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haiku a day keep the evil eye away
july 23th-june 24th 2025



july 23rd, 2025

true labors of love
start and end wherever we

are. meet me at the

corner of mercy
and goodness. let's take the train

far, far from despair.



july 22nd, 2025

phantom findings on
the rocks. who knew life could

shock. pick back up hearts.



july 21st, 2025

how the whispers of
fear make your brightest dreams and

schemes disappear, breathe.



july 20th, 2025

sacrifice the brunt
of the work for lemonade

sips on the warm sand.



july 19th, 2025
all of those who walk
around like zombies expect

the living to act

in accordance with
death. we can not. we, who have

heart beats and hear the

cries of mothers and
babies. torn apart to try

to satisfy, what?

man's laws? the rights of
those who did none of the real

labor? birth new worlds.

you are as vapid
and simple as those who live

to play by the rules.

insecurities
churn your feelers into fine dust.

numb to the harm done.

our fire tongues will
never be put out. our souls

can't be vanquished here.

there is only love's
fortitude in my bones, the

marrow of being.



july 18th, 2025

memorabilia
in moments made manifest.

child lay on chest.

we sleep in total
surrender to the moment.

we own 1t, destined.



july 17th, 2025
prudent matters of
the heart. rest assured balance

will be begotten.



july 16th, 2025

genuine tidings.
articles of cowardice.

enemies beware.



july 15th, 2025

adventures 1n true

odyssey. scrumptious loving

suppositions close.



july 14th, 2025

what 1s the message
in getting over on some

poor soul who has no

recourse’ Buddhist say
to have no pity and no

sympathy, observe.

each of us goes through
what 1s written and what is

fate. watch, wait and learn.



july 13th, 2025

these days are trying
times, antiquated in the

ways we make them full.



july 12¢h, 2025
immune to the state
of fear they want me in or

rather, require

us to be in to
feel like we are in the know.

not watching the news

1s resistance. my
community keeps me up

to date on the real!



july 11th, 2025

once a gamer, you
may stay in the game. never

to reach the final

boss. your fake weapons

won't work in the real world where

the final boss is

your ego. how can
you eliminate something

within? solid code.



july 10th, 2025

full moon grime and time
to shift. release distraction

and grow through the pain.



july 9th, 2025

if you have no thing
to live for, what 1s the point?

look around, careful.



july 8th, 2025
‘'mommy look' is the
new refrain. we repeat the

closeness of our known

ancestors that are
present in our bodies. they

guide us even in

the midst of the storm.
we are revealed to be so

resilient. made of

magic and muddy
work. we bend and build until

we reach our highest.



july 7th, 2025
toddler of two years
takes up all my mind power

which I gladly give



july 6th, 2025
termites would really
terrify me too, if |

was wood made - like you



july 5th, 2025

freedom is one thing
that rings true in the soul. it

can be heard clearly.



july 4th, 2025

[ will gladly be

your absolute worst nightmare

in the form of a

reckoning. silly
men trying to convince me

that [ need them more

than they want me. one

cousin told me to be sure

to enjoy my life.



july 3rd, 2025

grotesque break-up, this
is a shake up to all you

know. said goodbye to

the potential who

masquerades as a player.

games in life, hard won.



july 2nd, 2025

percolating with
purpose. trust those who want to

eXpose us to new.



july 1st, 2025
to become a true
cultivator of gardens.

get excellent tools.



june 30th, 2025

if God 1s not the

author of confusion, then

man is to blame - yes.



june 29th, 2025
rest rest rest rest rest.

do your best, pass the test then

you must rest. lay down.



june 28th, 2025

boycott or disrupt?

how dare you dream beyond the

berceived limits. know

this, the matrix does
exist. streaming live dis-ease

for the masses, eat.



june 27th, 2025

leading losses we

learn together. shortly there

will be rain showers.



june 26th, 2025

riding down this street.
Milwaukee. gotta go through
Chicago to get

down in Detroit, suh.
take the signs. decide now.

Larry June the tune.

learning, driving. make
money moves. it's the start of

something new. hand craft.



june 25th, 2025

a single rose left
on my porch from a sweetie.

box of treats there too,

that is not all though.
so many extras and more

blessings. thank you God.



june 24th, 2025
doing the right thing
should not be so damn daunting.

figure eights in mess.



