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The Soundtrack of My Life

Ever since I was a little girl music has had a place in my heart.
My introduction to music and singing started at a very young age. With a dad who was in a band and a mom who was a singer and had received the invitation to sing for President Nixon when she was just 17, I guess you could say music has always been a big part of my life. It wasn’t until I was in the 3rd grade and I did my first talent show that I realized music is what I wanted to do for the rest of my life. As I stepped on the theatre stage a loud buzz came from the crowd. The giant lights blinded me as I walked to the blue X shaped tape in the center of the stage. But once the music came on, everything disappeared and I no longer felt fear. It was like I was as light as a feather and all the worries I ever had disappeared and the music carried me as I sang in front of my friends and family. That was where it all began.
Every now and then there’s one song or artist that just speaks to you. With every whimsical pattern of rhythm that flows, you get this warm feeling like your safe or at home. As you sing along the words dance on your tongue, energizing you to get up and move like nobodies watching. The lyrics inspire you and make you feel like you can do anything you’ve ever wanted to do. In that moment, you feel free. That is why I love music.
When I grow up I want to become a professional musician and singer. I want to write lyrics that will inspire the minds of those who one day will change the world. I want to work in a recording booth producing beats that make you just want to dance. I want to sing a song that no matter what, you just have to sing along. To me it’s not about the money, the fame, the popularity, I just want to genuinely do what I love and inspire people through songs. I hope to, in the future, volunteer at different radio stations and small underground recording labels to learn about the process it takes to make music. 
It won’t be easy to get there, and who knows I might not, but a wise band named Journey once told me “don’t stop believing” and I won’t.
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