
The Music 
Ava Ocker 

 

The world right now is silent, 

 It’s only black and white. 

I am all alone, 

 And nothing is alright. 

 

I press play 

 

The music I play gets louder, 

And matches my heartbeat. 

The colors fill the air, 

Surrounding my defeat.  

 

I turn it up 

 

I let all my worries go, 

I let them fade away. 

Singing louder to the song, 

I’ve got on replay. 

 


