Daddy and Ted
prithi shukla
Confined like a foot, in your black shoe
Wedged in with pain I called for you, 
I tried to connect two decades on,
You lay supine, I, twisted withdrawn
Without a doubt, you detached from me, 
In life and death, for eternity!

I never found happiness in your black shoe
So, I searched for a man just like you
My endless hunt did not stop
Till I read ‘Hawk in the Rain’ in a coffee-shop
A dusky marauder…this poet, I dare say he was
I ended my quest, no more clutching at straws
 Awe and fear spilled through my veins,
 As I slowly passionately drew in the reins.
Very shortly after we tied the knot
I pondered, I asked, ‘who the hell have I caught!’

Oppressed by a husband my brow beaten blue
I mused when This vampire said he was you
You two men in my life I’m unable to grasp 
This bitter mortality I must quickly unclasp
[bookmark: _GoBack]Daddy, I know my rashness is considered taboo, 
                                       still…
I’m once again going to come looking for you!
***
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