
THE RAIN-SOAKED LETTER 
by Ginger Burke 
 
Dear Li;le Child Hiding Under the Bed, 
 
I saw when you shoved your red bike in the shed  
and raced to your house to avoid meeIng me,  
but give me a chance to explain and you’ll see… 
 
I know that I’m scary. I make children run. 
I rumble and howl, and I blot out the sun. 
My flashes of light precede a deep ROAR! 
I ra;le your windows. I’m hard to ignore. 
 
But… 
 
I clean up the air and nourish the trees. 
I cool down the land, and refill all the seas.  
Don’t worry, my friend—I’ll be gone in a flash. 
Go hop in your boots and get ready to splash. 
 
There are mudpies to make and rainbows to view. 
Search for stray worms. I leU them for you. ;) 
I supercharge life, and now you know why. 
 
Sincerely, 
Your Thundering Friend in the Sky 
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