








Dear ‘Chicks’

In this activity you will be reading a Dear Abbey letter from a teenager to
an advice column in a magazine. The letter is not set out as we are
accustomed to it, but in the form of a poem. Read the poem Dear ‘Chicks’

and answer the questions.

Dear ‘Chicks’

I spend a lot of time. well,
not afraid — not fear so much
— worried. It’s not stupid,
My Mum and Dad don’t know, they say
It’s stupid: but that’s because
They just don’t know. In their day
It was easy getting mates — they still

Come around, all their old mates from
school

For drinks and things.

But it’s not the same, not now it’s not
Now it’s not: and I don’t know

What I'd do if

One day I woke up

And didn’t have no mates.

They just don’t know how hard it is.

The other day, your magazine, it had this
quiz: ‘Are

You the sort the other
Girls Want to be With? — Find out!’

I got all the answers wrong — I couldn’t
move

I couldn’t breath,
I didn’t know!

And in this other magazine, it
Had this other quiz on clothes and
All about ‘Do You Look Good Enough

To Want To Have Around?’ And God I
didn’t have,

— well hardly none of it

And Dad, he doesn’t listen when I tell,
I tell him and he just gets really mad:
And Mum won'’t do my skirt.

Look I said, I can’t I can’t go to school
Like that.

And Mum gets cross,

I try and tell her,

Time and time again, I really try.
Then Dad says, ‘Can’t? You can’t?

Oh yes, you can, you Willl’

So please don’t print this letter, ‘cos
If all my mates found out
I don’t know what I'd do.

But if you could

Please, please write back —

It’s just that I don’t know what to do

And you’re the only one who understands

Mick Gower
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