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                                     Dear Charlotte,

I miss the times,

I didn’t think I’d die,

Because of melting ice.

If you are here,

Lend me your ear, 

And read my dear,

For these aren’t weird.

If you read my finds,

Keep these in mind,

And make sure the earth is treated kind.



                                     Dear Charlotte,
      Recycling once helped this earth, but now nobody does it! It’s so simple. You 
clean the thing your recycling then you put it in the correct bin. Sometimes it 
doesn't need to be cleaned! I wish we listened to environmentalists. My family did 
it once. Now we don’t do it. Sometimes I get in trouble for recycling. Now the north 
pole(I live there) is as hot as Miami Florida. We all wonder what could we have 
done to protect this place. Everyone knows what but no one cares.



                                  Dear Charlotte,

                                  I made a list of things to help the earth                     

1. Recycle correctly
2. Eat less meat because when we let out gas the meat it helps global warming
3. Use reusable items
4. Turn off things when I don’t use them to save energy
5. Reduce the amount I waste
6. Don’t use fossil fuels
7. Pick up litter
8. Organise a community clean up
9. Use renewable resources

10. Plant trees
11. Use less non-recyclable plastic
12. Try to convince others to join me



                             Dear Charlotte,

                 I think biomass is interesting. Biomass is basically dead plant and 
POOP power. You heat it up or liquify it. It’s a renewable resource so, I can use it 
forever. Best of all it doesn’t pollute! That's the power of poop. 



                               Farewell Charlotte,

        Hopefully I will see you again but we must leave because of a planet 
evacuation. We can only bring one suitcase. My mother refuses to waste precious 
space for my diary. There were so many things that could have prevented this. I 
bet you know some. We are going to mars. Hopefully someone will find you and 
make the planet good again. Farewell, Charlotte.

                          


