
As I soar above the ocean
My wings guiding me gently on the currents

All I see beneath me
Is the of magnificence the sea

 
Sparkling objects,

catching the sun’s beautiful rays.
Shiny treasures,

glistening just beneath the waves.
 

I sing out to my friends gleefully!
Come join and see what treasures
lie just below the water’s surface.

 
We circle and dive to see who can capture the shiniest prize.

Grabbing the alluring riches
In our beaks and claws

As fast as birdly possible.
 

We race to see who can gobble their loot the fastest.
But wait! What did we just eat?

Was it a beautiful treasure
Or a deadly treat.

 
Our stomachs answer with despair.

Sick, dying, dead.
Birds falling from the sky.

 
Why must man

Turn our oceans into their trash can?
Harming us without a care.
Those beautiful treasures

The beginning of our demise.

The Shiny Treasure
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