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ESSAY SECTION DEBUTS 
 

I am adding this permanent page to Failed Haiku to hold Essays on the form, and the history of 
senryu and haiku. Looking about the history of Haikai over the last 500+ years puts context to any 
discussion of the evolution of the form in the English language. And as we look at English Language 
senryu we find a well developed web that establishes the form rather firmly. Things change, but 
without knowing where we came from, and discovering the place we at at, we are not prepared to 
face the future. In that light, here are two fine essays by Anita Virgil, a student and poet of form for 
many years now. She has been a favorite of mine, and her essays contain examples that shine a 
spotlight on every aspect of senryu. I hope you enjoy, and know that we will have more essays 
coming during the year. 
 
ESSAY ONE: 
 

I AM ONLY RESPONSIBLE FOR WHAT I SAY NOT FOR WHAT YOU UNDERSTAND 
 
You will find in this essay an overview, with examples from some of the best poets of the senryu 
form. A great reminder for any practitioner of the form, and a wonderful read for those curious 
about the nature of English language senryu. 
 
ESSAY TWO: 
 

JAPAN AND THE WEST: SHIKI AND MODERNISM 
 
This is essay is taken from an earlier, and longer essay that Anita wrote many years ago. It is 
updated and polished to be a stand alone essay on Shiki. Whatever you think of Shiki, he is, with 
Basho, Buson, and Issa, one of the four pillars of haiku. Getting to know Shiki who was a driving 
force in Japanese haiku in the early 20th Century. As such he also had an indirect influence on 
English haiku as it flowed out from Japan. 

 
click here 
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a white hair .... 
Let the winter sun 
kindle it 
 
 

Margherita Petriccione 

 
  



below the sign  
pointing to the hospital 
dead pigeon 
 
she enters the room polar vortex 
 
sunlight  
sparkles on ice 
her disingenuous smile 
 
the unraked yard 
tidy again 
first snow 
 
 
Jennifer Hambrick 
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@JenHambrick 
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The battlefield 
Commander's eyes locked, nod 
Pawn to e4 
 
 
Chris Cole 
  



winter morning… 
the warmest thing is 
my cup of tea 
  
my arms 
rush after you – 
last leaf 
 
 
Diana Teneva 
 
 
  



 



 
 
 
Elizabeth Crocket 
 
  



evening train 
I make room for 
a stranger's cold 
 
introvert 
I scroll past 
the renku 
 
a bird we can't name 
lands 
on our interest 
 
departure lounge 
I medicate 
the side effects 
 
junk mail 
I unsubscribe 
from a better self 
 
winter chill 
the fire dissolves 
her nipples 
 
Dave Read 
davereadpoetry.blogspot.ca 
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leaves on the lawn 
from my invisible branch 
I look at them 
 
another queue 
city cars and jeeps 
equal again 
 
 
Oscar Luparia  



Polar Bear Plunge - 
what will they call it 
when the bears are all gone? 
 
Trump on environment 
the sound 
of no bird singing 
-for Rachel Carson 

 
the way 
to the future 
no finger pointing 
 
 
Garry Eaton  



yard sale 
I hand her money 
all she sees is the vase 
 
99 cents each 
the power 
of a penny 
  
a ghost 
wearing glasses 
Halloween 
 
 
Pat Davis 
 
 
  
  



boarded up house  
between cracked flagstones 
forget-me-nots 
 
shadow of a moth 
around the flickering flame 
your laboured breath 
 
daffodil shoots 
abandoning more 
of my winter darkness 
 
again you tell me 
it meant nothing 
thorns on your roses 
 
thick fog 
the birthday card 
you thought you’d sent 
 

 
Rachel Sutcliffe 

 
  



night owl-- 
the old house 
talks to me 
 
suburban roses-- 
a different love story 
in every garden 
 
 
Robyn Cairns  
 
  



first frost - 
left without a smile 
even the snowman  
 
melting ice - 
the child asks an old woman 
to tell the story again 
 
 
Ana Drobot 
 
  



 
tuesday morning - 
the grief counselor says 
I'm doing ok 
 
 
Anna Maria Domburg-Sancristoforo  



Sequence for Carla 
 
smiling picture - 
time has stopped 
on your gravestone 
  
pouring rain - 
overflowing silence 
between us 
  
fallen leaf - 
how quickly the world 
forgets 
 
 
Maria Laura Valente 
 
  



throwing his suitcase 
into the street 
her headache gone 
 
eminent physicist 
famous 
in his own half life 
 

 
 
John Hawkhead 
My new book of haiku and senryu is available at: 
http://www.albapublishing.com/ 
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the art of the deal - 
valentines for sale 
on December 26 
 
New Year tradition - 
my no resolutions 
resolution 
 
white-out conditions - 
driving on 
Valentine's Day 
 
 
Valentina Ranaldi-Adams 
http://stardusthaiku.blogspot.com/ 
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supremacy  
not even Moscow holds  
this much spy-love  
 
journey  
the center of Earth awaits  
new upstarts  
 
 
Jesus Chameleon  
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my new main squeeze 
        is my ex's last ex's ex - 
                     I'll serve sandwiches 
 
 
Misha Nathani 
  



strange song 
an eagle's 
tweet 
 
first anniversary 
fighting over 
the pants 
 
 
Ken Olson 
  



doe nuzzles 
a deer made of wires 
and lights 
 
snow drifts 
on castle ruins 
battering ram intact 
 
 
Bruce Jewett 
http://brucejewett.wordpress.com 
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haikupuncture 
 
safety instructions 
we all turn a deaf ear 
to the crew's sign language 
 
on the train 
a teenager chewing 
his boredom 
 
stormy night 
you tell me not 
to give up the ship 
 
 
Olivier Schopfer 
 
 
  



evening chill 
a goose walks across 
my grave 
 
Chinese checkers 
questioning how old 
I’ve become 
 
 
Nika 
  



 
 



 
 
 
haiku:  Nika 
photo:  Jim Mckinniss 
 
  



new year's day 
in the local paper 
the obituary is longer 
 
 
Eufemia Griffo 
 
  



harmony… 
in the coffee steam 
early snow 
 
water ripples 
in a small bowl - 
zazen 
 
 
Margherita Petriccione 
 
 
  



life model... 
focussing 
on her flea bites 
 
walking in time 
to 5-7-5 
formal ginko 
 
political dinner... 
afterwards, waitstaff 
count the spoons 
 
 
Marietta McGregor 
 
  



old wares 
our frugal childhoods 
at flashy prices 
 
pre-paid 
her shiny ‘reserved’ plaque 
in the memory garden 
 
‘for lease’ 
an empty house 
full of moonlight 
 
 
Jan Dobb 
 
  



flower shop 
a bunch of  
petal pushers 
 
snow on snow 
my meltdown 
 
my husband argues 
real pillows  
don’t need shams 
 
putting on airs 
her date sniffs 
the wine’s screw cap 
 
romance section 
the librarian  
unbuttons her collar 
 
 
Terri  L. French 
 
  



client call — 
another mother cheers 
my daughter's home run 
 

 



 
 
Roberta Beary 



  



a tear drop   too tired to drop 
 
working lunch 
some more time digesting 
the numbers 
 
those sounds 
from my ferrari 
wooden wheels  
 
parrot hops 
on yet another tree 
buy one get one 
 
 
Srinivasa Rao Sambangi 
 
  



returning swallows 
quite similar 
our stories 
 
war letters 
about snow that 
won't fall 
 
winter's end 
the hole in my 
warm stockings 
 
 
Eva Limbach 
http://evamaria-limbach2.blogspot.de/ 
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On a torn paper napkin 
You once left behind – 
My name, circled, then crossed out. 
 
Putting out the kitchen fire, 
 I throw a poem 
into the flames, then one more. 
 
 
Michael Minassian 
https://michaelminassian.com/ 
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winter 
the rush 
to slip and slide 
 
 
Terrie Jacks 
  



tornado watch 
too much quiet 
in the air 
 
 
Marilyn Ashbaugh 
 
  



 
 
 
Ramona Linke 
  



the first freeze -- 
goodbye 
swamp ass 
 
in my cubicle 
hedging my bets 
silent farts 
 
asking how she is doing black ice 
 
 
Thomas Tilton 
  



Rorschach all I see is melanoma 
 
r@@@ the postman with some snail mail 
 
at the village shop 
some retail, some retelling 
chatter of sparrows 
 
after pouring out their hearts tea leaves 
 
on a scale of one to bliss your kiss 
 
 
David J Kelly 
@motto_sakura 
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Christina Martin 
  



New Year’s Eve 
my hearing aids 
in their case 
 
one more autumn 
we add our wheelbarrow 
to the junk pile 
 
 
Lynn Edge 
 
  



tennis match 
my husband says love is 
nothing 
 
casino 
the tour bus departs 
two seats empty 
 
 
Barbara Tate 
 
 
 
 
  



old ass . . . 
the recovery email does 
not work 
 
 
Ernesto P. Santiago 
 
  



snowed in– 
the lost edge piece 
puzzling us 
 
waiting room– 
the copay receipt 
becomes a crane 
 
every old lady 
looks more like my mother 
after the wake 
 
taking one last pee 
the dog and I 
moon viewing 
 
suddenly 
after the funeral 
finding the time 
 
 
Bryan Rickert 
 
  



fell off my bike 
but only while standing still 
don't ask 
 
no eye contact at the stoplight    she echoes his yawn 
 
 
David Oates Wordland 
Sunday 8pm Eastern on 91.7 FM and 97.9 FM Near 
Athens, GA 
Streams on www.uga.org 
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pasty moon 
I doctor a flea bite 
with tea tree salve 
 
wet ashes 
a preacher ponders 
why churches burn 
 
 
Anna Cates 
  



 
 



 
 
 
Debbie Strange 
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divorced 
we finally agree 
on cremation 
 
 
kenOlson 
  



she brings them 
home in place of him 
white poinsettias 
 
dreaming 
on the windowsill 
new kitten 
 
 
Gabriel Bates 
gabrieljbates.wordpress.com  
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Fire Ants  
 
wood stack 
wasps spark-up 
in a heatwave 
 
colours of sandstone 
fire ants trail a mortar line 
 
moonlit bricks 
giant bush moths 
spread their wings 
 
huntsman spider 
standing sentry 
at the outhouse 
 
cockroaches make a dash 
for the shearing shed 
 
water boatmen 
paddle around 
a stock trough 
 
 
rengay by:  Ron C. Moss and Simon Hanson 



success — 
I wait for you 
on the wrong corner 
 
cold coffee 
our first kiss 
leaves me flat 
 
past lives 
you look away 
when we pass on the street 
 
 
Louise Hopewell 
 
 
  



 
 
 
Tsanka Shishkova 
 
  



a kid opens 
her bagful of joy... 
wintry midnight 
 
feather clouds 
losing my last peso 
in the casino 
 
a poor kid too 
has stories to tell 
gift-giving 
  
 
W.R. Bongcaron  



snowed in 
face to face with her  
walmart smile 
 
engagement party 
I stand in the shadow  
of her father 
 
zen workshop 
the sting  
of a roshi's silence 
 
 
Chen-ou Liu 
http://chenouliu.blogspot.ca/ 
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waxing the floor 
she zeroes in 
on a flaw 
 
an email from Mom 
every sentence ends 
with a question mark 
 
chicks in a cardboard box 
he asks if they're 
organic 
 
 

Ian Willey 

 
  



during the eulogies 
his widow turns her hearing aid 
off 
 
 separating  
stripes from plaids 
xenophobia 
 
old age 
I agree to meet myself 
at the gate 
 
cold rainy day – 
my therapist urges me 
to share what I feel  
 
 
Devin Harrison 
 
  



they say i do... 
gold tone wedding bands 
fake as their vows 
 
 
Pat Geyer 
  



empty room – 
I enter the sound 
of my echo 
 
not yet dead 
a novelist adjusts 
his dustjacket 
 
 
Hansha Teki  
http://hanshateki.com 
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contemplating the probability of my losses rock paper scissors  
 
vanity press 
I decide my poems aren’t  
worth that much 
 
a double helix the nature of our ways  
 

 

 
 
Shloka Shankar  
Facebook page 
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OKADA* HAIKU 
  
okada trip 
the warmth of sitting behind 
a female rider 
  
okada ride… 
the convenience of two wheels 
in traffic maneuvering 
  
all the shortcuts 
that made me a stranger in my own town 
okada ride 
 
lifting up myself 
on the approach of speed rump 
okada ride 
 
okada ride 
this pleasure of sailing 
through the wind 
  
red light 
okada rides through 
the pause 
 
*okada is the local name for commercial motorcycle taxi down here 
in Ghana dubbed "Okada" that take a single passenger from one 
place to another especially if the person want to avoid  the traffic  in 
the city and get to his destination on time. 

 
Adjei Agyei-Baah 
 



garden gates 
the butterflies enter 
the other ways 
 
early dawn 
the distant sun 
in 8 minutes 
 
 
Pravat Kumar Padhy  



morning selfie 
photobombed by 
the yawning cat 
 
supermoon 
a jaundiced blob 
in the photo 
 
weeping willow 
my office plant 
after the holidays 
 
 
Christina Sng 
Website  
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Brilliant Red Leaf 
  
Life rarely travels a straight path.  How it could be any other way? 
There are no straight rivers and a perfectly straight highway leaves 
one hypnotized. 
 
Even perfectly fine statues have issues.  One statue I examine closely 
has pant legs that are quite wide to the ankle.  As a result, the statue 
looks like it is wearing bellbottoms. Nothing that a fine tailor can’t 
fix, unless you’re a rusting hulk with tiny feet. 
 
None of this matters, of course, unless you seek logic in life.  Today, 
it made sense to seek solace from a well-placed authority.  The 
universe answers my question with a wonderful reply, the brilliant 
red leaf falls in my path at just the right moment. 
 
Over time, the story will be remarkably similar.  Good answers don’t 
travel in herds; you have to seek them out.  Today, a haibun searches 
for its haiku. 
  
tracing its path 
across an autumn moon 
this tumbling leaf 
 
 
 

Peter Jastermsky 
  



winter day 
Muzak is playing 
“Autumn Leaves” 
 
the girl 
selling calendars 
looks at her watch 
 
 
Ed Bremson  



dieting at work… 
the doughnut 
& pie charts beckon 
 
mystery meat… 
pick-your-own 
ending 
 
 
Maureen Kingston 
  



night train 
the low tones of a stranger’s 
recent divorce 
 
deep winter park 
light chooses the white robes 
of the tai chi class 
 
first death 
my son cradling 
our old dog’s head 
 
midnight 
a lone ferry fills the harbour 
with Christmas lights 
 
 
Mark Miller 
  



muscle memory 
her slight arms reach out to find 
still-warm emptiness 
 
 
Jennifer Y. Montgomery 
 
 
 
  



 

 
 



 
 
 
Vessislava Savova 
  



The Age Dances 
 
a tango school 
sounds of high heels 
echo on the parquet (d) 
 
the old pianist beats time 
with the walking stick (v) 
 
in the new season too – 
the dusty requisite 
for the best couple (d) 
 
at dawn 
the paper rose glimmers 
in her hair (v) 
 
the shadows locked together 
slowly fade on the wall (d) 
 
the wedding rings 
dye yellow 
golden wedding (v) 

 
  
Dilyana Georgieva (d) 
Vessislava Savova (v) 
 
  



burnt marshmallow 
perhaps this year  
will be better 
 
throwing 
last year's disillusion 
on the bonfire 
 
the nervous man 
tells me about  
his nervous dog 
 
rusty hinge 
the same old  
issues 
 
according to siri: 
'this is about you, 
not me...' 
 
 

Caroline Skanne 

 
  



maple trees 
melting in my mouth 
snow candy 
 
 

 
 



 
 
 
Rick Hurst 
 
  



dumbbell nebula -- 
I strain  to lift 
my eyes 
 
letters worn thin 
with age... 
a one-sided story 
 
hunter’s moon -- 
a 3-D printer 
recreates T-Rex 
 
 
Angela Terry 
 
  



 
 
 
Gergana Yaninska 
 
  



she asks me 
how to write 
*unnecessary* 
 
pensive moon the sea is full of sheep 
 
 
Adrian Bouter 
  



  silk  saris  hiding 
  millions  of  living  deaths 
     hot   and  dry 
 
 
S.Radhamani Sarma 
 
 
  



 
 
 

Radka Mindova  



Monday morning: 
three coffees to stand 
the boss gaze 
 
 
Elisa Allo 
My blog  "Ama no gawa" 
  

https://tanzaku.wordpress.com/


pennies 
for the teacher 
of soft clouds 
 
new day 
storm clouds 
for sale 
 
whiskey moon 
I collect blown out candles 
on the beach 
 
 
Rebecca Cowgill 
  



octogenarian swimmer his long long wake 
 
high school English 
"Do I, like, have to use 
a simile?" 
 
a long beach 
the wave steals the sand 
under me 
 
an intervention... 
work colleagues circle 
the copier 
 
elevator mirror 
a stranger checks 
his fly 
 
 
Brad Bennett 
 
  



Fuji Viewing Street 
I tuck into 
a large cheeseburger 
 
basho's house 
damn it 
another frog 
 
new year 
my bowling average 
still one thirty 
 
leap second 
the old year 
resists the new 
 
dinner date 
she calls me 
jabba the hutt 
 
 
Tim Gardiner 
poetry webpage  
 
 
  

http://www.essexfieldclub.org.uk/portal/p/Insect+poetry


autumn loneliness 
reaching for the last 
chicken wing 
 
silly putty 
bouncing bad news 
off the wall 
 
super moon 
tonight it’s the whole 
truth 
 
last call 
spilling my story 
on a bar stool 
 
columbus day 
i update my visa 
to india 
 
 
Ben Moeller-Gaa 
@benmoellergaa 
www.benmoellergaa.com 
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visiting hours 
the sun glances off 
my porcelain butterfly 
 
cicada song 
a stiff wind shapes 
the old man’s beard 
 
into the ocean 
the fisherman’s ashes back 
where they belong 
 
undecided … 
he consults with 
the lorikeets 
 
  



 

 



 
 
 
Cynthia Rowe 
www.cynthiarowe.com.au 
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Living in solitude on a high hill, the changing seasons and shifting 
light were sometimes her only form of entertainment, and usually 
they were enough.  Music and art filled in the empty spaces.  The cat 
on her lap was all the warmth she craved as she gazed out her 
window. 
 

too cold too far 
she dreamed 
she could fly 

 
 

Sharon K Young 
 
  



checking courses online 
my future 
walking a tightrope 
 
wheels of power 
eyes flashing 
possum in the headlights 
 
top executives 
charting a course 
the skyscraper lost in haze 
 
yard sale 
a copy of Crime and Punishment 
lifted from the library 
 
zen retreat 
one hand clapping 
at a mosquito 
 
 
Robert Witmer 
 
  



downsizing plans 
the split in the  
bosses trousers 
 
alzheimer's ward 
in a moment our souls 
meet within 
 
lumpy socks 
stepping on my 
to-do list 
 
tangled up in blue 
arrested again on 
a protest march 
 
valium by the bed 
even my mother's 
dreams are slurred 
 
 
Martha Magenta 
https://marthamagenta.com 
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fish in pond 
my cat plunges 
on the ipad 
 
 
Neha R. Krishna 
 
  



high wave alert – 
the  whole house 
fits in my bag 
 
 
Anthony Q. Rabang 
@bigbangthony 
 
  

https://twitter.com/bigbangthony


dead husband 
the widow put whatsApp 
in mode on 
 
 
Antonio Mangiameli  
 
  



 



 
 
 
Madhuri Pillai  



Extraction Diary 
 
 
toothache in Kyoto - 
the Japanese dentist says 
there's a crack 
 
*** 
 
dateline Chapelizod - 
after drilling she says 
it might be saved  
 
*** 
 
dentist no. 3: 
her X-Ray reveals  
another crack  
 
*** 
 
canal bank hotel 
anaesthetic wearing off - 
two mojitos 
 
***  
 
running water  the last time to brush all my teeth 
 
*** 
 
 
 



back to my dentist... 
crunch of metal on enamel 
and still it's not out!  
 
*** 
 
dental hospital - 
Deirdre, Tomás, Brian treat me 
with cowbell, greyhound*  
 
*** 
 
finally out - 
three small roots lying 
in the palm of his hand  
 
*** 
 
lunch at 5pm:  
soup and mashed potato  
on the left side only 
 
***  
 
four weeks on... 
my tongue still searches 
for the missing molar 
 
* Note: cowbell and greyhound are the names of dental surgical instruments.  

 
 

Maeve O'Sullivan 



picking up your  son 
at the police  
 
after the rail tunnel 
fog  
 
lying in the grass until  
the dew comes  
 
 

ola lindberg 

 
  



plus size 
she tries the ocean 
on 
 
one two 
doesn't say much 
about us 
 
 
Elmedin Kadric  



third child 
questioning 
the leftovers 
 
family photo -- 
the blur of 
the dog's tail 
 
 
Julie Warther 
 
 
  



new moon 
the beggar and I 
exchange pleasantries 
 
first date --- 
falling petals photo bombs 
our selfie 
 
 
Precious Oboh  



 sleepless night- 
her mind on the ceiling 
a spinning fan 
 
 
Munia Khan 
Website 
 
  

https://www.goodreads.com/author/show/6552863.Munia_Khan


slick snow___ 
an extra trip 
to the bird feeder 
 
 
Michael Stinson 
  



day-tripping 
black-patent-leather 
birkenstocks 
 
"just milkweed fluff" 
as if no lives 
depend on it 
 
 
Jill Lange 
  
  



 



 
 
 



 
 
 
Poornima Laxmeshwar 
 
  



light rain headlines even more skewed  
 
pranayama— 
the candle goes out 
as it lights another  
 
burning cow dung 
what keeps the mosquitoes 
out of the net  
 
 
Nicholas Klacsanzky 
 
  



back of his hand 
wet with beer's foam 
from the moustache 
 
 

Nina Kovacic 

 
  



        autumn night 
   the poacher's shots 
ring out across this lake 
       a crimson dawn 
               breaks 
 
MLK Day 
the killing 
continues  
 
The Do  ldrums 
before the storm  
 
 
Helen Buckingham 
 
  



morning ironing 
straightening out  
my hopes for the day 
 
lunch time 
the extra delight in 
licking my fingers 
 
 
Kwaku Feni Adow 
witwriteblog.wordpress.com 
  

http://witwriteblog.wordpress.com/


earthquake 
wrapped in a newspaper 
fresh anchovies 
 
 
Antonio Mangiameli  
 
  



behind the curtains 
the shadows 
of my neighbor's life 
 
train ride scene 
I fast forward 
through others' lives 
 
moving day 
I leave behind pieces 
of myself 
 
hospital room 
we watch the sunset 
in her eyes 
 
third date 
I frown at his 
empty bookshelves 
 
 

Debbi Antebi 

  



Goldfish  
in a clear aquarium –  
sleepy cat. 
 
 
Ivan Gaćina 
 
  



 
 



 
 
 
Pris Campbell  



winter rain 
my bicycle finds 
our way home 
 
library book 
finishing it 
long overdue 
 
winter fog 
when being alone 
means alone 
 
the same mouse 
eleven times freed 
adopts me 
 
press conference 
at least there are 
sparrows  
 
 
Sandi Pray  
 
  



wind whines down the chimney my sylvia plath 
 
sisters 
we braid the past 
differently 
 
chiropractor’s office 
every picture on the wall 
crooked 
 
ten thousand 
at the women’s march— 
i bump into a neighbor 
 
professor emerita 
bare branches scratch 
one another 
 
 
Sondra J. Byrnes 
 
  



you enter the room 
    all the stars disappear 
at sunrise 
 
slow afternoon 
the barkeep mops up and closes 
his eyes for a bit 
 
 
Melissa Augeri 
@noble_worrier 
 
  

http://twitter.com/noble_worrier


gentle hands 
helping me over the wall 
women’s march  
 
spotlight 
taking all the credit 
man in the moon  
 
 
Gail Oare 
@gailor1  
 
  

https://twitter.com/gailor1


paper moon 
a whole life 
into boxes 
 
arm in arm 
on empty branches  
a cloud 
 
zen practice  
one by one tangles  
in my earphones 
 
 
Lucia Fontana 
Blog 
 
  

http://chanokeburi.it/


  



 
 



 
 

 
Marianne Paul 
 
  



"Get out of my room 
and leave me the fuck alone," 
we laugh as he explains 
it's because his moon  
is in Leo 
 
first night home 
the emergency room visit 
on instant replay  
 
first day back 
my desk chair swivels 
to meet me 
 
 
Bruce H. Feingold 
 
  



camel fair – 
every day 
a hump day 
  
nude show – 
the exhibitionist tweets 
that we all should come 
  
cigarette break – 
you blow smoke 
up my ass 
 
 
Susan Burch 
 
  



wool gloves - 
the sloppy knot 
of my tie 
 
 
Ezio Infantino 
  



grandpa’s genes— 
trimming the hair 
in my ears 
 
butterfly in traffic 
does she know 
there's a cop ahead? 
 
 
Salil Chaturvedi 
  



 

 



 
 

 
  

sadly, Jerry's 
beloved cannabis crop died 
leaving him disjointed 
  
her first curling iron 
she asks about the label 
For External Use Only 
 
carpenter's banquet - 
applause for the huge 
pound cake 
 
 
 



union meeting - 
the janitors call 
for sweeping reforms 
 
 
Carol Raisfeld 
@carol_red 
 
  

https://twitter.com/carol_red?lang=en


the invisible center of the universe winter fog 
 
leaving town 
following footsteps 
of deer 
 
at once 
within and without 
breathing winter fog 
 

 
Mike Rehling 
‘Failed’ Editor 

editor@failedhaiku.com 
 

( all work copyrighted by the authors ) 
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