
Universal Language 
  
There is a certain grace that falls between my brain and notes coming from the unsaid love is in 

that orchestra.  

The notes are like a message from the composer’s soul of God. 

God is in your heart and when you’re moved by the song with no vocals it’s a different kind of 

feeling.   

Those are hugs from that ancestor that came before you or message from God about how pure 

the world can be.  

The same feeling of love I got when I’m greeted by passed souls in my sleep. 

I asked “Why me? “and he said, “because you have the gift”  

It can express how a person felt during their time of sorrows and how they still wished for the 

world around them to be happy.  

Such as “Ode to joy, I could have done more.” 

The notes can express the grace in someone’s spirit dancing with their soulmate from afar or 

near.  

I often wonder if classical music could heal all even if you don’t know a lick of English. 

Hurt people hurt people so would mend the hearts of them to create a unified world.  

People of all shapes and colors singing one choir to all the instruments and the audience of 

many.  

SO it would help to mend all sides 
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