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            "We have become the caretakers of the world's waste, but it's not too late to clean up what we've left behind."

      

    

S C Hamill

	[image: ]
	 	[image: ]


[image: ]

Foreword
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Bobbi and the Beachcombers is not just a story about cleaning a beach. It is a story about finding your voice when you are young. It is about learning that adults do not always have time to listen, and that even good people can be slow to change. It is also about discovering that calm words, patience, and respect can sometimes open doors that shouting never could.

This book is written for children, but it is also written for parents, teachers, and carers. It reminds us that learning does not only happen in classrooms. Sometimes the most important lessons are found outdoors, with sand on your shoes and questions in your head. When children are trusted with responsibility, they often rise to it in ways that surprise us all.

Most of all, this story is about hope. Hope that small actions, repeated again and again, can make a difference. Hope that caring for the environment can bring people together across ages and backgrounds. Hope that children who care today will grow into adults who protect tomorrow.

If this story encourages a conversation at home, a project at school, or a moment of pause on a beach walk, then Bobbi’s journey will have reached far beyond the page.

The beach belongs to everyone. And so does the responsibility to look after it. 

That also includes looking after our planet.
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This book exists because of many quiet influences and shared values.

Thank you to the children who notice the world closely, who ask honest questions, and who care deeply about fairness, animals, and the places they love.

Thank you to the parents, carers, and families who encourage curiosity, who allow children to speak, and who understand that caring for the environment starts with everyday conversations.

Thank you to teachers, headteachers, and school staff who go beyond lesson plans and recognise that real education often happens through experience, teamwork, and responsibility.

Thank you to volunteers, beach cleaners, and community members who quietly give their time, often unnoticed, simply because they believe small actions matter.

Thank you to older generations who remember cleaner shores, and who share their stories so we can understand what has changed and why it matters.

And finally, thank you to the sea itself, always present, always changing, and always reminding us that nature is generous, but not endless.

This book is for everyone who believes that caring is something we can learn, practice, and pass on to and for our future generations.
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Introducing The Eco Band


[image: ]


Introducing our band in charge of all the music in this book. 

B is for Bobbi, A is for Andi, N is for Nyla, D is for David.

Which spells Band!

Say hello!
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Chapter 1 – The Day the Beach Looked Wrong
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Bobbi hopped off her bicycle and leaned it carefully against the wooden fence at the edge of the beach. The salty air rushed into her nose like a happy secret. The beach was her favourite place. It always felt as if the sea was waiting just for her, whispering and fizzing and shining all at once.

She kicked off her sandals and let her toes sink into the sand. It was warm and soft, just the way she liked it. Bobbi scanned the shoreline, already planning which shells she might collect first. Sometimes she found smooth white ones. Sometimes stripy ones. Once, she’d even found one shaped like a tiny heart.

But today, something felt... wrong.

Bobbi crouched down and picked up what she thought was a shell. It wasn’t. It was a cracked piece of plastic, cloudy and sharp at the edges. She frowned and dropped it back into the sand. Nearby lay a bottle cap, half-buried like it was trying to hide. A little further on, a torn plastic bag flapped weakly in the breeze, tangled around seaweed.

Bobbi stood up slowly and looked again.

There was plastic everywhere.

Not piles of it. Not enough to shout about. But enough to notice. Enough to make the beach look tired somehow, like it hadn’t been cared for in a long time.

As Bobbi walked closer to the water, she spotted an old man a little way down the shore. He moved slowly, leaning slightly as he walked, and beside him padded a large Labrador with a greying face and kind, gentle eyes. The dog’s tail wagged lazily, as if wagging took effort these days.

The old man stopped every few steps. He bent down carefully, picked up a piece of plastic, and placed it into a bag he carried with him. The dog waited patiently, nose twitching, paws sinking into the damp sand.

Bobbi watched them for a moment. The man didn’t look angry. He didn’t look cross at the beach. He just looked... thoughtful. Like someone who had noticed something important a long time ago and never stopped noticing it.

Bobbi walked on, her excitement fading into a quiet heaviness in her chest. She found fewer shells than usual. When she did find one, it was often wedged beside something that didn’t belong there at all.

She sat down near the edge of the sea and hugged her knees.

“This isn’t right,” she whispered, more to herself than anyone else.

The waves rolled in and out, as if listening.

Bobbi looked back at the old man and his dog, still moving slowly along the shore, still picking up plastic one piece at a time.

For the first time, Bobbi didn’t just feel sad.

She felt certain.

Something had to change.
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Bobbi ran down to the beach with a bucket and spade.
But the sand looked wrong where the castles were made.
No shiny shells, just bottles and scraps.
Plastic and wrappers and old broken caps.
She scratched her head sadly and looked at the sea.
This isn’t how beaches are meant to be.
With a sigh and a thought and a worried frown.
Bobbi knew something had to be turned around.
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Sometimes things we love can change, and it is okay to feel sad or confused about that. When something feels wrong, noticing it is the first step to making it better.
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Backup Listening Links
We’ve included landscape videos and portrait videos for mobile, plus extra listening links for each song, just in case a video link ever stops working.
This way, you can always enjoy the music, even in the future.
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​Let’s Listen and Reflect (Press the links under the pictures)

Listen to the Beach’s Feelings...
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