MICRO MEMOIRE OCTOBER 20, 2024
WEATHER
I often hear the phrase, “weather set-een,” meaning in local dialect, conditions were right for heavy and sustained rainfall.  One day, the saying came to mind and remained with me.
 	It was gloomy when I awoke that morning. Outside revealed an eerie setting. Dark clouds billowed low, blotted out the sun, obscured the blue skies, and enveloped the mountain tops. It was deathly still. No leaf turned.  I saw no birds or butterflies. Livestock took cover and huddled. Something ominous hung in the air. 
Soon, long jagged flashes of lightning ripped through the clouds, lighting up the surrounding areas, followed by deep, rumbling, rolling thunder, that seemed about to shake the house. The thunderstorm continued for sometime, then was followed up by a loud staccato like rhythm pounding on our galvanized roof. The sound continued for what seemed like minutes, then gradually increased in intensity.  Soon, my view was blanketed by an impenetrable sheet of grey.  Volumes of water ran-off from the roof, and into our water storage tanks, filling them to capacity. Water gushed from the over-flow area, releasing buckets of water unto the already sodden ground.  Soon streams would develop. The steady, heavy rainfall enthralled me.  
 This was my experience from the microcosm of “my world”.
∞∞∞∞∞
The televised newscast that night, recounted the far-reaching effects.
· Low lying areas were flooded.
· Support systems of drains were compromised, through indiscriminate and illegal dumping of waste
· Rivers overflowed their banks. 
· Many roads became streams, making both impassable. 
· Motorists, stranded on the roads, were at risk.
· Residents in low-lying areas were relocated to State Facilities.
· Cash crops were wiped out.  
· Flood waters continued to rise, and vulnerable, remote areas, were cut-off. 
That report had a familiar ring.
Will we ever be equipped to withstand the unleashed fury of nature?

