Conservative Party HQ Lunchtime Menu

Deprived shrimps

Money-glazed smirked ham

Scorn fritters

Battered electorate,
with a basket of crushed hopes
and slow-cooked fatigue

Half-baked notions,

idling on a soft bed of privilege,

served with a thick faux pas sauce

Kids in blankets,

deep-famished, with a deprivation of vegetables
and a relish reduction

Toads in the hole,

with golden hand-outs in a thick rich gravy
(self-serving only)

Eton Mess

Fudge (ten different flavours)

-Brian Bilston



Remembrance Of Things Pasta

She blew her fusilli,
my pretty penne,

when she found me watching
daytime tagliatelle.

Je ne spaghetti rien,
} responded in song,

but she did not linguini
for long,

just walked out
without further retort:

a hard lesson to be tortellini,
orzo | thought.

And so here lam
on my macaroni

and now my days
feel cannelloni.

-Brian Bilston



