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fallen bramleys 

and the dark windows 

of the pub 

Mark Gilbert 

cemetery shade 

this luminescence 

of lilies 

Debbie Strange 

first chemo  

the fading boundary  

of day moon 

Hifsa Ashraf 

silent paws slip past 

redwood fence top trails 

 

   i m a g i n e  

Wayne Kingston 

dust 

on the cover of a child's book 

a star falls 

Robert Witmer  



night train the owl's hoot softened 

Marilyn Ward 

lullaby – 

slow waves slither 

across the sand 

Paul Callus 

midnight cycle   

the gurgle and swish  

of insomnia  

Marion Clarke 

waiting 

for the music of the pennies… 

blind beggar 

Arvinder Kaur 

avoiding work 

itty-bitty bubbles burst 

on the coffee surface 

Ted Sherman 

starry night 

 – a lighthouse  

   – a lighthouse 

James Young  



fingers swirling 

through the button basket 

late autumn rain 

Mimi Ahern 

the cut 

of a coyote call 

summer grasses 

Marilyn Ashbaugh 

falling leaf 

how we heal 

after an argument 

Eve Castle 

at the old pond 

high overhead 

the sound of cranes 

Paul Engel 

a warm breeze 

luffs clothesline sheets 

cinnamon-apple pie 

Richard L Matta 

  



spring rain 

the fly waiting under the hat 

of the garden dwarf 

Maya Daneva 

endless summer 

double dutch rope 

hitting the hot pavement 

Marilyn Ashbaugh 

shades of summer 

a bumble bee wends its way 

through my dream flowers 

John Hawkhead  

physiotherapy 

the colours of clouds 

on the way home 

Giddy Nielsen-Sweep 

week end guests 

the scent of their salt 

in the beach towels 

Ron Scully 

  



empty crossroads 

red light 

green light 

Mark Gilbert 

cut roses 

in a glass 

the shape of the water 

Angiola Inglese 

still 

the war gong 

sounds 

Kelley J White 

a hawk circling, circling 

above the grassy fields 

circling, circling 

Nick Hoffman 

rainy skyseacityscape beginning to merge 

Richard Tice  

spring blossoms  

among them flutters  

a little boy's song  

Samo Kreutz  



summer water lilies –  

the sounds of frogs  

where the color ends  

Bill Fay 

cool breeze  

throwing my mind  

over the railing  

Alex Fyffe 

all the day's tales  

folded in the night wear  

a lone star  

Lakshmi Iyer 


