Harmony

There’s nothing more ethereal than the sound of a harmony.
How different notes coalesce together forming an euphonious
sound.

The soothing symphonies that perfectly combined.

It reminds me of two notes, who will be apart forever.

Ideal notes have intervals,

that when played simultaneously,

they release a tuneful and dulcet polyphony,
a vibrant, delightful, ear-pleasing sound.

However, not these notes,

they are rather dissonant.

Forming an odd, jarring, tense pitch,
in complete chaos and atrocity.

No matter how much these notes desire to play together,
their positions will never change,
they will always sound the same.

Maybe one day,

each note will find it’s interval,
but for now chaos remains,
until they finally comprehend,
that they will never blend,

into a Harmony.



