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Along came the big recycling truck...

beep, beep, beep.

It took Kenny to the big
recycling tactory and with a

shake, shake, shake and a

boom boom boom,

Kenny the Can became
Payton the Pie Plate!




Payton the Pie Plate
held a peach pie so great,
That was finished in no
time at all.
But when the pie was done
Payton was on the run,
Because she heard the
recycling truck call.




i . (AR . : = e

I 1

b )
| . . .
l l .
|
|
(]
it
i
1
=
1
i R e o .
| . S =——————
| i — — — e
| | | = -
|

Along came the big recycling truck...
beep, beep, beep.

It took Payton to the big
recycling factory and with a

shake, shake, shake and a

boom boom boom,

Payton the Pie Plate became

Tom the Tin!




Tom the Tin was opened on a whim
and was lett empty and dry.
That night Tom
was cleaned up by Mom,
And from the curb he waved
bye-bye!




Along came the big recycling truck...
beep, beep, beep.

It took Tom to the big
recycling factory and with a

shake, shake, shake and a

boom boom boom,

Tom the Tin became

Sumi the Spray Paint!




Sumi the Spray Paint
was an artist
of first rate,
Who covered the walls
with eco-art.
At the end of the day she
ran out of spray,
And jumped into the
recycling cart.
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Along came the big recycling truck...
beep, beep, beep.
It took Sumi to the big
recycling factory and with a
shake, shake, shake and a
boom boom boom,
Sumi the Spray Paint became
Priya the Pen!




Priya the Pen

was much smaller than a hen,

And was metal and fancy and clever.
She wasn’t recycled

thanks to a boy named Michael, /
Who used her y.

over and over forever!




