


In an art class filled with colors bright,
A budding artist found their inner light.
With a canvas stretched before them, blank and vast,

They dipped their brush and began their cast.

With each stroke of paint, a world came alive,
As the artist's imagination began to thrive.
"Hello there," whispered a voice so kind,

"Let's embark on a journey, see what we find."

Through valleys of blue and mountains of green,
The artist painted scenes they'd never seen.
Conversations with colors, a dance so sublime,

As they painted their dreams, one stroke at a time.

"Look at that!" the artist exclaimed with delight,
As their brush brought to life a starry night.
"Isn't it magical?" the voice replied,

"As you paint your world, let your spirit abide."

With each masterpiece, the artist grew bold,
Using their talents, stories untold.

They painted with passion, with heart and with soul,



Creating wonders that made the heart whole.

And as they painted, they learned to see,
The power of self-expression, wild and free.
For in every stroke, they found a voice,

A way to speak without making noise.

And when the final brushstroke was made,

The artist stepped back, feeling unafraid.

For they knew that within them, a fire burned bright,
Ignited by art, a beacon of light.

As the art class came to an end,
The artist bid farewell to their newfound friend.
But in their heart, they knew it was not the end,

For the journey of self-expression would never bend.

And so, as they walked out into the world so wide,
The artist carried their passion, their joy, their pride.
For 1n the strokes of their brush, they had found their way,

And their art would shine bright, come what may.
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