                                                     ALL TANKED UP

 Today my mind came out of its box and drifted to tanks.  I mean the big containers where the Company keeps it's links for chain assembly.  Link tanks.  You may or may not know that I once was responsible for the tanks.  It was a big job.  I suddenly pictured myself standing out under the Big Top (Cal O. always hated for me to call it that--said it denoted a circus) counting the tanks.  The Green, the Light Blue, the Dark blue, Grays and the blessed Orange were the colors.  Here and there were a sprinkle of Reds and Blacks.  I see them all right now in my mind!

 

Bud, do you ever think about the colored tanks in the days since you left?  I have to tell you something:

 

I read the Bible and try and do as it says.  It talks about "Do unto others as you would have them do unto you".  You probably have heard Cal talk to you about that from time to time back when you worked for him.  

 

Anyway, back to the tanks.  One time when Cal was sort of in charge, he got a whim that the tanks were all the wrong color.  He wanted all 1,282 tanks painted different colors.  Besides that we were sending empty tanks up to SimHoe and they were refilling them with links that we couldn't seem to punch.  You, Bud, were doing your turn in the maintenance area and were in charge of painting.  So after Cal got on me about the tanks and the wrong colors and wanted them repainted ASAP who you think I called since I was the master of the tanks?  I called you at about 9 AM and told you that you needed to repaint 50 empty tanks ASAP and have them ready to ship on the milk run truck that left the plant that night at the stroke of midnight.  

 

Now back to the Bible and the verse above (it does not say anything about tanks).  I don't want you to think that I delighted in giving you this assignment because of all of the lousy jobs like "cotter chain", "capper" and "off-set assembly" that you gave to me back when I worked for you in Dept 16 a long time ago.  No!  Not at all, it was because I knew that you would simply delight in making Cal and me happy people and besides maybe someday we could paint for you and make you happy.  That is just the way people that work there think and the things that they do there.     

 

You may also recall that you completed the job.  They were all painted with dripping orange wet paint on the truck at midnight!  Another good job you did! 

 

Isn't it funny how the mind comes out of the box sometimes and thinks about things like, the Bible, making people happy and all tanked up? 

 

http://www.youtube.com/watch?v=neR7U5MF-gY
 

Like a beacon of light shining out of the deep South,  Or link processing from afar,

 

I be, Charge d' Affairs, Bubba the Great Creeker

For Bub, Labor day, 2008

