
The Singing 
Competition

By Josh Cobb



Apple:
C’mon guys, the 

competition is tomorrow.  
We have to finally win the 

“The Frigidaire  
Best Voice Competition”.



Bananas:

Every year the Freezing 
Freezers always take 

1st place. 



Milk:

They think that they 
soooo cool. 



Juice:

This year we will show 
them that we can 

squeeze out a juicy win! 



Eggs:

That’s just because you 
expired yesterday. 



Bacon: (Ryan)

Don’t worry- we will be 
sizzling hot! 



Cheese: (Robbie)

Remember- just smile 
say “cheese!”



Everyone: 

“Cheese!”



Soda Pop: (Marsche)

I’m ready to add my 
vocal riffs.  We got this. 
*Pop pop pop pop pop! 



Apple: 

Let’s sing it one more 
time.  A song a day 

keep the competition 
away.



Song: 
When you’re feeling hungry 

(hold belly) 
And you need a pick-me-up 

Make your way to kitchen 
(one arm sweeps across) 

And visit us (hand to heart)



Song: 
Stop ordering take out (one hand 

out to the camera and move back) 
We are all right here (lean into the 

camera) 
All the ingredients 

To make your favorite meal (lean 
back)



Song: 
We are fresh, not frozen (two plates holding 

on either side) 
You never have to thaw us out. (shake head 

“no” while continuing to hold the plates) 
We’re ready anytime you need (both arms 

down) 
Just serve us up. (hands together like you 
are holding a dish and bring it towards the 

camera)



Song: 
We mix so well together 

(arms out wide to the side 
and sway back and forth) 

A musical family 
We sound so delicious 
A perfect tasty team.



Song: 
We’re gonna win, win (one arm pump, pump) 

The trophy 
We’re gonna beat them (fist upper cut) 

This year. 
We’re gonna win win (the other arm pump, 

pump) 
Best in show 

We’re gonna beat them (fist upper cut) 
This year.



Ice Cream:

Well, I sing You scream-  
that’s what you guys 

sounded like.



Frozen Pizza: 

Mama Mia- I never 
heard just bad singing. 



Frozen Broccoli:

We got this competition 
in the bag.  

See you you later- 
lukewarm food.



Juice: 

Oh they make me so 
mad! 

I just want to squeeze 
them to a pulp.



Bananas:

That’s just bananas- we 
need to keep rehearing 

until we get this ripe!


