Rain

H20 plunging from the sky,

Little drops of silver committing suicide.

Creating puddles children jump and play in,

Filling up the rivers until both sides brim.

Sometimes warm and sometimes cold,

Rain will never ever get old.

Trampolines

Springs and poles,

Threads and plastic,

Make a trampoline.

Fun and laughter,

Joy and fun,

A few things it can be.

Snow

Baby powder,

From the clouds.

Frozen rain,

In the mountains.

Glittering sparkles,

From up above.

