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Beat Us Well

a Tender Poem

There's some comfort in being beaten, by the best of the best;
to be judged to be no less,
than the Best of the rest.

But don't bring us the greedy with their drivel and drool:
the gambler; the joker; the arbitrage fool.
Lambeth’s our home and it needs us to love it,
Please: let us keep what we love - and we’ll love you for it.
If we are beaten,
poorly,
by the least of the rest....
then,
tell us.....
what is the point,
of our unrest for the best?
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