
Mother Earth  
 
 
Give back to our parent  
Not our mother or father 
But to mother earth of to whom gave birth to you 
 
You say you love her yet you let her tare apart 
You let her cry the tears of polluted salt water till she cries a salty ocean for her other children of another kind 
 
You let her be sad, miserable, and unclean 
You only go to mother when there's "benefits for me" 
You say you love mother then why do we make her cry?  
 
Pollute her body and pollute her mind 
Mother is deteriorating right before our eyes 
 
Take her apart take her roots.. The trees 
Let her die and then let the problems arise 
As we go extinct because mother cannot provide 
 
The milk of oxygen she'll soon not be able to feed 
And mother will give out but we don't learn as we are "kids" so we repeat 
Save mother put her on her ventilator and let mother breathe all of her life for you, your parents and me 
 
 


