
 

 

Poem 3 
 
We Care  
 
Fluffy cockapoo puppy brings joy, laughter and daily strolls. 
As we walk, we see the debris, on all the verges and grassy banks 
So appalled, that I never noticed how we all littered and mauled. 
We now walk with a black bag, gloves and grab stick. Our little bit for all. 
 
Milan Jagatia 


