
 

 

 

 

 

 

 

I once saw a whale snacking on plastic, 

A bottle that once touched the sparkling 

blue waves, 

Then I smelt the decay in the airwaves 

And I imagined the silent screams of 

helplessness from sea creatures from far 

away. 

We all know plastic is the poison of the sea, 

Waiting to pounce like a great white, 

Plastic is as deadly as a gun, 

Inflicting pain on innocent friends. 

The oceans hidden danger... 

By Isabella  


