Early Haiku

by John Wills

-provided for reproduction here by
Marlene Mountain



HAIKU

ARS PCETICA
The way they skitter
down the .dusty well
lizards scratch this qld- heilu.

SPRING THAW

Beneath the ragged coat
a dirty shirt--
the meedow's Jake the Hobol

LAMENT FOR SATURDAY

Butterflies are blowing
down the wet spring roeds.
Children sulk in deorweys.

MAERCHEN

In the faery gerdens
ghoats of the nightingales
sob for Rapunzel.

IN THE TREETOPS

In the upper woods
en ambuscade of tenagers:
two suns lifting.

FUFPET PLAY

Thie tented world
end £l1]1 its tongled wireg—-
“Good morning, Punchinelle®

SFRING BONNETS

Seec the orange butterflies:
Gaudy bonnets
for our Lady Busans.



LONELIKEES

In Autusmn
down the sullern sky the geese:
How desoclate these marshesl

EVENING STROLL

i

The mgon tekes pity
' Rl oncliness
iPopr & friend beside me.

WCOD SCEXE

A meple lesf upen
the forest pool:
the feiry'e red gondole.

CAGOPHORY

November's voice
vbove the sawoky woods -
iz hoerse with coughlng crows.

WINTER FACT
g bt g by
Mockingbird! I meke peace
with you. Your profenity
far my breederumbs.

DESIGK

Ingide the kitchen
women plucking geese.
Cutside the snowilakes falling.

SHROVESCAPE

In all thie whirligig of white
only the screteh ol fence,
the scribviled woods.



DIME ROVEL
A flash of cars

&and dock lights gquiver.
Pianos jengle from e red saloon.

S0NG OF THE DEILST
Hear him, Mema Mary O:

The wood thrush chanting
in his blue cathedral.

FROM THE WINDOW
How the children

playing on the lewn
incorcerate the sunlightl

ALTERNATIVE
Oricles in plum blossom!

Pull the dropes
or wipe my smerting eyes.

FRERELXEX FRAIRIE SUNSET

Puddles in the country roeds:
Ag lurid es #ﬁ%— ;

ca—Chenticleers e amantciroun s waﬁw

AUF WIEDERSEHN

Down September alitecrnoons
Llogsoms and butterflies
hpge ecch other.

DENOUEMENT

Through drifting leave
she seunters down tha“%ﬁﬁi.

Wry gquintets pley Schumann.



HOMAGE TO BONNARD

Eulalie, emerging
from the pool,
resurrects the blue hydrangiec.

SPRING FLUTIST

Tertini trilling in high hedges--
Ho for tne
Coroline wrenl

SPRING AMOUR

All these mosses demp with dewes
And your breath on my cheek,
oh wenton wind.

PAGLIACCI

Like sny c¢lown
I walk the tented world,
one eye on the ringmester.

MCONRISE

Hear Earth sighing
this Mey night,
her lover's lantern glancing through the woods.

CASCADE

hmong the rocks
the water pools and pools:
. Herone, siilted, weding down.

DRAGONFLY

m—u&-‘.—-

Bl e durning nesdl

: okl -the darning needle
47 Bt{tehng yellow pads

upon the river.



SUSPICICN

Like gingerbresad
this cotiege in the woods.
& slattern stirring porridge.

T0 A RED-ZINGED BLACKBIRD

Never ride cetteils
over green ponds,
nor o ke lee at me againl .

THZ PARANGID AFIELD

Jays enickering from
tree to tree behind me,
I walk the lexflsse woods.

EVERING DRIVE

A country roed.
The spleshing of our whecls.
A tnousend moons equiver.

HOSTALGLA

Pumpkins moulding in the grassi
Ané where iz golden
Cinderells now?

HORNIKEG AFTZR

This butiercup
etilt witn dew:
veneeth,; o blowsy feiry snoring.

STULLLEFIELD

Gregchoppers riding the pesture we:ds
in zpuff-brown coetils
like unblown sccds.



CPRERG RIVALAY

Tne red azalea btushes:
how these cerdinals
vie for our attention.

May Right

That querter moon there
floanting down the hill--
o feather from my pillow.

DRY SEPTEIEER

Lizerds scetter in the leaves.
0ld aen, asgioned,
o fnthe woods.

THE ROMAKTIC: ABED

In the salad gardens efter rain
the redishes are purpler
then your nipples.

FIRALITY

The,fnx sguirrel pulls hie tail
in after nim
and claps the door & Autuan,

FROM THE CASTLE

A cendle trickles down
the sleeping snow:
the youny moon &t her window.

FELRUARY: AT THE FELDER

Brother Chickedee swirls in
to meke me love
the winter snow agein.



SFRING FLOOD

He bends his heed
to nose the streeming clouds:
the white horse in the meadow.

MAYTIME

A glimmering sprig
of cherry tloom:
thie peresol I bring you.

ELUE SURLIGHT

Frecicles on the morning sun: ‘
So blue these buntings in the reosy air.

ANOTHER SILENCE

A creyfish scuttles
of'f ccrose the sand
and setes the moon siremble.

RAISOR D'ETRE

(]

There &re No WEFs toenight.

Only the Frdeo—tushe. ‘{ﬂ : -ﬁ;.ﬂ:,_ 9
the piping frogs. Eﬁ

BELLA DOk

See tne woodland rose
edmire herself:
this ok leaf cupping waiers.

BRCCKSIDE

Along the pebbled streem
=g gpeckled trout--
his shadow {lees before him.



