
Our Earth is Round 
Our Earth is round, 
No end in sight. 
If hurt continues, 
Our planet won’t be able to put up a fight. 
Garbage floats right through the sea, 
How do they expect the fish to breathe? 
Trees fall, millions at once, 
Who needs books if you can’t live to read them? 
Our Earth is round, 
No end in sight. 
It’s closer than we think, 
We have to do what is right. 
-Karissa Curry 
 
The Sea, Storm, and Sky 
Beautiful oceans, 
Flowing strong. 
The waves they bring, 
Sing a saddened song. 
Lightning strikes fill the air, 
Little children stop and stare. 
Bright blue skies come the next day, 
And all signs of storm have blown away. 
Disappearing as quick as they came, 
Not all problems can be said the same. 
-Karissa Curry 
 
A Letter from the Future 
I stepped outside, 
And I could barely breathe. 
The bright blue sky, 
Could never be seen. 
Factories tall,  
Covered the clouds, 
Grass grows small, 
With a bustling crowd. 
In the stores the foods gone bad, 
Farms burned down, 
And we’ve gone mad. 
-Karissa Curry 
 
 
 



Willow Tree 
The tree stands tall, 
Branches long. 
Once its night, 
It will be gone. 
The dreaded time came quicker and sooner, 
Until they tore it down, to the lawn. 
I used to sit, 
And watch the branches. 
I used to watch, 
And guess my chances. 
I miss that tree dearly,  
The willow tree that took my hope. 
-Karissa Curry 
 
Our world is a woman 
Stardust falls with the burning morning sun, 
A new day begins to have so much fun. 
But when the rain falls we must shy away, 
Maybe we can go out and play on another day. 
The sun sets soon, the moon begins to rise, 
I watch as she cries, dries, and dies, never blinking once, 
I watch and listen, it’s all she wants. 
-Karissa Curry 
 


