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Scent of condensation

denting of the sky

the golden sun is hidden

car wash owners sigh

clouds begin to rumble

pigeons duck and hide

instead of Brigitte’s stroll to school

she’ll ask mom for a ride

a sudden crash symbols

the sky is falling down

streets are wild rivers

wind chimes dance around

delightful children running

in and out the door

without the care of fever

or flood on mom’s clean floor

roofers smirk and chuckle

others may complain

but I would say there’s nothing wrong

with Arizona rain


