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Creativity is a rainbow of colors.

It is what fills blank canvases.

It is what turns untouched paper into a masterpiece.

It is inspiration that strikes like a lightning bolt.

It is music that fills your ears.

It consumes you, pulls you.

To the stage, to the paper, to the pen, to the paint.

You hardly know what your hand is doing, but when the music recedes from your ears,

You see you have created something.

Something beautiful.

Creativity is this beautiful gift.

It is the ability to look at the world around you and see beauty.

See color.

See life in its truest form.

It is the ability to take that which you see and transform it into art.

I am a writer, an artist, a dancer, an actor, a musician.

Each day, I breathe this creativity in and out.

Each day, I am grateful for my art.



For creativity.

For the music that echoes in my ears,

Pounds in my head.

I am grateful for my creativity because it brings joy to others.

It helps them to see, even for just a moment, the beauty of this world.

They watch a dance, read a poem, listen to a song, and just for a moment,

They hear that song of creativity, too.

I am grateful that my creativity helps me to connect with others.

Meet others.

Talk to others in a common tongue greater than any language.

But most importantly, I am grateful for creativity because it brightens up the world.

It fills me with happiness.

So, even on those days when the stream of creativity is a trickle.

On the days when creativity’s symphony has subsided to only a few notes,

I am thankful that I have been blessed with creativity.

The ability to write a few notes in that symphony, add a few drops to that roaring stream.

And be memorialized by all those who are next to listen to that song.


