
Prospects of a Nuclear War in Pagham

From where the chalk-white houses are

the backbone of a middle class

as neat as sums,

you cannot see what missile comes,

whose house will get it, whose car,

or up whose arse.

So best not worry.  Centuries show

they last the longest who refrain

from such concerns,

and say, while any dwelling burns,

a shame, and hope that eerie glow

leaves Mulberry Lane.


