
To my yuppie love
I'm sorry it has to be this way - don't take itpersonally. It's just that we're too different tobe together. It's not you - it's me. I don'thave the money to afford the rent increaseswhen you move in, or to eat and drink at thefancy new bars and resturants that areopening.
I don't like the gates and fences that youbring with you, or the CC TV cameras, theymake me feel unwelcome.I want more thanthe 15% of affordable social housing thatyou've offered me.
So I've decided that you have to go. We'rejust not compatible. I hope you listen to meand leave , so we can sort this out amicably.After all - I was here first, so it'sunreasonable to expect me to leave. If youstand your ground and refuse to listen, thenI'm sorry - it's gonna have to get messy.YoursResi Dent
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