We have to talk about trash

We have no more room for any more
trash in the city

Don’t put trash in the cities

The parks

The deserts

The mountains

The oceans

We want them clean

We are not the ones doing it

When you see trash you must pick it up
You must pick it up and put it in the trash
When you see it in the desert you need to
go down and pick it up.

We didn’t do it

Don’t put trash on hikes

Don’t put trash in the city

Don’t throw it in the ocean

Animal will die

When we drop trash, we will have a trash
world

A trash world



It’s awful

It will smell bad

People will go home

All the shops will close

Animals would go back into their caves
Dolphins would go on the beach
All the animals would die

Even the whales

A trashcan world will be the earth
The trees will die

The people will die

The universe will die

We will get hurt

Don’t put trash in our earth

We didn’t do it.

poem by MJ, age 4



