It’e time again, folke, for a year in review

Ac¢ we meagure the fone of what'c old and what’e new
The rhythm goes on and the beat’s loud and strong
Ag we add a bit more harmony fo our cong

Horizon makee mugie, ecome visit, you'll hear

The zing of the head saw will ring in your ear

The debarker rolle out a continuoug beat :
Underscored by the hum of the kilng and their heat

The robote contributa their own gort of clang

All the mugic’e controlled by the workere, “our gang”
There’e way more than the tune of our physical plant
Our great office crew adde their part to the chant

Daye ago it wag eimple, a dictinet melody

Yot each pascing year adds complexity

Woe're intrigued by the challenge to keep the harmony eweot
And we treagure the help of our cone, Dan and Pete

We're not singing solo. it'e increasingly clear

The world hag a cadence that’e not hard to hear

We're adjusting the tune, the rhythm, the pace

- To keep beat with the cong round this whole global place

With the Ceason upon ue, perk your eare and you'll hear
Your friende at Horizon cinging out Christmae cheer

Qo raice up your voices and fogether we’ll blend

Good Holiday wiches for peace without end!!

MERRY CHRICTMAC FROM HORIZ( 00D PRODUCTS!




