PIANO SLAM POEM

When chords are struck
And the strings are plucked
When the choir sings
And the cymbals ring

When the hymn is praising
And the notes start raising
When the performers duet
And their voices connect

When the crescendo grows
And the effort shows
The decrescendo runs soft
And the ritardando runs slow

When the presto stays fast
When the speakers blast
When the coda ends
When the melodies contrast

Music is found everywhere
from when the birds tweet
To the pluck of a hair
To the stomps of your feet

Music is for everyone
And our taste may change as we grow
But with music in our hearts
Theres so many places to go!



