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Strings	
  dance	
  across	
  the	
  bars	
  today	
  
What	
  does	
  it	
  mean,	
  to	
  whom	
  they	
  say	
  
My	
  praises	
  sing	
  to	
  figure	
  bass	
  
Some	
  go	
  here,	
  some	
  try	
  minor	
  “A”.	
  
	
  
Strings	
  dance	
  across	
  the	
  bars	
  today	
  
Is	
  time	
  short,	
  some	
  just	
  fade	
  away	
  
My	
  fraction	
  of	
  the	
  whole	
  appears	
  
A	
  crescendo	
  is	
  coming	
  next	
  my	
  dear.	
  
	
  
Strings	
  dance	
  across	
  the	
  bars	
  today	
  
Some	
  jumping	
  and	
  shouting “Olé!” 
They argue still, their voices raise 
No matter, an applause, saves the day.	
  	
  


