 

xxxxx
xxxxx
xxxxx
 

xxxxx
xxxxx

 

xxxxx
xxxxx
xxxxx
 

xxxxx
xxxxx
 

xxxxx
blossoms
xxxxx
 

xxxxx
xxxxx

Broken Fence
A Kasen Renga

by

Global Haiku Traditions
Students & Dr. Brooks

Millikin University
November 16 & 18, 2010
 

Broken Fence

 

lips touch

one last time

departing summer

 

already thinking about

our next embrace

 

pinned to the ground

bell rings

smell of defeat

 

dog returns

tail between it's legs

 

winter night

cold air burns my inner nose

as moonlight guides us

 

raspberry branches

their scratches form a heart

 

 

my bleeding scars

the color

of love

 

white hospital room

cold and sterile

 

your warmth

covering

the snow

 

the dark brick

cities wall me in

 

broken fence

the child's hands

around the bars

 

foreshadowing

his grim future

 

 

 

waiting

for the moon

hands warmed by tea

 

the crystallized sugar

makes my cookie crunch

 

hearing the noise

of the neighbor's

joyous life

 

light spring breeze

stirring wind chimes

 

pumpkin latte

watching 
the blossoms die

 

she lifts the page and fades into a new world
 

sinking
fingers tangled
in grandma’s quilt 

 

baby’s first ornament
sparkles on the tree
 

pine needle
caught in my sock
frost on the window
 

she stitches a heart
on the little girl’s backpack
 

first fight
he tells her she sounds
like her mother
 

branch bounces
as a robin takes flight
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