in a house

Roarin’

And rollin’

Down a 92 degree highway at 9:00PM—

A black man with

A kind, bland smile looks

Curiously at passing 60 m.p.h from the back of a

Big Ford truck bed.

People clicking their right turn signals

For a left turn,

The delirium of heat whipping up a pie 

To be smashed in the mouths

Of loud warblers

Of

Another make.

Dog snarling & jazz men

Calling their

Friends

“cats” –

One voice shouts 

From the back of a smoke filled

Room—

“It’s all gonna be cool, baby”—

“Flat cool for all the bitches and cats

in the house.”

