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Rex T’s Wreckers Yard
Get your motors mangled
Get your sidecars scrunched
Get your cycles shattered
Get your caravans crunched
Get your bonnets buckled
Get your tractors trashed
Get your lorries levelled
Get your buses bashed

Bring your scrap from yesteryear
Riddled, rotten rust
We can batter it, bend and flatten it
Pummel it into dust

Bring your metal, we can move it
We can squash it, crush it, cube it
No truck is too much and no car is too hard
Scaly tails swing and smash ’em
Stomping feet and claws that crash ’em
Metal munching megamouths at Rex T’s 

Wreckers Yard!

  Paul Cookson
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