Cellular Music
Sonocytology Science has revealed that our cells “make music/sounds”:
http://www.elitemv.com/2019/09/sonocytology-study-of-sounds-and.html
https://www.smithsonianmag.com/science-nature/signal-discovery-104663195/
https://youtu.be/x-_fUha592Q
Below is a quote from the UCLA Art exhibit about the sounds of the cells:
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This science discovery is bring new meaning to the ancient humans’ belief that healing came from sound.  The vibrations of sound are used now in energetic medicine.  And the energy vibrations between people are the basis upon which we form our attachments, our family communities, and ultimately, our cultures. 
https://www.ncbi.nlm.nih.gov/pmc/articles/PMC4010966/
This above article explains the vibrational rhythm of life.  This quote comes from the article:
“The notion that one “hears” sounds not only through the ears but rather through the whole body is echoed in the words of the Sufi musician, healer and mystic, Hazrat Inayat Khan:  A person does not hear sound only through the ears; he hears sound through every pore of his body. It permeates the entire being, and according to its particular influence either slows or quickens the rhythm of the blood circulation; it either wakens or soothes the nervous system. It arouses a person to greater passions or it calms him by bringing him peace. According to the sound and its influence a certain effect is produced. Sound becomes visible in the form of radiance. This shows that the same energy which goes into the form of sound before being visible is absorbed by the physical body. In that way the physical body recuperates and becomes charged with new magnetism.”
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Atthe beginning, the whole body or organism raises up a sculpture or statue of tense
skin, vibrating amid voluminous sound, open-closed like a box (or drum), capturing
that by which it is captured. We hear by means of the skin and the feet. We hear with
the cranial box, the abdomen and the thorax. We hear by means of the muscles,
nerves, and tendons. Our body-box, stretched with strings, veils itself within a global
tympanum. We live amid sounds and cries, amid waves rather than spaces the
organism moulds and indents itself...| am a house of sound, hearing and voice at
once, black box and sounding-board, hammer and anvil, a grotto of echoes, a
musicassette, the ear’s pavilion, a question mark, wandering in the space of
messages filled o stripped of sense....| am the resonance and the tone, | am

altogether the mingling of the tone and its resonance.’




