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Now it's time for us all to head homewards;
we have had such a wonderful flight.
But the weather will ALWAYS be with us,
every day and through every dark night.
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Grab o hat and some suncream. Let’s plu}r' S
All the world smiles along when I'm SPARKLING,
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How | love romping round with the rain clouds,
playing hide-and-seek up in the sky.
If you struggle to spot me, don’t worry.
I’ll soon peek out again
and say, “Hil”
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