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Rosary

Charanpreet K. Sasan

Tiny feet pitter-pattered along the floor
While I chased after them

Held my finger as they learned to stand

Each little moment was a gem

Then they grew older

And I grew wiser

Now we are like oil and water

Never mixing despite everything I taught her

Then after a little while

We both got older

Her dreams

A canvas of adventures
Like a free-spirit she soared
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But when those little hands came home
The tables had turned

Now three feet

Thumped across the floor

Together we sat

Tired of the run

Reminiscing about all the fun
Asking

How did we get here so early?

But the cycle must begin again
Just like
A rosary
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