The storm

Teddy

I looked up and noticed big bulging gray clouds. The world was as if it was a canvas completely dark I heard the rrrrrrrrrrrrrroooooooooooommmmmmmm of the storm. Then it was if the world had died down, not a thing in site beside a bulging flash that made the world spin. Then the small little drops fell down. It was if the world was crying. The clouds were like wet paper towels being squashed by the hands of a giant. Just then, the world went quiet and just like that the storm stopped. 
