RIBS...RIBS...RIBS...RIBS...RIBS...RIBS...RIBS...RIBS...

What can | say. I've got the best Ribs in Colorado.
No Sauce (who does that!?) unless you want sauce
on the side. Tender, juicy, fall off the bone Smoky
Goodness. Ribs are meant to be enjoyed. You
shouldn’t have to struggle to eat them. That’s my

promise to you.



