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IMPEAI'OBOP

,,CBET - BEUHO KKMBa BATPa KOJja C€ C MEPOM IAAHM U C MEPOM
racu.” V meMy AyIa ,,ickpa 3BesaaHe ecernmje’” (Xepakanr).

Aoaaje Hberomnr kpo3 speme:

,»MH CMO MCKpa y CMPTHO] IIPAIIKMHH,

Mu cmo Ay4ga Tamom obysera”.

Barpa myAapuja 1 crapuja OA YOBEKa, a CAYKH My!

Hben kopax ka rmyanma pasymeo je Ilpomere;.

Ona 6pumre rpanuie u3mehy Ayxa m Matepuje; y cBemy je
U CBE je Y IOj: ,,ICKPA y KaMeHy™’ H y Cy3H, y Toj ,,BoAH Harmahenoj”. ..
HE IacH ce ...

Vma cBe OAAMIKE YOBEKA M YOBEK IBEHE — OTACAAAO CY je-
AHO APYIOM: IPaAM, pyium, Temy, Oamcra, rpeje, Hecrajyhu mo-
cTaje 1 OCTaje.

[TpenocH cBaKo CBOjy MCKPY KHBOTA.

He moxe 6e3 qoBeka, CaMO OH MOKE AQ j€ KaxKe:

,»Ped Barpal Ja cam pexao XBaAa IITO )KHBUM,

TOj peun 4njy moceAyjem Moh aa je kamem”

(b. Muskosuh)

Omna ocBerdaBa IyT AO TajHE KOja €€ OTKPUBA OHMMA €2 HC-
KPOM Y Cpily.

[To ToMm Tpary cy ce M OBM XauKy CTHXOBH IPEIO3HAAH, Ha-
IIAM ¥ AOPEKAM JEAHO APYTO, ITpHdajyhu y HU3Y jolI jeAHy Ipudy O
BATPH, ITAAMEHY, HCKPH ...

Cseraana Crankosuh



PREFACE

,,The World — eternally alive fire that lights and vanishes at the sa-
me scale.” The soul in the midst, ,,the spark of star’s essence”.
(Heraclit)
Njegos added through lasting:
,»We are the spark in detth’s dust,
we are the torch overcame with darkness”.

The fire that is older and more wise than a man — but serves him!
In devine duty — it rules ih its own will to be in duty, tamed.

Its step towards people understood Prometeus.

The line between spirit and substance it erases.

It is in everything and it is in it.

,»The spark in stone”, in tears, that ,;water all in suffer”, but it lasts. ..
It has all features of a man, as well a man posses its feature — the
mirror to one other: it builds, destroys, g]jtters, warms, vanishes,
gets and stays.

Evryone takes its own spark of life. It can not be without man,
only he can tells it:

“The word — fire! I said, thanks for being alive
and to the word whose power I posses — to say it .
(B. Miljkovic)

It lights the way to the secret that shows up to those who posses
the spark in its herats.

Following the trace these haiku verses recognized, found and fi-
nalised one other, telling, in order, one more story about the fire,
the flame and the spark ...

Svetlana Stankovic



Ma mrra ce TyKHO
30mBa y CpIy MOM:
ja cyHiie BoAnM!

3ammasm BaTpy

rmokazahy TH HEIrro Aero:

BEAMKY IPYABY CHETa.

Aecanka Makcumosuh

Manyo bamo



Even I am sad
in my heart:
I love sun!

You light the fire

I will show you a beauty:

a large snowball.

Desanka Maksimovié

Marsuo Basho



ITpomp3saom pykom
BOJHUK ITaAM IIHOMITY - Bua Bykacosuh
KaA Au he 3opa?

Berap pasnocu
ca CTpaXkapcke BaTpe [Tasae Abarcku
BapHHLe y HOh.

Aeaeno jyTpo.
[Tporaamcasa Batpuria Jocum Xoxmert

yrpesa pyKe.

Majuarra ceHka
IPEKO IreAe code Mupjana Boxum
Aoxu rieh y Mpaky.

Paxo jyrpo.
PaAoCHO rIyliKeTa Ceeraana bjeantia
OTTBULIITE MOJE MAjKe.



With frozen hands
soldier lights the match -
will down be soon?

From guard fire

wind trows away sparks
into the night..

Frozen morning
flame of the fire
keeps hands warm.

Mother's shadow
over the whole room
makes fire in darkness.

Early moming
joyfully is popping
my mother's fire place.

Vid Vukasovié

Pavle Adjanski

Josip Hohnjec

Mitjana Bozin

Svetlana Bjelica



C mapamMkoM ApBa

yHECOX cHer y Kyhy — Bpbucaasa Craposuh
My4H Ce BaTpa.

[TaaBraacTi AnM,

3AMCKPHIIIE BAPHHULIE, Ana Yaman

y O4MMA Cy3e.

[ Iaamrraacre nckpe
Ooje HeDO IPBEHO. Byamvka Crojanos
IIpasnuk je cymia.

Jyrapima pyvies
HEXajHO Pa3AMBEHA Hebojrrra Muaenkosmh

H ITO TBOM AHITY.

[Taamre Hebeca,
3AATHA AOIITA IIPIIITH Bepa Aaexcanapuh
yAKAPEHH Cjaj.
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With wood pack
I brought snow in
uneasy to make fire.

Bluish smoke
the sparks burst out
tears in the eyes.

Flamelike sparks
painted the sky red

sun fiesta.

Morning blush
heedles split over
your face, too.

Flaming sky
golden boll sputter
red-hot glare.

Vrbislava Starovié¢

Ana Ulman

Budimka Stojanov

Nebojsa Milenkovi¢

Vera Aleksandri¢
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Kao maamprarm
M3 KAACja UTpaBe
H3BHPY]y OyAke.

Aertezama

ACITTHP CE XAAAM
japa Tpenepu.

V xocu AeBOjke

LBeT
naamene Goje.

3agapamn AerTup —
HECTAJEM Y IIAAMEHY
BAACTHTOT CpIIa.

Cpea cpemckux nosa
KPCTHHE JKHTA rope.
Vaap rpoma.

Wsau I'Tasuh

Anppuja I'sosaenosuh

Aparan M. Makcnmosuh

Ayrran Iaju

Axexcaapa-Canapa
Crpaxumsnh



From ears and grass
like small flames

poppies are peeping.

Butterfly
freshness with fan
heat is twinkling.

Flower
in gitl's hair
flame-like colour

Enchanted butterfly-
I perish in the flames
of my own heart.

In fields of Srem
corn pack are burning
thunder stroke.

Ivan Pavic¢

Andrija Gvozdenovié

Dragan M. Maksimovié¢

Dusan Pajin

Aleksandra-Sandra Strahinji¢



Mckpa 3ammasn
cacyreHo Aurihe.
Mpasu y meTexy.

Ha trrxoj Batpm
caropepa OCHIIa
CTPOTO KaXKIHeHa

Bpeanna aera —
IIAAMEH ITPEAA3H
Ca CeHa Ha CEHO.

Ha srapumrry kyhe
3aIIPETEH MKap

JOIII MCKPH.

Kpaj pymesune
crape IPKBE — CTapHIIa
maAu csehe

Tomucaas Apvurrpujemh -

Vua

Aparocaas Murimh

Aejan Borojesuh

Crean Muxanaosuh

Wawnja Bpatuh
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Spark fires
dry leaves Tomislav Dimitrijevi¢-Uca
ants all in chaos.

Wasp is burning
on the light fire Dragoslav Misi¢
roughly punished.

Summer warmth —
fire gliding Dejan Bogojevic
from hay to hay.

Burnt house site
baked hot coals Stevan Mihailovié¢
Still sparking.

Beside the ruins
of an old church — old woman Ilija Brati¢
igniting candles.
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Ymaawm Batpy
cehajyhm ce Gapem

HCTOT HaM IIPHJaTENA.

Vmanena parpa.
Ocsernasa myr

TIIECHHUKY AYTAAWIIH.

BypHo xusn
OA HICKPE AO ITeIIeAa
CAMO ITAAMEH.

Aenia xpaj Batpe

BPHIIITE OA PAAOCTH -

ITOCKOYM HCKpa!

Yepra kpaj Batpe.
Yexkajy raaaHa ycra
BEYEPY M CaH.

Moma Apmuh

Aoaa Cramenxosuh

Byuera Tonuunh

Bepa Bacnauh

Aparuma I'anmap
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Light the fire

at least to recall Moma Dimic¢

our friend.

Ignited fire.

Lights up the way Lola Stamenkovi¢

to the wandering poet.

Intensive life
from spark to ashes Vuceta Toncié
known only to a flame.

Children by the fire
screaming joyfully Vera Vasili¢
spark jumps up!

A Gypsy teent beside the fire.
Hungry faces waiting Dragica Gaspar
for dinner and sleep.
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Mecer apara mene
yCHE Kpaj jecere BaTpe
HCIIPEA Uepre.

CeanmM kpaj Batpe.
AyM Mu 32BHpYjE ¥ OuH -

3aI1ITO CAM ITAAYaH?

XAaAaH TAAMEH

Y MPaKy OCBETAM
Ma4Hje KP3HO.

Jecen cuaasm
c ApBeha pacnaamcasor
Ha BAQKHY 3€MNY.

Poje ce ucxkpe.
3umcka HOh Ha OrmuIITY
AOTOpHjeBa.

Muawujan Aeciorouh

Baaamvup Ayaap

Aparan 2Kuruh

Muaopaa Kasaesuh

Muaenko A, Hhuposuh —
Moyrraxu
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Moon, cudling her lips
close to the autumn fire ~ Milijan Despotovié
in front of the Gypsy tent.

Siting close to fire. :
Smoke peeps into my eyes- Vladimir Dudar
why am I tearful?

Cold flame
lights up in the darkness ~ Dragan Zigi¢
cat’s fur.

Fall steps down
from firelooking trees Milorad Kalezi¢
to the damp soil.

Sparks are swarming.
Winter night at the fire-place — Milenko D. Cirovié
burns down. Ljuti¢ki
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[Taaum Batpy
Maraa M3 nposopa
yBehasa mup.

Cysa 1 uckpa
Y MOM OKY — 32J€AHO. . .
Bpeme pacranxa...

W3Bu ce jage
IIAAMHYAK § KAHAUAY
Ha 3BYK 3BOHA.

Iynkera xaHAHAO ...
Ornomube : HaxXpaHu
IIAAMEH. . .

I'ae! Barpa
HA CBHIM je3HIIMMA CBETA
MICTO ITYIIKETA ...

Monrana ‘Bypuunh

Cseraana Crankosuh

Haaa Komaa

3opruma Joxcumosuh

Mnaana Craakosuh
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I start a fire.
Fog behind the window
increases serenity.

Teardrop and a spark
in my eye — together
Parting time ...

Rising stronger
Flicker in the icon lamp
follows the bell toll.

The icon lamp

is cracking .. .it reminds:

feed the flame.

Gee! Fire
in world languages

sputters the same way ...

Ljiljana Djurici¢

Svetlana Stankovié

Nada Komad

Zorica Joksimovi¢

Milana Stankovié¢
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Xanky kay6 ,,IIuxer’” (,,Yerupn roammma A06a”) ce 3ax-
Banyje cBom uaanry Bepn Asexcanapuh na nosuanoj momohu 3a
H3AQBAIbE OBE IyDAMKALIHjE.

Haiku club »Shiki« thanks to member Vera Aleksandri¢
on money aid given to issue this publication.
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