
They told me it's out there, the Pacific vortex paradise. You may be thinking hey, shut up and
enjoy the sunset, you idiot.

Well I don't care what you think. No one needs me here anymore. Not even my Maker.  Do you
know her by chance? Have you seen her?

My first breath.  I met my Maker. I had a purpose. She was quick to accept me into her home
and make me part of her life.

But she also gave me my independence. I met her friends. She trusted me. She showed me
what she knew of the world.

I didn't understand all her running around but I always cheered her on. This was shocking. This
brought me closer to her than ever before. My skin against her skin. My cold. Her warmth. I
made her happy and she made me happy. I thought we would be together forever until I met
her own private monster. Look at this beast. How could she prefer this one to me? What could this thing do? Nothing but 
slobber all over me. She spent less and less time with me but I still did everything for her.

I thought it must have been a mistake that she was worried sick about me. I imagined her crying. Where is he? Where is he?

Nothing could destroy me. Flying monsters coming to peck me. And the darkness began. I don't well for how long and 
what did it really matter, that world decomposed. It was eaten by monsters, some too small for me to even see. Not me, I 
remained. I was strong and smart and I would find my Maker. 

I hate holes but over time I learned how to use them to navigate the wind and I could fly. I was free or so I thought. 
Sometimes I had to wait, wait. I searched everywhere for our home hoping to find her.

Destruction. Desolation. There was nothing. She never came. I thought this was her. But there was nobody left.

I did not want to think about her anymore. She had forgotten me and I would forget her too. I went to worlds I had
never seen.

What kind of giant monsters had lived here and where were they now?

No matter how flight reveled, there were always new worlds to see. I wonder if my maker knew such places existed.

They look like my Makers Beastie, only bigger. I served no purpose to them. Monsters begone. And sometimes the world was
even too great for me. And sometimes the waiting drove me mad.

Wasn't she beautiful? She was also searching for her maker. I didn't need a maker anymore, I only needed her.

The winds drifted us apart and I was alone again. Where was he going? Who was I? Was that me?

I looked just like the earth and I turned around and I saw the sun and I looked like that too. But I was still lost.

And that's when I first learned about the vortex. They had chained themselves here on purpose in order to preach about the 
vortex. It was a world in the Pacific Ocean where a hundred million tons of us had gathered. They said there was no maker. 
They said we were the maker. They said in the vortex we were free. It was paradise. They told me to go there to join the 
others. 

And I was born again and I reached out my hands to touch. They looked just like me. 

And with time I learned to use the currents of the water as I had used the currents of the wind and I went searching for the 
vortex.

Some ate eight pieces of me until they realized I was useless to them. I wonder where those little pieces are now?

I made it to the vortex. I was with my own kind. We covered an area the size of a small continent. We were free and happy
I loved going in circles, in circles and circles. But no one here thought about anything. 

I grew restless and I started to think about her again. So I spun around so fast that I was free. But I was quickly trapped. I 
have no idea how long ago that was. Over time, I came to like these monsters. Isn't that one beautiful? Did my Maker exist or
had I created her in my mind? Why were my moments of joy so brief? And yet like a fool I still have hope I will meet her again
and if I do I will tell her just one thing ... I wish you had created me so that I could die.

https://eltbuzz.com/video/?video=the-plastic-bag


What do you buy or use that is plastic 
and maybe harmful? 



Information Source NRDC

https://www.nrdc.org/stories/10-ways-reduce-plastic-pollution
Accessed 21 April 2021.

Health and beauty
products are usually made
from non-biodegradable
plastics and disposed of

frequently. 

Problem

Replace your plastic toothbrush
with an eco-alternative, like

bamboo. Instead of using
disposable plastic razor blades,
invest in an electric one. Finally,

avoid skincare products with
plastic microbeads.

Solution



Plastic on the
street often ends
up in our oceans.

PROBLEM

Challenge yourself to pick
up bits of plastic rubbish
every time you leave the
house. Snap your stash and
post it online to encourage
others to do the same! 

SOLUTION



PROBLEM:

SOLUTION:

Before you grab your next coffee or bottle of
water, invest in a reusable cup and water bottle.
That way, you'll not only save money, you'll help

save our oceans!

REALLYGREATSITE.COM

SAY NO TO PLASTIC.

Plastic bottles and cups are some of the most
frequently found items in our oceans. 



These are the top five everyday plastic

items harming our oceans. 

Which ones have you used today?

1
Plastic 

Shopping Bags

2
Plastic 
Cutlery

4
Plastic Fruit and
Vegetable Bags

3
Plastic Straws and

Drink Stirrers

5
Balloons and
Balloon Sticks

Source: Australian Marine Conservation Society



MORE PLASTIC MEANS

LESS MARINE LIFE.
100,000 marine animals die from getting entangled
in plastic yearly.

INFORMATION SOURCE
CONDOR FERRIES

ACCESSED 21
APRIL 2021.

WWW.CONDORFERRIES.CO.UK/MARINE-
OCEAN-POLLUTION-STATISTICS-FACTS



Ever
wondered

how much
plastic is in
our oceans? 

5.25 trillion
macro and microplastic

pieces are floating in the

open ocean.

Information Source

Surfers Against Sewage  

www.sas.org.uk/our-work/plastic-pollution/

plastic-pollution-facts-figures/

Accessed 21 April 2021.



Information Source | National Geographic | Accessed 21 April 2021.
www.nationalgeographic.com/science/article/plastic-food-packaging-outpaces-cigarette-butts-most-abundant-beach-trash

Problem
Almost all the food we buy comes

packaged in plastic. 

Solution
By buying in bulk, you can avoid individually

wrapped products that result in more

plastic waste. When possible, you should

also look for food items that use paper or

biodegradable packaging. 



REUSE FOR 
A BETTER 

TOMORROW
LEARN HOW TO USE LESS 

AND GAIN MORE 

START NOW



Plastic on the street often

ends up in our oceans.

PROBLEM

SOLUTION
Challenge yourself to pick up

bits of plastic rubbish every

time you leave the house.

Snap your stash and post it

online to encourage others to

do the same! 



Plastic:
Useful for minutes,

harmful for decades.

Plastic bottles
450 years to
break down.

Plastic straws
200 years to
break down.

Information Source | WWF | Accessed 21 April 2021.
www.wwf.org.au/news/blogs/the-lifecycle-of-plastics#gs.zacrl3

Plastic toothbrush
500 years to
break down.




