




BLOOD and TREASURE






  I

                                    The site visits, the estimate pondered over




The signed contract, the deposit




The gearing up, the calls to suppliers




The endless papers of design in the file




The worrisome thoughts, the invective planning




The obsessive concern




The fantasy at play of the project




Built and done




Stained and polyurethaned




The work commences




The danger truly faced each day




Saw blades turning ripping wood




Might lop a digit tip away




Therein lies the danger




Haunts and gives profundity to the carpenter




To build thus the ediface from the artiface




Of abstract drawings




From a stranger




By our blood and in the end




Your treasure to keep the job rolling




To reach the refinement of craft




Certain monies must keep dolling




Our lives and limbs on the line




To build as planned




Architects don’t risk injury




Sketching at their desk




Yet they suffer the liability




Exposure of the damned
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II




The work proceeds and keeps apace




Giving body to the spirit of design




Each project, each client a special case




A sui generis of a collection of minds




The hefty effort of men and women at work




Goes into the structure along with their quirks




Strong unrelenting at framing unstinting




Exotic rafter pitches and angles unforgiving




Sitting up roof in foul weather




Cold creaky weary dangerous




Balance skill intelligence endurance




So wins the day meritorious




Thus risking our lives




To do this for you




Which must be done




Exactly so by standing on a scaffold




Then the luminous check




Left with a kind note




On the kitchen counter found!
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