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Please Pass Me an Eraser

My little brother made a boo-boo again,
He scribbled a lot on my sketchbook,
By using a pencil,
he doodled my Xixi Wetland painting.

Skyscrapers covered the crisscrossing lucid brooks ,
Giant robots swallowed the fishes and shrimps in the pond,
And filled the green waters surrounding the wetlands with tiny cubes,
Calling it a well-designed garbage maze,
Thus, the ducklings in the shallows and swamps
Couldn't find their way home...

Staring at my little brother’s shenanigans,
| was about lose my mind.
Then, Mom said,
"Here, pass me an eraser please"

Erasing off the skyscrapers,
Brought forth a pink water's edge overflowing with plum blossom fragrance,

The big robots vanished,
The playful carps and grass carps in the water
Started joyfully swaying their bodies again,
Playing in the splashes of a moving keel
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And an oar boat slowly paddling across the glassy river shadows.

Wiping out the cubic maze,
Revealed miles of fragrant fairyland in the misty rain,
With pond herons, egrets, and teal ducks,
Oh, and my new tree frog,
They were not afraid of getting lost anymore.

While watching mom restoring the beautiful scenery,
My brother realized he was wrong,
Grumbling as he drew some trash cans on the waterfront,
"Even the smallest piece of trash can turn crystal-clear water yucky,
And | don't want mom to borrow your eraser again."

Haha!



