
Four haikus for Winter 
 
 
A vixen screaming 
at the night's silence 
shooting stars tear up the sky 
 
 
The hare is still now 
snow blankets the earth 
a white moon reflects her gaze 
 
 
We found a new lamb 
buried deep in snow 
winter comes soft as white wool 
 
 
I search for your voice 
in the white silence 
as a lamb calls a mother 
 
 
 
 


