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IF YOU'VE GOT THE TIME, WE'VE GOT THE MUSIC... 
and it*s live and wayout , boys and girls...and 
there's more to cone I WowJ Bow wowJ 

Movies anyone? ....Mr. ValentiJ HELP! 

By Snoooy, Jr. alias gaiter j. Sur.llcy 
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It was old home week for one of this country's most talented young 

actress-writers on September 11 at Ford's Theatre when Micki Grant returned 

to a ci-oy she hod already conquered, but not subdued as yet. By official 

opening night her subjects were screaming. A new queen was enthroned. If 

there is to be a Black Ladies Lib Revolution' in corabo with the Jesus Revo 

lution, count this lady out] She's a liberated queen, but only on her own 

terms, which is theater, very femme and more of it I She can act, sin-, 

dance, write end make love to the right leading nan. She may insist that 

she can't cope, but in "Don't Bother Lie, I Can't Qope" this lady proved 

what her long time admirers already knew,- that here is an all around talent 

who is going to make it all the wayo 

There had been storm warnings before the hurricane Micki arrived. The 

new Executive Proaucer of Ford's, Mrs. Frankie Hewitt, had already seen 

"Cope" being launched from its off Broadway pad at 2b Best 20th Street end 

back in the Spring of this year falter Kerr of une Hew York Times and others 

hsd been reporting on Vinrette Carroll's Urban Arts Corps and the facu that . 

it had the makings of a major bee hive - much activity, promises beyond oe-

lief until you had seen end experienced its excitement. 

micki Grant has been working towards her goal for a long time. Back 

in September, 196&, this critic saw her do Gloria in "The Ginghan Dog- with 

Robert Darnell as her leading man at the Washington Theatre Club and before 

that she had appeared in'«Brecht on Brecht" a. the sane WC. She also toured 

one country with famed Lotte Lenya. Tftat, with all ter TV credits, she has 
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been learning all the time and it shows thru. 

Her set of numbers that started off the second art began with a piece 

entitled "Question" that evoked more than it answered. It was a proper 

female bit of mystique. All of the numbers that followed built up to 

"Liberated Ionian." Her calypso, opined a knowing one, stemmed from the 

very womb of calypso style, and was good enough to have originated there. 

All of this tribute to a. dedicated lady stylist is not to denigrate 

the performances of all those who contributed to the triumph of "Cope." 

Alexa Bradford's gospel singers set the fast pace from the very beginning, 

working up to the climactic "Good Vibrations" in the first act that had 

everyone in the theater clapping their hands, beating their feet and singing 

with the four hard-working spirits of Black Revival. All God's chillun got 

the spirit with this number and the hip ones pranced up and. down the aisles 

to press upon the repentant ones the need to take their hands and get with 

their all bleck Jesus revolution. Even the Jews and the Gentiles joined in 

the fun. God and his children were in an uproar and no one seemed to mind. 

Professor Bradford's voice broke a few times on the opening night in all the 

excitement, but it was hardly noticed with all that?' glory beat and all those 

sinners bent on being saved. One of the better singers among Bradford's 

strong men was a tall one named Bobby Hill. He was getting in some good solo 

licks that revealed a real flair even if he was unlisted in the cast spotlight. 

Not since Charlie Mingus evoked the spirit back in the sixties has there been 

such irrepressibel phrasing of blues gospel as that of the Bradford four taking 

wing and going right on and on0 

It was apparent that a lot of improvisation was going on right up to 

Washington curtain time. There was even a program insert to the effect that 

the Langston Hughes numbers ;:ere replaced by compositions of I-licki Grant's. 

Only those on the inside know could make comparisons. 
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