
 

 

                        Rain 
                                                             
                      Betsy 
 
Let the flowers bloom in ecstasy 
 
Their fragrance shifting in the winds 
 
Bellowing through and through 
 
The leaves blowing far and wide 
 
Beyond reach 
 
Rain sending drops hurling down to feed 
 
The earth thirsty for it’s nourishment 
  
A need of the universe to exist 
 
How majestic the beauty of nature 
 
For it’s very intricate details 
 
Send it down 
 
We thirst for you 
 
The flowers cry 
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