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It was a Pizzeria, 
 
Five in the evening, 
   strode in, a young mother with her stroller 
 
 
“How beautiful!,” exclaimed the neighbor-table girl. 
 
“Thanks, he’s four weeks old,” replied the beaming mom. 
 
 
Followed the grown-ups with their baby-talk 
 
 
Returned, Dad with his pizza slice 
 
 
bidding farewell with all his fours 
    and a cheerful smile, 
       
       the star departed! 
 
 
 
 
 
 
           
 Sat Bhattacharya 
 
 
 



 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 


