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We Are All Made Of Glue by Marina Lewycka.   

 

30
th
 August 2010 –  1 group met to discuss We Are All Made Of Glue by Marina 

Lewycka..(– a big lively group - most of us enjoyed the book hugely.) 

 

Here is a feedback of  our discussion - which has had to be selective- I could have 

written much more! 

 

Marina Lewycka does not do catchy titles. Her first novel A Short History of Tractors in 

Ukrainian , became a bestseller, despite often being classified in bookshops and 

libraries under agriculture. In 2005 the British Council director in Berlin queried why it 

had been bought for the library. Her second novel was Two Caravans. Her third is We 

Are All Made Of Glue. If the British Council library still existed this novel would 

definitely be on the shelves. Lewycka writes very entertaining social commentaries, 

combining laugh-out-loud comedy with serious issues. 

Her third novel has much in common with the previous two, addressing serious themes 

with a lightness of touch and an acute sense of humour. Lewycka has become 

progressively more ambitious in her scope, beginning with a family saga (Tractors) and 

then, with Two Caravans, telling the stories of migrant labourers. We Are All Made of 

Glue, covers a range of "issues", from the miners' strike to the English class system, to 

the Holocaust and the Israeli-Palestinian conflict. Uniting these disparate themes (the 

"glue" metaphor) is the notion that what holds us together is more important than what 

drives us apart. 

 

The action takes place in north London - "somewhere between Stoke Newington and 

Highbury" - Tony Blair used to have a house in this district. Rich and poor live close by 

each other in most parts of inner London. Lewycka's London is a homely, friendly sort 

of place where burglary and knife crime are almost unheard of, where strangers feed 

one another's cats and where Palestinian immigrants end up living with their Jewish 

neighbours. The biggest threat to social harmony comes from slimy, untrustworthy 

estate agents and interfering social workers - none of whom turns out to be as sinister as 

he or she appears. 



Georgie Sinclair, a middle-aged editor for the trade magazine Adhesives in the Modern 

World, is having a mid-life crisis after splitting up with her husband. New in London 

and lonely, she strikes up an unexpected friendship with her neighbour, Naomi Shapiro, 

an eccentric but still glamorous  elderly Jewish woman, who is devoted to her collection 

of  cats. Her favourite is the tom cat wonder Boy. 

The first time I met Wonder Boy, he pissed on me. 

It’s a very funny first line which we loved and it sets the tone for what is to come. 

Georgie is drawn both to the old lady's dramatic life story and to the mansion she lives 

in, the dark, dilapidated, double-fronted Canaan House. Canaan House may reek of cat 

pee but it is in a prime location and very grand.  Georgie gradually realises that she is 

not the only one to have noticed the property: an estate agent and his accomplice, a 

social worker, are plotting to get their hands on it, even if it means shipping Mrs 

Shapiro off  to a nursing home. 

Lewycka’s style is conversational, she tells a good story that only once or twice goes 

over the top, and she creates believable characters. She delights in rich, earthy imagery:  

Naomi Shapiro smells "ripe and farty like old cheese, with a faint hint of Chanel No 5"..  

Anything Alan Bennett did with his from-life descriptions of the old lady in a van in his 

drive, Lewycka does with Naomi Shapiro, as she teeters on high heels looking for” past 

their sell-by date” bargains in supermarkets, recovering designer clothes from rubbish 

skips, lashing on lipstick – not all on her teeth – and fluttering her eyelids at estate 

agents and hapless handymen as the story of her life and her house unfolds.   

Lewycka is also excellent on families. Her narrator, Georgie Sinclair, is from Leeds 

coal mining stock, her husband Rip(Euripides) is from an upper middle class 

background. Her mother rivals Naomi Shapiro in looking for bargains, her father is an 

ardent member of the National Union of Mineworkers. Both wake in the middle of the 

night to drink tea and worry in low voices about their daughter when, after Rip walks 

out, she spends Christmas with them alone: 

 "We clinked our glasses together....The mystery of the bread sauce was solved when 

Dad poured it over the Christmas pudding." 

Her son Ben and daughter Stella spend Christmas with their father at his wealthy 

parents' home: 



 "Stella accepted everything with effusive thanks… wheedled the receipts out of the 

donors and took the items back to exchange for the things she really wanted. Ben 

accepted everything guiltily and donated the unwanted gifts to the Animal Sanctuary." 

Stella is living away from home at university and we hardly get to know her. One or 

two of us thought that it was odd that Georgie didn’t have much contact with her 

daughter . Most of us felt she was giving her space to learn to be independent. Georgie 

is very concerned about Ben’s obsession with Armageddon.  

We discussed how teenage boys can often get into drink and drugs etc, that it was rather 

different to be worrying about a teenager being obsessed with religion. It’s a fascinating 

topic that so many fundamentalists can believe that we are living through “ the end of 

times.” Floods in Pakistan, the tsunami, earthquakes and hurricanes etc – all can be 

interpreted as signs of the end of the world. Fortunately Ben comes out of this phase 

when he is discovered to be an epileptic. And he brings Georgie and her husband Rip 

back together over his hospital bed. But not before Georgie has had some fun ! 

Some of the most amusing scenes are the sexy ones. Lewycka is convincing and funny 

about  sex, even though it is notoriously difficult to write about. When Georgie meets 

Mark Diabello, a smooth-talking estate agent, with a velvety voice  

 "Our job is to match the dream – his voice spoke directly to my hormones, bypassing 

my brain completely". 

Some light bondage is involved featuring frilly handcuffs and then, one of our favourite 

quotes: 

 

In bed, "He went through all the stages like someone working through a car service 

manual, and I surrendered with all the abandon of a Ford Fiesta having its eighty-

thousand-mile service." 

Through a series of not-quite-credible twists of fate, Mrs Shapiro ends up sharing 

Canaan House with the “Uselesses” the cousins of the likeable Palestinian repairman 

Mr Ali - a cue for much bonding and political discussion. At times the tone of these 

conversations are preachy: "So you must know about the Balfour Declaration?" asks Mr 

Ali, and goes on to explain it. Lewycka writes about the Israeli/ Palestinian conflict 

with respect, but we thought sometimes a little clumsily. But we admired how she 

brings difficult issues into the midst of comedy.  

The care of the elderly is an important theme. The right for an elderly person  to be able 

to stay at home is paramount. Most of us didn’t know that vulnerable, elderly people 



can be virtually kidnapped and not allowed visitors, unless they are family members. If 

they do not have someone close to protect them, they could be forced to sign over their 

property to pay for their fees in an old people’s home. The social worker in the hospital, 

the inaptly named Mrs Goodney, is involved with an estate agent, the more aptly named 

Nick Wolfe, to trick Naomi Shapiro into handing over to them the deeds of her house. 

Thank goodness for the honest and kind-hearted social worker Cindy Baddiel and for 

Georgie who rescue Naomi from the clutches of the baddies!! 

Lewycka writes about matters of the heart so well. I loved the description of the 

recently separated Georgie entering the supermarket and finding herself staring at the 

bargain shelves: 

 "I was just so dejected at the time that I felt a queasy kinship with the curled-at-the-

corners pastries, the sad rejected chicken wings."  

And Georgie wondering how different her life might have been: 

“What would it have been like to grow up on custard made with eggs and vanilla and 

nutmeg, instead of on Bird’s powder and oven chips? Would I have been a different 

kind of person, more articulate and witty?...........Would my husband not have left me? 

The trouble was I was bonded to Rip; cynaocrylate: a permanent bond. He was the only 

man I’d really loved” 

“Glue can be messy stuff,” said Nathan. 

Despite its sprawling structure and rather chaotic plotting, We Are All Made of Glue is 

an extremely enjoyable read. Its flaws are somehow forgivable, because it is 

underpinned by such a fundamentally good-natured and humorous outlook. And it has 

many important things to say, particularly about the bravery of the wartime generation.: 

 "Were they exceptional people, or had the time that they lived through made them 

exceptional? Had our safe post-war world stripped all the glamour and heroism out of 

life . . . ?" 

And: 

“If you could just get the human bonding right, maybe the other details- laws, 

boundaries, constitution - would all fall into place. It was just a case of finding the right 

adhesive for adherends. Mercy. Forgiveness. If only it came in tubes.” 

Highly Recommended:  Very popular – with one or two exceptions. Avery 

entertaining read - full of humour and optimism. A feel-good novel. 


