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Rain Dance 
 
 
Listen to the rain dance 
Drip, Drip, 
Ting, Ting, 
dancing in the night 
soothing our souls 
for all to hear 
No tickets 
no admissions 
free for everyone 
to stop and listen 
 
Rain, 
who are you dancing for? 
In my arrogance 
I would like to believe it is for me 
but what am I to you? 
One person among billions 
hearing your song 
feeling your dance 
as it slows 
Drip, 
Ting, 
Drip, 
Ting, 
 
Your song has almost ended 
your dance almost complete 
You bring me to the dream 
as you lull me into sleep 
 
I wait for the next dance 
with open ears and an open heart 
 
 
       The Wolf 
       (Michael Ilett) 


