Tritina
Out of the window I see the first flakes of snow

Gently landing on pointed rooftops

I debate whether I should go out in the cold.
The excitement draws me out, never mind the cold

And I jump into a crisp pile of snow

Laying on my back, looking up at the rooftops.

Icicles crash down from the rooftops

The wet snow making my skin numb with cold

So I stomp inside the house, shaking off the last flakes of snow.

I watch the cold snow glisten on the rooftops.

Sestina

The grass is so green

Alongside the clear water

Quietly babbling.

Lurking in the shade 

Of the trees by the stream

Swim so many fish

Some small fish

Some with scales of green

Flashing in the sunny stream

Glinting through the water

While most stay in the shade

Unheard over the babbling

Then come canoers, babbling

Disturbing the many fish

As they plow through the shade

Tearing up the green

Plants in the water

Of a once peaceful stream

More people come to the stream

Many people, loudly babbling

Even louder than the water

As they catch the fish

And picnic on the green

Grass, happy in the shade.

While calmly in the shade

The sad stream

Swirls on through the green

Valley, quietly babbling

With the fish

Who cannot stand the murky water.

The dark, polluted water

No longer in the shade.

The tress cut down, the fish

Swimming up stream

Fleeing from the babbling

People, on grass that once was green.

Later – much later – the people leave the green water

The babbling ceases and the shade

Grows back over the stream and the timidly returning fish.

Pantoum

The bright moon shines

In the black night

Among a smattering of stars

Over the quiet city.

In the black night

The great owl flies

Over the quiet city

Swooping up into the night.

The great owl flies

Tipping down towards the city

Swooping up into the night

Extending its claws

Tipping down towards the city

Majestically soaring

Extending its claws

It grasps a brown mouse.

Majestically soaring

Bright eyes glowing as

It grasps a brown mouse

Gliding smoothly through the air

Bright eyes glowing as

The bright moon shines

Gliding smoothly through the air

Among a smattering of stars

The bright moon shines

 In the black night

Among a smattering of stars

Over the quiet city.

