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Swirling rain,
Whirling rain,
I’m twirling round and round again.
I smile at the sky.

Dropping rain,
Plopping rain,
I’m hopping down a muddy lane.
I’m soaked to the skin.

Splashing rain,
Crashing rain,
Lashing on my window pane.
I’m cozy and dry.

Gushing rain,
Whooshing rain,
Rushing down the roof and drain.
I stand and stare.

Silent rain,
Violent rain,
Playing tricks on my poor brain.
I’m feeling quite scared!

Frightening
Lightning!
Electrifying, brightening!
I hide my eyes!

Shimmering rain,
Glimmering rain,
Like diamonds on a silver chain,
See how it shines! 

Gentle rain,
Essential rain,
Brings life to tired leaves again,
So lush and green.

Mild rain, wild rain,
Lazy, hazy, crazy rain,
Pouring, never boring rain,
There’s no way I’m ignoring rain.
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