Piano Slam Poem
The sky is so blue, 
the sun is so hot 
it's time for the beach 
to make a big speech 
they think I'm a freak 
but I'm not it's the end of the week, 
it's on vacation 
I’ll go to sleep, but I stay up playing 
I wake up one morning thinking what just happened? 
I see the bus and I start to think I'm dreaming 
I slap my own face and I start to panic 
I think of titanic 
and then I realize 
I start to dress up faster than a cheetah 
my mom feeds me pizza 
when I go outside the bus is nowhere to be seen 
I get my bike and start the ride 
I got here in time it turns out it was just a Friday so it was my day.
I start my homework 
I think it's all right 
I tried all right 
hopefully I got it all right 
I start to turn it in 
I go to next class 
I'm no longer worried 
it's been a long day 
I should rest a little more 
I hop out of bed feeling smooth like a singer 
I brush my teeth then I start to eat 
and I'm on my Saturday and happy with no mistakes.
