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not green itself
but a hint of it—
the slanting spring light




above the trees
a mountain has melted
into haze

having no thought
we've come to see them —
dogwoods in bloom




rain. . .

the small mouth
a flower opens

a shining world —
dewdrops for the duckling
and the beetle it eats




all day in spring,

the deer cross the high meadow
into the clouds. . .




done for the day
my dad brings to supper
the smell of turned earth




Easter morning. . .
a woman with an axe
walks to the chicken house

with no kites in the sky
the wind
moves on



April funeral —

the weeping mother neatens
her son’s perfect hair

all there is
between heaven and earth —
towering clouds




hearing the dog
drink from its bowl
I feel cooler

crescent moon. . .
moths come touching
spikes of the iris



first light. . .
the wide-awake hats
in the lettuce field

the day heats up—
[ make the dog’s grave
deeper by a foot




walking home
by a new path
mint leaves

that lonely thing
silent lightning
on a prairie



muggy night. . .
the child’s moon drawing
taped to the fridge
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this is how life is—
hearing the cricket at dawn
just as it ceases




I'm here to be with you
[ say to the willows
pushing in among them

a year’s rain—
little pits hardened in
the sun-baked earth
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sucking seeds

from pomegranates
our faces like fish

where three drowned
the lake water
sparkles in the morning




the fruit pickers
seem glum about it—
a record crop
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hefting a plum—
I know by heart
my father’s orchard




left to die. . .
the apple tree grown gnarled
on the sway-back hill

a cricket at dawn

blending back under leaves
fallen in the forest
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the full moon:
I love a night

that simple




sketching in pencil
an old face

a thousand rivers
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high autumn days

sweet female voices
echo in the fields

starless night. . .
from the bar-room a love song
about red lips




prayer ribbons
fluttering, fluttering
autumn evening
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October clouds. . .
one with a dragon’s tail and
stars in its mouth

straightening my back —

the gong from a bell
on a distant hill




foggy rooftops. . .
[ write my mother’s elegy

in bold, black ink
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a winter day
turned warm —
the smell of haylofts

eating a pear—
how small the seeds
in this modern variety




lingering over an egg
warm in its shell
winter deepens

drawn to the train
in the toyshop window
.. .snow flurries
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vanishing snows . . .
the old ways back to the fields

water remembers




tall pines—
I'll never be ready
to go home
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2008 TLP Haiku Chapbook Competition Winner

A poignant collection of haiku that reflects McClintock's abiding
attachment to the San Joaquin Valley, the flow of its seasons and his
remembrances of life there. It will be savored for a long time to come.
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