The one thousand and one lives of a can
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Ravioli :

yummy!

Mustached can :

Hello, Hi, dear young children from out there, and further away. Come a little closer,
so | can tell you my story ! Yeah, it’s not because | am a ravioli can today, that
always a ravioli can will stay!

You started as Can of bean,

Ananas Can, you also have been

Full of ravioli today

But sardine a I’huile another day

Never on a trash dump will be

But collection can, maybe !

So here is my life, for you to see !

Ravioli :

really ? yummy!

Mustached can :

Let’s start from the very beginning, the day of my first birth...

Voice off old archive style :

“Fellow citizen, hello ! Today, it’s my pleasure to introduce you to the first
conditioning factory ! Welcome to the food caning ! First, we need the raw material :
steel, thin sheets, which will be cut to the right size, then bent on a circle, to end up as
a can, which will finally be filled up!

Tomatoes, corn, pork chop, anything you ask is there, in the can !”

woman off :
« Dinner is ready ! »

ravioli :

« and then ? What happened to you ? »
Mustached can :

« then ? | was recycled, and it all started again. »
ravioli

« really? »

Mustached can :

« yes, watch and see, little one. »

Mustached can :

See ? I’ve been any can you can think of! I’ve seen it all!
Ravioli :

really ?

Mustached can :

| did them all ! Every one of them! 1 told you: I’m an immortal!
Ravioli :

really ? Wahooo !



3’28 mustached can :
So ? Impressed ? 1I’m sure, you’d die to be immortal like me !
ravioli :
But | am too !
Mustached can :
really? But...how ?
Ravioli :
One day I will be recycled, too. See: they’ll eat me, then digest me, pooh !
Mustached can :
Héhéhé...
ravioli :
Then nature will take over, and I’ll be back ! It’s the circle of life!
mustached can :
Yeah, but that's another story !
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