Robbie the Rainbow Racer
Robbie loved the rainbows where the sun and rain would meet

He’d see them through the window then jump up to his feet
He’d heard you’d find a pot of gold at every rainbows end

And often ran and chased them with young Bill his closest friend

The sun was always beautiful the rain would dance and shine

Robbie said to Bill one day ‘We’ll get our gold in time’

But every time the rainbow came and Robbie raced for gold

He never reached the rainbows end and came home wet and cold

He raced the rainbows over hills through rivers raging wild

He ran through fields of barley as a rainbow chasing child

Robbie chased his rainbow dream and grew as years went by

With every pot of gold he missed he’d get back home and cry

Robbie knew though in his heart his golden day would come

A day when golden raindrops would dance beneath the sun

Sadly Robbie never caught the gold at rainbows end 

And neither did his best mate Bill his rainbow chasing friend

But by the age of 21 our Robbie was so swift

He knew that as an athlete he’d honed a special gift

All the years of chasing the rainbows pot of gold

Had now produced an athlete so fast and strong and bold

Then four years on at 25 Robbie hit his peak

Olympic 100 metres the final of the week

Before the race had started young Robbie’s heart did pound

His legs they felt like jelly as he paced across the ground

Then as he waited in his blocks the rain began to fall

Oblivious and focussed he prepared to give his all

The pistol crack and he was off his power was sublime
He blasted down the race track in a new world record time

He won the race with time to spare as sunshine broke the cloud
And Robbie waved triumphantly towards the cheering crowd

The rain continued falling and huge rainbows filled the skies
And as the gold went round his neck tears fell from Robbie’s eyes
He’d chased the rainbows all his life to find his pot of gold

And now it hung around his neck at 25 years old
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