
I sing because it’s pretty. 
 
I sing because it feels good. 
 
It feels good and helps me sleep. 
 
Music is my passion. 
 
I sing because it keeps me happy. 
 
Because it seems to help me think. 
 
When everything’s dark and you’re 
so damn stressed out, you can sing 
and it feels soo good. No joke. 
 
I sing simply because I enjoy it. It helps me escape from the real world 
and implants me into the world of music. Anything I enjoy by myself 
and with friends is worth doing. 
 
I sing because music gives meaning to my life. 
 



I sing because my voice brings out the lyrics 
of poetry. 
 
I sing because it’s a way of showing my emotions. 
It’s a way to say how I feel. I sing because I need 
emotions. 
 
I sing because I love the way the chorus 
sounds at the concerts after we’ve worked 
so hard to sound good. 
 
I sing…to get rid of anger and 
frustration. 
 
Because it keeps me happy. 
 
Because it makes me feel better. 
 
I sing because it’s a good way to express 
emotion and meaning. 
 



The reason why I like to sing is because I 
have a good soothing voice and love 
music. 
 
I sing to express myself and my emotions. I do 
it because it calms my mind, body and soul. 
 
Hearing a group of people sing as one. 
 
I sing because I love when a group sounds good 
and I’m in it. I also enjoy being part of when 
chords ring. Basically I enjoy the sound of good 
music. 
 
I sing to let my emotions out. 
 
I sing because it’s my life. I sing, dance, 
and beatbox because I get rhythms and 
I feel them. 
 
I sing because it relieves all the stress…it all 
comes out with my voice. I also like it because it 
makes others feel good. 
 



I sing to escape from my reality and feel good 
about myself. I sing because it’s the one thing I 
know I can exceed expectations at and relieve 
stress in my life. 
 
I sing because it makes me happy. 
 
I sing to feel free. The music is something that I love to 
listen to and perform. It’s my escape from the stress of 
the world even if it’s only for 45 minutes a day. 
 
I sing for my soul, for my morals, for my 
dead dog and to be a better person. 
 
I sing because I love it, it makes me happy. I sing because 
it helps release anger and stress. Singing lets me be me. 
I sing for myself. I love to sing. I sing to let out my 
feelings. 
 
I like to jam out. Dif. beats are sweet. Calms me. 
 



I sing to show my emotions. I sing because it 
makes me feel free and relaxed. I sing to express 
myself. 
 
I sing because I love music and it is an 
important part of my life. 
 
It’s enjoyable. I enjoy performing, spreading 
good messages, good music. To hear the songs 
I hear without listening to them. To act! 
 
I sing for the pure enjoyment of doing 
something I love and enjoy. I love the thought 
of making music with my voice and creating a 
powerful sound with a group of voices for 
others to enjoy as well. 
 
I have no choice – it just happens – it’s a gift to me from 
God and I must use it. 
 
 
 
 
 



I sing for me. I sing because it is one of my 
outlets. It’s one of the reasons I want to get 
out of bed in the morning. It keeps me going. 
It’s my gift and I have to share it with others. I 
feel it is my tool to help people in this world. I 
want to make a difference in people’s lives, 
maybe even the world. Just with song. Music, 
live it. It’s me. It’s the only thing I have that I 
know I always will have. 
 
I sing because since sixth grade it has been 
something I have worked for, it’s fun, expressive 
and give me confidence. Even if I’m not good at it, I 
can still be me, and I know I’m the best one at that. 
Even if it’s just something fun like singing, give it 
your all. 
 
I sing because all of the emotion, whether it is 
anger, sadness, or happiness, is let out 
through music. Everyday I feel better after 
chorus because of the emotion I put into it. 
 
 
 
 



Singing, or really music in general, is a form of 
expression. I listen to it more than I actually 
sing it because it’s something I enjoy and is 
reflective of my moods. There are a lot of 
different genres so it’s something I can rely on 
no matter how I’m feeling to improve my 
mood. 
 
I sing because when I was little my mom would sing a song 

called “Que sera, sera”, what will be, will be. Since, 

singing has been a way to connect with mother as well as 

others. With my voice, I find myself and let go of hurt. 

Singing is something I will do all my life, everyday, 

anytime. 


