
Side One 

Wilf  

I’ve hated it. Hated growing old. Hated every bloody moment of it. First, it’s your 
prostate and peeing three <mes nightly. If it’s not your prostate, it’s piles. Then 
your teeth fall out and your hearing goes and your eyes start watering and it’s 
cataracts. Then you can’t remember anyone’s name, and then you can’t 
remember your own name. And the bloody doctors know bugger all, have a 
bypass, try a pacemaker, what about a pig’s valve, stop smoking, watch your 
cholesterol, lower your blood pressure, nothing we can do for cramp, hit and miss, 
mostly miss. And when it comes to sex, I tell you, it’s adios Speedy Gonzalez.  

 


