Miami 


I am from Miami.
The base of the heat.
The smell of sweets, desserts, and.
The taste of Cuban cuisine. 

 Parks, Beaches, Sun everywhere anywhere.
Kids playing and jumping everywhere, anywhere.
Sun out wind breezing .
Roses and Sunflowers all around you.

Different cultures and sounds of music.
Singing songs vibing with the sounds.
Playing and jumping around .
Ocean waves and breeze around us.

The sand Miami natural beach floors.
The hard sand with waiter hitting.
Walking down the sand you can only do.
Picking shells what else can you except.
 
Walking down las calles de Miami.
You can only smell fresh bread.
Walking down las calles de Miami.
You can only smell fresh cafecito.

