
As I go up and up in the air, 

Almost touching the sky. 

As I swing back and forth, 

As if I am riding a roller coaster. 

A bird flew across the sky, 

And it flew right into my mind. 

As the sky began to rain, 

A strike of lightning shock the sky. 

Ah! Oh my! 

As an earthquake was about to take place. 

After the rain stopped. 

And what a glorious site. 

As the down came in with the present of a rainbow. 

-William Niu 


