
Plastic Malcolm

There's plastic in our hedges, plastic in our trees

Plastic in our rivers, plastic in our seas

Our food's all wrapped in plastic, it's neat and clean and cheap

And drinks in plastic bottles we throw away in heaps

There's plastic everywhere you look, and at the risk of being rude

There's plastic in our shit for sure, 'cos there's plastic in our food

On far-off coral islands, there's plastic on the beach
There's not a corner of our world that plastic cannot reach
In our oceans there's more plastic than fish or whales or squid
Perhaps inventing plastic is the worst thing that we did

There's plastic everywhere you look, and at the risk of being rude
There's plastic in our shit for sure, 'cos there's plastic in our food

There's plastic on the highest peaks and plastic on the moon
And if there isn't plastic yet on Mars, I bet there'll be some soon
Archaeologists of the future will sift through plastic spoil
And scratch their heads in wonder at a plastic Barbie doll

There's plastic everywhere you look, and at the risk of being rude
There's plastic in our shit for sure, 'cos there's plastic in our food

In the fifties we found plastic, we couldn't get enough
We thought it was fantastic everlasting stuff
Soon we'll all be made of plastic from our hair down to our clogs
We'll all be plastic people with plastic cats and dogs

There's plastic everywhere you look, and at the risk of being rude
There's plastic in our shit for sure, 'cos there's plastic in our food
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