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haiku

Crimson confetti fades
slow breaths map the winter hush

rain drums, hope renews.

haiku #2

Fewer dreams remain
but the taste of life 1s rich
heart stays close to home.

haiku #3

crawling out of bed
one eye shut, dream half-awake
coffee down the hall

haiku #4

the ICE war

knocks at your door
daddy takes his gun
off the wall

and aims 1t at america.

haiku #5

Iron birds in flight
roots whisper beneath the wire

silence wears a crown.



haiku #6

Weather through the wire
news from afar, hearts forecast

warm front, no raincoat.

haiku #7

In mirrored silence
I reach the echo within

still water blurs me.

haiku #8

protect my nest
speak truth
have wings to fly

on prayers to you.
haiku #9
Morning fog on hills

crows stitching the pale gray sky

wet earth holds 1its breath.

haiku #10

Waters rise and fall

Hands unite, hearts learn to bend

Roots grow strong again.

[ resilience |



haiku #11

In your dream I wake
Waves whisper our hearts in sync
Freedom feels like you.

prompt:

pinch me
I'm in your dream

cuddle with me

I'm free

ralk with me
next to the sea

hold me

we can be

haiku #12

clicking with you
wandering in your heart
texting past hello

shopping for art.
haiku #13
Bridge between our worlds

each step a quiet promise
Earth reminds us.

haiku #14

Hand i hand we breathe
Mid-morning love softly hums
God’s Day wakes in Light.



haiku #15

I talk to machines
they answer in coded dreams
carbon lips whisper.

haiku #16

Shadows mark ICE plates
silent phones hum, truth travels fast

hearts guard every gate.

haiku #17

love 1s a desert pond
we drink and share

tomorrow 1s now.

haiku #18

texting Angels
they are free wings
searching for souls

and heaven's spots.

haiku #19

water time
passage over land
breathing light
charmed by fire.



haiku #20

Morning mist unfolds
Questions bloom
Like spring’s first buds
Safe beneath soft rain.

haiku #21

Sister love hums
at road’s end, a soft touch

Angel lands, wings ready.



