Riddle me this!
Thunder hefore lightning,
Rain hefore clouds,
My rain is not wet,
Man cannot tame me yet!

Thunder rolls bheneath,
Lightring above,

Strong enough to bust the crust,

In me you can nerer trust!

‘Make Earth Angry™?

us on a jouwrney to the middle of planet
Earth. We will discover what simmers .and.
Jind out what really does make the Earth
angry!
I} you dare to discover the truth Jor
back.

Be prepared to be Blown Amay!




