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Earth Day poem
The sun wakes up to greet the land
On this special Earth Day morning,
To give the soil a helping hand,

Without a sound or warning.

The trees redch up to touch the sky,
The flowers start to bloom,
The birds and bees go buzzing by,
With plenty of living room.

But Earth Day is a gentle call,
To keep our oceans blue,

To catch the planet if it falls,
And start with something new.
So let’s be kind to every leaf,
And keep the air so cleav,

To bring the weary world relief,

Every day of every year.



