I Play in a Band

By: Neo

I ignore the world

and blast the music

past my worn drums

that have boomed to

almost every genre of music.

Each song inspired me,

calling me to test my own talents.

Finally, I cave in,

my fingers dance along

the keyboard I've grown

to play so well.

I wish with folly the tunes

were music to somebody's ear.

The friends I have made

happily lend themselves

to my keys.

Each session together we jammed,

each of us contributing

their own style

to the story unfolding.

Beautiful music filled my mind

as my fingers danced on those keys,

only instead of music

words filled the screen.

Days went by seamlessly

till finally, the we had recorded

enough tracks for the first cut.

We're calling the first album “Chapter 1”

