
In whispers faint, the Earth does cry, 
A global warming's mournful sigh, 
A tale of change, of burning skies,

 Awakening us to the planet's cries.

Beneath the sun's relentless beams,
 We see the cost in wilting dreams. 

Glaciers vanish, oceans swell, 
In this perilous path, we must excel.

Polar bears, in icy realms they roam, 
Their Arctic homes now threatened, gone.
 In Amazon's heart, the green does fade,

 Forests fall to a reckless blade.

Seasons shift in disarray, 
As we hasten the world's decay.

 The air grows thick with carbon's kiss, 
A warming world, we must not dismiss.

But within the darkness, hope remains,
 A chance to mend our Earth's great pains.

 Reducing footprints, day by day,
 We'll find a more sustainable way.

As guardians true, we take our stand, 
Protecting Earth, our precious land. 

Facing global warming's stark demand, 
Together, we'll heal, hand in hand.

Let's heed the Earth's cry, take action now, 
To change the course, to make our vow.

 In twenty-eight lines, the message rings clear, 
The time for change is drawing near.
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