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Introduction


The only person capable of having an apparent mind-reader’s ability to rootle around inside others’ heads, is the typical Glasgow grandmother. Regardless of which part of the city they come from, they seem to have the ability to sum up situations and provide the appropriate advice. The dialect and accent may be slightly different depending on their social attributes and ambitions, but every last nuance of the rich communication is clear, creative and unambiguous. Many of the ‘Glesca words’ are self-evident in meaning. They are ‘nearly-words’, from the unique Glesca patois that is the currency of life in many a conversation. This book provides the many sayings and expressions favoured by grannies from Glasgow.


The reason is that Glesca grannies seem to have a God-given ability to be brilliantly observant and intuitive; a sort of hyper-intelligent, analytical creativeness that allows them to be continually alert to every foible of everyone’s character.


But beware. They can also deliver their observations using cut-throat wit. Suddenly you can find yourself faced with an ace dragon, the crackle of her starched bosom confronting your face. So do not upset your typical Glesca granny or she’ll have you pinned up against a wall like butterfly in a display cabinet.


On the other hand, Glesca grannies can be like grandmothers everywhere; transfixed by the machinations of the grandwean, and over the moon if they find out the wee darling will be the star of the school nativity play. In between strangulated mouthfuls of chips or water cress sandwiches, depending on their social standing, they will proudly proclaim to their friends about the amazing abilities of the fantastic wee souls that have clearly inherited something of the genes originally cooked up in her womb. 


Improvisation is another major asset in the Glesca grannies’ armoury. Never short of a word or six either to protect her offspring’s offspring or to deal with an occasion when she feels that she has been slighted or taken for granted, or indeed to pass on a creative word of advice to a pal. ‘A wee hauf o’ valium an’ a double vodka an’ ye’ll be as right as rain.’ Or when, unusually, she has lost the thread of a conversation she might say, ‘Haud ma chips, ah’ve drapped the wean!’.


Glesca grannies protect their grandchildren from the new evils of the world even if they themselves enjoy a whiff of the wicked weed occasionally. Some are even prepared, with grisly determination, to climb the rock face of alternative new strategies and move with the times in the bringing up of the little blighters.
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