BOTTLED AIR

Metal and tin rolling on aluminium hubcaps with colourful wheel trims

With there on board computers and screens

They have created technically advanced fuel injected machines

The wheels grind around

As the burning smell of petrol and rubber

Fills our nostrils and towns

The children can’t breathe in this polluted air that we see

The warnings are there as we breathe in the exhausted fumed air

Inhalant bottle air is not the answer:

It’s care
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