
Us 
 

The rainforest, 

Nature’s florist,  

A taste of freedom,  

Chased down by a demon, 

Us. 

 

The woods, 

Being chopped down to make wooden goods, 

We are evil, 

The world can reveal, 

Us. 

 

The ocean, 

Being polluted even though it’s shown so much devotion, 

Murky grey seas, 

We’re the disease, 

Us. 

 

The sky, 

Dying, no one can deny, 

Becoming dirtier every day, 

We have made it this way, 

Us. 

 

The rivers, 

After so much it delivers, 

We are never satisfied, 

A treasure we have defied, 

Us. 

 

The air, 

We all know that it is not fair, 

But we have gone far past the line, 

Can we save this world in time? 

Us. 

 

The Earth, 

What we’re doing to our world has no worth, 

It’s never too late, 

We can make a change, 

We can save our Earth, 

Us. 
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