
Message In A Plastic Bottle 
Catherine Brentnall 

Verse 1 

Bobbing around on the waves, 
Carried to shore by the tide, 
A small plastic bottle, it's within my reach,  
So I seize it, excited to see what's inside.  
Will it be a message that's travelled for miles? 
Clues to some treasure on faraway isles?  
It's empty and yet, I can't help but feel,  
This bottle holds a message that’s urgent and real.                     
Think of its story, its purpose, its source. 
Think of its hist'ry, its journey, its course. 

Chorus 

The oceans are littered with plastic like this, 
Polluting our water, killing our fish. 
So the message this bottle is telling to me, 
Is recycle your plastic, care for the sea. 

Verse 2 

When people are careless with waste, 
Down rivers and drains plastic goes. 
Swept into the ocean, it stays there for years, 
Plastic is strong, it does not decompose. 
Look at this bottle, the one I just found. 
How many years was it floating around? 
It's empty and yet, I can't help but feel,  
This bottle holds a message that’s urgent and real.                      
Think of its story, its purpose, its source. 
Think of its hist'ry, its journey, its course. 
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Chorus 

The oceans are littered with plastic like this,           
Polluting our water, killing our fish. 
So the message this bottle is telling to me,                  
Is recycle your plastic, care for the sea.                          
Yes the message this bottle is telling to me,                 
Is recycle your plastic, care for the sea. 


