A Woman’s Job

A woman’s job
is a nerve-wracking thing.
Her husband gets up in the morning,
and has some breakfast,
and kisses the kids ‘ta ta’.

His wife usually gets up
before him.
She must get the children
ready for school.
Each morning
before she goes out to work
she has to tidy up.

In her dinner hour 
she has got to do the shopping
after working for five hours 
in the factory in the morning.

On her way home,
she can still see her machine
in her eyes.
Now she has to worry
about cooking the dinner.

Some husbands think 
their wife should 
do all the washing 
and cleaning too.
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