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Rhythm

of th

Rain







Grahame Baker-Smith
templar




up to see clouds turning dark above him.




As the rain poured down it made little streams that ran

out of ’s pool. He emptied his jar of water into the pool too

and r e ams down the mountainside.
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He watched as the; the river that

ran past his home to plunge down a waterfall.

Somewhere in all that tumbling

is my little jar of water, Issac thought.




the river went on it got deeper and wider.

Creatures came out of the woods to dr
and leapt high out of the swelling water,

happy to see the rain.




On and on the river flowed,

winding through the country . ..




... winding through the city.
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Eventually it joined the great ocean.




I he ocean has many moods. It is home to many things.
A great whale opens its huge mouth to feed and swallows some

of the water ffom Issac’s pool.
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In the calm morning, the sun turns the waves golden.
The ocean steams beneath the heat and climbs as a mist into the sky.
The mist cools and gathers into a cloud that floats over a mountain

ises to rideythe §tdri all night long to another partefi oGE blue water-world. in a country far, far away from Issac’s pool.




The clouds let go their gift of water.
They fill the pool where a little girl plays.
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and she ink gratefully



Down the mountain the river runs.

Where it goes, the earth turns green. Elephants and giraffe,

flamingoes and zebra celebrate the return of the rain.

On and onthexiver runs . . .




Back to the sea . ...




... cleverly creates a cloud of ink,

and sucking in the sea,

jets away undercover to safety.




Once more — as it has done for millions of years —
the sun heats the ocean, and the water rises as steam
into the sky where it forins into clouds.

Once more — as it has done for millions of years —

the rain falls on the land.



And thirsty flowers draw the

andering water into themselves,

* waving like hright flags around







T R e e b e b .




