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Draped in a sari,
tresses blowing in the wind,
I remind you of the magical queen.
My throbbing veins
and walk of pride,
lay the naysayers all to shame.
With a firm command,
and kohl for my raven eyes,
they are only left speechless.
The grace, the enchantment,
shows everyone,
that | can dare.
“Who am I” - you ask?

I am nothing and no one,
but the magical,
mysterious,
and the divine.
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