
A Hard Rain Memory

Oh, I wish it would rain down hard today

All at once, the closing of a wet curtain

Deafening thunder and lightening’s splinters, brilliant in blackened sky,  

Then hours of just wind and rain spattering

Watching as a bottle cap flushed from the bushes 

Sets sail on the muddy stream rushing down my street

Rattle my windows and roof. Wash my world.

Make me remember other rains again

Smile as nature puts on her show

And memories strengthen with the storm

Rushing inside wet, chilled in need of each other  

We find each other, then

In my mind, in our past but not now 

Soaked to the skin but alone feels wetter and colder

Tears or rain drops on faces

No one can tell when you are crying

Maybe I will just go outside and stand

In the rain, alone.

