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If music is like therapy, then I am a patient.
Music is an important part in people’s lives.
Including mine.
If you have a dreadful day, just play a song
and feel the vibes.

Music automatically changes my mood.
Genres like bachata, salsa, or pop music, fill
my ears with beautiful melodies.
I love music from other countries.
Composters like Ozuna, Romeo Santos, or
Rauw Alejandro, make me happy when I’m
feeling blue.

When I am at church I listen to the chorus
and chords.
They remind me of my past.
When I used to practice day and night.
On my piano, until I played every single
note right.




I used to stay inside, practicing piano for
hours and hours.
So many problems at the time, but when I
Started playing they were all devoured.
Eventually I loved my piano and music.
Until we moved, a talent that I tried so
hard for.

Slowly and slowly faded.
Until one day, during cleaning, I found my
piano.
I started practicing again, and it fulfilled
me with so much joy.
All the mistakes that happen while practicing,
I now enjoy.











