Ruby was hungry and mommy had said,
“You PROMISE me never to climb out of bed."
But mommy was SlEEPING,

So Ruby was (REEPING
To the dimly lit kitchen with food in her head.




And there stood young Freddie, a fridge for his time,

Quite slinky and bold in his WHITE fridgy shine.

And Freddie LIT UP to see Ruby so sweet,
He knew she was there to get something to eat.
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‘I'm peckish,” she said g%‘*
As she opened the door. #x
"Oooh, leftover sarmies, ;
The ones | adore.

Shall | have some fresh cream
With a big fat red cherry?
Or a sip of green cool drink
And a tasty strawberry?’
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So Ruby chose a (UPCAKE

With an ESKIMO on top.
And then she chose another one,
She couldn't seem to stop!

Then all the little eskimos
Began a mournful

Please Ruby, do not us all,
You just don't have the room!



And while Sweet Ruby munched away
Breaking mommy's night-time rule,

The fridge doors were wide open @® O)
And poor Freddie LOST his (00‘-

The cold it started pouring out “

with FRIDGE DOORS OPEN WIDE,
And all the chill from INSIDE
Was quite clearly now QUTSIDE.




And slinky young Freddie
Could take it N MORE,

His lips turned to scarlet Y .
His HEART rate did soar. - — "
And Freddie Fridge BROKE DOWN

; Like never before, ]
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FREDDIE THE FRIDGE'S MELTDOWN LAMENT g

.“ Please Ruby, sweet Ruby,

D | d ? ¢ %%

o you always need to be told? = -

Don't leave me wide open %% @ ®
o

You know it makes me lose my cold.

When you stand there with me open,
The cold inside me comes out,

And it takes so much power S
To get me back up and about. X

Think quick,

Think of the food you'll pick, @
Open the fridge real quick,

Take the food that you chose
Make sure you quickly close.q9




% I'm so sorry Freddie,” said Ruby in tears.
"We all want you with us for many more years.
When your doors are wide open,

You work too hard to be told,
So we're ready, Freddie, we're steady Freddie,
We're going to help you stop losing your cold.1?

So don't open Freddie .

And stand there and chill, ° %%

He'll just have a meltdown ‘*iﬁ

And be really ill.

So choose what you need

®* And quick-quick close the door,
And Freddie the Fridge

Will live on evermore.
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