
New life 
 
I woke up one morning to see the sun flooding in through my tiny window, the big fluffy 
clouds dotted around the sky. 
 
Something flew past my window, something truly ugly. It was humungous and grey. At first I 
saw it as a dodo, but those were extinct, weren’t they? 
 
To get a closer look I yanked off my duvet and trudged over to peer out of the glass. 
 
Sure enough, it was a dodo! But not just one, I saw twenty-one! I squinted, my eyes now 
aching but instead of a mucky polluted sea, I saw a clean one that glistened even brighter. 
 
I saw polar bears walking on thick, steady ice, replacing the melting ones.  
 
I saw koalas clinging onto tall trees, their homes re-owned. 
 
Five wooly mammoths roaming happily as no hunters were chasing them down and firing 
their arrows. 
 
I don’t know if I was dreaming but this seemed so real; like the current world had been 
made new. 
 
I saw great auks gliding and diving merrily, no harm at their way. 
 
But as I walked away I could no longer see that wonderous sight. 
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