.

The beach’s sound is crashing waves, 
The jungle’s sound comes from the fiercest of them all.
Sound can be music, sound can be in caves,
Sound is here, there, anywhere.

The library’s sound is turning pages,
And the park’s sound is kid’s happily yelling.
Day or night, sound can be heard,
Sound is here, there, anywhere.

Night's sound is crickets chirping,
While day’s sound is anything you imagine.
Sound is what you consider sound,
Sound is here, there, anywhere.

Sound can be orchestrated,
From the chord to the chorus.
Orchestra is my favorite sound,
Sound is here, there, anywhere.

Instruments can make sound too.
The golden cymbal claps,
A guitar strums its strings,
And the drums thump rhythmically.
Sound is here, there, anywhere.

-Bosco Ochoa.


