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the sun the sun my hands my hands



matter enough to unfold



a leaf
one thought
about



but in between lingering a while and not



the little mist I understand is red



to
ward
ship

less
night



flame by if so how so



so much hope it is goldfish



shreds of
pieces

of rain
you know
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flint to each other

11



a mirror
in the rose
you stem from
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well well isn’t that
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snail shells we leave behind language
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silence the consonants
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after my pen scribbles something like satisfaction
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the

ow
an

owl

now
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pitch black reasons why
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ours and ours of standing around

19



hell if I know the crowd
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Elmedin Kadric is a widely published haiku/minimalist poet
writing out of Helsingborg, Sweden.
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