
THISTIME,WELISTEN

TheEarthhaslongcriedout,
throughburningforestsanddrowningcities.
Naturespokeinwildfiresandfloods,
butwedismissedhervoiceasdistantnoise.

Wewalkedpastfallentrees,
asthoughrootsheldnostories,
asthoughsilencewasn’talanguage.
Wepavedoverriversandcalleditprogress.

Wetradedgreenforgrey,
thenaskedwhytheairchokedusback.
Weheardthehushofvanishedbirds,
sawash-greyskiesmournforgottengreen.
Still,welookedaway.

Butthistime,welisten.
Tosoilbeggingforcare,
totreespleadingnottobefelled,butfostered.
Weplantnotjustforshade,
butforbreath,forbalance,fortomorrow.

Wetradeplasticsforpurpose,
chooseneedovergreed,
andpaintourfutureingreen,notgrey.
Weteach,weact,weinnovate.

Nolongerwillwevoteforprofitoverplanet.
Withgreenhands,werebuildwhatwasbroken.
We’velosttoomuchofyesterday,
buttheEarthstillspeaks.
Andthistime,welisten.


