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JEGE (W) Earth is our home.

ShEH (5-63%) ¢

FEE (BF) B 7

TN

I EE () THER > Ty RAPEAES L PH- P

R (HEEE) Those who contemplate the beauty of the Earth find
reserves of strength that will endure as long as life lasts.

SEM (7-95%) ¢

EE (BF) Rk i B R

HhaCEE () RER R BTG M E ek 3+ 7i
Uizl AN k= bl o I QVE;F?& Too- AT AR A
LB R NN

o EE (BEE) Away, away, from men and towns,
To the wild wood and the downs, —
To the silent wilderness,

Where the soul need not repress its music.”
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Music by Bessie Rayner Parkes

Sweet melody amidst the moving spheres

Breaks forth, a solemn and entrancing sound,

A harmony whereof the earth's green hills

Give but the faintest echo; yet is there

A music everywhere, and concert sweet!

All birds which sing amidst the forest deep

Till the flowers listen with unfolded bells;

All winds that murmur over summer grass,

Or curl the waves upon the pebbly shore;

Chiefly all earnest human voices rais'd

In charity and for the cause of truth,

Mingle together in one sacred chord,

And float, a grateful incense, up to God.
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AT EE (FE) The Tree by Paul T. McMahon

Once a tree spoke to me in words of color and grace.

It said to exist it had to persist in its purpose to have its
place.

In hues of green it said it had seen many a year and
season

With interesting features like other creatures, which
added branches of reason.

Diversity flourishing, nature nourishing participants on
life's stage.

Constantly changing and rearranging turns the
evolutionary page.

Death and birth for mother earth, two sides of the same
coin.

Are lessons learned when the tree is burned? In front of
the hearth they join

To warm their feet in its radiant heat it protects and it
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shelters,
And mother earth's womb feeds its seeds to once again

shade when summer swelters.
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L EE (BEEE) Make It Green by Avani Desai

Lives are crying because it's not clean.

Earth is dying because it's not green...

Earth is our dear Mother; don't pollute it.

She gives us food and shelter; just salute it...
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With Global Warming, it's in danger.

Let's save it by becoming a strong ranger...

With dying trees and animals, it's in sorrow.

Make green today and green tomorrow...

With melting snow, one day it will sink.
How can we save it? Just think...

Trees are precious, preserve them.

Water is a treasure, reserve it...

Grow more trees; make Mother Earth green.

Reduce pollution and make her a Queen...
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Who Has Seen The Wind? By Mike Brown

Who has seen the wind?
Neither you nor I.
You see now, it's invisible

to the naked eye.

Who has seen the wind?
It hides but shows it's there.
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Seek guidance from the sky,
and watch the clouds pass by.

Take a look up at the tree tops
and see the leaves, they flow.
Look down at the grass blades,
and watch them as they go.

Who has seen the wind?
| feel it on my face.
It blows around and sometimes

leaves a messy trace.

Who has seen the wind?
What of it lies within?
Who can show that it is there?

Just look around; it proves it's there.
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