
Under the surface there are plenty of whales.
They swim to New Zealand telling their tales.
“I once swam to Norway!” 
“I once flew to Asia!”
“I once walked to Paris!”
“I ran to Malaysia!”

They argued and argued until it got dark.
Until one whale said, “Umm...I just saw a shark!”
They all now were silent, shaking with fear,
But they couldn’t find it, the water’s not clear!

“It's because of pollution!” A baby whale cried.
“I wish those mean humans would put it aside!”
And then one whale noticed “This isn't a shark! 
It's a humans invention, The Old Plastic Bag!”

The whales got so angry from what they had
found,
And working together let out a deafening sound,
The baby whale whined “Oh, I do need some
food!
Those nasty, mean humans have changed my
whole mood!”

But his mother had stopped him in the very last
second
“Your father was first, I don't want you t’be
second!
It wasn't a fish, it's an old piece of waste!”
The baby whale frowned “Yuck! I hate its weird
taste!”

Under the surface there are plenty of whales
They each tell their stories while swimming to
Wales,
“I once saw a shark - an old piece of trash!”
“I met a rude human - he stole all my cash!”

The rumours spread quickly, they spread far and
wide,
The humans then said, “Well, it's time to decide.”
“We don’t believe in pollution – it doesn’t exist!
We have some good reasons! We’ve got a large list:

• Pollution won't hurt us
• We don't really care
• Just don't eat the plastic
• And just be aware

So years and years passed and the baby grew up,
And he got him a table, a chair and a cup.
So the whales had to live with it as a friend.

So the big “baby” whale decided to speak
To the king of all humans who was swimming all
week.
Who lived in a palace with mirrors on walls.
Who saw his reflection walking through halls.

The young whale spoke up and had him convinced,
That pollution is bad so the whale got a rinse,
“Some animals die, some animals live,
And you should say sorry, but we won't forgive!”

The king then said, “Fine! We’ll hang up a sign.”
But the young whale said “More! We want the sea  
like it was before!”
The king said “Fine! We’ll see what we can do.”
I’ll recycle the plastic, my folk will do too.

Years and years passed, with everyone helping,
The cats were meowing and puppies were yelping.
Everyone is happy, everything is fun,
The problem “Pollution” was finally done.
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