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I look from the tall trees down to the sea,
It’s hard not to stare at the world around me.
I do this often and no one knows,
The pain in my heart that starts to grow.
When I look around,
I start to frown.

For everything around me has someone to love
and the one for me was gotten rid of. 
I watched her take her final breath,
With tears in my eyes, I wished her a happy death. 

For now, I see,
 There’s no one else here like me,
I sing my song over and over,
But no one seems to be left over.

I call and I call,
But I hear nothing at all.
My heart starts to break,
And I start to shake.

I just need someone 
But I cannot seem to recognize anyone.
The humans killed my friends and took my habitat,
Now there’s nothing left to look at.

I used to sing my song all the time,
The humans loved my little chime
But then they stopped,
And the rest of us birds dropped. 

There’s a villain in every story,
And my story ends quite gory.
As I was looking to see if anyone I could love was there,
All I could see was the polluted air. 
If only humans didn’t have to be destructive
They assured us they are just “being productive”
Stop destroying, introducing, and killing
Take on the challenge, don’t be unwilling. 
When I sang my last song,
No one else sang along.
Then I joined all my friends
And that’s where my sad story ends. 
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