Excerpt from Cloudy With a Chance of Meatballs

The menu varied.

By the time they woke up in the
morning, breakfast was coming down.

After a brief shower of orange juice,
low clouds of sunny-side up eggs moved
In followed by pieces of toast. Butter and
jelly sprinkled down for the toast. And

most of the time it rained milk afterwards.

For lunch one day, frankfurters,
already in their rolls, blew in from the
northwest at about five miles an hour.

There were mustard clouds nearby.
Then the wind shifted to the east and
brought in baked beans.

A drizzle of soda finished off the meal.

Dinner one night consisted of lamb
chops, becoming heavy at times, with
occasional ketchup. Periods of peas and
baked potatoes were followed by gradual
clearing, with a wonderful Jell-O setting
In the west.
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