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Poetry
Little Jack Limerick
Good students do their homework after school
That’s what makes them to be cool
You should also try
Don’t’ have to ask why?
You’ve to do your homework to remain in school

Little Jack never missed to do his homework
Going to school he could not walk
He always had to run
He did not want to cry
Because the teacher could make him work

Jack’s class teacher loved him a lot
He walked one day because it was hot
He could not run today
He arrived late that day
Everybody knew he could not run when it’s hot 

Jack was a good example to all
But he was not aware of it at all
When he was told he cried
And also denied
He later wondered, what’s it after all?

Jack’s father once told him, “old is gold”
He never understood, he thought he was old
Time passed
And Jack was pleased
When he saw the meaning on the black board

He went back to father and asked him the meaning
Before he could answer, the goats came bleating
Jack took the goats away
And thought on the way
“Why bother him when I already know the meaning”

Old things are the most precious and priceless
For a stupid person, all this is useless
He will never learn
Nor ever earn
Stupid people will always remain as senseless

Jack don’t want to be stupid, so he’ll learn
So that one day he’ll work and earn
And not cry
But maybe try
To save so that he can buy himself a land
Old Man with a Beard Haiku
The old man
Had a big white beard
Came to me early

A job he wanted
Could he chop some firewood?
A job he got

Could he stay?
Maybe yes maybe no
As long as I pay

A misty morning
Cho! Chop! Chop! there he goes
The job is done

The beard’s funny
Monkey look it is, the barber’s waiting
I pay, the beard’s gone

Saturday is a bright morning
The barber is far, long way
Sun’s setting, the beard’s gone
Beautiful Winter Haiku
Summer night is beauty
Stars glowing, and shinning
Till the sun rise

Beautiful morning, the sun rise
Night’s dew shine and glitter
Shortly, it’ll be gone

 Snow on my shoes
Abandoned in a hurry...
Melt away, it’ll

The mountain’s beauty as it stands 
The sun hit the ice, and it’ll crack
And the river will flow down 

The day progress slowly
Children run and play in the field
Parents work in the farm, birds sing
Everybody is happy, winter’s cool

Sun is dim, shiver time
People indoors, winter day end early
Night is approaching, beautiful winter

Frogs stop croaking, it’s silence
They jump into the pool
And it’s silence again
Whale dream Haiku
Down it goes, down and down!
Up goes the tail, up, down!
Up it goes, and down

In this dream of mine
The whale comes against the wave
Instantly, I’d like to die

The waves have calmed now
The whale goes underneath, down, down
I calm, it’s a relief

The waves are roaring again
A whale jumps onto the top!
Splash! Silence again
A shattering scream
I started to scream again!
It is over, silence again 

