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That Evening When the Rain Stopped:

That Glowed

One

I want to tell you about an evening

I Remember a Road
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About a rain that fell before school let out

It rained so hard we could barely hear the bell

We crowded in the entryway, counting raindrops
Counting and counting, the rain grew soft

Counting and counting, the rain stopped

Two

Our teacher looked up at the sky

And said: Line up, let us go

We opened our umbrellas, still dripping

Plop, plop, like a slow little band

By the mouth of the alley, the very last drop

Jumped off the tip of my umbrella and came home with me
Three

The rain stopped, and the road changed

The ordinary road to school

Became a road that glowed

The asphalt shone black, like freshly laid silk

Leaves along the way held up tiny water beads

One by one, keeping the light safe for the sun

Little mushrooms by the wall opened their umbrellas overnight
White stems, brown caps, cluster after cluster

Smaller than our umbrellas, and more serious about it
A snail strolls along the wall, leaving a silver trail
Like a line of writing nobody can read

Four

The puddles lined up all along the way

As if someone had scattered stars on the road
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I walked only on the bright spots

One step, one star broken

Break it, and it blinks and shines again

My deskmate laughed: You walk like you are counting candy
So I counted for her: one, two, three

Five

At the bridge, someone shouted

Look, a rainbow!

The rainbow hung over the school roof

The red stripe longest, the purple stripe shortest
As if someone spilled a paint bucket in the sky

We turned back and looked and looked

It did not run, so neither did we

Someone bent their fingers, counting its colors

By the seventh they forgot the first

The class on duty stopped with their schoolbag on their back
And forgot to write the homework on the blackboard
The tofu uncle set down his carrying pole

And tilted his head up to watch for a good while too
Six

The rainbow walked with us across the bridge

Walked with us past the tofu shop

Only at the crossroads did it slowly fade

Like a candy dissolving in the sky

I licked my lips; it seemed truly sweet

Seven

That night I dreamed
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All the puddles floated up and hung in midair
Each one held our whole class inside

We used the rainbow as a slide, sliding over
And sliding back

Eight

Now every time it rains

I wait for it to stop

The moment it stops, I run outside

To find the puddles, to find the rainbow

To find that glowing road

Nine

School again tomorrow

And if it rains tomorrow, even better

Let the rain stop on the road to school

Let the rainbow hang at the school gate

Let the puddles stand in line, waiting for our feet
I will take my deskmate’ s hand and count for her

One, two, three, all the way to the school bell
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