
Itʼs me, Trigger, Iʼm just an old spray bottle. 
Did someone say the awful words: rubbish bin? Oh, I thought you were going to send me there. 
I really don’t like that place—it’s smelly and dark. I could go on to become a watering can or even 
your clothes! I’m nO gOoD aT tHeSe tHInGs, bUt wIlL yOu mAkE sUrE I gEt rEcYcLeD? 

Hello, cherubs. Itʼs Deo the deodorant can.  
I’m chuffed to see you here! I’m OBSESSED with the idea of becoming part of a train. Can you imagine 
little me taking people on their holibobs or a family day out? I need you to rescue me. Do yOu tHInK yOu 
cAn dO tHaT? I’d bE sO pRoUd oF yOu If yOu cOuLd!

Hi there, beautiful human, Iʼm Rolly, your trusty toilet roll tube.
I might seem simple but I know what I’m talking about. Us household items don’t live forever, you know. 
Fitz the perfume spray might think she will but the only way is if we're recycled. WIlL yOu sAvE uS? 
YoU’lL bE a tRuE fRIeNd If yOu dO.

Hi friends, Iʼm Yogi, a friendly lilʼ yoghurt pot.  
You might know me from places like your fridge or breakfast table. Honestly, I can’t wait to go to the 
recycling facility with my besties, that’s all I dream of. But so many of my friends end up in the 
*gulp*…rubbish bin. WIlL yOu hElP mE?

Iʼm Spritz, the glamorous perfume bottle, although Iʼm sure you already know that. 
Hube told me that when I’m recycled I become tarmac for roads, but what does he know? He’s just a 
common toilet roll tube. I’m special because I can be recycled infinitely. Do yOu kNoW wHaT InFInItElY 
mEaNs? It mEaNs fOrEvEr, dArLInGs. 



MaZe
Can you help our recyclable items get to recycling heaven? 
Don’t go the wrong way or you might end up in the rubbish! 

WoRdSeArCh

DEO     MATERIAL     RESCUE ME     SPRITZ      GLASS     PLASTIC     
TRIGGER        YOGI         ROLLY         RECYCLE        RUBBISH        TRUCK


