
April brings rain storms
Big showers and little drops

It falls from the sky
And goes plop, plop, PLOP!

 
Rain makes big puddles

It is fun to stomp and splash
Black rain clouds are coming 
Thunder goes BANG...CRASH! 



I saw a little bunny 
go hop, hop, hop.  

I told the little bunny 
To stop, stop, stop. 
He wiggled his ears

And crinkled his nose.
And wiggled, wiggled, wiggled, 

right down to his toes! 


