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A Collection of Haiku’s

Haikus:

Trees kissed by the sun
while the golden river flows
flooding in my mind.

Hear the blackened crow
As it caws for the rooster.
The rooster it killed.

Tankas:

From inside my house, 
I watch as the white flakes fall,
freezing the flowers.
I curl next to the fire
as I sing happy birthday.

Steady now, my heart.
I hear the thunder of hooves
Quiet now, my heart.
Sing to the pitch of neighing,
Today, the horses are home.

Sijos:

I’m staring into the haunting forest with little fear.
I can hear the demons screaming out here: “Let us fly free!”
I blink suddenly, realizing that the demons were just birds.

Close your eyes and imagine the smell of Christmas cookies.
Where the snow is cold but our hearts are warm and frothy.
But in the other room, the cat knocked down the Christmas tree. 
 


