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6a: Environmental Issues [Long]
Student Resource Sheet 8: The Earth from Space





Imagine you are viewing the earth from space. See how small it is. Pefectly blue in perfect blackness. Perfect silence. See the clouds swirl above the surface, the contrast between the Ocean’s deep blue and the browns and greens of the land. See the pure white top and bottom, like frosting on a cake. You move closer. Now you can make out mighty mountains and deep canyons, the twinkling lights of cities and the empty plains of deserts. Closer still you descend. The beauty of it leaves you breathless. And yet all is not well. Those mighty mountains, sharp and cragged. Deathly cold an eerily quiet. There’s litter there. A crushed can, an empty packet, scuttling along – wind-blown but seemingly alive. You travel on to those empty plains. Rivers running crystal clear straight through. But not all so clear. Oily film sits on top – a scum rises to the surface. Unknown chemicals. Not fit to quench a thirst. Sluggish fish just below the surface. Dulled scales and misted eyes. Out of the mouth of the rivers to the sea. Murk from the land through the river to the ocean. Clouding the deep blue, choking its life. Down into the ocean you go. Light shimmering above, unimaginable colours and life darting to and fro everywhere. Living corals like rock. But crumbling, cracking – cover in sooty deposit – needing a dust. Wrecks of ships, trailing wisps of chemicals, red-rusting into the clear water like filthy smoke in the sea. You surface. You find a beach – paradise. But not paradise. Leaking drums filled with who knows what. People stay away – this is a bad place. You leave quickly, the stench is at the back of your nose. Up to those glittering ice caps in the frozen North. But not so white close up. Black specks, grubby slush. No crisp crystals - but wet, sloshing, tired snow. Groaning and cracking as it becomes part of the sea, shrinking before your very eyes. The Earth’s protection. Failing. You fly away. Realizing. The clear air has a tang. A tang of filth. Deep breaths catch your throat. An unpleasant taste. Your eyes smart with invisible grime, carried in the winds.You leave this earth, marveling again at how beautiful it looks. At least, from far away….
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