
The show is in full swing, and the orchestra is playing its 
heart out. A powerful cello is at the forefront of the action, 
leading the way with its rich and beautiful sound. The other 
instruments follow close behind, creating a magnificent wall 
of sound that fills the theatre with its grandeur. The 
audience is spellbound, and the cello loves every minute of 
it. This is what he was created for! And, he has to admit, he’s 
never sounded better. Ah! Here comes his solo. It’s time to 
shine.
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As I stare at the empty stage, the music begins. I take a 
deep breath and step out. The audience is a dark blob, but I 
know everyone’s eyes are glued to me. I must begin. I’m 
slow to start, but as my body takes over, my fear melts away. 
I’m in my element. I’m where I belong. The music swells, and 
I take flight. I’m spinning, leaping, and twirling. I’m 
weightless. Then, just as quickly as it started, it’s over. The 
applause snaps me back to reality, and I take a bow, hiding 
the smile on my face. That wasn’t so bad!



I really didn't want to go to the ballet. I mean, it's not my thing.  
I figured I’d be bored. But it was my friend’s birthday, so I went 
along. Turns out, I was so enthralled that I totally forgot to be 
bored! I don’t think I blinked the whole time. The dancers 
floated across the stage like the gentle breeze of a summer's 
day. The music was like waves crashing against the shores of 
my mind. I was blown away by the beauty of it all. My friends 
chuckled as they saw me lead the standing ovation. And, don’t 
tell anyone, but I bought season tickets!
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