equal rights

the girl in the 

green mustang flew by me

with a wrought stack of 

exhausted air and her

entire back window was

emblazoned with the 

sticker:

'BAD ASS TOYS AREN'T ONLY FOR BOYS'

i leaned back further in my 

cracked plastic seat in a 

rusted hunk of 1985 jeep and thought

it that social movements have their

leaps in all shapes and colors.

she's serious about folks respecting

her bad ass monthly car payment

and the fact that she can lean in on

a gas peddle as easily as any of her 

male counterparts.

and as i peer into the cartoon of a 

buzz cut boy with his arm curled in a 

body building curl,

i think that she has to feel she

has made it as her needle

goes to 82 MPH and the long line of 

traffic in front of her begins

to apply their brakes as a field

of red lights lose me into 

another thought.

