 Fay, Fay Go Away

Fay you have been around long enough.
We are getting tired  of your guff.
You have been unpredictable, to say the least.
It seems right a feminine name was given such a beast.

Your winds were low you seemed so mild.
Many thought you would be like small child.
You opened your clouds with a furor.
As you wondered slowly north, the rains did poor.

We don’t really want to be rude.
But to this state you are not glued.
We would like to bid you farewell today.
Fay, Fay, Please go away and stay.
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