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Drip drop splash,

drip drop splash,
drip drop splash
went the rain all day.




Dripped from the Fell from a

o

shiny leaves, \ daisy’s face,
o trickled down

the tree trunks,

e

dropped from a
rabbit’s nose,

splashed from 4

il

and splunked
a brown on a green

bear’s tail. frog’s back.



There were so many rain drops
they made a puddle.

The puddle grew larger, and
larger, and larger, until it
became a pond. Water-lilies
floated on it, little fish

swam in it, and tiny snails

sat beside it.




Still it rained. Drip

drop splash, drip drop splash,
drip drop splash.

The little pond grew larger and
larger and spilled right over

into a brook.


































