                                          Piano slam poem by luis chavez


My house is warm like a barn
My house is ither loud or quiet
There are many obstacles so if I run, I will get harm
I have five cats and there is always a mess.

My house always has music because of my dad and sister,
The music is always Spanish
They sing note by note,
Always getting so deep in the song they forget about everything.

When its night its quiet like a mouse 
which is weird because everyone is awake
But at least I can hear my thoughts
And look at the starry night through the windows.

When I look at the starry night, I imagine how it would be if it were quiet all the time
When I go to bed to climb and climb
My room the quietest place and dark
Cuddle with my cats ever night
In the morning, the room gets bright.

When we eat my parents buy or make a feast.
We sit pray then eat
The meal is big, and it is incomplete at the end.

On holidays i stay up all night at my house 
We talk eat, play, and everyone shouts
While my cousin asks to sleep over, they get allowed but know I must ask.
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