
 

 

Three Haiku 

By Earl James 

 

1.  

lazy autumn wind blows 

the porch door creaking - 

what is wrong? 

 

2. 

perfect trail,  

silly dog - 

the mountain crouches. 

 

 

3. 

now comes the moon  

of falling leaves – 

what have I done? 

 

 


