Water

By Ruby Tarman, Kindergarten, Engadine Public School

| am a spiky fish and | wish and wish,

That across tHe sea, a bigger fish, does not gobble me.
I swim off to my seaweed home,

I snack on algae and play in the foam.

I am sleeping and | hear a boat say, ‘toot, toot, toot’,

I hear someone on the boat stamp their boot.

The warm storm and the lightening pull me away from my home,
It is the best home, and | never want to leave it alone.
My home is water and it is blue,

I love the water, | do.

I can see eels and they try to gobble me,

But | swim away too quickly, into the deep sea.

I can see shiny shells and stones,

| sometimes see sharks and bones.

lHove my water home. It is so special to me.
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