The Symphony of the Storm

The rain is like a piano
Tapping away on my eardrums
It’s melody quiet and consistent
Falling, rising gracefully
Plop, plop, plop

The thunder is like a bass drum
Beating through the air 
Setting a beat to follow
Brought on by the dark clouds
Boom, boom, boom

The wind is like a cymbal
Crashing loudly, a harsh noise
Blowing through the trees
Knocking off shutters, slamming doors
Woosh, woosh, woosh

The storm is like a symphony
A cohesive blend of beautiful noise
Bringing a hurricane of feeling

