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I.

There are many women that talk too much
They babble about boys

And hates

And toys

And such

And yet! 

When you speak point blank

They understand nothing

How empty their mind seems-

Just like an overdrawn bank.

II.

A girl pretends dignity

She flits about like a bird-

(And eats as little too)

Even though these girls are pretty-

They’ll only sleep with whomever pays them to. 

III. 
Women, they say, is the fairest sex,

But simplest cannot be true

They worry lots

About how the other girl plots

& it takes hours to get hair just perfect

The way they do. 

This take work they say

Just how I am not sure

But what is work is telling truth of them-

It makes them lie of you.

IV.

When you find a nice girl

Please take my advice and run away

For no doubt she secretly wants someone

Absolutely else

& is just too polite to say. 

V.

Fair dames come from all locales-

Except from for the poor

“for poor” say women

Of this state,

“can really only whore.”

But this is fallacy 

As you and I both know

For these supposed ladies to say such things
When the men they are with

Are of the most esteemed low.

VI.
Women think intellectually-

Or so they try to say

But ask them about Ulysess or Heracles life

And they make an excuse to run away.

VII.
The truth is nasty of females

But I feel I must say

They trick

& flit

& feign innocence

Just to get the time of day.

But if you are wise upon their moves

And call them out of it

No sooner have you said the words

Than your ear is filled with drivel

Your eyes filled up with spit.

VIII.

The Greeks must be most right

About women as punishment for fire

SHOW to me a man

Whose wife is honest & also true

And I will prove that whore

A liar. 

IX.

Some women must be good-

Those of us that cook

And feed

And do things men ask of us-

When we should. 

Some women are most weak-

Those that talk

And walk

And bitch on and on-

Without being given leave to speak.

A mix of the two extremes is best

I think it’s plain to say

For if one is simple servant

One does not gain foreplay.

However if one is too strong willed

He’ll have to break you in

No doubt if you run amok about

He’ll leave & live with some other in sin.

X.

Women must cause all strife-

For no Trojan war would have been

Without Menelaus’ adulteress wife. 
