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 1 Miami, such a wonderful place to be.
2 Bees, trees, and seas make music for all.
3 Fall, winter, summer, and spring are all such glorious seasons.
4 Sweeten sweets that will surely be eaten.
5 But such specific orders can be horrific 
6 Now, back on track with Miami's bees, trees, and seas.
7 Many bees fly with ease around the world like a breeze.
8 While the leaves fall freely, sounds of the future call me.
9 Music of the past has been heard, but the sounds of my future are unheard and untold.
10 The past can be cold, but the future will always be warmer.
11 Many would be a performer, but i would rather be a writer 
12 Become a fighter and fight for your music
13 Don’t be a critic and make many lyrics


