Luke Sawczak
(Etobicoke, Ontario Canada)

God, thank you for these things
and for the small responsibility

of passing on as questions
whose answers somebody may know

Light starts as a tree.
Leaflets flourishing, detaching, L i

dissolving to gold.

Sprmg Haiku

*

Starry night responds
to thought in rain falling on

a new trampoline.
Niels Hammer

; (Oras, Horby Sweden)

Rain slicks off her hair — Marsyas

d]il?irzter goddess, who asks The sil
= g in retmn' € S1ent stars —
the unstruck notes:

the soul soothed

by coherence.

A shade of shadows,
word-smithed echoes
hoping the debt

to Nature would lessen
by trying to trip

along in her wake.

:The wind sings

In the empty skin —
revealed in the myth
§bout the way

illusions are fated to end.
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