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Music is a gift

A gift we all must appreciate

A gift of talent

Shared to others.

One that can be taught

Can teach another.

Music goes where you go

No matter where you are.

Take a stand,

Tell everyone you know

That one special thing

Music

Is a dream from one heart

Shall be taught again.

Preciously given

Picked by God's second hand angels,

To hear them play their harps of gold

Just to be noticed,

And given happiness

Music

Is a gift.

That keeps giving.

