Jaden Perez 	                 Piano Slam Poem

Miami is the music to my path. 
Crowded with people and their music. 
Harmony in the cities we live in. 
The movement in our bodies. 
We sing in groups like a chorus.

The fanfare in the cites.
 We dance like a jig.
 We are loud like a forte.
 We need to have a chord for a harmony.
 We are vocals like a elegy.

The cymbals strucks together
 like pairs of round metal plates 
as a drum
 It’s the end of the day
 We have a smile in our face
 and the music ends
