
We Thank



We Are



Mrs. Flowers’ Class presents:



OIL SPILL AT SEA





We live in Atlantis and all is 

well.



The food is great here and we 

love it.



We are the divers and 

mermaids.



We protect Atlantis from 

dangers and strangers.



We are crustaceans and we 

keep our sea clean.



We eat up the garbage at the 

bottom of the sea.



We are the fish.  We swim 

around the sea.



We protect each other and 

we’re beautiful to see.





We live in Atlantis and all is 

well.  



We need to protect it and keep 

it swell.



I don’t feel good, I think I’m 

gonna throw up.



My skin hurts, it’s itchy.



I feel like I’m going to faint.



My sword itches, I think I’m 

gonna die.



My fin feels bloody.  My fin feels 

floppy.



My fin feels funny.



I am seeing things!



My tail is numb.  My tentacles 

feel weird.



That’s ridiculous.  That’s 

ridiculous.



My eyes sting.  My skin feels 

like it’s gonna fall off.



My tail feels broken.  My head 

hurts.



I feel funny.  I feel funny.



My eyes feel like they are gonna 

melt off.



Something’s wrong!  We feel 

sick!



What’s going on here?  What’s 

happening?  We need help!



Oh dear, what’s the matter with 

our friends?



What’s hurting all these 

creatures?



Swordfish, use your periscope 

to see what’s making everyone 

sick.



I’ve looked all over the sea.



What did you see?  What did 

you see?



You’ll never believe what I saw 

in our sea!



I saw an oil spill!  I saw an oil 

spill!



The top of the sea is covered 

with oil.



It’s sticky and it’s icky.



It’s sloppy and it’s gloppy.



It’s ooey and it’s gooey.



It’s gucky and it’s yucky.



It’s all over us and it’s making 

us sick!



It might kill us!  It might kill us!



We’ve got to get it out of the 

way.



What should we do?  Oh what 

can we do?



We know what will work, we 

know what will work.



Let’s go to the sunken ship and 

get that torpedo.



Let’s shoot it from the canon to 

get the oil away.



Everybody count to three.  Then 

the oil will be gone.



One, two, three!!



Oh no, it didn’t work!  It’s worse 

than ever!



The oil is spreading!



Ah-oh, it’s coming back!  We 

need to think of something else!  



What could we make?  What 

should we try?



What should we do?  We need 

a plan.



Let’s not make the problem any 

worse.



Some of us are getting sicker.



So we need to act fast.



We can push the oil away.



We need to go up to breathe 

anyway.



You better do something to 

keep the oil off your skin.



Or you might get sicker.



Flap your tails to get the oil 

away from Atlantis.



That won’t work.  You get sicker 

when your tails get oily.



Let’s carry shields to protect us 

from the oil.



How will you make the shields?



Use your tools to make shields 

from the sunken ship.



I’ll cut some wood from the 

sunken ship to make the 

shields, to make the shields.



The tool sharks gave a good 

idea, and they can make a 

shield. 



We’ll be so happy to survive, 

and now we won’t be killed.



We’ll help you make these 

shields.  We’ll help you make 

these shields.



The tool sharks gave a good 

idea, and they can make a 

shield. 



We’ll be so happy to survive, 

and now we won’t be killed.



We’ll pinch off some handles for 

the shields.



The tool sharks gave a good 

idea, and they can make a 

shield. 



We’ll be so happy to survive, 

and now we won’t be killed.



I will hammer on the handles.



The tool sharks gave a good 

idea, and they can make a 

shield. 



We’ll be so happy to survive, 

and now we won’t be killed.



I’ll screw in the screws.  I’ll 

screw in the screws.



The tool sharks gave a good 

idea, and they can make a 

shield. 



We’ll be so happy to survive, 

and now we won’t be killed.



I’ll twist everything on tight.



The tool sharks gave a good 

idea, and they can make a 

shield. 



We’ll be so happy to survive, 

and now we won’t be killed.



Here you go, the shields are 

ready.



Let’s go get the oil away.



Push really hard!  Push really 

hard!



One, two, three, push!  One, 

two, three, push!  One, two, 

three, push!



Oh no!  It didn’t work!



Ah-oh, it’s coming back!  We 

need to think of something else!



What could we make?  What 

should we try?



What should we do?  We need 

a plan.



Let’s not make the problem any 

worse.



Some of us are getting sicker.



So we need to act fast.



We blew it up and made it 

worse.



We pushed it away and it came 

right back.



Let’s build something to suck it 

up, so it can’t spread out and it 

can’t come back.



Sharks, use your tools to build 

an oil sucking machine. 



But be fast, the sickest ones 

may die soon.



Let’s all help.  We can lift heavy 

things.



We can find small pieces under 

the sunken ship.



Everybody help so we can build 

it fast.



Use some of that seaweed to 

make it sticky.



The machine is finished!



It looks great!  It looks great!



Let’s test it out!  Let’s test it out!



It’s working!  It’s working!



It’s sucking all the oil away.



Yeah, yeah, this is the end of 

our problem!



Yeah, yeah, this is the end of 

our problem!



We’re getting better.  We’re 

getting better!



Now nothing bad will happen to 

us.



We’re getting better.  We’re 

getting better!



Now we’re all well and there’s 

no need to fuss!



We are the divers and 

mermaids.



We protect Atlantis from 

dangers and strangers.



We are crustaceans and we 

keep our sea clean.



We eat up the garbage at the 

bottom of the sea.



We are the fish.  We swim 

around the sea.



We protect each other and 

we’re beautiful to see.





THE END


