Step Right In

prithi shukla
My shoe,
Endowed with the comforts of a fireside, 
Purrs with the triumph of perfection,
With paw prints of kisses amplified.
I gift to you. 

Designed to shut out the cold of winter,
On a day when frost clogs your mood, 
It offers a hearth to thaw out your thunder,
I gift to you.

A cocoon lined with silk, just spun off the loom,
will help bolt out the fears that keep you awake,
Walls cushioned with tissue to furnish you with a cover. 
I gift to you.

Embodying relaxation with a roof overhead,
Weatherproofed from depression and drafts,
Insulated with caresses to blot the tears and sweat.
I gift to you.

Flavoured with the boogieing of a dancing lobster,
Filled with the zing of adventure and fun, 
Roaring with the fibres of smiles and laughter,
I gift to you.

A coffee shop of perfumes and creams, 
To soothe the pain that spills through your veins, 
It’s a cradle that croons to lull you to sleep.
I gift to you.

My shoe, 
Can be your crutch in my absence,
To help you walk with ease over gravel,
A frame for you to lean on with confidence.
This I gift to you. 
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