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HAIKU and SENRYU 

 

spring puts the world on notice: 

you're all still here 

deal with it 

 

 

touch of crimson 

nature's reminder 

the pain she inflicts 

 

 

sleep 

a lost treasure 

I dig deep for it 
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hummingbird gathers 

fluff and feathers, silken glue 

tiny, perfect nest 

 

 

herons on Dead Stick Pond 

edge of the sludge fields 

still their seasonal home 

 

 

robin gathers and builds 

each scrap and morsel 

a perfect fit 
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dark-winged birds 

fly to the heavens 

war games 

 

 

humans: the soft little legos on God's knick knack shelf 

 

 

tv talk show: eking out the joy required to smile 

 

 

middle of a dream 

delta from here to reality 

a deep abyss 
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I scoured my heart 

cleared all the remnants 

memories of your so-called love 

 

 

yeah, I did it 

I severed the ties 

now he’s free, and I’m bleeding 

 

 

even the arid steppe 

revives in spring 

so why not my heart 

 

 

antique from a marriage 

burled wood desk 

the one thing she kept 
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goldfinch changes 

into his spring wardrobe 

and sings for love 

 

breath on my cheek 

vibration in my feet 

music in my bones 

 

intimate knowledge 

his habits and desires 

extinguish her fire 

 

 

 

hemlock, honeysuckle 

five petals each 

deadly or divine? 
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century old home 

aging like me 

easier to repair 

 

she uttered  

those three magic words 

“More beer, babe?” 

 

he uttered 

those three magic words 

“I’ll wash up!” 
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SCIFAIKU 

 

as dagger cleaved flesh 

a quizzical look 

surprisingly green blood 

 

 

hibernating in space 

she dreams of past loves 

and future lives 

 

old aqueduct 

a subterranean refuge 

from alien drones 
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TANKA 

 

 

luster of March snow 

quickly fades to gray 

beckoning spring 

to sweep back winter's cover 

and start again 

 

how still the leaves 

muffled air, this heat 

buds upon the branch 

burst forth as if on fire 

erupt like hearts in love 

 

brazen sea otters 

sun themselves 

bark across the pier 

oblivious to human eyes 

unlike us, contented 
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CINQUAIN 

 

like fog 

the clouds of pain 

envelope and befoul 

dense air that brooks no movement from 

the snare 
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FREE VERSE and GOGYOHKA 

 

The White Sox Game… 

a respectable distance 

apart from the crowd 

she lurks in a Cubs hat 

unobserved 

and hopes for anonymity 

 

 

A Gogyohka for Earth Day 

nobility 

is not a heritage 

passed from parent to child 

it is the dignity of nature 

the will to endure 
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Human/Inhuman 

penguin families bonding 

more humane 

than us wretched humans 

not love 

but loving 

 

Desert/Deserted 

lost soul 

in his spiritual desert 

feasting on snake venom 

turning prickly like cactus 

keeping me away 

 

Stranger Tides 

salt water rushing over bare legs 

familiar coastal sounds a lullaby 

stranger tides 

another ocean 

would wake me too soon 
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Apocrypha 

angels never sleep 

my insomnia 

not quite so heavenly 

in my eyes 

not angel dust but grit 

 

Milky Way 

bound together 

by a massive black hole 

billions of stars 

and their offspring 

our siblings 
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CONTRAPUNTAL 

 

The Brightest Flowers of Spring? 

from the dry  

straw of winter gives way 

green blades spring 

jubilant 

dominoes in reverse 

bright yellow polka dots 

dandelions? 

oh… 

damn it! 

 


