Disappearing
Disappearing, our
One and only Arctic ice,

Known to the polar bears as home.

Yes, a fading photograph,
When she was clothed in, 

Clear crystals,

Wonderful whites,

Snowy silvers,

Somehow got into the wrong hands,

Gaunt grey,

Ghostly gone,

None left.

Left one night 

No forwarding address.

We just didn’t know,

We just didn’t know.

If you

Have any information 

That can help us trace 

the floating crystals 

we call ice.

Global warning,
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This is a warning.  
