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Monster Truck Lovers  

 

 

They often wear Mardi Gras t-shirts and hats 

emblazoned with the names of tractor companies and 

live fuel-injected lives in garages, open-air arenas, and 

moonlit fairgrounds, where they delight in watching 

massive trucks crush cars, leap over berms and barriers, 

and flip forwards and backwards in summersaults like 

Krakens on wheels.  After work, in the fading light of 

day, they lean under the open hood of an oversized 

truck named “Iron Ogre,” their heads tilted like spark 

plugs as they adjust the engine idle; so intent are they, 

that from a distance, they look as if they could be 

listening to a Chopin concerto.   As they age, they begin 

to lose viscosity, their hearts starting to tick like engines 

ready to throw a rod.  When they die, it’s during sleep, 

their spirits rising out of their bodies like smoke from 

tires spinning on the starting line of a quarter mile 

track. 

 

 bleached cow’s skull— 

 the headlights of a hearse 

 pushing through fog 
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Enkidu  

 

 

At the gas pump stands a sandaled man, his arms 

saturated with tattoos, as if he had plunged them into a 

vat of poems by Bukowski.  He approaches me looking 

like he just walked out of Gilgamesh.  So fixated am I on 

his inked arms that I recall the fountain pen I was 

forced to use in grade school, the one that always 

leaked, leaving my fingers stained blue, as if the act of 

writing had bruised them, but then I become released 

from my revelry with the man’s quiet request for cash 

to get enough gas for Tucson.  He spins a tale of being 

stranded, his wife with child, his mother in need of 

medical repair, his best friend institutionalized for 

claiming to be immortal . . . his words coming at me 

fast, hitting me like a fragmentation grenade of feathers.  

And when he is finished, I fish a twenty out of my 

wallet and wish him and his family Godspeed.   

 

 late night lark’s call— 

 I rearrange these bones 

 to make a dog 
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Crevices  

 

 

The box of Kleenex on the table is down to its last 

tissue.  It is hard to say how many sneezes were 

stopped, noses wiped, and coughs caught, but soon, 

that little cardboard bunker dispensing bits of relief will 

be as empty as a foreclosed home. 

 

 cold season— 

 the kitchen faucet dripping 

 all night long 

 

Outside, the dam we built for the new lake has been 

leaking for months, water steadily trickling out of a 

fissure we cannot find and fix, no matter how many 

times we’ve looked.  Even the experts we brought in 

just shake their heads and tell us there is no cure. 

 

 end of summer 

 a new crack in the hull 

 of the old rowboat 
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War & Riff  

 

 

Had he been a rock an’ roller, Tolstoy might have 

written:  “All happy guitars are alike; each unhappy 

guitar is unhappy in its own way.”  He would have 

known that any guitar in the hands of someone like 

Hendrix or Page or Clapton would have happily been a 

high-strung stairway to heaven, sounding out riffs and 

songs that would rival anything that even the Old 

Testament angels could contrive.   But other guitars, 

less fortunate, earthbound and moribund, lost and 

forgotten, whose dreams were snapped like an e-string 

wound too tight, would each know an unhappiness as 

unique as a fugitive’s fingerprint.  

 

 winter kill 

 rows of pawned guitars 

 hanging in silence 

 

Some guitars long for different lives.  The classical 

guitar wishing it had been born a long-necked bottle 

filled with wine darker than the darkest blood.  The 

cheap child’s guitar longing to be a stiletto-healed shoe, 

stabling the floor with each deliberate step.  The folk 

guitar, the acoustic one bearing scratches like tiger 
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stripes after having been played too hard, angry as an 

ostrich fixed and furious with its own flightlessness.   

The heavy-bodied electric guitar mourning its past life 

when it swung as an executioner’s axe.  The hollow-

bodied jazz guitar, its sound holes shaped like Dalí’s 

moustache, whose body was plunged again and again 

like an oar into the sad waters of Anne Sexton’s “awful 

rowing” towards oblivion.  The twelve-string guitar 

wishing it had been rooted in the earth like a grove of 

bamboo trees, swaying in the wind the way a mother 

gently rocks her fussing child to sleep.   

 

 hole in my chest 

 the way the wind strums 

 my ribs 
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Fresh Fish  

 

 

I am the fish you ignore, the only one left in the tank 

because the others are all dead, gone, scooped up and 

flushed.  You need to know that I don’t like your pink 

skin, your dead blue eyes, eyes pale as a carp floating 

belly-up.  I hate it when you look at me, when you tap 

the glass; to me, you are a creature from some 

backwards black lagoon.  I don’t like the way you eat; I 

hate the sound of your teeth tearing meat, your throat 

gurgling as you drink water.  I loathe your skillet and 

the stench of frying fish.  I hate this bowl you put me 

in, this round coffin filled with water.  I hate the fish 

food you sprinkle in once a week; it tastes like flakes of 

skunk. 

 

 hyena snarl— 

 the sheen of lobster bisque 

 on your lips 

   

I know you won’t believe me, but why would I lie?  To 

be a fish is to be truth; you should look it up.  All I ever 

wanted was a large tank filled with fresh water, one at 

least as large as your big screen TV, and maybe a 

sunken ship to hide in when I needed some me-time.  
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One day, when I am free, returned to big water, you 

will one day discover, as you wake from one of your 

nightmares, that fish can, in fact, ride bicycles because 

you are both of the wheels. 

 

 Jonah overboard— 

 the last catch and release 

 this summer 
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About the writer: 

 

 

Keith Polette has published myriad poems in both print 
and online journals, including Sky Island Journal, High 
Desert Journal, Eunoia Review, Valley Voices, Amethyst 
Magazine, The Offbeat, Orphic Lute, Otoliths, The Haibun 
Journal, Frogpond, Presence, Sonic Boom, Blithe Spirit, and 
Contemporary Haibun Online. His book of haibun, 
pilgrimage, received the Haiku Society of America’s Merit 
Book Award in 2021. 
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