
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

Property Is Theft 
 
 

What you see is what you get_ 
and what you get is not enough. 

I heard the crash outside the office door, 
I’m on my feet and looking already 

There are two fire doors to the rear of the building 
The telephone box has gone! 

“Hasn’t been emptied for weeks.” 
Cox is half way across the football field 

But he can’t carry the load 
He knows he can’t make it to woods 
through the goal posts at the far end 

It’s all too much, all that effort 
he reaches the kick off spot 

sees me looking 
decides some kind of discretion 

and legs it on his own. 
It took three of us to 

carry it back in. 
 
 
 


