Haiku

Brown |leaves and
They underneath my
Autumn is here now.

Y oung birds and
Mother rushes to

They always

The school day drags on,
The teacher |looks at

Itis soon.

The church ring out

Come and listen to

People again.

Cars sit, horns

People rush past them

Glad to be

These are the words that | used. You can use your own

If you wish.

feet  walch feed quickly  bells her

more screech  sguawk — swirl them

smile twirl  crunch want  honking
Jesus home-time walking



