HUMAN INTEREST

Drivin’ fast in the right-hand lane

You say she slow and oh so sane

Slidin’ through life like it’s a game

Riding’ a convertible in the rain

She wear business suits

and platform shoes

She don’t ever gamble

but nothin’ to lose

She got visas – and Jesus – and Mona Lisa

She was a hippie – then yuppy – then Vegas lucky

She phat, not fat – and she all that

She in the family way

Moved here from L.A.

You know she knows

‘xactly what to say

She hyphenated and dehydrated

with a thirst,

Oh!  A thirst!

Love and money, they come first

She always searchin’ for what she lack

One-way only, no U-turns back

Yield to the left and yield to the right

Flyin’ through the night but no tail lights

Cruisin’ through town

why don’t she ever slow down?

She doin’ 85, never stop to rest

Checkin’ her e-mail for your dot-com address

She drink in bars

and write poetry in cars

She not chick interrupted

more like volcano erupted

She internet-connected

but mainstream rejected

An enigma wrapped in a mystery

Bro’ you don’t know what she mean to me

Jammin’ and slammin’ and rockin’ and crammin’

No cell phone, no pager

No e-mail spammin’

If you’re thinkin’ Human Interest Story

Then you’re missin’ all her glory

‘Cuz it’s all-a you and it’s also me

for right now and for infinity

