How do you sleep Peter Garrett?

By Michele Finey
Out where the Yarra broke


The fish will die, the penguins choke



Toxic sludge and boiling seas
Dolphins scream come help us please 

The time has come

To say fair’s fair

To save our bay

Peter, please care
The time has come




A fact’s a fact


It don’t belong to the port

They should give it back

How can we swim when our bay is dying?


How will you sleep when the dredge is churning?

 
Big dredge churns up toxic ooze



From Blairgowrie to East Spotswood



The bay has the right to live and breathe





Not be killed for the sake of greed

The time has come





A fact’s a fact






It belongs to us all





They should give it back 

[with apologies to the original writer…} 

