Ode to the Laboratory Animal Technician

                by Laurie Goodchild

She arrives in the darkness, day after day, with dedication that is equaled by few.

To care for her animals, cage upon cage, none able to utter "thank you".

The cage change, the feeding, the cleaning, the dosing, their attention must continue without fail and although there are days when appreciation is scarce, He smiles at the wag of a tail.

The noisy steel rack complains down the hall, He fights it, so straight it will steer.

To cage wash it goes,

Steam, heat, and more cages,

No end is in sight it appears

A heartless soul who does not care?

I'm afraid there are those who would say.

But they do not know how she tends to their needs, and calls them by name every day.

Be grateful to those who show the most care, for creatures with valuable purpose.

Their dedication and commitment to lab animals everywhere, Reveals hearts that are doubtlessly generous.

