Forever Holiday

Wren

Metal monsters growl

As they rip up all the trees in their path
| said to my mum

| want to stay
She said
Think of it as a forever holiday

We grabbed our stuff

And fled from the tree

My possum friends scattering past
| said to my mum

I want to go back

She said

We don’t have time to backtrack

The ground shook

As | had one last look

| said to my mum

We’ve lost our home

And she said

Our home is just unknown

We find a tree

With roses around it

| said to my mum

Can we stay here

She said

Of course, no need to fear



