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In this summer heat,
only the morning-glories
retain their coolness

overcast
the petals of bee balm
unsettled

Tom Tico

whirligig beetles stirring pollen / the old pond

James C. Sherburne

old hill town ball field
clover grown over
the base paths

the hum at twilight:
clusters of goldenrod
thick with bees

muggy evening—
on the cement driveway
a resting toad

Rising suddenly
through Cassiopela
the summer moon

Wally Swist

Richard Straw

Ben Pleasants
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Distant city noise—
hammering the empty side streets
cicadas at noon.

Sabine Sommerkamp

Beljing
curved clay roofs
white
with the breath of winter

Martha Stainsby

only one leaf
not shaking on the moon-tree
a sleeping bird

Zhu Hao

on one branch iIn the golden leaves two crows perch

Ruby Spriggs

river plants floating
on the Nile pass our boat—
the muezzin calls

where there are camels
there are flies, Abu Simbel smiles
at tourists fanning

Jack Bernier

on the old bus
a bag lady sits
mummering magic spells

Mary Wittry-Mason



HAIBUN
July 5,1986

Loren Mattel

South Dakota is hotter than | had expected.

I'd thought of It as a cold place. It isn't.

It's soft and warm and the dust settles on

the trees. The country is full of tiny yellow
daisies. Everywhere, they creep upon the earth
and beside the trails. At night when the moon's
out | gaze at the highway and let the truck
lights fall through my hair. But the lights

can look ugly and white as they sink down Into
the weeds. When the morning comes the daisies
take on their fragrance, lifting me into a sun-
filled wonder. But only for a moment. Then

the gray highway wires lose their shadows, and
the familiar white wash takes the earth with its
blossoms open.

true parting-

summer daisies
deepened cloud
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Drouth-cattails rattling-
muskrat tracks crisscrossing
the pond bottom

wisps of smoke
rising from a cigarette
INn the dry grass

, D

burning thecane-
cries of birds circle
through the smoke

slender red peppers
dry In the summer sun—
again a dragonfly darts near

the hawk—
Its cry casts
a shivering shadow

Noon-
Only a sliver of shade
For the sleeping dog

The plane's slow curving hum
Over our tent...
Afterwards silence
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a swallowtail
settles
on the prize-winning quilt

Summer Fair:
hog-calling winner
buying a prize orchid

Eye to eye
so quickly gone
the elephant on parade

Alexis Rotella

Virginia Egermeler

Chinatown:
the dragon raises his head
above firecrackers

Fireworks!
three drunks sing
the Stars Spangled Banner

Independence Day:
on a worn wall the portrait
of Che Guevara

Greyhound at midnight:
a man looks at his black book
cover to cover. ..

Garry Gay

Ty Hadman



thin strand
following the orb weaver
Into hiding

reading the note
left on the door for us—
the firefly and me

Patricia Niehoff

AT THE FIREWORKS DISPLAY

Her scent in the crowd—
rose-attar. Flowers bursting,
smoke in the sky:.

A single firefly—
these brief glimpses of her face
filling the silence.

"l want you" —
even these words
separate us.

Peter Fortunato

midnight half-moon rising

my hand on her breast,
water reflecting moonlight

M. Kettner



Sunrise In Elsah:
both field and sky the same pink
a distant rumble...

2% #
small town. ..
spitting Into the same crack
again and again
Yot

Advancing over wheat fields
shreds of lightning

Outside the market
two umbrellas pause
to gossip

Saturday night. . .

farmer's wife washing her hair
INn rain water

* 0% 2

mud puddle
Its surface

the sky

heavy rains
ruining the white petunias
—anniversary eve
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summer afternoon—
the priest takes a blue pencil
from the blind man

coming up through
a gap in the city bridge..
a checkerspot butterfly

backfire—
a checkerspot In its sound
shifts direction

dog coming out
with the cathedral crowd. .
tail upward

half way home
pole shadows reach across
the widening road

train whistle—
two jets wrap the sky
with mist

a block from home
a pair of rain drops find
my haiku notes

Frederick Gasser
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after hearing
of the old woman's death
buying her poems

Edward J. Rielly

city sycamores
linking shadows In the heat:
cicadas in sync

all the short night long
looming on the sick room wall:
shadows of the moon

Nick Virgilio

surgery
scheduled tomorrow
we talk of flowers

"Something is wrong!"
he mutters In his sleep—
the dog's howl

Francine Porad

home from the hospital,
making the payment
on the family plot

Denver Stull

In the evening light
flowers turned black and gray
old widow goes to mass

George Swede
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cicada-being-born,
my eyes turn just a moment —
you've flown!

shadows on the lawn—
flying pigeons brush
over the dead one

Melissa Cannon

Apricots fall
Into the pasture:
the cows' slow chewing

Diane \Webster

apart from the herd
one cow
watches the road

a week of rainy days
tonight
the moon

Gloria Cunningham

Sitting among the gravestones
a small child
sucks a blade of grass

Flash of firefly

small fingers closing
on

nothing

Rebecca M. Osborn
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the waterfall
where he proposed
drowns out her crying

driving home alone
he watches the waves
breaking

Increasing heat
locusts and the neighbors
raise their voices

crying upstairs
louder than the rain
at the bus stop

"who was she?"
my wife's only comment
on the poem

After the movie,
full moon-
walking home with my shadowv.

The withered path—
saying goodbye
to the stone buddha.
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out of the grave
the sinking casket
pushes the light

the back meadow

could it be greener now

strewn with his ashes

timing my breath
to hers—
full moon shadows

still dark
on her back a mole
I never noticed

side street—
my deaf friend running
from silence to silence

alone now
she turns up
her hearing aid

Over the fence,
our old neighbor asks

where summer has gone

$3

Jane Reichhold

Don Beringer

Rex Leathernwood

Christopher Suarez

Elsie Pankowski
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Running the Maine Coast
7.3 miles round Cape Crozier
my pounding heart

The downhill dropoff
through rocky, coastal harbors
taking it all in

My muddy Pumas
on the gravel uphill slope
startle a young buck

Struggling through the pine
one last hill before the beach
20 gulls take off

Mind wants to quit
reaching back into myself
body gets it done

Mind disconnected
up the last three hills
the exquisite pain

Running the Maine Coast
1begin to know myself
fog floats through sunlight

34

Ben Pleasants



sunrise—
cropduster circles
over the house
seven times

holding hands...
until we reach
the blackberries

mule deer
pokes his head up—
combine In the wheat

summer cricket's drone. ..

a thumping of darts
from the hayloft

thunderstorm passes
funnel of sunlight
touches the wheat

prairie heat
barbed wire
sags

Talking of fresh corn,

a big man with farmer's hands

picks at his fast food
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restless tonight
cattle stir beneath their tree
the ground quivers

In distant darkness
the foggy sky grows red—
and pulses slowly

sunup—
the lava fountain dying

spewing bursts of black cinder

Miriam Sinclair

scuba lead belt
on my brother's floor
the curtain stirring

the night nurse
stays to talk
her blue mascara

Tony Quagliano

empty wine bottles

littering an alleyway
catch the rays of dawn

John J. Dunphy

The deep thunder—
a cool wind

darkens the skyscrapers.

$7

John Ziemba



the garden overgrown
In mid-air...
a feather

yellow light
through the leaves
a stray cat blinks!

"flick'
and still a raindrop
on the cat's ear

B %"

summer ends
butterflies spiral
Into the willows

last day of summer
a cricket's plaintive cry
from a closed suitcase

2 #%"

full moon
from the freshly mown field
scent of garlic

*|

August moon —
| share a birthday toast
with my shadow



leaving the woods
to late summer's
cicada sounds

Gloria H. Procsal

from red maples
one leaf at a time

summer’'s heat leaves

Ruby Spriggs

The school bus pulls away

on the porch swing
Raggedy Ann one red leaf

J.A. Toffs

Orange and red the sky
The trees are a festival
The geese are honking

September sunset:
the sun husks itself boldly
Sparrows swim to you

John ]. Soldo

Far from England
yet tonight
a Turner sky

After the torrent

the all-clear
cicadas

Caroline Banks



BITS & PIECES

CONGRATULATIONS 3 J Lo- D 314 <
0 )6 < 4 D D 9 3 <3G
1 9 3 ) 9111 D1
4 D30) ' D1 '%03) '3 D1
19 C """ 3 )6B #" 3 )6 ' 6 64% G
O 6 3 #"4 % D 3 #"'+ H3
3 3 63 | 32Y4 9 1<0 ?
55 %% $ - . +H$ %

PUBLICATION NEWS

9 6 | J6 /IC < 6
D D D 6 D Brussels Sprout ' ' %
53 D 6 D Mirrors, 6;'; 4 6' =6 F 3 4 D
3 )6F 3 ; 6 ; | 33 % 9 46;G
39''4 9O )919: % A+# HA+7 C |
A 9 '"49% - Mirrors, +#2" J6 82 2 D
6;1 =6 1 %
Haiku Headlines: a Monthly Newsletter of Haiku and Senryu 3 G
9 '1 460 3 : 9 @/C - +$

% + % < 9 8" % 53 A+2 H A+7B C G
A+ 9 '4 A+%#2% >6'3 D ;R ) '6
9 36,1 1 %

HSA Newsletter, 3 3 0)6 ' 46;G
3 9 Pine Needles: Quarterly Nezvsletter of the NCHS, 3 '3
% 11, 34 3 ' "6

0 31 $7JD 6 /C 03 #7+"% 6:G
‘4 3 A2% (11; 1 6;1 %- D
D 1 1 '3 $+#5 44 6 / C

# 2+$%
3 D3 46;" % 11,
3 6 %

THANKS ' 6,6 D 3 6R'C %

CONTEST NEWS
. D3+ 6 0)6 D3 S 6

3C ; 6' D + = C 4B #

B$ . 1 C3B R<' - R < " 6/
O % #" 6 ?24 C 1% 3 / Y I Pb
> 3 [ 3 <% /6 9 9 3 <M

0 0 3 43 % 0 & )0
;3 <l;, > 3 <6C >9 > ) >%>%
'3 0% % 3 9 ;9
) H#1%



53 O 6" ) 6 °

5 D3
O )6 — 9 V4 Ch +# +8** 6 O
O )6 — 9 +7 8 )6 CH O 6 6% O 87*#7Y
53 P ) 3 6 " +8** ¢
14 h 9 3 3 O )6 34 :
D ; C 6 3 )6 D ; 3 )6 3 HD64 DC 6 46;0
3 3 )6/ H; D | C1; %" +8*4 6
D( C 4 " 14
+ " 3 1 3 P k
53 +8*8 " D 3 D& 9 9 "6 3
I ) 7/ D D 3 D6 3 )6 9
314V / 4 1 ) 3 1 93! 6 +2 +8*8}
6 D 3 3 3 " 9 I 43 14,
3 1 " D& 9 b $ < "3:;609
& # 2"2
/ O & /
< 9 ;) 0 D 1 14 1 ; 3 19:
3 0)6 D 1 "% 66 6 ' C D 1 D 3 b
; | ;, 063 3; 693F — 31 k 7"+ J
6 =/ #+"7+h — 31 = ; ) M& +8** +7 44 % A+§2"
PPd
11 (,?>1" ; 9 3% A $#8:1. b ) D
885" h +8** +'44 % A 44 W@A2482! 4  H?% H D6 I
| ''>SE.H @ 6 % - J
h< h 4 +"'$ — b — <D 8" 7Y
4 C 143 h 2 % +8** $# 44 % A#2" 4 6 12" 4Q3¢
8 % >"' % ¥ ;| "33 k¥ O )
b /7 J6 82 24 +8** $ 44 % A+#i82)
25 $ % $% " ; ; 4 4> 10 )6
b % + 2/ = — 2% "+ +8** 7" 44 % A2y 44 '}
$ > 8 " ; 53 1 § 1
63 @ 6 #*2 6 < " 8#'"'# § +8**

¥ A4 4 A2 44



HSA 20th ANNIVERSARY CELEBRATION

The weekend of November 4, 1988 has been set for the HSA 20th
Anniversary Celebration. It will begin with a book publication
party Friday evening at the Armory in New York City. Plans for
Saturday and Sunday activities are being made now, and informa-

tion will be forthcoming. Mark November 4, 5 and 6 on your calen-
dar now!

REGIONAL CELEBRATION

An event to celebrate the 20th anniversary of the HSA will take
place at Principia College in Elsah, IL, on the beautiful Mississippi
palisades above St. Louis on Saturday, October 15. Special Guest
Speaker will be Paul O. Williams. For information, please contact
Dr. Mary Lu Fennell, Principia College, Elsah, IL 62028.






