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In  1492, Columbus sailed the ocean blue, 

It’s now 2055, and cities span far and wide.  

Skyscrapers have moved 
everywhere 
Majestic and tall, they stretch 
high in the air. 
 



The population has been on the rise, 

imagine apartment buildings 3 times their size! 
You find more people everywhere you go,  

it's hard to find a place where food can grow. 



A boy lives in one of these big cities,  

He finds it rather nice, and very pretty.  

 

 

 

 

 

 

On his birthday each year, and sometimes on Christmas, 
He receives something wonderful, something exquisite!  



A piece of fresh, juicy fruit, 

Sweet like candy. 

 

Oh what he would do, 

For just one small strawberry. 

 

 

 

For you see fruit and veggies are a 
hard thing to find,  
When cities have to be 5 times their 
current size.  
So many people need space and 
need homes,  
There’s hardly a foot of fresh soil  
to sow.  



Then one day construction 
began. 

When he heard the noise he 
left home and ran. 

 

“What could this be”?, 

He thought to himself. 

“This great big building being 
built up?”  

 

 So he waited for days and for 
weeks, until the building was 
completely complete. 

 

  



The day was finally here, 

and the excited people decided to 
cheer. 

But no one was nearly as excited as 
him.  

For his adventure could finally begin 

 

His birthday this year did not come 
with fruit,   

but something much better, and 
cooler to boot. 

 



When he entered the 
building,  

He was amazed when he 
spied 

 Tons of green was kept 
safe inside. 

 

If this was only one of many 
floors, 

He couldn’t wait to see 
what was in store.  



As he explored, he was amazed, 

So much fruit, it would last for 
days! 

 

The building grew oranges, apples, 
and pears, 

 

Carrots, Potatoes, and what was 
over there!? 

 So much produce was kept inside, 
The boy could hardly believe his 
eyes! 
 
He asked what this wonderful 
place was called,  
His father answered him, 
 

A Vertical Farm!  
 
 
 



The farm kept growing food day after day, 

Even winter couldn’t scare the plants away! 

 

And the people were happy to finally own, 

 fresh fruits and veggies for their very homes. 

 

 

 

 

 
And the boy was thrilled when he left that night, 

A basket a fruit held nice and tight.  

 

 



 

The End ! 


