the image of the shoe box

that contained a pair

my wife bought for me

on our 1 year wedding 

anniversary was enough

to get me nostalgic,

a bit choked up as i 

realize in moments through

the day the 2 way love

we have been fortunate enough

to give a couple of prior ailing

hearts and as that shoe box looks

up at me with it's innocent

new shoe smell i vow to wear

the hell out of those of those soles

in the neatly folded box.
