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KIGO FOCUS:
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53.

55,

57.

59.

61,

63.

= JANUARY KUKO continued =

From the first ‘phone call:
"Quickly call your retriever -a
he has oux paper."

Because he promised
I long for the f£irst phone call

how hard the silence

This first day again
Grandma's cup of hot water
with milk and sugar

First day's diary:

"Oh! Already an ink blot
on this crisp white page

The first day's tea leaves
warmth in the cup and me -=
reading the message

Through the twigs! network
the streetlights appear brining

the short daz's swift close

Short days, longer nights

than I care to think about
this bed is so cold

Even short days bring
a few early wildeflowers
small stars in the lawn

50.

52.

54,

56,

583.

60.

62.

64,

The first phone call, first day's diary, short days, winter KIGO

First riew year phone-call
rings brightly, ruining my sleep...
"Sorry, wrong number!"

Made the first phone call
a minute after midnight ==
to number one man

The first day’s entry «e
"Write in diary each day --
keep resolution"

The first day diary
with a big blank book te fill . . .
may it be happy!

My dearest Diary:
This is January cne

{(first and last entry)

Driving in the dark
to ard from my place of work

makes short days seem long

Short days, far too brief
for each duty to be done
no ktime to write verse

From hibernation ==
a topsy=turvy bear cub
on an icy slope
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KIGO FOCUS:
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FEBRUARY KUKO

and end of Winter KIGO

The case without hope ., . .
joyful te a visitor

the polyanthus

The lingering cold
large snowflakes collide
with flakes swirling up

In her flannel gown
rereading cld love letters
the lingering cold

A patch of sunlight
on the rust-colored curtain
the lingering cold

Quiet afternoon:
the door to the trechouse creaks

in early spring wind

Pricking up his ears
Old Dobbin stands at the gate

Spring is in the air!

The guitar's last note , . .
nudging this and stirring that
gently, the Spring breeze

Trying to write -- yet
after the loss of a son
the lingering cold

As new season stirs
the first wind heralding Spring
filled with hint of warmth

The lingering cold
degsert wind rattles old cup
on bent pump handle
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Early Spring, the first wind heralding Spring, the lingering cold

Chemical crystals
tightly encrust the bottle
the lingering cold

The lingering cold
out of the silent corral
a calf's sleepy "Maaaa"

The lingering cold
seeping under my doocrstep
loiters in my bones

Late winter -- inland:

above the convenience store

some seagulls hover , , .

Oh, how quietly
the snow slowly melts away
into the good earth

Grandmother draws back . . .
just outside the kitchen door

the lingering cold

Longing for my scn
the first wind heralding Spring
brings him back to mind -

Fresh new arrivals
bloom in Macy's store window
early Spring dresses

Early Spring this year

a shower of peach blossoms
sticks to everything

Pigeons and old man
sharing bread crumbs from his bag
Spring twilight in park
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101,

103,

105.
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109,

111.

113.

115,

117.

119,
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Scented perfume of
low hanging wisteria
enters with a quest

Poetry reading:
the scent of mock orange
through open windows

Now is the season

the apple tree awakens

and shows its new buds

The mare in her stall
neighs “to th2 frolicing foals

out raising Spring dust

Buds of csarly Spring
sharing branches with snowflakes
intermittently

Almcst healed this year
the huge tree scar is clownish
in the Spring drizzle

Early Spring morning
Lwo strange birds wear mustaches «-
holes in my door mat

No need for a coat
first gentle wind on the cheek
soon, my old straw hat e

This day a groundhog
sniffing at floating snowilakes --
promptly re-burrowed

The Japanese doll
seems bewitching in some way
the Spring evening air

The first melting snow
glistens in the noon day sun
my clouded glasses

4,

162,
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108,

110.

114,

118,

120.

122,

Some carillon notes
along with gusting petals
tossed in the Spring rain

It runs in my mind
the problem with the flowers
leaves us, now it's Spring

Little Spring rooster
makes a third attempkt Co crow
« « o I applaud success!

Blowing fresh and light .
the first wind heralding Spring
birds picking up twigs

In its white papocse
my crocus stayled all day long
then, closing my drapes . .

Rich egzs hellandaise
the raked garden simply shows g
a yellow crocus

Birds migrate northward
lingering cold in my bones --
Is that a robin?

Ah, the seft Spring rain

penetrating captive rools «w
all bonds, tight-frozen

Losing my footing
on the downtown stone pavement
a hazy moen night

Early Spring chirrups
over newly laid tembstone
the premature death

The puff of noon breeze
across the rain-drenched sod
narcissus fragrance
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