The storm By, Tommy DiScipio
I looked up and noticed the dark clouds rolling in. The dry grass is going side to side. The rain was falling out of the dark sky. A huge crack of thunder made it pour.  Then a huge bolt of lighting shimmered across the sky. I raced inside. The rain stopped. A colorful arched rainbow came out of the misty half blue sky. The affects of the wind blew the clouds away. I could here the beautiful chirping birds they sounded like a flute.
