17th December 2009

One day, one world 

Rain, we see a lot of this in Ramsbottom.

As the clear droplets fall from the sky,

Showering us with cold, wet, precious water,

Water that is loved and hated.

Sun isn’t around so often,

It shines, glistens and lights up our world,

Creates a feeling, that feeling of happiness,

Light that is loved and hated.

Snow is loved by the children in Ramsbottom,

A shock but a delight,

It appears in winter, winter is cold,

Winteriness that is loved and hated.

Wind that sweeps you off your feet,
That blows a nasty breeze,

Turns your new umbrella inside out, broken.

A breeze that is loved and hated.
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