
words make worlds
a conversation about women’s equality



This booklet contains photos and sketch poems from 
Equality- End of... a conversation event for women which took 
place on May 16th at Woodhouse Community Centre, Leeds.

The day was hosted by Saphra Bennett, Jill Mann, Ruth Steinberg, 
Claire Wigzell and Lesley Wood.

The poems were scribed by writer, Rommi Smith, and are her 
curation and refinement of fragments of overheard conversation 
at the event. Where indicated * the poem is written by Rommi, 
inspired by the atmosphere and themes of the day, and 
subsequently edited and delineated by her.

Photography was by Yianna Koukouraki, BA student in 
Photography at Leeds College of Art.

The booklet has been compiled and edited by Lesley Wood, 
studying for an MA in Creative Practice at Leeds College of Art



The Dream

Open spaces for women
talking to other women.

Not being talked at,
talking the other side of things.

The unsaid,
the unknown.

The journey –
that’s the beauty.



Wise Woman

She comes to mind
quite often
when I think of politics.

She is dying,
full of sorrow.

For her, living is not worth living.

The thing that upsets
her is Syria.
She can’t stand: what is happening in Syria;
the election; Ebola –
or David Cameron.



All the Seasons in a Day

Sometime in the Autumn
I heard a wise woman
and she said: 

“go away 
and have conversations;
thoughts that spark action.”

Look 
and see who is here.
We are,
in all our gorgeousness.
Look 
who is here -
on this most beautiful of days.



The Happening

The energy in the room changes
the flow of things,
very quietly
very quickly -
it’s what has brought us 
here.



Struggle

Fiddling, fighting, 
being unreasonable.

People,

I just don’t know 
what the world 
is coming to.



Now

I am enviously trying to say
what is this moment that we’re in?

We’re in a historical settlement,
there is something eerie and spooky happening.

Tectonic plates are shifting,
creating a new historical order.



Whose Story Are We Living?

We’re told that the story - is this;
the way of the world - is this,
but, we have to create our own narratives.

How important it is to hear those stories,
build those bridges.

Older women, younger women -
building a bridge into the future.

The women in the middle,and the mothers,
the councillors

with Nicola Sturgeon vision,
shaped 
by Scotland.

We have to make our own stories
and not believe the story we are told.



History *

In each era,
there are women,
sat in rooms -
painted institutional magnolia.



Circle*

And there are women,
sat in a circle of counsel;
the moon in their talk
the spell of its light
map for the way
in the long, dark
night’s uncertainty.

And there are women
breaking this seventeenth day 
to pieces (a day of Sabbath 
and shopping for millions)
using the wisdom of their years – 
to recreate it.



Togetherness

Q. What can we do together?
A. Be subversive and influential.
     Make hope sustainable.

Q. How do we behave when we’re overwhelmed?     
A. We realise there is strength in stillness.

Q. How do we create the feminist voice?
A. We say THAT isn’t going to happen -
     we’re not having it.



It’s Happening Now

So deep in conversation:
welcome 
women,
welcome.

Women in all our varieties
backgrounds and identities.
What is life like for us, as women now?

Oh, to have a place for conversation
where women can ask the questions:

what are we wanting to hear;
what are we wanting to say?



Expedition Towards Equality

The outcome was mysterious.
We have to think our way through 
this strange moment we’re in.

There is no trade route 
through
this feeling. 



Empowerment Blues *

Woke up this morning and I felt powerless.
Woke up this morning and I felt powerless.
Went to the kitchen no power in my bread.

Sang in the shower, where’s my power gone?
I sang to the steam, where’s my power gone?
Aint soap for the soul when a woman feels undone.

Listened to the news, made the room feel small.
Listened to its blues, bricks in the brick wall
of the system and the struggle that terrifies us all.



Are We There Yet?

There is an assumption
we are on an evolutionary trek.

There is an presumption
that we are at the destination - but we are not.

All the graphs tell us
the journey towards equal pay has stalled. 

Yet the hands
of women make things;

the minds of women 
make things.

We are not There -
Yet.



The Missing Women 

One hundred and seventy missing women.

Is this modern?
This is modern life

in the relative populations 
of men and women.



The Women and Equality Blues Poem I *

Woke up this morning and I felt powerless.
Woke up this morning and I felt powerless.
Need me some power to sprinkle on my bread.

Woke up this morning, thought where’s my power gone?
Woke up this morning -  where’s my power gone?
It’s ain’t in the kitchen. It ain’t in a gun.

I picked me the moon to wear around my neck;
the moon on a string - a compass round my neck.
Light for the dark, guide for the road ahead. 



Shifting Perspectives

We need to shift the narrative
that there is one leader.

It’s more exciting to think about
‘Leader-full communities’.

Where experts 
in the theme of hope,
live. 



Relations

Men and women 
and money is a story 

about men and women
and time. The twentieth century 

was promised to be
a time of peace and prosperity.

Yet, flanks of young men 
were thrown at each other

To kill each other. Now eighty percent 
of the casualties of contemporary wars

are women and children.
It is a bleak moment in our history,

but there is hope –
and we are it. 


