
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

Sex War II 
 
 

These days 
The girls walk slow and the boys have somewhere to be. 

As the girls keep their own company, paint up, 
predatory the guys lose their balls. 

Boys talk big and look for their missing mothers 
The girls seek a two bedroom flat 

become earth mothers in the global warmth 
St. Mellons on a plate, 
Sliced pink or honeyed. 

 


