Conservation

When there is no water in the reservoir Can't wash your hair

Then you will see Can't brush your teeth

What having no water Can't wash your ears

Does to you and me. Can't clean your feet.

No showers, no baths There are no clean dishes

No water to drink There are no clean cups

Turn on the faucet There's no way to wish away

And still a dry sink. Yesterday's wash.

Green grass turned brown So you'd better think twice

Shriveled plants on the ground Before you might waste

No little creatures The clean clear water

Roaming around. That washes your face.
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Activity: The words that are underlined in the poem are
hidden in the puzzle. Find and circle them.

~ Poetry by Lisa Vislocky, St. Ann School, Staten Island
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