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When the Heavens Roar

The gentle, blue sky,
Appears so calm.
Picturesque and dry,
Sunny and warm.

Nobody sees what it hides,
Behind the dense, white clouds.
Nobody witnesses its other sides,
And the feelings that it shrouds.

When it can't take it anymore,
A burst of lightning is seen.
The clouds seem to roar,

The sky becomes mean.

It becomes scary and dark,
And tiny water pellets fall.
The expanse appears stark,
The drizzle turns into a rainfall.

After completely lashing out,
The sky finally settles down.
Peace and serenity sprout,

A smile wipes out the frown.
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