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Moaning Lisa 

Enigmatic yet sultry 

Kinky booted  

Wild tempestuous eyes 

Your sensual sneer 

Mildly moist 

Heralds Posh Spice pout 

Bored rigid of the still-life pose 

Did you tease Leonardo 

Sit on his lap 

Was he pleased to see you 

Does it turn you on 

Voluptuous muse 

To a million Japanese tourists  

In selfie-stick photo-porn heaven 

Because it’s not you they want 

But the kudos 

Of exposing their intimacy with the oldest Geisha in town  

To those less travelled 

Back in Okinawa  

Your right hand rests on left 

The perfect trad-wife 

Of an overworked older man 

Stuck in a rut 

Do you secret an admirer 
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Knocking at the back door 

As hubby leaves by the front 

We think of you as diminutive  

A catch even in your day 

Temptress  

Titillating  

Vixen  

Lost through time 

Should we disapprove 

A wanton minx 

Or ignore you completely 

And pop next door 

To see Gericault’s 

Wreck of the Medusa 

Are you still moaning Lisa 

 


