LADIES AND LAUNDRIES

The old women come

To the Kenilworth club

To bowl away their time.
"Not bad, Veronica."
"Playing it safe, Ruth."
Plump yet preserved figures,

They chatter, the ladies chatter

While all around in Grosvenor Square
The windows stare into their club,

Flatdwellers”™ eyes as audience;

“The rich bitches."
"Nothing left to do."

— philiponeill

Ferrybank, Waterford, Ireland
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