Greetings, teachers and fellow students,
Imagine waking up to a sky the colour of rust, the sun a dull red eye behind a curtain of smoke. The air tastes like ash, and every breath scratches your throat like sandpaper. The birds are gone. The trees are silent. Forests are no longer forests; they are fields of matchsticks, ready to ignite. Cities bake beneath a sun that feels less like light and more like punishment. The oceans rise—not peacefully, but hungrily, swallowing coastlines, homes, and histories. This is not the future. This is now. And we are standing on a ticking time bomb, the fuse already lit.
Climate change is the most urgent crisis of our time, and unless we act now—boldly, globally, and personally—we risk losing not just the environment, but the very foundation of life itself.
Some say it’s too late. That the damage is done. That the Earth will do what it will do. But to those voices I say: no. It is not too late. We are not powerless. We are not passengers—we are the ones holding the wheel.
Think about it. Think about what’s already happening around us. Glaciers are melting at a rate never seen in human history—pouring centuries of stored water into seas that creep up inch by inch. Droughts stretch on for months, turning once-fertile farmlands into cracked, barren earth. Wildfires rage so frequently, so fiercely, that they now have their own season. And entire species vanish—gone forever—like stars winking out in a polluted night sky.
It’s not just about polar bears anymore. It’s about people. It’s about children breathing in smoke instead of morning air. It’s about families watching floods carry away everything they’ve ever known. It’s about the people in the world’s poorest nations—those who have done the least to cause this crisis—suffering the most.
It’s the rain that never comes. It’s the fires that never stop. It’s the leaders who never act.
But amid all this, there is a spark. A different kind of fire. A fire of awareness, of urgency, of rising global consciousness. People are waking up. And that spark is growing.
We can be the pivot point. We can tip the scale back. If we act—now, together, with courage—we can chart a different path. One of healing. One of hope.
This isn’t just about reducing carbon. It’s about reimagining our future. It's about rewriting the rules. We can choose renewable energy that hums quietly beneath our homes instead of choking the sky with smoke. We can plant green roofs that bloom in our cities and feed our communities. We can eat in a way that nourishes both our bodies and the planet. We can walk, bike, vote, speak, teach, build—and rebuild.
The Earth is not asking us for perfection. It’s asking for progress.
Will you be a bystander while the Earth burns, or will you be the water that douses the flame? Will you be the silence, or the voice that calls others to rise?
There’s a proverb that says: “A society grows great when old men plant trees whose shade they know they shall never sit in.” What kind of legacy do we want to leave? Scorched earth and silent skies? Or a world teeming with life, with possibility, with song?
The fire is beneath our feet—but so is the soil. And with our hands, our voices, and our choices, we can plant something new.
[bookmark: _GoBack]This is the greatest challenge humanity has ever faced. But it’s also the greatest opportunity to unite across borders, generations, and beliefs for a cause that affects us all.
Let us be the generation that turned the tide. Let us be the voice that didn’t stay quiet. Let us be the spark that lit a revolution—not of destruction, but of regeneration.
Let’s not just fight climate change.
Let’s rewrite the forecast—and build the world we want to wake up in.
Thank you for listening to my speech.

