
 
 
 

 Portrait of my mother as a pair of shoes 

 

The more I stare at the nurse’s polished shoes, 
the more I get the rather unpleasant feeling 
 
these shoes aren’t simply just a pair of shoes, 
they are in fact - how odd - my own mother, 
 
still very much alive, and having fun 
breezing in and out of the waiting room. 
 
 
                      Selima Hill 
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