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“Music”

What is it in music that carries me away?
How the notes are heard or just the way they’re played?

Sounds forever drifting upon the wind,
their caressing notes embracing my skin.

Drifting, floating, sailing on high,
soaring, zooming, then landing so light.

Coasting gently within my mind,
with heart in rhythm, beating in perfect time.

So carry me away, beautiful sounds,
carry me away to starry towns.
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