Jean would love to hear from you!
A poem, joke, amusing story or
question about your favourite star
— just send it in! The address is
Jean, It's Here and Now, Fleetway
House, Farringdon Street, London,
E.CA4. And we pay a hundred pence
for any letter we publish.

My mum startod objecting 1o all my Donny and
David posters | have up in my bedroom. but good ole’
dad was on my side. He humorously reminded mum
aboul the pics she used to have: James Mason,
Stewart Granger and Disk Bogarde, all weni on their
honcymooa wuth her. So need T say it? I still have my
posters on the wall!

NJ. Beavers, Yorks
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My dad does not lke pop music, and he has writien
i poem about Marc Bolan; Sorry Marc fans, but the
poem is rather good!

Somo million veary ago, or more.
There roamed the dreaded dinoseur
But he, though deadly, foll extinct,
Bocnwse he never lvamed 1o 1hink

Alns, once more woaee T.Rex,
But plastic ca his armoured docks
And we need never 10 call on,
Help ugainst the annchrous Bolan
Poor Marc, our new Tyrannosaurus,
Will never kill, but only bore us (older ones)
Kovir McDade. Yorkshire

G is for Gary 1hat wonderful guy

A is for awards he piles them high

R is for rock n’ roll parts one and (wo
Y 18 for yeah | wanna touch you

G i for glitter of course he must
L is for light when he shines so bright
Tis for I'm the Leader of the Gang
T is for Taurus the wonderful sign
T 1s for Top of 1he Pops he's been oo so many
mes
E is for everlasting his name will be
R is for real he aiways is (o me.
A G.G. Fan. Midutx.
Please prine these lelter as vou are our lust hope
There's o fantastic boy in our class called Winfred
Poticr. but unfortunately he never scems 1o notice us
We are in the sccond year of Dwr-y-Felyn
Compeehensive in Neath, and we arc writing this s s
last hope that he will nocice us :
Karen Baker and Lynwe Davis, Glamorgan
All you have to do now is sit hack nad wait, and hope
he bays It’s Here!

I’s David Bowie. neod | say more?

He's the only one that I'll ever adore

From the pictures printed of him I seek,

I know that's the man | long 1o meet

With sexy eyes and finely cut hair;

Enough to drive any woman spare

Those features of his are 50 divine

ON! haw | wish that he were mine

In ps>’ he stands there with sax in hand

No wonder be's n such demand

And now to end all I oan sy

Pleuse print more pics’ of him today
Irene Pariridge, B'ham
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I have u budgie which is two yeurs old, and | call
him Doany. A very good name for him as he loves
Donny's voice. He sings slong (0 his songs on the
rudio, but.not as waefully! Once he Warts he won't
shut up and he oaly s1ts on his perch and sulks if we
turn the radio off! What can you do with a bard ltke
thul?

V. Morgan, Co. Durham
Glve him singing lessons, und he may not sound vo
bad if you're fucky!!!

1€ 1 wure given a wish to make,

That any super-star | could date

The one I'd pick without a doubi.

His name il weeny-bopper shout

1's Duwad, wath bis Cassedy smile:

His slender body and handsome profile

Whose every disc turns to gold.

When all 1t's copies are o us sold

We all need dreams even if never to come truc,

But 10 sccomplish your wish is up 10 you
Trucy Kews, Cheaiire

I have writien a song for you: sing it to the func of
Jingle Bells!
Osmond songs: Osmond songs: Osmonds all the way
Oh whal fun it would be to nde a sleigh with Jay.
Alan's sweet; Memill's cute, Wayne's built perfeatly.
But Donny you're the only one, the only oac for me
Shorom Tuetle. Wilishire

I'd like to tell you aboet a teacher at my old school
He taught Fremch and was very nioe. We all usedd 1o
comment amoag €ach other on what a nice hair style
he had. Littke did we know it was a wig he was wear-
ing. Untl one day, we suw him walking across the
pluyground while it was very windy and the wig flew
olf. The hair wundermeuth | can’t 1ell vou much about
o8 there wasn'l any!!!

Abigail Baker, Doryer

The othwr day when | wasoufin the garden with my

little hevaber, my mum came runmng oot “Duvid
Cosmid\"» fallen of1Y™ ahe cred
“Of no.” 1 said. “Is he hurt, when did vou hear, wils
it on the tele???” Suddenly mum started laughing
“No silly, | was dusting your room and onc of your
picy cnme down, bringing nll the others wath it!
Kitren Wiggx Lzsex




