
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

 
 
 

Here�s how �DIRTY JOBS� is described 
on its website:                                    

�DIRTY JOBS  profiles the unsung American 
laborers who make their living in the most 
unthinkable � yet vital � ways. Our brave 
host and apprentice Mike Rowe will introduce 
you to a hardworking group of men and 
women who overcome fear, danger and 
sometimes stench and overall ickiness to 
accomplish their daily tasks.� 

So thanks to Shari Lobdell of Mike Rowe Works staff  
who found Pride and a Paycheck’s site by typing in 
“tradeswomen”…then finding Tradeswomen, Inc who 
had our site as a link! Then, thank you Meg Vasey, 
Executive Director of Tradeswomen Inc. for having us 
on their site as a link. Talk about “net” working! 

Shari contacted us about Pride’s inclusion on their site. 
It’s a big deal to all our readers and the tradeswomen 
organizations and resources that are listed as well as 
the “click here” events/stuff that we include. Being a 
link of the Mike Rowe site enlarges the tradeswomen 
audience immensely. There’s a Women in the Trades 
section on their site that’s really good too: 
http://www.mikeroweworks.com/job-
site/women-in-the-trades/  

http://www.mikeroweworks.com/2011/10/p
ride-and-a-paycheck-womens-guide-to-
blue-collar-jobs-tradeswoman-news/   

  
 
 

As we all know, with the economy the way it is, building has slowed way down, and many of us 
in the trades are not working enough. So what advantages does entering a trade have over 
going straight to college after high school? 
  
Well, first of all, union apprenticeships are “pay as you learn.” You receive a percentage of a 
journeyworker’s wages, but you haven’t had to take out a loan that will haunt you for years. 
  
Also, you could be saving some of that money you’re earning towards college in the future. 
Many apprenticeships can count toward college credit. You’d be way ahead when you decide 
what it is you want to go to college for. 
  
For degrees such as engineering and architecture, it’s always a plus to know the materials 
you’re working with. The weight and textures of wood, concrete, and metal and how they 
function in the field help to explain much of what you learn to theorize. And you also get to see 
how blueprints do and don’t work when you actually have to read them and build to them. 
  
And when you’re not on the job, knowing your trade and owning tools is a huge benefit if you 
decide to become a homeowner. If there’s anything you haven’t learned on the job or can’t 
figure out from books or videos, there’s always someone at work that will trade their skills for 
yours. Or a six pack of beer. 
  
If you decide to travel, once you finish your apprenticeship, most international unions  
will let you travel with your card to work in other districts. There are some boomers  
who enjoy this so much, they’ll chase the work wherever it’s best or most interesting.  
They know people and have connections all across the country and sometimes  
the world. 
  
Being in a construction trade can be a wonderful thing. The job may not define you,  
but it can certainly help you toward whatever goals you may have. 
  
Take care, work safe.  © 2011Jeanne Park, Ironworker, Local 377, San Francisco CA 

  

  



 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

 
 
Are you fond of poetry but not so fond of the difficulties writing it? Are you confused with grammar, meter, and rhyming 
verse? Do you wish to write but find it too complicated? Then maybe try your luck where I began: by writing haiku . It’s a fun 
and rewarding way to express express how you feel. Being a Japanese-American, and lover of words, it was only natural 
for me to begin with haiku. And it's a perfect way for me to channel my feelings. I can take a bad day from the men at the 
refinery and turn it into a good poem for the folks who read Pride and a Paycheck. 
 
Very simply put, haiku consists of a three line poem structured by the number of syllables in each line. The first line is five 
syllables, the second line is seven, and the third line is five as well. Traditionally it is more complicated than that (Japanese 
haiku break syllables up differently; generally written in present tense; usually contain a reference to nature...etc.) and some 
people will nit-pick and tell you that haiku can not be written in English. But I feel that what you do with poetry is up to you. If 
you're writing about your true feelings, then nobody can tell you you're "doing it wrong". 
 
Writing haiku is amazing stress relief. They often come to me during yoga or meditation and working as an electrician gives 
me plenty to write about. Taking experiences from the jobsite and turning them into inspiration is how I deal with obstacles.  
It's a great way to exercise your brain and haiku don't need to rhyme. They are my faithful traveling companions. Little 
portable poems. Perfect for pocket sized notepads kept in lunch pails, toolboxes, or purses. Even children or people who 
don't think they're creative enough can write haiku. If you know the alphabet and can count to seven, yo u can do it. 
 
Some people may find the amount of syllables frustrating. If you wish, try increasing to a 7-9-7 or 8-10-8 combination of 
syllables (it's your poem, do whatever you want!) Sometimes I count the syllables on my fingers as well. One morning I was 
waiting for food in a restaurant and had my eyes closed while tapping out syllables on the table. Awake since 1:30 am, I 
was an un-showered, disheveled mess from covering a vacationing friend's newspaper route. On the way to my regular job 
as a union electrician, I stopped at a cafe for some breakfast and coffee. The waitress walked up, looked at my tapping 
fingers, and said, "You must play the piano". Without thinking I told her, "Oh no, I was just working on my poetry". Her smile 
flickered as she set my plate down saying, "Oh...that's nice. Let me just set this down here so it doesn't get on any of your 
things." I thought that statement a little odd as I had nothing in front of me. Only later did I realize that to her I probably 
looked like a crazy bag lady typing on an imaginary computer. Oh well, it made for a good poem. 
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I'm not crazy ma'am 
you misunderstood me, that 

wasn't what I meant. 
 

  


