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It's raining, it's pouring, 
the oceans are storing 

water from the falling rain 
while thunderclouds are roaring. 

The rain now is stopping, 
the rain's no longer dropping. 

sun comes out and soaks up water 
like a mop that's mopping. 

The water's still there now, 
but hidden in the air now. 

In the clouds it makes a home 
until there's rain to share now. 

It's raining, it's pouring... 

 


