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MAKE JAZZ, NOT WAR

War is combative, jazz is collaborative
War kills, jazz lives

War hates, jazz loves

War regiments, jazz improvises

War sucks, jazz blows

War imposes, jazz resists

War shouts, jazz listens

Make jazz, not war.

My Lai - Song My - Baqouba - Haditha

Haditha wings - Haditha wings to fly

Haditha wings - Haditha wings of an eagle
Haditha wings - Haditha wings of a dove
Haditha wings - Haditha wings to carry us over
Over the green zone

Over the orange alert

Over the red mist

Over the blue of peace
My love and 1

Make jazz not war

Bombard with joyful rhythm

Fire fusillades of riffing rifling scales

Send bass players and drummers on commando missions
change iron heel into shaking bootie

Deploy myrmidons of wailing trumpets, violins, guitars,
saxophones, flutes, trombones: a wall of impenetrable
sound flattening tanks and bombers and aircraft carriers

Make jazz not war
Build bridges and levees and roads



Not bombs

War fails, jazz succeeds

War divides, jazz communicates
War is celibate, jazz is conjugal
War oppresses, jazz frees

Make jazz, not war.



LEAVING THE SHTETL

I was a tatter.

I knitted lace.
Where is my lace!
Gone

my wedding veil
gone

the pillow cases
gone

the cradle cover.
Gone.

[ was a tatter.

Where is my needle?

Where is my shuttle?

They were nothing special,

but they fit in my hands

in some way

that became more and more knit
with every knot

the metal melding into my skin
the shafts moving more surely
more swiftly

as beauty came ever more easily.
My tools.

Gone.

[ am a tatter.

Without my tools

my knots come undone.

[ lose my definition.

The chain does not link.
My threads shred and fray



and I could blow away.
[ feel

blown away.

I left.

Stitches disappeared.

Knots dissolved.

I had to leave.

The core thread could not be found.

[ am blown away.

My health?
I have no health.

Where are my needles!?
Where is the picture of my mother?
Where is my father’s lamp?
Where are my pots and pans?
Where is my will?

Where are my knives?

Where is my lace!

They have burnt my life.

[ have nothing.

[ have said good-bye.

My health?



NOT GOING AWAY 2017

“WE ARE IN THE MIDST OF THE GRAVEST
CONSTITUTONAL CRISIS IN THE HISTORY OF THE
UNITED STATES.”

The great civil rights attorney, Arthur Kinoy, said that often.
He was correct each time.

We’re marching in New Orleans ...

and in Washington the tweeterheads’ head tweeter spews
the lies of his truths and the truths of his lies keeping on
with his faux pas faux news faux paws faux pows faux pokes
cowpokes cowpies which brings us back to our so-called
president and he’s telling us “you are not welcome here”

We’re marching in Seattle ...

meanwhile the so-called president and his henchmen are
marching to the neo-fascist puffer-pop strains of Dieter’s
Industrial Dance Dicks pissing a rain of swastikas and
bloody six-pointed throwing stars and singing the same old
song

If you're brown, don’t stick around

if you're a refugee, get away from me

if you're disabled, you’ve been tabled

if you're a Jew, we don’t want you

if you're queer, get out of here

if you follow Islam, you better scram

if you're a migrant, go piss on a hydrant
If you're gay, just go away



BUT WE ARE NOT GOING AWAY

We’re marching in Chicago ...

reichsmarshall in his mind Bannon is plannin’ and his plans
are real. They WILL turn into bullets. Some of us will die.
WE WILL NOT GO AWAY.

We’re marching in Texas ...

From the music and the mountains, from the filmmakers
and the farmlands, from the deserts and the dancers, from
the sonnets and the cities and the poets and the ports and
the parks, Our song shall rise.

We’re marching in Columbus.

still Dieter and his dance dick fans
chant their mantra:

If you're black, go away and don’t come back.

WE ARE NOT GOING AWAY
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