
In shapes that are odd and forms that are strange, 
they’re born from our waste and living for change. 

“Jiki-jiki” the pile began to shake. 
A rustle and a wriggle, and they were wide awake! 

So the Jikis left the landfill and set off across the land, 
with music in their hearts to help us understand. 

Their shapes may be odd and their forms strange,  
but they’re born from waste and living for change.

And when they appear, with smiles glowing bright,  
their song, dance and stories are sure to delight.

So if we learn about recycling, and then recycle too, 
we can live for change, just like the Jikis do. 

In homes, schools and communities, they sing, dance 
and play. “Recycling can be fun!” is what the Jikis say. 

So learn to Jiki with them. Sing and dance with glee. 
Separate recyclables at source and live sustainably. 

The five looked around them and knew right away: 
Recyclable packaging was not meant to stay. 

Each piece could be useful. Each could live anew, 
if people helped it get where it needed to. 

But where did they come from? How did they begin? 
It started with packaging tossed in the bin. 

Bottles and cartons lay under a heap, 
crumpled, forgotten as though fast asleep. 
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