Music
I sat one day and listened to the music around me

All around the gym, weights clanged like swords clashing

I left to sit in front of the café, entertained by the melody of voices

A group of young college women sang a-ca-pella

They practiced their scales with harmonious perfection

A few yards away a student plucked away at his guitar

While his friend accompanied him on the bongos

I walked to the bus stop and was caught by the bells of the tower melodically ringing the time

An electric organ echoed from the tower to the tune of “Getting to Know You” afterwards

Cars drove by in front of the bus stop, blaring their tunes

The bass hits could be heard for miles

Rap songs thumped into the air with each passing vehicle

For a moment I thought there was silence but I heard more music

A cricket chirped

I didn’t think much of him as music at first 

I sat and listened for fifteen minutes to his rhythm

He never missed a beat

