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’.
He tells his wife 
he will see her at six that evening.

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
and make sure
that the house is safely locked.
She may have to be out of the house
by half past seven.

On the way to work
she’s nearly killed
crossing busy roads.
Her mind is somewhere else
She’s thinking,
‘In my dinner hour 
I’ve got to go out 
and 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.
She can’t get work 
out of her head.
Now she has to worry
about getting the dinner on.
Perhaps her children
finish school at four
and she doesn’t get home til five.
So she worries that her children
will get home safely.

On top of all this,
some husbands think
that just because
they’ve given their wives
a week’s wages,
their washing should be done,
their home cleaned,
and their children well dressed.

If the wife can’t afford
new clothes for herself
she begins to look 
like an old hobo.
She can’t even afford
a nice dress
to go out in.
Then her husband
doesn’t bother about her.
Instead he goes out drinking
with his mates.
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