FOOTWEAR

Lyrics by: Laura Saunders

Footwear, Footwear

I never seem to have enough footwear.

Sandals, Loafers, Wedges and even High Heels

A brand new pair just makes me squeal. 


Matching, Enhancing,

Ev’ry little thing that I am wearing.

When I took myself a little trip to Rome,

My shoes all had a bag of their own.

All kinds of weather, some are just better,

Certain ones for rain and sun.

Galoshes, flip-flops, my slides and sling-backs

And don’t you forget my crocs.

Closet Extension,

My friends are even talking intervention.

Spent my last twenty on a pair of Mary-Janes.

Shoes are my passion,

I am a slave to fashion!
Imelda Marcos, 

You and I would be friends!
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