DANCE

Dance, Dance, Dance...everywhere we glance.

Patterns of motions surround ug as dance.

As rains pour and rivers flow,
As sun shines and snow melts,
As flowers bloom and wind blows,
Such dances in nature enchant us.

Dance, an art of human expressions,
Moods and motions are its contents,
Music and rhythm are its components,
Together. dance. an art of creation.

What describes the quality of dance?
Is it the harmony of its movements?
Or is it the melody of its music?

Or is it the vibrations of its rhythms?
Or is it the emotions of its theme?
Or is it the feclings of the dancer?

Dancer, you have a powerful expression,
As you can reach one and all with ease.
As you can excite and provoke the senses,
You also can bring serenity and calmness,

Dancer, you as a pure instrument of dance,

Bring the message of harmony and joy to all.
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MUSIC

Ah! Music, are you the flow of sound?
Or in silence, the feelings of mind?
Can you be described as frequencies?
Or as thoughts through sound waves?

From speech how do you differ?
How do you cross language barrier?
What makes you bad or good?

As you influence listener’s mood.

What makes you so powerful?
Although you are invisible.

Various emotions come through you.
Dancing patterns depend on you.

Is your secret harmony?

Or is your strength melody?

Or is it the lyric with memory?
Or the rhythm in which you vary?

What you are, it is hard to say.
What ever you are, give us Pcace and Joy.
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