Hugh Findl:-ly

SEVEN POEMGS

WELL SO WHAT?

For the feel of it

| sat naked in the rain

Bur the judgt said

| couldn't do it in puh]iu

And I said

| couldn't in the house either

S0 1n j:.-Lil

the roof telt the rain instead

And all 1'light
the 1'nuf-gigg]t:d

FROM THE CONVICTED TO HIS ACCUSERS

The trees hold their court in wind
The pigeons chortle agreement
And the staleness of the day
betore sunset

1']Eig]'ll.'t‘1'l‘5 l.'l'lll'_‘ ECI‘IHEH I.'.I-F Ift‘!'iti]'l'l[ll'l}’

| miss it LL]I‘E:J.LI}' thnugh 1t 15 Ot yet gone
What one may call "li*-.-'ing memories’
L’_".'l’._'lt':-i of narure and greater worlds will dissolve

Nort death, it is mt:rf:]}-' the :«'ht‘dding of skin

My death is a |f:11gt11 HFTHIJ('_' for yvou

to measure from

Your law torces its heralded will upon me
But listen, it all things arrive

then thn—:}-' lw:hn'lg

and so too, if-th::}' are loved

t]'l(‘.'_"'.' 'I'lt'i‘_"l’._l ot IU"-;'I’.'_‘

When mOTning comes, vou will be me

5 SOCIALLY AWARE HAIKU

PRISONER

Shoulder to shoulder
W’;leing squares in the j:11| _x';u'd

Turning righe, slowly

PLACE

Imm igr;m t worker
l}i::king fruitc in f"\.ugu:ﬁ't SUn

[{i[ﬂfning COUNtry

SON QG

Cricket in a cage
Home in a home all alone

Singing tears for love

DANGER

[}Hngtrnus‘. anger
Spillin r out into the world

Oval Othice tears

HOMIES

[:-"r:lix-'r:r}' man,
Pizza dude, Uber guy, super-...

L:ld}' mailboxer!
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