
IT STARTED WITH SOME POLYMERS
AND NO ONE DID FORESEE
WE’LD COME TO A PLASTIC JESUS
UNDER A PLASTIC CHRISTMAS TREE.
WITH JUST SOME OIL MANKIND PRODUCED
SLIPPERS, PLATES AND COATS,
WIRE, CLIPS AND PLASTIC SHEETS,
TABLES, BUTTONS, BOATS.
CAME PLASTIC TUBES, CAME PLASTIC CUBES,
CAME PLASTIC WINGS AND STRINGS,
THEN THREAD AND CUPS AND CUTLERY
AND USELESS FUNNY THINGS.
UNSINKABLE AND WATERPROOF,
INSULATING AND ELASTIC,
TRANSPARENT OR OPAQUE,
ALL IS POSSIBLE IN PLASTIC.
PLUS PLASTIC SAVES: EYES BY
GOGGLES, EARS BY PLUGS,
TEETH BY PLASTIC GUARDS AND EVEN
BROKEN HEARTS WITH PLASTIC HUGS.
THERE’RE HELMETS AND HYGIENIC GLOVES,
LABORATORY TUBES FOR PLASTIC TESTS,
SAFETY RINGS AND RESCUE LINES,
AIRBAGS AND BULLETPROOF VESTS.
CHILDREN PLAY WITH PLASTIC TOYS
AND KICK AT PLASTIC BALLS,
FEED PLASTIC PONIES PLASTIC FOOD,
ADORE THEIR PLASTIC DOLLS.
THEY MAKE PLASTIC LITTLE ACCIDENTS,
CREATING PLASTIC SHARDS
OF THE PLASTIC VEHICLES
THAT ADULTS BUY WITH PLASTIC CARDS

SOME PEOPLE NOW BEND PLASTIC KNEES
PRAYING DEARLY FOR THEIR LOTS,
MAKING PLASTIC OFFERINGS
TO PLASTIC STATUES OF THEIR GODS.
OTHERS DECIDED THE EXISTENCE
OF GODS DIDN’T REALLY MATTER:
WHATEVER GODS MIGHT HAVE MADE,
WE MANKIND COULD MAKE BETTER.
PLASTIC WOOD DOESN’T CREAK,
PLASTIC TARPAULIN HAS NO HOLES,
FLEECE IS SO MUCH EASIER THAN WOOL
AND THERE’S NO ROT IN PLASTIC POLES.
PLASTIC FLOWERS NEVER WITHER,
PLASTIC GRASS WILL NOT GO DRY,
PLASTIC IRON DOESN’T RUST
AND PLASTIC BEASTS DON’T DIE.
AS FOR BOTTLES, PLATES AND CUPS,
WE NO LONGER CLEAN AND MEND:
DISPOSABLES ARE CHEAP ENOUGH
TO USE AND LOSE AND SPEND.
SO THAT’S WHAT WE DO. WORLDWIDE
A BILLION BOTTLES EVERY DAY,
AND WE SELDOM STOP TO LOOK
AT WHAT WE THROW AWAY.

IT STARTED WITH SOME POLYMERS,
NOW THERE IS A PLASTIC FLOOD,
PLASTIC RIVERS, PLASTIC SEAS,
EVEN PLASTICS IN OUR BLOOD.
SEABIRDS FEED ON PLASTIC FISH,
TURTLES FEED ON PLASTIC BAGS,
WILDLIFE CHOKES IN PLASTIC BLISTERS,
DEERS ENTANGLE IN PLASTIC RAGS.
PLASTIC STRINGS CAN AMPUTATE,
DOLPHINS DROWN IN PLASTIC NETS,
A LOST BALLOON CAN SUFFOCATE:
THERE ARE MANY UGLY PLASTIC DEATHS.
SO NOW WE PRAY TO PLASTIC GODS
TO TAKE THE WASTE AWAY,
BUT IT SEEMS THAT PLASTIC THINGS
WILL FOREVER STAY.
BURNING LEADS TO TOXIC SMOKE,
BURYING IS NO SOLUTION,
SHREDDING LEADS TO BITS AND BEADS:
STILL PLASTIC, SO NO CONCLUSION.

IT STARTED WITH SOME POLYMERS,
NOW WE’VE FILLED A GLOBE WITH
MANMADE MOLECULES THAT
NATURE JUST CAN’T COPE WITH.
AND ONCE THIS WORLD’S UNSUITABLE
FOR LIFE, MAYBE SOME GOD CAN
SWAP ADAM AND EVE
FOR BARBIE AND KEN.
WITH THEM THE WORLD IS BETTER OFF,
AS NON MULTIPLYING PLASTIC PIECES:
THEY CANNOT CONCEIVE, NOT EVEN
A LITTLE PLASTIC BABY JESUS.
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