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Out here in the ocean

I never asked for fame

I was just a nothing, no one ever knew my name

Things just loved to eat me

That’s the way I am

Everyone took just enough, but that don’t count for man!

What can I do?

I’m just a little tiny krill

What can I do?


Just let me know how to fight and I will

What can I do?

I don’t want to let the ocean down

But if you cannot protect me

There’ll be nobody swimming around

You see, now that man’s discovered

The places that I live

They come with all their nets and ask for more than I can give

They catch me by the billions

To feed their aqua farms

Leaving Mother Nature there with nothing in her arms

CHORUS

Scream for all the penguins

Scream for all the whales

Scream for almost everything with feathers, fins and tails

Then scream at all the fish farms

That do just what they please

Maybe they will listen if you scream at them for me

CHORUS   
