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[Rodro	and	Embl	playing	pirates	on	a	cruise	ship.]	
Pi-rates-smell	and	they	like	to	eat	slop!	

Yo-ho-ho	and	a	bottle	of	pop!	
Swab-the-decks	with	a	skeleton	mop!	

Yo-ho-ho	and	a	bottle	of	POP!		
	
There	was	no	warning,	the	ship	started	quaking,	
my	heart	began	thumping,	my	eyeballs	were	shaking,	
both	eardrums	were	aching,	there	was	no	mistaking,	
this	wasn’t	a	nightmare—	and	I	was	not	waking!	
	
CRASH-SMASH-SPLASH-GURGLE-SPLAT!!!		
Holy,	high-seas,	what	was	that!?!	
	
The	ship	took	a	dip,	so	we	slipped	to	the	side,	
and	there	we	saw	proof	we	were	in	for	a	ride	
the	likes	of	which	no	one	aboard	could	survive		
if	we	didn't	rally	to	keep	them	alive.		
	
Rodro,	is	that	a	huge	hole	in	the	bow?	
It	is	Embl,	but	the	real	question	is,	how?	
Those	things	can’t	be	ice	bergs,	the	waters	too	warm	
for	even	the	tiniest	ice	cube	to	form.	
	
Let's	ask	the	Captain,	I'm	sure	he	will	know,	
what	those	things	are,	and	a	safe	place	to	go.	
	
Captain,	what	are	those?	Are	we	gonna	sink?	
No,	it's	not	nearly	as	bad	as	you	think.	
	
For	real,	‘cause	that	hole	is	the	size	of	a	bus!		
Trust	me,	it's	nothing,	so	don't	make	a	fuss.	
Go	back	up	on	deck	and	get	back	to	your	playing.	
I'm	not	gonna	lie;	so,	believe	what	I'm	saying…	
	
And	right	about	then,	the	ship	shook	again;	
we	slid	around	like	greasy	pigs	in	a	pen.	
	
	



	

	

The	Captain	was	flustered	but	said,	“It's	ok!	
This	kind	of	thing	happens	hear	every	day!”	
	
Now	a	quick	message	to	my	sheisty	friends	
who	have	lots	of	money	and	coy	odds	and	ends.	
Get	some	fresh	air	at	the	front	of	the	square,	
your	pilot	is	going	to	meet	you	up	there.	
	
Everyone	else,	you’re	gonna	be	fine!	
The	rocking	you	feel	is	a	really	good	sign!	
The	water	is	choppy	but	no	need	to	worry,	
we	will	be	passing	right	through	in	a	hurry.	
	
But	what	about	all	of	those	things	in	the	sea?		
They	look	like	dangerous	problems	to	me.		
	
I	don't	think	you're	seeing	what	you	think	you	see.	
You’ll	see	what	I	say	‘cause	it’s	all	about	me.		
	
Are	you	kidding?	You’re	out	of	your	tuna	fish	tree,	
to	think	you	can	force	me	to	change	what	I	see.	(R)	
	
Your	barnacle	breath	and	your	sea	weedy	wink,		
won’t	fool	us	because	we	know	we’re	gonna	sink!	(E)	
	
He’s	a	bit	crazy	and	he	doesn't	care!		
That	puts	us	in	peril;	we	better	beware!		
	
Suffering	from	mental	ills	is	the	worst	
and	I’d	love	to	help	him	but	innocents	first.	
	
We	have	to	run	and	go	warn	everyone	
before	it’s	too	late	and	the	damage	is	done.	
	
We	shouted	our	warnings	but	to	our	surprise,		
everyone	thought	we	were	telling	them	lies.	
	
See	for	yourself!	Look	right	over	there!	
Those	masses	are	giving	our	ship	a	good	tare!	
The	proof	is	we’re	sinking!	We	can’t	stay	afloat		
when	those	things	are	ripping	huge	holes	in	our	boat!	
	
But	they	were	too	busy	with	tweeting	clichés		
to	see	they	were	getting	right	in	their	own	way.	



	

	

	
The	ship	will	be	sinking	before	very	long		
but	you-all	are	tweeting	like	nothing	is	wrong!	
	
Instead	of	believing	your	very	own	eyes,	
you	let	that	crazy	man	fool	you	with	lies!	
	
The	Captain,	he	cares,	and	he	said	its	ok.	
So,	take	all	your	proof	and	get	out	of	my	way!	
	
He	only	cares	for	himself	and	his	money…		
	

Before	I	was	done	came	another	loud	crash…	
	
He’s	so	deceitful	it’s	really	not	funny…		
	

…an	earsplitting	smash,	and	the	soak	of	the	splash.	
	
The	Captain	ran	by,	“I	know	what	you’re	thinking,	
but	it’s	only	water,	the	ship	isn’t	sinking!”	
	
Then	we	all	watched	him	get	on	a	small	plane	
and	fly	with	his	friends	right	up	into	the	rain.	
	
Is	that	enough	proof?	You	just	saw	him	fly	
away	with	the	rich	while	he	left	you	to	cry.		
	
Then	something	flew	off	the	mass	on	the	stern.	
I	saw	what	it	was	and	was	filled	with	concern.	
A	plastic	bag,	torn,	and	all	tied	up	in	knots	
with	little	fish	caught	up	in	quite	a	few	spots.	
	
Embl,	those	things	in	the	water	are	plastic;	
fish	choking,	ship	wrecking,	hard	as	a	brick.	
	
Quick,	to	the	life	boats	before	we	all	sink!	
There's	no	time	to	waste;	not	even	to	blink!	
	
Tell	everyone	that	we	have	to	move	fast	
so,	we	can	survive	the	mistakes	from	our	past!	
	
Some	still	deny	that	we’re	gonna	go	down.	
Why	would	they	do	that?	Their	families	will	drown!	
	



	

	

Hey	everybody,	please,	listen	to	me	
before	this	poor	ship	slides	down	into	the	sea.	
	
Never	let	others	control	what	you	do!	
The	choices	you	make,	should	be	up	to	you!	
	
Grab	onto	your	loved	ones.	Hold	on	to	them	tight.	
Look	in	their	eyes	and	you’ll	see	what	is	right.	
	
Please,	save	your	families	before	it’s	too	late!	
Don’t	waste	a	second!	There’s	no	time	to	wait!	
	
When	everyone	made	it	back	home	safe	and	sound	
lots	of,	“I	love	you’s!”,	were	going	around!	
	
It’s	true,	I	was	happy	to	help	everyone	
but	I	knew	in	my	heart,	my	job	wasn’t	done.	
I	think	Mother	Nature	is	just	getting	even	
by	proving	what	people	refuse	to	believe	in.	
	
A	fact	is	a	fact,	we	don’t	get	to	pick,	
we	made	the	Earth	and	her	oceans	get	sick!	
	
That	plane	never	landed	because	of	the	storming	
and	all	of	the	flooding	caused	by	global	warming.	
They	thought	they	were	so	rich	that	they’d	be	ok,		
but	nature	just	doesn't	see	money	that	way.	
	
If	we	play	games	with	this	world	that	we	live	in,	
you	can	be	sure	Mother	Nature	will	win.	
So,	I	will	do	better	to	honor	her	wishes,	
and	care	for	the	planet,	its	oceans,	and	fishes.	
	
	
	
	

No	one	has	the	right	to	ruin	everyone’s	Earth.	
	
	
	
	
	


