BALLAD OF THE LAND SURVEYOR
GRIGSBY LAND SURVEYING S

140 Westview Drive When | am asked by others "What'dQ.you daigbr a ivin
Hendersonville, NC 28791 | "Howdoyou earnyour pay?"
Phone: 828-606-5283 I smile and say "I'm a l@_
Email: ncland.surveyor@gmail.com and | wouldn't have it any oth

Website: GLS-NC.com For you see while others wor&

| stand out with Mother Nature

with the breezes and warm sunshine.

And when | go home in the evening,

my little son crawls up on my knee

"What was work like today Daddy?"

Tell me, "What did you see?"

| say "l saw the dew dry with the morning dawn,
and a mother doe standing quietly with her yearling fawn,
| saw a Red-Tailed Hawk fly high against the clear blue sky,
ever watching for a field mouse with his hungry eye."
Then my little son's eyes light up,

they shine a bright, clear blue.

He hugs my neck and whispers
"l want to be just like you."

| hug him back and don't try to hide my
Father's pride,

| say "I would be proud little man for you to work by my side."

But when you take the Surveyor's road, the one traveled by Lewis and Clark,
you set out on a path of adventure and hard work; it's not all a walk in the
park.

Yes, you feel the warm breezes of spring, and the chill of the early fall,

the cold, raw mornings of winter when the temperature doesn't rise at all,
and the hot humidddays of summer, when it's 100 degrees in the shade,
when you'll asn't a Surveyor, | think | would have it made.
es and water, fall on your face in the mud,

You'II wad f

We have done this through the ages,
We were there to build the Pyramid

from Columbus' New WorI sma of land,
and when someday we g S ars «pand the human race,

| hope they place a marker with-my “final point," there on my chest.
I hope that I'm not forgotten, that I'm thought of from time to time,
I'll always be there with you brothefs, somewhere "cutting line."
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