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Trees falling, 

Koalas bawling 

Homes disappearing,  

All because of us 

Fires roaring, 

Smoke rising 

It’s not fair, 

We must care 

Car's speeding, as fast as flash 
Koalas gone, in a dash, 
But still, life goes on 

With flames coming upon 

Our home, Victoria 

In this place, Australia  

May look exciting 

But they are silently fighting 

And if we don’t make a change 

Our place will age 

It’s slowly dying 

While the koalas are crying  

Infested with flames 

People think it’s a game 

Up in the Grampians 

Firefighters are the only champions 

Koalas gone every minute 

Most of them live in spirit 

Not many left, we cause the theft 

While they take their last breath 

What have we done 

This is no fun 

We’re taking their lives 

We’re taking their homes 

How would you feel 


