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Raining 
I am so wet 

Trying to get inside 
Getting mud all over the house 

Oh No!                      

By Fraser 

Pouring 
A thunder storm 

Dark grey clouds in the sky 
Lightning strikes a green oak tree now 

Pitter patter  
                    By  Lucas D 

 

Raining 
It is muddy 

Jumping in wet puddles 
Mum yells to come inside right now 

I do                      

By Themiya 

Drip drop 
Wet and gloomy 
I feel miserable 

Waiting for the sun to appear 
Boring                      

By Calvin 

Drip drop 
It is muddy 

makes me miserable 
Getting dirt on my wet shoes 

Cold feet                      

By Graeme  

Drip drop 
Gumboots are wet 

Raincoats is soaking now 
Mum is yelling wipe your feet please 

Wet socks                       

By Katie 

Pouring 
Wet and gloomy 
I am miserable 

Drip drop in the muddy puddles 
Boring                       

By Ishaan 



 

 

 

 

 

  

 

 

 

 

 

 

  

 

Rain drops 
Wet and gloomy 

Stuck inside my dry house 
Looking at the water puddles 

So wet!                      

By Tara 

Drip drop 
dark and gloomy 
I feel miserable 

Walking in cold muddy puddles 
Wet feet  

                    By  Louie 

 

Splish splash 
It is muddy 

I feel water on me 
Getting mud all over my wet shoes 

Splashing                      

By Joshua 
Drip drop 

Puddles outside 
Gumboots are on my feet 

Splashing while mum gets mad at me 
Wet feet                    

ByTomos 

Fun times 
I am muddy 

Jumping in wet puddles 
Mum gets cross because I am wet 

Cold feet                      

By Lucas W 
Drip drop 

I am so wet 
I want to get inside 

Getting mud all over my shoes 
Oh no!                       

By Anais 

Drip drop 
Wet and dry 

Drops on my umbrella 
splashing in the muddy puddles 

Such fun                       

By Nicholas 
Drip drop 

Makes me feel sad 
Spots on my umbrella 

Now I’m getting very wet 
Sad days                      

By Sarah 

Raining 
Wet and gloomy 

raining on my garden 
Flowers feeling very happy 

Drinking  
                    By  Javier 

 



 

 

  

 

 

 

 

 

 

 
A cinquain poem is five 

lines long.  The first and last lines must have two syllables. The second line has 4 syllables, the third line has six and the fourth line has 
eight. Altogether the poem makes a diamond shape. The poem tells a short story. 

Drip drop 
It is raining 

Looking out the window 
Watching very dirty puddles 

Grey skies                      

By Lexi 

Drip drop 
Cold and grey sky 

Wearing gumboots outside 
Jumping in muddy puddles now 

What fun!                    

By Holly 

Drip drop 
It is raining 

I feel miserable  
Gumboots, umbrellas, raincoats on 

Grey sky                      

By Sophie  

Water 
Falling on me 

From the grey clouds above 
Clothes soaking wet and soggy shoes 

Raining                       

By Matthew  

Brilliant 
Raindrops are great 
Falling on the garden 

Helping all the pretty flowers 
Drip drop                       

By April 


