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morning walk 
birdsongs squeeze through 
 
the sound of traffic 
my own heartbeat buried  
in the bustling street 
 
 -- Jackie Chou, USA 
 

 
mass grave 
why is the moon 
so silent? 
 
 -- Minal Sarosh, India 
 

 
charcoal smoke 
circulates among our guests 
smudges politalk 
 
 -- Ron Scully, USA 
 

 
the storm over 
all the Celtic crosses 
drip dripping     
 
 -- Sean O'Connor, Ireland 
 

 
dusting the bookshelves my mind wanders 
 
 -- Clive Bennett, North Wales, UK 
 

 
at first light 
fog escaping 
the spider web 
 
 -- John Pappas, USA 
 



 
sashiko  
stitch by stitch I climb 
Mt. Fuji 
 
 -- Hla Yin Mon, Myanmar 
 

 

 
 
 -- Hassane Zemmouri, Algeria 
 Photo by: Magali Bretou, France 

 
 



 
her chiffon tutu 
courtship ritual 
of white flamingos 
 
 -- Elena Malec, USA 
 

 
Kyiv the sun bleeds into nightfall 
 
 -- Mariangela Canzi, Italy 
 

 
floating soap bubbles -- 
her burdens taken away 
by swift wind 
 
 -- Tuyet Van Do, Australia 
 

 
carousel ride 
spinning dreamers 
reach for the prize 
 
 -- Patricia Pella, USA 
 

 
golden thread 
buried in deep folds 
lost memory  
 
 -- Aimee Selah, Gabon 
 

 
summer heat 
taking turns at the puddle 
sparrow and I 
 
 -- Chittaluri Satyanarayana, India 
 

 



 
 
 -- Christina Chin, Malaysia 
 

 
Fireflies 
Motes of memories 
Burning bright 
Along the river 
Ghosts of yesterday 
 
 -- Kyle Patrick Smith, USA 
 



 
the woods 
are full of stories 
tree-light leaping 
from every curve 
of leaf-fall 
 
 -- Joanna Ashwell, UK 
 

 
another summer 
art on the wall 
by someone 
long ago still 
speaks to me 
 
 -- Ellen Grace Olinger, USA 
 

 
oleshky sands 
strewn with oyster shells . . .  
necropolis 
 
 -- Bipasha Majumder, India 
 

 
spring birdsong  
I switch my settings 
to silent 
 
 -- Lori Kiefer, UK 
 

 
war sky 
a dozen white pigeons 
take flight 
 
 -- Mona Bedi, India 
 

 



 

 
 
 -- Linda L Ludwig, USA 
 

 
grey clouds descend 
through a bombed roof 
a teddy gazes 
 
 -- Neera Kashyap, India 
 

 
Green Light (a Yotsumono) 
 
bees tussle 
over the cholla's violet entrance 
evening star                                                  
 
spring dreams . . . 
the pond becomes still                                   
 
a baby bird 
tumbles, flutters away 
scent of weasel                                             
 
at the mole tunnel exit  
a street light turns green    
 
 -- j rap, USA / Jacob D. Salzer, USA 
 



 
forest walk . . . 
on a dung mavericks back 
reflections of green 
 
 -- Deborah Karl-Brandt, Germany 
 

 
gentle rain patter 
on the vernal pond 
chorales of spring peepers 
 
my eyes meeting the fake ones 
of a polyphemus moth 
 
 -- Christina Chin, USA / M. R. Defibaugh, USA  
 

 

 
 
 -- Daya Bhat, India 
 



 
latte art -- 
hesitant to swallow 
the swan 
 
 -- Carol Judkins, USA 
 

 
lingering thought 
     a dry leaf 
adrift in the wind 
 
 -- Vidya Shankar, India 
 

 
enso moon a single stroke marks the solitude 
 
 -- Kat Lehmann, USA 
 

 
sky of no moon -- 
following the fireflies  
into the bamboo  
 
-- Deborah A. Bennett, USA 
 

 
my granddaughter drops 
an apple core in the dirt -- 
planting trees 
 
 -- Wilda Morris, USA 
 

 
ocean waves 
against jetty rocks 
my lullaby 
 
 -- Christopher Patchel, USA 
 

 



 

 
 
 -- Katja Fox, UK 
 

 
dance     club     beat     makes     my     bones     buzz 
 
 -- Lev Hart, Canada 
 



 
Solitude 
  
crescent moon -- 
the full-blown smile  
a space I try to fill  
  
        into little red speck 
        a balloon escapes 
   
I try to catch 
the fragrance 
left behind 
  
your name  
on the tip of 
my tongue 
  
        turning back 
        I speak to the evening breeze 
  
a silhouette  
the aftertaste of 
loneliness 
 
 -- Pravat Kumar Padhy, India / Sherry Grant, New Zealand 
 

 
raking dead leaves 
among the clematis 
new growth 
she mention’s her own 
mother’s take on life 
 
 -- Robert Kingston, UK 
 

 
a glass of wine 
with my mother's picture . . . 
second Sunday in May  
 
 -- Jimmy Pappas, USA 
 



 
Nursery 
 
peach picking 
 
filling my basket 
with love 
first pregnancy 
 
he wants a girl 
 
shapeshifting clouds 
he no longer hides 
his feminine side 
 
I, a boy 
 
locked doors 
the whole world 
in his hands 
 
 -- Vandana Parashar, India & Susan Burch, USA 
 

 
Bits of lake 
on your spectacles. 
Glass on glass on glass 
 
 -- Dennis Andrew S. Aguinaldo, Philippines 
 

 
cats in the screened porch 
sparrow sings, blue jays squabble 
dawn’s meditation 
 
 -- Michael A. Griffith, USA 
 

 



 

 
 
 -- Barbara Kaufmann, USA 
 Art by Poet 

 

 
Symphony 
 
piercing 
the mountain silence 
a cicada 
 

thunderclap beats 
the village downhill 

 
basecamp 
call of the sherpa 
through the pines 
 

soaring high 
eagles screech 
through our ears 

 
rumbling clouds 
the way the sun peeks out 
 

clicking  selfie 
with the evergreens 
the shutterbug 

 
 -- Mona Bedi, India / Lakshmi Iyer, India 
 



 
Snake hissing in dreams 
refusing the morning sun -- 
mother-in-law's tongue 
 
 -- Genevieve Aguinaldo, Philippines 
 

 

 
 
 -- Kala Ramesh, India 
 Photo source Canva 

 

 
wave upon wave 
lapping blue 
against my feet . . . 
maybe more to love 
in another world? 
 
 -- Chen-ou Liu, Canada 
 



 
baby's sleep 
deepens with each beat -- 
mum's heart 
 
 -- Remzi Gülsün,  Turkey 
 

 
crescent moon 
after the first step 
the second step 
 
 -- Carmela Marino, Italy 
 

 
frantically dancing 
unable to release itself 
from a spell 
things rusting 
oxidizer 
 
 -- Madeleine Basa Vinluan, Philippines 
 

 
folding clothes 
still warm from the dryer 
April flurries 
 
 -- Joseph P. Wechselberger, USA 
 

 
twilight ritual 
terra prime cultists 
summon 
the void worm 
 
-- Elancharan Gunasekaran, Singapore 
 

 
lilies retain  
immaculate character,  
however configured 

 
 -- Jerome Berglund, USA 
 



 

 
 
squirrels chasing squirrels 
the rustle of leaves in a 
vacant lot 
 
 -- Maxianne Berger, Canada 
 

 
mystical Sirius 
unfinished letter 
to the afterlife 
 
 -- Tsanka Shishkova, Bulgaria 
 

 
broken heart  
No more sound 
silence everywhere 
 
 -- Dr. Visweswaravarma, India 
 

 
a goldfinch 
scolds me for sitting 
on my porch… 
how he screams  
the sunset away 
 
 -- Susan Burch, USA 
 



 
after seven years -- 
that  fragrant smell of jasmine 
cutting off his breath 
 
 -- Mihaela Babusanu, Romania 
 

 
starlit night -- 
in the corn field 
fireflies’ replicas 
 
 -- Ram Chandran, India 
 

 
rainbow pieces -- 
a family of 
plaid shirts 
 
 -- Susan Bonk Plumridge, Canada 
 

 
drought stars  
we feed on  
the silence  
 
 -- Oche Akor, Nigeria 
 

 
kettle whistles 
pours black coffee 
third for this morning 
some days are survived 
by scalding bitterness  
 
 -- Lorelyn De la Cruz, Philippines 
 

 



 

 
 
 -- Steliana Cristina Voicu, Romania 
 

 
nourished by her 
hydrating lines . . . 
haikuelectrolytes 
 
 -- Geoff Pope, USA 
 

 
a rose 
not worth the thorns 
lost friendship 
 
 -- Cynthia Anderson, USA 
 

 
wedding venue 
mismatched slippers 
at the entrance 
 
 -- R. Suresh Babu, India 
 



 
smiling faces 
in moonlight 
poor is rich 
 
 -- Lakshman Bulusu, USA 
 

 

 
 
 -- Lavana Kray, Romania 
 

 
counting stars  
and fireflies   
not even close  
 
 -- Herb Tate, UK 
 

 

moving house ⁓ 
once everything 
was new 
 
 -- Keith Evetts, UK 
 



 
the roar 
of his muscle car 
on Father's Day 
dad shows off 
his inner kid 
 
 -- Marilyn Ashbaugh, USA 
 

 
looking for solitude 
cooking for five 
Father's Day 
 
 -- Bob Carlton, USA 
 

 
red leaves 
my father  
throws me in 
 
 -- Nicky Gutierrez, USA 
 

 
sundown . . . 
like clockwork 
the purple finch’s song 
from a thin branch 
of the katsura 
 
 -- Reid Hepworth, Canada 
 

 
crayola colors . . . 
neon stripes 
in the teen’s hair 
 
 -- Barrie Levine, USA 
 

 
seaweed on the sandcastle a lollipop 
 
 -- Angiola Inglese, Italy 
 

 



 

 

 
 
 -- Nika, Canada 
 

 
pointillist light 
the pink, green, and white 
of spring blossoms 
 
 -- Jay Friedenberg, USA 
 



 
to the psychiatrist 
the meeting ends always 
before the end 
 
 -- Mirela Brăilean, România 
 

 
African blue sky -- 
Silhouetted hadedas 
Raucously cry out. 
 
 -- Raj M. Isaac, South Africa 
 

 
hiding the sea 
sunny hills   
to the south  
 
 -- Dejan Ivanovic,  Serbia 
 

 
orange glow 
disappears on the blue sea 
secrets lost 
 
 -- Roy Kindelberger, USA 
 

 
war news  
the full moon  
so pale 
 
 -- Arvinder Kaur, India  
 

 
quiet dawn 
a cicada’s long climb 
up the steel pole 
that replaced 
our old oak tree 
 
 -- Ryland Shengzhi Li, USA 
 



 

 
 
 -- Debbie Strange, Canada 
 

 
leaf fall 
one day I’ll decide 
to let go 
 
 -- Bryan Rickert, USA 
 

 
our tomcat 
all night chasing the broads 
now it’s tired 
 
 -- Pitt Büerken, Germany 
 

 
in the summer heat 
blue wisteria blazing 
over garden wall 
 
 -- Anita Bacha, Mauritius 
 

 



 
from across the river 
spring arrives on a warm breeze 
giving birth to life and hope ~ 
on canvas Van Gogh paints 
almond blossoms 
 
 -- Paul Callus, Malta 
 

 
Under the Sun 
 
early heat wave 
the shade tree not yet 
leafed out 
 
road mirage, 
the wait for thunder -- 
ordering 
a scoop of pistachio 
ice cream 
 
earth baked 
by relentless sun 
my wide-brimmed hat 
 
high tide 
tomorrow always 
comes 
the shiny edge 
of the field of vision 
 
aloe vera 
the cool rub down after 
of a heated argument 
 
the thorns 
were young green 
never-ending 
vacation 
in Mallorca 
 
 -- Deborah P Kolodji, USA / Mariko Kitakubo, Japan 
 



Sachet 
 
sunrise wedding 
by the sea 
wisteria bouquets 
for bride and attendants 
mother weeps at the sight        
 
 -- Sigrid Saradunn, USA 
 
does wisteria  
weep as it droops 
lavender tears 
I catch in my hand 
for my faraway friend                
 
 -- Kath Abela Wilson, USA 
 
draping 
over the archway 
wisteria blossoms 
caress my face 
as I walk by                                
 
 -- Taura Scott, USA 
 
again and again 
the same walk just to feel 
wisteria 
it's silky touch its sachet 
stays in my heart                           
 
 -- Kath Abela Wilson, USA 
 
by the cloister 
my mother was young 
violet strands 
how many springs ago 
wisteria                                          
 
 -- Mariko Kitakubo, Japan 
 
strolling through  
a wisteria trellis  
alone . . .   
my mind somewhere  
beyond my own reach   
 
 -- Jackie Chou, USA  



 

 
cosmos unlocked night sky petunias 
 
 -- Roberta Beach Jacobson, USA 
 

 
aspen bark peels away 
new skin to stroke 
today 
 
 -- Gayle Lauradunn, USA 
 

 
cuckoo 
leaves the chapel 
the shadow of the nun 
 
 -- Kristina Todorova, Bulgaria 
 

 
he loves me, he loves me not -- 
in that odd petal 
all expectations 
 
 -- Maria Tosti, Italy 
 

 
late chrysanthemums 
our shared silences 
shattered 
by the first drops 
of autumn rain 
 
 -- Alvin B. Cruz, Philippines 
 

 



 

 
 
 -- Pris Campbell, USA 
 

 
two days of sun 
one of rain  
moonlit shadows 
 
 -- Katherine E Winnick, UK 
 

 
his life 
savings caged  
within a pushcart 
his borders bounded 
by cinched tarp 
 
 -- Richard L. Matta, USA 
 

 



 
Cloud Shadows 
 
this cloak  
I wove so long ago  
of gossamer  
and willow . . . 
my life unraveling 
 
the stone  
beneath my breastbone -- 
I skip  
bright pebbles 
to the other shore 
 
along each bank 
both upstream  
and down  
the flowering 
of rue anemone 
 
doing nothing 
for one whole day 
fiddleheads  
unfurl their silver  
           into green 
 
one half 
of a pure white eggshell 
on a bed of moss -- 
what new wings 
recurve the sky 
 
 -- Jenny Ward Angyal, USA 
 

 
My Bed 
 
too loose, too tight  
my bed have insomnia 
in diverse shades 
 
 -- Monobina Nath, India 
 



 
slanting sun . . .  
Gran's shadow  
weighs lighter 
 
 -- David He, China 
 

 
anthem of bees 
desert sumac hums 
by the back gate 
 
 -- Janet Ruth, USA 
 

 
caterpillar 
weaving through flowers 
the butterfly remembers the way 
 
 -- Robert Witmer, Japan 
 

 
young leaves 
getting to do it all 
over again 
 
 -- Patrick Sweeney, Japan 
 

 
tin cup 
blue eyes  
follow the coin  
 
 -- Bernadette O'Reilly, Ireland 
 

 
sunbeams . . . 
a child's laugh  
gurgles the pool 
 
 -- Neena Singh, India 
 

 



 
A TANKA RAINBOW : red orange yellow green blue indigo violet 
 
soaked to the skin 
during an afternoon stroll 
rewarded  
with a rainbow arching 
over the flattened ocean      
 
 -- Amelia Fielden, Australia  
 
stunning spring 
dew drops on the red petals 
of quince blossom 
radiant in contrast  
to the morning's fog           
 
 -- Sigrid Saradunn , USA 
 
final farewell 
orange tints through cloud drifts 
rippling reflections 
scattered on rolling waves 
under the evening star         
 
 -- Dean Okamura, USA 
 
as she was born 
I named my daughter 
colleen, 
seeing her as a little hill 
covered with yellow flowers  
 
 -- Kath Abela Wilson 
 
wing beats 
of the green dragonfly 
lifting my heart 
atop a lily pad a turtle 
untucks its head                   
 
 -- Richard Matta 
 
cloudless sky 
his flute song deepening 
into shades of blue --- 
how the world looks 
without my coloured lens      
 



 -- Jackie Chou 
 
my indigo child 
born in a total eclipse 
never cries, 
her bright eyes shine 
even on the darkest night    
 
 -- Genie Nakano 
 
grandfather's ring 
long lost in the Pacific, 
I see it now 
in the mirror  
of your violet eyes             
 
 -- Susan Rogers 
 

 
baby in cradle - 
a cuckoo's 
lullaby 
 
 -- Manoj Sharma, Nepal 
 



 

wild grasses 
stronger than concrete 
my memories 
 

-- Oscar Luparia, Italy 
Art by Joanna Delalande, France 

 

 
late spring 
red alders on the bank 
whisper your name 
 
 -- B. L. Bruce, USA 
 

 
raging sea 
I deliver to the wind 
my restlessness 
 
 -- Anna Maria Domburg-Sancristoforo, Netherlands 
 
 

 


