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Dedicated to the spiders of Riser-Bond Instruments





Caulk your windows, seal your doors,


Lest giant spiders roam your floors!





Some creatures simply sting or bite,


But our spiders can beat you in a fight!





Pure evil and the stench of death,


Emanate in their hot breath!





These spiders give us quite a fright,


But imagine what comes out at night!





Every fellow worker knows,


Before you check out, count your toes!





If you're alone in a shadowy room,


On a dark night, without a moon,


And eight simple eyes glare from the gloom,


Call 911 - you'll need help soon!





But the engineers kiss them, and give them hugs?


"We love our spiders; they eat all the bugs!"


