
Voices from within ~ 
 
I am dot one  
and I am dot two ~ 
Little unborns 
of Grandmother Ru. 
 
The family is happy  
to hear about us ~ 
Planning and shopping 
and making a fuss. 
 
But wait what is that? 
Our gran is so mad ~ 
Surrounded by smart phones  
and wi-fi - so sad. 
 
She fears for our safety  
afraid for our health ~ 
We’re not about business  
and power and wealth. 
 
And now what is this  
a smart meter too? 
There is no escape  
What more can we do? 
 
We count on our friends  
at the big FCC ~ 
To do the right thing 
our health should be free. 
 
Cancer and autism,  
infertility rise ~ 
The frequencies harm us 
a technology prize? 
 
So soon we’ll be born 
to suffer with others ~ 
Your fathers and uncles  
and sisters and brothers. 
 
A price will be paid 
for money and greed ~ 
So please FCC 
will someone take heed? 
 
We need you to care 
for small unborn dots ~ 
And all of the other  
young innocent tots. 
 
So listen dear Tom 
Oh please Mr. Wheeler ~ 
No more radiation 
be a little dot healer. 
 
Stop the Smart Meter 
Save the Dots! 
 
 
 


