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Monsoon Days

I'still hear the splash of bare feet on gali roads
Paper boats racing down drains after rain

Mango season sticky fingers, stolen from the tree
And evening light that made every day feel long
Dust on the cricket bat, saved for one last over
Shataranji spread on the floor for an afternoon nap
Thakurma's stories, ghosts that lived in old walls
The smell of jol bhora sandesh on Sunday plates
Maa's voice calling from the balcony, “Bari cholo, shona”
Kite strings cutting the sky, chasing one last manja
When clouds meant freedom, not the end of play

And every scar was just proof I was loved
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