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Hi! I’m Hydro,  
and I’m a raindrop, which is like being  

a tiny superhero, if superheroes were  
water molecules. 

I want to tell you about my life, and more 
importantly, about my adventure that took me 

through the California irrigation system. 

It sounds boring, but trust me, it was WILD!  
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It all started when I was chillin’ in the sky 
with my fellow droplets. Suddenly we got 
the urge to fall. Before I knew it, I was 

racing toward the Sierra Nevada Mountains.

It was some serious downhill action. When 
I hit the mountain snow I snuggled into 

the fluffy snowpack, ready and waiting for 
whatever may come my way.  
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Several weeks later, 
on a beautiful sunny 
day, the snow started 
to melt. If there is 
one thing I learned, it 
is that sun and snow 
do not go together.

As the snow melted, 
I liquefied into a 
tiny trickle, running 
down the mountain’s 
face. Man, was I 
running fast. Racing 
my fellow droplets 
over rocks and dirt, 
under trees as I 
headed toward my 
next big moment.  
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SPLASH, I made it into the Tuolumne River. 
It was a splash-tacular entry, if I do say 
so myself. The river carried me along 
like a crowded train. It was fast, busy, 
and full of weird creatures. I saw fish, 
ducks, beavers, and even a California Mule 
Deer that stopped to drink up some of my 
friends. As I floated downstream, amazed 
by everything I could see, I thought,  
“Wow, what could be better than this?”  
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Soon, the river dumped me into the Don Pedro Reservoir. 
What is a reservoir you ask? A reservoir, is a man-made 
lake, kind of like a giant water hotel, for drops like me 
to rest in. I was stored in the reservoir with tons of 
other drops, just relaxing and waiting. Some of my 
friends were bored with all the waiting, 
but not me. I was too busy 
dreaming of where I  
might go next.  
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Suddenly, I felt things start to move, slow at 
first, but then faster and faster. My friends 
and I were being sucked into a pipe that I can 
only describe as a Water Highway. I zoomed 
through it faster than you can imagine. As I 
zoomed, my anticipation grew.  “What could be 
next?” I thought to myself.  

Even if someone 
had tried to 
describe my next 
experience to me, 
I wouldn’t have 
believed it. I was 
being diverted 
into the Turlock 
Irrigation 
District system, 
which is basically 
a giant water 
delivery service 
for farmers.  
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This system is complex, 
stretching over 250 miles 
and servicing 150,000 
acres of irrigated 
farmland.  

As I traveled through the 
gravity-fed canals, past 
the individual gates and 
turnouts to farmers’ 
properties, I wondered 
how I was going to help 
the farmers. 

Maybe I’d make 
some corn 
taller, or enrich 
the grass that 
feeds cattle, or 
even help fill an 
almond with the 
moisture needed 
to develop. 
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Whichever way I went, I knew that I would be 
helping these farmers produce their crops 
and help everyone put food on Their table. 
I was going to be a part of something BIG. A 
little raindrop like me was going to make a  
difference in the most important job of all, 
feeding the world.  
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Finally, when I arrived at my gate, I could see the 
farmer turning the valve to let me into his field. I 
was pumped; I was finally going to help grow stuff! 
As my friends and I flooded out of the valve and 
rushed down the row, we passed several trees 
before stopping. I saw that we would be irrigating 
almonds. Almonds are a popular commodity in 
Stanislaus County. 

This is an important job! 
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As I soaked into the ground, I thought, “This is 
the big show, the best part; watering this amazing 
crop, so that it turns into food. The farmer 
happily irrigated his field, and I soaked into the 
soil, getting ready to join the roots and help 
the trees grow tall, strong and productive.  
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Well, that’s my story, a tiny, but brave, water hero. 
From the snowy mountains of the Sierra Nevada to the 
farmer’s fields of Stanislaus County, I have traveled 
far, seen many things, but most importantly, I have 
helped serve the world.  

So next time it rains, just remember that somewhere 
way up in the sky, a little raindrop like me is about to 
take a big adventure to help put food on your table.
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