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Bir zamanlar, ugsuz bucaksiz, piril pirl bir denizin
orfasinda, digerlerinden biraz farkh bir dalga yasardi.
Adi Mavi'ydi. Mavi, diger dalgalar gibi kiviya kosar,
k&pUror ve geri ¢cekilirdi; ama onun digerlerinden en
biyUk farki, konusabilmesiydi. Hem de oyle fisithlarla
degil, duyulur, neseli bir sesle...

Once upon a fime, in a big, shiny sea, there was a
littie wave named Blue. Blue loved o dance on the
water, run to the beach, and go back to the sea
again. Blue was different from other waves - she
could talk! She had a sweei, happy voice that
everyone loved.
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Son zamanlarda Mavi'nin neseli sesi, yerini endiseli
fisttilara birakmisti. Denizin rengi baz yerlerde
bulaniklasiyor, eskiden piril pinl olan kumlar tuhaf,
renkli parcaciklarla doluyordu. Birgin, Mavi kiyiwya
dogru kosarken, bir yengecin zorlukla nefes aldigini
farkeiii. Yengecin kabugu eskisi gibi canl turuncu
dedil, soluk ve kirli gbrionUyordu. “"KUgciUk dostum
neyin vare'' diye sordu Mavi, endisevle... Yengec,
kisik bir sesle ''Deniz... Deniz degisivor Mavi. Sulanmiz
eskisi gibi degdgil. YUzemiyoruz, saklanamiyoruz.'' Mavi,
yengeci dinlerken kalbinde bir siz1 hisse ti.

One day, Blue was sad. The sea was not clear
anymore. The sand had slrange. colorful frash. Blue
saw a litfle crab who looked very tired, and her shell
was not bright crange. “"What's wrong, my little
friend?" Blue asked. The crab said soffly, “The sea is
dirty now, Blue. We can’t swim or hide like before."
Blue felt very sad.
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En derindeki mercanliar ise fisithlaria iletiyordu
durumlianni. ''Biz renkierimizin soimasindan endiseliyiz,
yvaviulanmuz artik hic glmiyor.”' Mavi, derin bir
hizOnle yOzmeye devam ederken, denizin hasta
oldugunu biliyordu arfik. ..

Blue went deep info the sea. The corals whispered,
“Our colors are going away. Our babies don' f smile
anymore." Then Blue understood the sea was sick.




Denizin diger sakinleriyle konusmaya basiad Mavi. B O~ : By =
Adlayan baliklar ' Evimiz kirleniyor, aci ¢ekiyoruz, - — 3 5 =
neler oluyor?e'' diye sordular. Aga takilmis harekel
edemeyen bilge kaplumbadga "'Insanlann bilingcsizce
attklan atklardan bizler nefes alamiyoruz.'' dedi.

She swam fast to tell everyone. The fish were crying,
“Our home is dirfty!"” An old wise furtle was stuck in a
net and said, “People throw frash into the sea. We
can't livel” Blue shouted, "l must help! | will tell the
people!"
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Mavi ''Bu duruma kayitsiz kalamam, birseyler
yapmalyim.'' diye haykirds. insanlara yaptikian
hatayl anlatmak icin hizla kendini kiyiya vurdu. Mavi,
yUzONndeki endiseyle sahilde yUriyen insanlara
seslendi. '"Bakin, eskiden pinl piml ve neseliydim. Simdi
ise denize atfiginiz su poseiler, plasiikler... Benim
dostlanm boguyor, evimiz kirletfiyor.'' Mavi' nin sesi,
insanlara denizin sessiz cighgm duyurmustu.

She became a big wave and ran o the beach.
“People!” she called. "Look at me! | was bright and
happy before. Your plastic and frash making our
home dirty. My friends are dying!”




Bazi insanlar saskinhkla baktilar Mavi' ye, sonra
disonddler... Cocukiar, denizde bulduklarn plastikieri
toplamaya basladl. Zamanla, yavas yavas bir
dedgisim basladi. Insanlar, Mavi' nin sdzlerini
dinledikce, denizin sadece balik tutulan ya da
yUzUlen bir yer olmadhgin, canl bir ev oldugunu
anlamaya basladilar. Konusan dalga Mavi, denizin
dili olmustu. Ve her kiyrya vurusu, insanlara denizi
dinlemeyi ve onu korumay! hatiriatt.

The people were surprised. They were not aware
they are hurting animais. Then they began thinking.
The children started to pick up plastic and clean the
beach. Every time Blue wenl! to the beach, she
reminded people to 1ake care of the sea. Day by
day, the sea became clean again. The fish smiled.
The corails shined with colors. And Blue was happy
once more.
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