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Let ’s  Go Home 
By Steven Connell ©2012 
 
 
This isn’t cement and cages 
And stone walls 
You’re seeing it wrong 
 
This is baggage claim at LAX 
platform at Grand Central 
Curbside, engine running, door open, waiting 
This is not goodbye 
This is hello  
This is where families grow 
where best friends meet 
Shake hands 
Speak 
 
Amidst the barking 
And the purrs 
In this spot 
right here 
love occurs 
  
A cage is unlocked 
An arrival gate swings wide 
A heart opens 
And from inside  
love leaps out 
Runs out 
Creeps out 
Comes out 
timidly appears 
Or without fear 
Bowls you over 
Jumps into your arms 
Rolls over 
Stands up on two legs 
Begs 
 
Home. Lets go home 
 
I’m tired 
It’s been a long trip 
 
You ready 
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And I’m ready 
 
You ready girl 
 
Yes 
 
Cmon girl. Lets go. 
 
Home. 
 
Just like in airports and bus stops 
Behind each of these arrival gates 
A beloved family member or best friend waits 
For you to show up  
Call their name 
Pick them up 
Take them in your arms 
Gather up their things 
And bring them home. 
 
The first time I was here I picked up Patches 
I was 13 
And it was my birthday. 
The second I saw her she ran into my arms.  
I remember being so excited when I opened the car door and she jumped in. 
C’mon girl. Lets go home 
 
This right here 
Is where I met Nina Simone 
the last cat I owned 
in the home I shared with a woman 
One day the woman told me she didn’t love me enough 
And left me alone in a home with Nina Simone 
Who never left my side 
At my darkest moments she appeared and made me feel better 
And right here is where I met her 
I took her in my arms 
And brought her home 
 
This here is where I got my coolest cat 
His name was Jack 
But to me he was Brad Kitten 
Fight club cat 
I remember one night he got out. He got in a bar fight. Put two men in the hospital.  
Stabbed a puma in the face. 
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That morning he came in, drunk I think, with a piece of his ear missing. 
And he actually managed to look better. 
It dirtied up his pretty 
Put a scar on his perfect 
This cat was so cool I wanted to be him 
He actually made me insecure. 
I held in my stomach around him. 
I went to bed in make up 
I let him pick the radio station  
I wanted to be in his gang. 
And I got him here 
 
Here is where they found Sampson 
A yellow lab 
Who went from here to a hospital 
After being trained as a therapy dog. 
He walks straight to the bed 
Puts his head in the patients lap 
And suddenly a laugh is heard 
A hand is raised  
And a different kind of medicine  
Is scratched lovingly behind the ears 
 
And they found him here. 
 
Over there is where a 4 year old boy with Autism 
Who had never said a word 
Found Cheetah 
Walked straight up to her and said cat. 
Turns out he could talk 
He just needed someone with the patience to listen 
 
See, this isn’t dogs and cats  
dogs and cats are just that 
I’m talking about Brad Kitten 
And Sampson and Cheetah and Nina Simone 
I’m talking about Mr. whiskers 
Understand me? 
I’m talking about Mr. whiskers 
I’m talking about Dirk Diggler 
And Doofus and Ambassador and Captain Fluff 
What you know about Captain Fluff? 
What you know about 
Linus Lamar Odom the Cat 
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Shout out to Patches 
And Lady Pill bottom 
Tell Scratches and Myladar 
I got the car running out front 
Window cracked  
Chew toy in the back lets do this 
 
Mr. Fluffybutt esquire 
Get off the couch boy. You know better then that 
 
I’m talking about Turtle and chicken and dog- all cats 
Everyone of em 
 
Mad love to  
Spiro  
Andora 
Walker 
Derby 
Pickles 
Faceface 
Eyeballs and fur 
Fatso 
pawpaw  
Bug 
Night shirt 
Murders the Chicken 
Jellybean the DogQueen 
I mean with names like 
Fluffy Meowington 
Blackie 
Peanut Butter 
Spaceship 
 
Face it 
This is not dog and cats  
This is more then that 
 
This is smiles and laughter 
And friendship and hugs 
This is belly rubs 
And chew toys 
And endless licking and love 
This is waiting by the door 
And love 
This is coming when you call love 
This is going after the ball 
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And bringing it back  
And going after the ball 
And bringing it back 
And going- hey you didn’t throw it that time 
You pretended to throw it but didn’t 
You tricked me but that’s cool. Now throw the ball 
And I’ll go get it and bring it back 
This is sleeping by your side 
This is purring in your lap 
This isn’t cement and cages 
This is not dogs and cats  
This is family 
 
This is baggage claim at LAX 
platform at Grand Central 
Curbside, engine running, door open, waiting 
This is hello  
This is where families grow 
where best friends meet 
Shake hands 
Speak 
 
Amidst the barking 
And purrs 
right here  
this spot 
love occurs 
 
A cage is unlocked 
An arrival gate swings wide 
A heart opens 
And from inside  
love leaps out 
Runs out 
Creeps out 
Comes out 
timidly appears 
Or without fear 
Bowls you over 
Jumps into your arms 
Or rolls over 
Stands on two legs 
Begs 
 
Home. Lets go home 
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I’m tired 
It’s been a long trip 
 
You ready 
 
And I’m ready 
 
You ready girl 
 
Yes 
 
Cmon girl. Lets go. 
 
Home. 
 
 
By Steven Connell ©2012 
 


