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APRIL 1

My fingers are cold, 

my thinking works through the rust.

Spring brings new haiku.
Source: ToothPasteForDinner 

discovered while Googling haiku.



APRIL 2

Daffodils emerge 

through Boy Scout supplied mulch.

It is 2 April.



Facilitators

old and new train at the EDGE.

Our spring training rocks!



Haiku are easy

but sometimes they don't make sense.

Innovate or die.



APRIL 5

Boredom and the line 

grew with oh-too-much waiting.

The wise clerk smiled. “Next.”



APRIL 6

The sparrows return 

as the trees begin to bud.

Last year’s nest beckons.



APRIL 7

Chalk on the driveway                    
may be washed away by rain.        
The intent remains.



APRIL 8

Louisville Cardinals            
are playing for the big prize.  
Those red birds can shoot.



APRIL 9 Who knew that Huskies 
are so talented shooters? 

Women Cardinals do



Climbing at the EDGE 
pushes us to our limits. 

That's where we learn best.

April 10



One morning I learned
it’s NOT about the coffee.

It’s about people.

April 11



What makes a leader?
Character and competence 

and a whole lot more.



To move sightless has
us trust our other senses.

 Nature finds a way.



APRIL 14

Can fairies exist 

without belief in ogres? 

We each must decide.



APRIL 15

The price of freedom 

is eternal vigilance. 

Cowards should beware.



Today I cut grass
while thinking of rock and sand.

What would neighbors say?



APRIL 17

The sun shines brightly 
as students draw sidewalk art. 

Teams form at the EDGE.



Yes, we will find you.
Yes, we will pick ourselves up.

Yes, we'll run again.



Find happiness in

Watertown, Massachusetts.

It's a family town.

April 19



North, south, west, and east. 
We all gracefully move in 

aikido practice.

April 20



Everybody eats.
And everybody cooks rice.

Tonight, let’s add fish.

April 21



Dandelions bloom
as many a neighbor groans. 

I see wild flowers.

April 22



Wishing a happy
birthday to my twin sisters.

They’re identical.

April 23



A lone tulip blooms
protected by the hedges.

The deer missed this one.

April 24



Azaleas embrace
the warmth of the sun, yet why  

do they hesitate?

April 25



Japanese maples 

first spread their green leaves then blush. 

The red dwarf grows strong.

April 26



Azaleas fully 

welcome the sun’s kisses with 

no hesitation.

April 27



Aikido happens
inside a dynamic sphere.

Yin and Yang unite.



Showers in April
ensure the roses will bloom.

Sweet is May’s promise.

April 29



Thirty poems I 
did create in thirty days. 

My haiku kata.


