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Gocciolina  was  a  tiny,  curious  water  drop

who lived high in the sky within a cloud as soft

and white as a cotton ball. She loved to spend

her time peering over the edge, wondering what

the vast and colorful world below was like.
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One  afternoon,  a  strong  wind  began  to

whistle through the air, turning the fluffy white

cloud  into  a  heavy,  dark  grey  one.  Gocciolina

took  a  deep  breath,  knowing  that  her  big

adventure was finally about to begin.
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With  a  brave  heart  and  a  tiny  splash,

Gocciolina jumped from the cloud and began to

tumble  through  the  air.  She  was  joined  by

thousands of her sisters, all falling together like

a shimmering curtain of refreshing rain.
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Gocciolina  landed  gracefully  on  a  wide,

vibrant  green  leaf  in  a  beautiful  garden.  She

giggled  as  she  slid  down the  slippery  surface

just like a child playing on a playground slide,

enjoying every moment of the ride.
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At the end of the leaf, she took another leap

and landed softly  on  the  dark,  fragrant  earth.

She felt herself being pulled gently downward,

soaking into the cool ground where everything

smelled fresh and clean.
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Deep beneath  the  surface,  Gocciolina  met

the tiny, reaching roots of a thirsty little flower.

The  brave  drop  gave  herself  to  the  plant,

providing the vital nourishment the flower had

been waiting for all day.
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The  flower  drank  deeply  and  began  to

stretch its colorful petals toward the light.  The

little blossom whispered a sweet thank you to

Gocciolina  as  it  prepared  to  bloom  into  a

magnificent, bright flower.
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Eventually,  Gocciolina  trickled  through  the

soil  until  she  reached  a  cheerful,  bubbling

stream.  She  danced  over  the  smooth,  colorful

stones,  enjoying  the  ticklish  sensation  of  the

cold water rushing over the riverbed.
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As the golden sun rose high in the sky, its

warm rays reached down and touched the water.

Gocciolina  felt  a  wonderful  warmth  spreading

through  her,  making  her  feel  light,  airy,  and

almost invisible like a tiny breath of steam.
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Like a silent puff of vapor, she floated back

up  into  the  vast  blue  sky  to  reunite  with  her

mother cloud. As the sun set, she drifted into a

peaceful  sleep,  ready  for  her  next  journey

tomorrow.
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