A  Safe Place
‘Gach’, coughed the giraffe

Choking on the air.

Its really hard to avoid the smog

When you’re way up there

‘Sob’, cried the penguin

Watching his home melt

Sadness, despair and fury

Were just some of the things he felt.

‘Ouch!’ squealed the badger

Stepping on some glass

From another bottle, 

Humans had produced in mass.

The humans thirst for energy

Was putting them in danger

The people’s world they were living in

Was always getting stranger.

Until two teachers 

in a school not far away,

stood up and announced

 they had something to say.

They told the kids about the green flag campaign

And that they had to set up a committee

So they all joined in to help out their school
Just like others all over the city.

They planted trees and bought compost bins

And when most of the work was done,

They looked around for litter bins

But the total came down to none.

So they wrote to the council

And were sent back a letter

That they’d give us two bins

To make our area better.

The giraffe jumped, the penguin laughed

And the badger shouted Hooray!

Because they knew that that school

Would always be a safe place to stay.
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