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YOU know what, folks? I'm tired of hearing about 
the class struggle. I'm done with struggling. 
I'm done with A-to-B marches that achieve fuck 
all. What do they care if we ponce about and 
shout a bit? The state can say they've allowed 
us our democratic right to protest and people 
can go home feeling they've 'done their bit' 
when the reality is sod all changes and the 
government carry on regardless. It's time we 
moved from pointless protest to resistance. Talk 
is cheap and actions speak louder than words.

Our class is under direct attack from the 
Tory scum. People are dying! This is no longer 
a struggle - it's a fucking war and we need to 
start fighting back. The attacks on society's 
most vulnerable are relentless. They don't even 
try to hide it any more. The rich are becoming 
super-rich while the poor are being shafted - 
being penalised, vilified, sanctioned, uprooted, 
socially cleansed and attacked everywhere.

The NHS is slowly being privatised and huge 
swathes being sold off to the likes of Richard

ARIES You ’re thinking of opening 
a beard-trimming business in your 
local Boxpark. Don’t fucking try it or 
you’ll find your kidney on Ebay.

TAURUS With the sun shining 
out of Uranus, more business 
opportunities open up for you in 
areas that used to have social housing 
and traditional pubs. But you don’t 
see the connection, you selfish prick.

GEMINI, THE TWINS Open 
any more fucking cereal cafes and 
you’ 11 get a Fuck Parade trampling on 
your smug, designer-bearded face.

CANCER You’ll carry on eating 
away at our communities if we don’t 
fucking put an end to you. You’ll find 
you need to keep looking behind you 
on dark nights. And watch your step 
down deserted alley ways.

LEO The moon in Jupiter shows 
that now is a good time for a shave.

Don’t stop at the beard. Try the skin 
too. Use a cut-throat.

VIRGO You are looking for 
business opportunities that will 
delight the middle class and be 
long-lasting. You’ll be long-lasting 
when you find yourself encased 
in concrete and an integral part of 
the foundations for a new block of 
luxury flats.

LIBRA You’ll think life’s unfair 
because you can only charge 15 quid 
a bottle for your home brew. We’ll 
add balance to your life though by 
showing you just how unfair it can 
get if you don’t fuck off.

SCORPIO A troubling time as 
Mars and Mercury align causing 
you to doubt your instincts. Maybe 
the people of Dalston don’t want 
your artisanal bread and gentleman’s 
chutney service, you dickhead.

SAGGITARIUS Danger is a 
recurring theme in your chart at 
the moment. And it will be until 
you get your yuppie arse out of 
our community and stop spoiling 
everything.

CAPRICORN You are feeling 
a little stubborn and don’t want 
to compromise on your lifestyle 
choices. Let us help you. A 
30-minute chat in a pub car park or 
on some waste ground should help 
you make better decisions.

AQUARIUS I bet you think it’s 
your age: the Age of the Hipster. 
Don’t get too settled. We won’t be 
satisfied until the last of you has 
been hung with the entrails of a 
yuppie estate agent.

PISCES, THE FISH Get in the 
fucking sea - it’s where you belong, 
you cunt.

'nice guy' Branson. The gentrification of whole 
communities goes on apace with little opposition 
or resistance. Property developers sit down 
to ten-grand-a-table awards parties while 
working-class estates and areas are decimated 
and the heart ripped from them to be replaced 
by soulless money wankers that need ten coffee 
shops instead of a local pub. They don't know or 
care what community means.

Labour offer us Jeremy Corbyn as the 
alternative to this Tory nightmare. But the 
truth is, while he's a nice bloke with the 
backing of the unions, he just doesn't appeal 
to the working class and is about as popular as 
piles! Do we really believe the institutions 
that oppress us would change under a Labour 
government in the extremely unlikely event 
of them ever gaining power? We have years of 
Tory rule ahead and we need action now, not 
promises of a future that will probably never 
materialise. Let's not forget that a lot of 
council evictions and estate demolitions are 
happening right now under Labour-run councils.

Farage and UKIP have made a big enough impact 
to force the referendum and we are now out of 
the EU. The swing to the right all over Europe

Congratulatoiy messages 
from our adoring fan base

‘So good you’re back, Class War - 
without you, life has been a tedium 
of A-to-B marches and tired old lefty 
rhetoric by the same old recycled 
humourless has-beens. Kronstadt!

Lindsey German & John Rees, 
Trot Bores

‘Welcome back, Class War - I love 
your humour, and that banner telling 
me to fuck off back to Oxford had 
me creased up with laughter! Your

wit cuts through the liberal lefty 
bullshit - good luck!’

Owen Jones, Reformist Twat

‘Hello Class War - I’m so pleased 
to hear your newspaper is back out 
on the streets again. I do hope that 
your sales in London aren’t too thin 
on the ground as the poor working 
class are being socially cleansed out 
of our fine city by my good self.’ 
Patrik Schumacher, Fascist Architect

‘Dear Class War, we are pleased to 
hear you are in print again. Thank 
you for highlighting the appalling 
way we were treating our catering 
staff at Harrods. We have now 
beheaded them all.’

The Qatari Royal Family

‘I am so pleased to hear that Class 
War will be back on the streets. 
Your Women’s Death Brigade 
protesting at the Festival Hall 
made me wake up and realise I’m 
a privileged middle-class woman 
who hasn’t got a fucking clue about 
the struggles of working women. So 
next year the Women of the World 
Festival is going to be only for 
privileged middle-class women so 
we don’t cause offence to those not 
in the same boat.’

Jude Kelly, Southbank Centre 

‘Good to see your paper is coming 
back. Thanks to you, my misogynist 
Jack The Ripper Museum is having 
to rip down its illegal fascia - and 
I thank you for highlighting the fact 
that I’m a sociopathic cunt.’

Mark Palmer-Edgecumbe,
Owner, Jack The Ripper Museum

is very worrying but was predicted by many years 
ago. Brexit though has left many of our European 
friends who have settled here fearful and unsure 
about their future - and who can blame them, 
as the politics turn ever further to the right? 
They have every reason to be scared.

The country is fucked, the world is fucked. 
President Trump - need we say more? We might not 
have the answers or the all the solutions - but we 
sure as hell ain't gonna sit by and do nothing. 
People need to start getting off their arses and 
out from behind their keyboards and get active 
and angry again. The workplace, the streets, the 
avenues where the idle rich bask in the ill-gotten 
gains made from the sweat off our backs - these 
need to become our battlegrounds. This is Class 
War - and as long as they keep us divided and 
fighting among ourselves by it identity politics, 
intersectionalist or sectarian shite, they will
win. We have to come together and fight back!

NO WAR BUT THE CLASS WAR!
- The Editor
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SOU "I*ING MASTERMINDS SEIZE MHUCNZJRE MANSIONS

Occupying the avenues where the wealthy live. Photo: Lolly 01

IN the first three 
months of this year, 
the AUTONOMOUS 
NATION of ANARCHIST 
LIBERTARIANS (ANAL) 
occupied a series of 
grand houses in the toff 
heartlands of SW1, edging 
ever closer to Buckingham 
Palace as they highlighted 
the parallel rise in empty 
properties and people 
sleeping on the street. First 
taking Eaton Square, then 
Grosvenor Gardens, they 
ended up on the Queen’s 
doorstep at Buckingham 
Gate - until an eviction 
notice was rushed through 
the High Court at a 
suspiciously accelerated 
rate. Currently at work 
in Hackney under the 
banner of the ORDER 
of the RAMPAGING 
ANARCHIST LUNATICS 
(ORAL), here is an 
exclusive missive for the 
Class War newspaper from 
the squatting legends.

Wheezing, sneezing, in the 
fucking freezing,

Crackheads sprawled out on 
concrete beds,

In plain sight, yet not seen 
in the light,

Drowning in a stream of hot 
urine

London workers walk on by.

Risk getting stabbed on a 
London slab,

Behind a church is where 
the dead lurch,

Fuck it, get on the chronic, 
become an alcoholic, 

No money, no family, in 
Spice alley way

Life’s a drag smoking 
yesterday’s fag,

Get warm tea and a biscuit 
if I get nicked

So put me in a cell, cell, cell 
I will sleep well, well, well

London workers walk on
by... murmuring:

‘Get a job.’
All I want is a few bob. 

‘The country is in debt.’ 
Do you want a bet?

‘There isn’t enough homes.’ 
Only thousands of empty 

ones.

‘They’ll just buy crack.’ 
I fucking will - and smack.

Yeah, and wouldn’t you?

A London worker gives me 
a McDonald’s burger.

Yet swarming around me, 
Apparently a society of 

opportunity
That creates iPhones and 

really cool drones,
Flatscreen TVs - just hand 

in ya CV.

And don’t forget all those 
affordable and luxury 
homes.

But I’m too fit for benefits, 
Too berserk to work 
But not psychopathic
So I know I won’t make it 
Yo, Labour won’t save ya

I don’t want to create
The homeless state 
The poor estates, 
The wars. The hate

So yeah, I found a crew 
In a public loo
It’s called ANAL 
And we...

Get into really, really 
plush, fuck-off houses 
worth millions of pounds, 
let in all our mates, 
let in all the druggies, 
criminals, the homeless, 
the reckless, babies and 
pitbulls - and we all 
plan how we’re gonna 
throw that bitch off the 
throne and get our mates 
through the palace gates

Try ya luck, rob Starbucks, 
Are you comfortable 
Sitting behind your office 

table
Becoming mentally unstable

Or not... or not?

• Why not like our Facebook 
page - we love ORAL! 
facebook. com/ORAL23
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