
Who am I? 

 

I am a planet – in fact the king of planets 

Noxious gasses not so fantastic 

Fearsome temper-red spot raging 

Lightning cracking breaking my methane. 

 

Sooty, puffy clouds fall like rain 

Clumping and forming together to make black 
graphite again and again. 

Dropping further while losing height 

I am the biggest planet. 

Who am I? 
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