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In real time? He has meetings to discuss his money and meetings to discuss new jobs
and meetings to design structures that will support someone else’s dream.

In real time he is always driving, driving, driving to a new jobsite.

Sketching plans- an architect of steel and iron beams.

In real time? She has meetings to discuss new submissions and meetings to define poetry
and meetings that will ultimately build structures 26 characters 46 lines per page.

In real time she is diving, diving, diving down into a new thought space.

Ink on paper- an architect of some one else’s dreams.

In real time? His life is filled with a wife, a dog, a beautiful home,

and the glorious knowing that he has a lifelong companion at his side.

His dance card is filled with good friends, plans, trips, and so many adventures still to take;
his cup overflowing.

His day is busy, busy, busy. He is always and forever: busy.

In real time? Her life is filled with books and papers, the blessed silence of inner peace,

and the glorious knowing that she has discovered her life’s work.

Her dance card is filled with the blue heron’s flight, the yellow finch and the iris breaking open
in the morning light.

Her day is busy, busy, busy. She is always and forever: busy.



