
The place which used to be my HOME 

Bulearcă Patricia Maria 

 There is a place I call “home” because of beautiful scenery, quiet moments and relaxing 

time with friends and family. Unfortunately, this place has become a place where people throw 

away garbage, even the water is polluted and the birds cannot find a good place for resting and the 

fish cannot swim among all the objects in the water. If we start by taking actions, we will succeed 

in having a clean environment.  

 This little duck tries to swim among plastic bottles and trash 

 

 As you can see these birds try to share the food running from the trash 

 



Their little house was destroyed by the plastic that was thrown on land 

 

 

 

 


