Haikus

Stone, sun, everywhere
A simple contradiction

Life, death, existence

The embers settle
The flame slows to a whisper

Now just body heat

Rain drops touch my skin
And replenish the Earth, cold

Dark, and everlasting

My soul is filled with
The magic of the icy skies

Passion, spark, warmth and snow



The ice leaves the sky
Over hills, roofs trees, and lakes

To share its purity

Dewdrops on my feet
Silver morning air in lungs

Never a promise

Rain cleanses my mind
When it pours, I feel better

Clouds come and water my soul



