
Teaching T h e m to Dance 

F i l l u p a n d empty, daughters 
this is a l l there is 
the go ing i n 
the c o m i n g out — 
they renew themselves i n us. 

N o use c o m p l a i n i n g . 
It 's a man ' s beat 
the w o r l d moves to 
no mat ter w h a t the papers say. 

U s e their shuttles, 
weave yourselves a cover ing — 
fashion speaks. 

W e a r a l l your colours, daughters 
dark a n d l ight . 
T h a t crazy qu i l t 
w i l l dazzle the razors 
out of their hands 

a n d give y o u t ime to get away. 
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