
Haiku
Calm and serene,
the frog gazes
at the mountains.
Issa

The man who says,
“My children are a burden”,
there are no flowers for him.
BashoNow making friends

now scared of  people,
the baby sparrow.
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In the August grass
Struck by the last rays of  sun
The cracked teacup screams.
Etheridge Knight

It was so silent,
That the silence protested,
With one lone bird cry.
Richard Wright
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