








					      smiles and recognizes 
her responsibility. She bids them good-bye and 
started to head back home. As she went, she was 
determined to do something to save the ocean 
and her fish friends.

Tsunamika



		     evening, Tsunamika invited her friends to her house 
and told them all that she saw in the ocean.
	 ‘It was everywhere,’ she squealed.
	 ‘In the corals, in the sea bed, floating in the
	 ocean. Plastic was stuck even in the fins of the 			 
	 fish.’
	 ‘The ocean city is asking for help, we must help.’, 			
said Tsunamika,
	 ‘But Tsunamika, we are so little. How can we help
	 the Mighty Ocean?’ asked Nanda.
	 ‘No problem is too big for those who care’,
she reminded them.
	 ‘Yes! We love our ocean and we will take action!’, said the 
little children. 
	 ‘Friends, this garbage belongs to us and is our responsibility’, 
replied Tsunamika. 

That



		  little group made the following promises 
to themselves that day.

•	 I will reduce the use of 
plastic for me and my house.

•	 I will carry a bag every time 
I go to the shop.

•	 I will help separate wet and 
dry garbage at home.

•	 I will find solutions to 
protect my beautiful Ocean. 

•	 I will reduce, re-use, recycle 
and refuse.

The



		    then sat around the fire, singing songs 
for the ocean under the starry night sky. 

All the people of the village became the Ocean’s 
friends. They found interesting ways to reuse 
and up-cycle plastic. With their little efforts they 
showed their love for the Ocean.

Tsunamika became the voice of the Ocean.

They



We Live because 
the Ocean Lives !




