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Nature -

Late spring evening —
Fireflies coming out soon.
Look! — there’s one now.

Front porch,
morning sun on my face —
Think I'll skip work today.

The trees were felled
and my heart ached.
Then | saw mountains.

Rouge sunflower
sprouting in my flower box —
Should I let him live?

Moon flowers blooming
at sunset —
light up the whole garden.
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Quick, little chipmunk -
run for cover...
hawk’s nearby.

Leaves and branches
bend with the wind.
Where is the wind?

Wind chimes
in a summer evening breeze —
Soothe me to sleep.

Ouch! How can it be
so small, bite so hard?
Hungry no see-um...



