
Industrial Fine Art

Industrial fine art --- 

200 million board feet

With Finnish precision

Fine residues, the bark;
Nothing wasted.

This world of wood and machines
Is vibrant as blue sky, crisp air,

And human dreams.

Steel wheels and hard teeth

Set into the fiber of our being.

There is a home here always

For our children.

Order out of chaos ----

The lunacy of men’s minds;

Who thought up that machine?

The ant inside imagination.

But this is ours to steer

Towards beauty

Not fear.

