
Be responsible for your actions 

The ocean is important, 

The ocean is my home, 

The ocean includes those creatures on your phone. 

Why hurt those who haven't done anything to you? 

The ocean is sullen and gloomy but it was once a 
fluorescent blue. 

 

Mother Nature has a huge problem caused by 
evolution, 

Well done if you guessed pollution! 

Instead of thinking about those you are killing, 

You are chopping down trees and replacing them with 
buildings, 

Trees release oxygen into the air,  

But cars dispense smoke, which our lungs can't seem 
to bare, 

The air is now polluted containing less carbon dioxide, 

But there is more carbon monoxide,  

Not only think about us, think about you, 

Why harm yourself too? 

All those holes in the ozone, 

They’ll make you firefighters, breathing through a 
cone. 

 

Think about your actions,  

Nature has said bye bye and now factories are the 
new attraction, 

Littering can cause my home, your home and 
thousands of others home a lot of harm, 

So why sacrifice losing a valuable charm? 

How will I know if my precious healthy babies will 
hatch? 

With all the Pacific Ocean’s garbage patch. 

 

There are so many other things you could do, 

Think about the three Rs- reduce, recycle, reuse, 

 

Can't you see the population reduce? 

Down, down, down it goes  

When will this problem go, only God knows? 

Shhh, listen to the sound of the weeping creatures 
whose home have been snatched from them, 

Zip it with your problems, 

Think about those who are unfortunate, 

Sadly in 65 million years, snakes, salmon, sable, saiga 
and Susa, salvia, sambucus have died 1000 times 
faster 

So have some sympathy,  

As you’re killing those full of dignity,  

Trees are more loyal than humans, 

No matter how much we hurt them, they still provide 
oxygen.  

Animals are more loyal than humans, 

No matter how much we hurt them, they still provide 
us food to stay alive.  

So, stop littering and think about your actions before 
carrying them out.  

 

by Aaminah 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 
 



I Just Don't Like Snakes 
 
The way they feel, the way they bite. 
The way they curl up extremely tight. 
The way they slither across the ground. 
The way they slide without a sound. 
 I just don’t like snakes. 
 
The way they disappear. 
The way they hide near. 
The way their tongues fork. 
The way they never smile or talk. 
I just don’t like snakes. 
 
The way they’re still till they strike. 
The way they bring about dislike. 
The way there's poison in their fangs. 
The way their lower jaw hangs. 
I just don’t like snakes. 
 
The way they shed their scaly skin. 
The way they look so long and thin. 
The way they hide inside your bed. 
The way they prefer you dead. 
I just don’t like snakes. 
 
Cobra, rattlesnake, or adder. 
Carpet snake, python, or mamba. 
Boa or sidewinder. 
Anaconda or viper. 
I JUST DONT LIKE SNAKES! 
 

By Aishah 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

This Off-White Kitten  

 

Beautiful fur all fluffy, 

soft and silky 

This off-white kitten. 

Lost in her deep blue eyes, 

so mysterious  

I'm mesmerized. 

This off-white kitten. 

 

Curled up in my hands, 

cozy and warm. 

This off-white kitten starts to snore. 

 

Taking this off-white kitten back to school, 

all alone in the public I start to ball, 

everything going on around me starts to spin then..., 

I hear this off-white kitten’s purrs. 

 

That reassuring meow to ask if I were ok, 

I can now relax as I know this off-white kitten is right 
by my side. 

 

By Aisha  

 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 



The unseen hurt  
 
We are living people, though we don’t talk   
Then why treat us bad  
We have family and life   
But you choose to cut it with a knife   
I am still human   
But you cut of my horns   
Something I had when I was born   
You rip away my childhood   
As is it nothing but a worthless piece of time   
You all gather, to control me,  
But you hurt my body, have you ever seen?   
You are hitting not just the body, but my soul   
rip away devilish heart and wicked wills of yours.   
I am scared of your aggression   
It shows your greed for suppression   
So, help me and my other friends   
By eradicating old trends  
As now I am unable to tolerate the pain   
I am an old elephant now   
They want me to claim that this is now my life   
No more land   
No more family   
No more love   
I am an elephant   
Who just wants to be loved?   
I am an elephant   
Who wants my pleas to be listened to    
 

 

by Aliyah 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

The Broken Elephant  

I'm hunted  

I'm used  

What did I do? 

I'm hurt 

I'm abused 

What did I do? 

I'm just an innocent being 

Yet I'm seen as an object, used for its body... 

 

I’m seen as a product for my ivory 

But all I want is too be seen as an animal, 

That can be set free from all this torture 

I want to run free; I need to run free 

I can’t think straight, it’s just too much for me 

 

I’m like a fish, that can't escape 

That can’t escape from persecution 

I’m like a cat that tries to run away 

That tries to run away but is always brought back 
home. 

What did I do? 

 

by Aliza 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 



Animal Shelter  
 
As I open my eyes, my heart skips a beat. 
Is that a dog with three paws on its own two feet? 
Where will I go, where will I end up? 
Where is my home watching people put money in a cup? 
I turn my head watching the rain pour down the window,  
each drop made me wonder, is this a safe place? I don’t 
know.  
 
I spend my time thinking where I will go?  
Where the dogs go,  
where the cats go,  
but where do we go when there is no place to go? 
 
A new prisoner! The cat in the hat! 
I remember the foolish games he played chasing the rat. 
On the street sidewalks, he had his fun, 
Until the shop keeper ran out with his gun.  

Harry the hug dog has been here for ages, 
No one wants him, no one wants dogs locked up in cages?! 
Nevertheless I've longed to go to the park,  
but instead I'm cooped up here and all I hear is, "bArK 
bArK". 
 
Sally says she saw the owner of the pound, 
Big, bold, bothersome and explicitly round.  
He met the inspector even when we were found. 
They turn a blind eye on our lonely souls,  
Fame over powers truth once you have higher roles. 
 
My mind is like a voodoo doll, I have no escape… 
Being a dog with no family, this cruel world has no shape.  
 
Us dogs are misunderstood, 
We have no voice, but maybe you should? 
Maybe you should speak for us all, 
Express our anger in a shout or call. 
 
Campaign for our lives,  
don’t listen to the lies. 
Don't read our expressions wrong,  
we need caring for and we don’t have long! 

 

by Anjuma 

 

 

 

 

 

Life in a goldfish bowl  

 

Goldfish from the fair, 

Makes the games fun, 

Why do they all stare, 

Am I the only one? 

 

I live inside a rounded bowl, 

Swim around without a sound, 

Miserable and separated from my shoal, 

Why is everyone crowded around! 

 

One day I was taken away, 

in a new home now I belong. 

Every day the children play, 

I guess I must get along. 

 

by Maariyah 
 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 



Life of a duck  

 

I am a little duck, 

Life as a duck is amazing even though I have little luck.  

Whenever I’m walking in puddles I always fall, 

A random hand grabs me and is really tall.  

Rarely do I run into small spaces,  

And when I look up I see loads of faces.  

 

I still love being a duck,  

I get to waddle around all day.  

Except the times when I hear loud stomping,  

Otherwise whenever I’m walking it is quite calming.  

 

I like to drinks loads of water from the ponds I walk 
by, 

It’s really tasty and there is a big water supply. 

But sometimes while I am drinking it I hear loud 
splashes, 

It scares me a lot when this happens. 

 

But overall I love walking, 

Especially when I’m walking behind my mum. 

Me and the other duck walk behind her,  

And it’s really fun.  

So for me, 

Life as a duck is amazing.  

 

By Mahnoor 

 

 

 

 

 

 

The great realisation 

 A dolphin is a prisoner! 

There was a time where I was liked for me, 

There was a time were cameras were held, 

There were many animals and just like me,  

They would swim around in the ocean, 

With their heads held far above the ground. 

 

They would never think how it would feel, 

If they were in the spotlight. 

I was just like them, trying my best. 

Splish! Splash! Splosh! 

BIG MISTAKE 

Then the day came, it was a normal day, 

Like any other; 

The sun was at its place, the peek, just like it always was 

Where cameras were flashed, 

And people would stand.  

 

From that corner of patience through my eye,  

I looked,  

Something small, something sharp, 

I hadn’t seen this object before  

A wail, a screech, a scream 

SHOOT  

My eyes flicker softly. 

What’s to be soft?  

ANGRILY. My eyes open 

DARKNESS 

Where am I, What have they done to me... 

By Rumaeesa 

 

I will wait!  

 



I sit here until I die 

Waiting for what may be a lie 

I am waiting for my beloved owner 

Because without him I shall become a loner 

I do not know if my owner is alive or not 

But I am waiting for him as I sit here and rot 

 

I will wait here for you through rain, sleet and snow 

Yet you are unable to watch me grow 

I refuse to believe that you have abandoned me 

I miss the times where we would play and shout with 
glee 

I will wait here for you hot summer days  

Unable to play 

I will wait for you through cold winter nights 

 

Without even a small trace of warmth or light 

I will wait for you through the dead of fall 

Wishing that I could hear your call 

I will wait for you through the life of spring 

Knowing well what it will bring 

I will wait for you until my final breath 

When I can say hello to death 

 

By Munal 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

Electric Eagle  

 

The eagle flies so high, 

Nothing can get in its way, 

It’s a symbol of freedom for us every way, 

Watches its prey, 

Without giving it a say. 

 

The beady eyes follow you everywhere, 

So much you are filled with despair, 

It finds food for its young, 

And loves them so, 

Eagles are magnificent. 

 

The eagle is majestic, 

Found in the desert, 

Circles around its prey, 

Then BAM! 

You’re done. 

 

But now what to do? 

Does it kill for fun? 

Or help its young? 

 

by Salha 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 



Alone  

I still remember that day when I was left alone 

There was no one to guide me 

No one to help me 

No one to set me free 

 

They didn’t understand my pain 

All those needles were driving me insane 

This all felt like hell 

As if I was someone who they could buy and sell 

 

I wanted to go  

I wanted to leave  

I wanted to be set free 

 

It wasn’t fair 

Did anyone even care? 

It wasn’t right 

I should’ve been able to make my flight  

 

Living life in a cage 

Filled me with rage 

Yet I didn’t growl 

Or even howl 

 

I was so scared 

But no one cared  

My head was as chaotic as war 

Wasn’t this against the law? 

 

I missed my family really bad  

The thought of them made me extremely sad 

It bought tears to my eyes  

And I started to wail, 

Though that move may not have been wise 

 

People came to calm me down  

The sight of me caused people to frown 

No one will ever understand me 

All I wanted was to be set free  

By Sarah Razaq 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 



Don’t feed your greed  

 

A winner spread his wings above my sky  

A fearless bird soars high up in the sky 

Its eyes are deeper than a blue ocean  

Can't I have eyes that express emotions? 

I wish I could pilfer and make them mine 

Capture those lovely eyes and make them mine 

 

A champion brushed his mane with his claws 

He doesn’t even have to follow the laws 

Its thick mane always stands out like a light 

Can’t I have hair that makes me stand out bright? 

I wish I could pilfer and make them mine. 

Capture its lovely mane and make it mine 

A champ crushes his prey with no mercy  

 

His jumps celebrates his victory 

His bite is strongest of all beasts’ bites   

Can’t I have jaws that crush metal like saws? 

I wish I could pilfer and make them mine 

Capture its crushing jaw and make it mine 

 

I do not have everything, I want more  

All things that I have looks dull, I want more 

In other hands object look like my dreams 

I am like the queen of the world of dreams 

They are now rubbish I threw them away 

Everything should be mine and mine always   

 

My thoughts are raining tipper tip taper  

My thoughts are a one long flowing river 

I do not have all the things, I want more  

All things that I have looks dull, I want more 

 

They are now rubbish I threw them away 

Everything should be mine and mine always   

 

by Warda 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 



 

I’m learning how to fly 

The wind ruffles my feathers  

As I get ready for taking flight.  

I can’t wait for the adventures  

Soaring so high will be such delight.  

My wings are ready,  

I just can’t wait.  

I must keep steady 

So that everything goes great.  

 

The night is so silent,  

Yet the wind howls at me every second.  

I feel like everyone to me is so violent 

As if they don’t wish for me to do so, is what I reckon.  

 

I will always try  

No matter how much time it will take,  

That is how I can learn to fly.  

I will try until I ache.  

I take one step forward,  

Off the ground  

My future is onward 

And when they look at me, they’ll be spellbound.  

 

I flap those wings as hard as I can,  

I wander off into the limitless sky  

That’s where it all began,  

A small bird who was always shy.  

But he is no more,  

I have become stronger 

My wings can roar  

I have now brought myself honour.  

 

By Zahraa 

 

 

 

By Sarah 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 



Pestered Pandas by Hafsa 
If you ever go to China,  

I’m sure you'll see me there. 

Look out for black and white! 

I'll be climbing up a tree, 

I am a very rare sight. 

 

I promise you I mean no harm, 

Walk to me, 

I’ll run to you. 

I am a little shy, 

And love eating bamboo, 

Just please take care of my habitat, 

Please do the best that you can do! 

 

I live high up in the mountains, 

And had nothing against you humans; 

Until you killed my grandfather, 

And destroyed my cousin’s home. 

He had a family to get home to, 

Did that not once cross your mind? 

 

We pandas are warm in appearance,  

And lovely in nature, 

We are members of the bear family, 

But unlike them we chew on trees! 

All we want to do is eat bamboo 

And live our lives, 

But you humans moved into the place where our 
bamboo grows, 

You built houses in our homes, 

You demolished our only hope. 

You did not stop there, 

You went as far as cutting down our trees,  

 

You went as far as destroying our homes, 

You went as far as hunting is down! 

There are not many of us left, 

We are endangered everywhere, 

But we hope to stay around. 

 

Our species are too precious, 

We cannot accept defeat. 

 

By Hafsa  


