Rainy Days
It was one of those moments when you suddenly realise you might be the odd one out. The rain was hammering against the glass as I stood by the window, already bursting with ideas. Others around me were quietly working out how long they could keep thirty children indoors before the classroom started to feel like a pressure cooker. 
Someone laughed and said, “Well, that’s outdoor learning cancelled then,” as they pulled the blinds a little tighter. Another voice followed, half joking and half serious, “We’ll need a whole new plan if they’re stuck inside all day!” I could almost hear the unspoken question in the air. Why would anyone choose to go outside in this?
I smiled to myself, not because I disagreed with them, but because I could already picture something different. I imagined children jumping up and down in the puddles like Peppa and George. It is the time I realised how differently we were all seeing the same weather.  It was a problem to solve for others, but I saw it as an opportunity for adventure and fun. 
For me, rain has never been a reason to stop outdoor learning. If anything, it feels like a shout-out for excitement. Rain changes everything. The unmistakable scent, along with the loud noise, makes the surroundings feel different. Puddles turn into a science investigation. Fallen leaves become art materials. Even the playground, a place children know so well, suddenly feels new again with big and small puddles everywhere. However,  some adults feel like rain is a barrier—something they want to avoid. 
The thing is, I get how they feel that way. Few people like the feel of wet socks or a soaking wet coat. Children’s behaviour can feel more unpredictable. On top of that, there is always that extra layer of worry. Will someone slip? Will parents complain about children getting wet? Staying inside is a better choice when everything feels more in control. 
Still, I wonder if that comfort is exactly what stops us from seeing the magic.
Children do not see rain the way adults do. Instead of seeing inconvenience, they see adventure. They see water everywhere and are eager to jump in it to make the highest splash.  They use their senses to explore. They ask questions we would never think to ask inside the classroom. It is in those moments that learning does not feel like a lesson. It feels like life is happening.
Some of my favourite memories as a teacher come from rainy days. I still smile when I think about the child who realised that jumping in the same puddle never makes the same splash twice. I think about the group that spent ages trying to pinpoint the sound of the raindrop hitting the drainpipe. There was also the day when a usually restless class stood completely still beneath our outdoor shelter, just watching the huge raindrops hit the ground. None of those moments was planned. Yet, every single one of them mattered.
When I decided to go outside that morning, I was not trying to make anyone uncomfortable. I believe, and always have, that learning does not stop when the weather is not pleasant or sunny. In Wales, especially, if we wait for perfect weather, we will spend half the year waiting.
This belief did not come from nowhere, though. Since the introduction of the Foundation Phase, through to the Curriculum for Wales and Foundation Learning in the early years, we have always been encouraged to value outdoor learning and hands-on experiences. We talk a lot about children learning by moving, doing, exploring, and experiencing the world. Going outside in all kinds of everyday weather should never be a barrier. 
Of course, this does not mean throwing caution to the wind. Risk assessments matter when safety comes first. We do not head out in storms or extreme conditions. A little rain and mud are not dangerous. If children only learn in perfect conditions, what are we really teaching them about the world?
Sometimes, our desire for comfort keeps us from moving forward. We often say we want to help learners become resilient and curious, but we pause when learning gets messy or unpredictable. Yet, these are usually the moments when the most meaningful learning takes place. When plans shift, things do not go as expected, and we keep going anyway, those experiences tend to leave the biggest impact.
Rainy days can be challenging, but they also bring excellent opportunities to spark curiosity and support authentic learning. The next time it rains, everyone puts on their wet-weather gear. I know I will not be the only one smiling.

