
Others first used music to influence me, and I now have influenced others with music.

When I was 6 years old, I started playing music.
I got a nice teacher, he taught me how to use it.
He was very nice and patient,
He gave me lots of inspiration.
Every few weeks is a new composition,
Every new piece is a very important mission.
Each with its own challenges and problems,
Building up and learning more until it’s flawless.
The notes go up and down.
My fingers go to one place and another, going all around.
As I advance to another new piece,
The time they take starts to increase.
Now that I have learned for some time,
Other people will see me perform.
Some people listen and some people only hear.
But the people who listen might try for themselves.
Get them a teacher,
Books of music,
They might experience it for real.
They go down the same path,
Learn the same skills,
Face the same difficulties.
Then it is their turn to perform.
And the cycle starts over again.
By this time, I would be a teacher,
Inspiring more people to play music.


