
                                           

 

 

IT’S RAINING HEARTS 

 

It’s raining hearts; 

It’s storming flowers; 

We’re in for scattered 

Stardust showers. 

 

It’s drizzling chocolate, 

Pouring pies; 

We might be seeing 

Candy skies. 

 

Of all the weather 

There could be, 

Plain water seems 

A waste to me. 
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