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About us 

The goal of Cornflower is to share and promote the pleasure and art of 

haiku, haibun and haiga. 

We focus on publishing work that reflects the characteristic traits of 

haiku in a contemporary context: the use of objective images, sensory 

experience, season words, juxtaposition, and the implicit and layered 

conveying of meaning and emotion, allowing readers to read between 

the lines. 

Haiku that appear simple and commonplace, like a cornflower, yet 

reveal depth and beauty to those who look closer. 
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“Haiku is a way of looking.” 

Matsuo Bashō  (1644-1694) 
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Editor’s Note 

One could argue that there are already dozens of online haiku magazines out 

there, so why bother with another one? 

Well, the fact that there are so many successful magazines and thriving social 

media groups shows that there are a lot of people with a passion and 

enthusiasm for haiku. Haiku is very much alive. 

With Cornflower, we hope to contribute to the growing haiku community and 

expand the platform to share the joy and richness of this unique poetic form. 

And besides, there’s no harm in sharing good haiku, on the contrary. 

For this first issue, we received over a thousand submitted poems from poets 

all over the world, again demonstrating the universal appeal of haiku and its 

ability to connect people of all cultures through a shared vision and passion. 

The quality of the submissions was high, which is very positive in itself, but it 

made the job of the editorial team to come to a final selection of just one 

hundred poems quite difficult. After careful consideration, we arrived at a 

selection we are proud to present and we hope you will enjoy the fruits of the 

labor of the team and poets in this first issue of Cornflower. 

 

Michael Pappafava 
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Between the Lines 

Commentary on selected haiku. 

— 

 

circling dusk I step into the raven’s shadow 

 

— Kelly Sargent 

 

Commentary by Annie Wilson. 

The mystery in this monoku immediately drew me in – it kept circling in my 

mind, long after reading it. The ambiguity leaves plenty of space for the 

reader’s own interpretations.  

There is a sense of uncertainty and unease in the words ‘circling dusk’. Then 

we have the powerful image of the raven, with all its mythological and 

symbolic associations. What’s more, the poet is stepping into its shadow, which 

introduces another layer of darkness. I wondered if the poet is walking at dusk 

with something going round and round in her mind. Or is it the raven that’s 

circling overhead? These images convey a sense of melancholy, or even 

foreboding – but then I began to wonder if the poet is seeking some inner 

wisdom by stepping into the raven’s shadow.  After all, many cultures attach 

positive attributes to the raven – it’s not always a symbol of darkness. 

For me, these few, carefully-chosen words describe a moment where the 

resonances keep echoing. The imaginative pull of these images makes it a 

powerful poem. 

——— 
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falling blossom 

the street sweeper 

sets aside his broom 

   

 —  Lori Kiefer 

 

Commentary by Denisa Hanšutová. 

One of the reasons I chose Lori Kiefer's falling blossom is the magic of the 

haiku moment it depicts. The writer shows rather than tells, by employing the 

character of the street sweeper, who, through a single gesture, is revealed to be 

a poet at heart. By setting his broom aside, Lori manages to slow-motion the 

moment almost to the point of halt, letting us enjoy the vividness and beauty of 

the little things that emerge out of everyday routine, if one is mindful enough.  

——— 

 

every walk 

a discovery 

to the dog 

  

— Christer Hansson 

 

Commentary by Paul David Mena. 

As a dog owner, this is an everyday occurrence. Our 5-year-old Australian 

Cattle Dog is no longer a puppy, but the outside world never fails to strike 

fascination in her canine mind. Even familiar spots require a quick recalibration 

– just in case something minute has changed since the previous walk. 

I often wonder if her response is instructive to us as haiku poets. Speaking for 

myself, it’s very easy to become jaded by the things we see on a daily basis. To 

treat each day as having the potential for astonishment seems a worthy 

aspiration for all of us who walk on two feet. 

——— 
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daffodils… 

shadows stripe  

the sleeping fox  

 

— Melissa Dennison  

 

Commentary by Sharon Ferrante. 

This haiku opens with ‘daffodils’, beautiful in and of themselves, then moves 

into this masterpiece of an image from the other world: ‘shadows stripe’ – just 

stunning. And then the fox, not just a fox but ‘the sleeping fox’, adding to the 

brilliance. In its brevity, in just six words, the captured image is fantastic. This 

is the poem I kept going back to; I couldn’t get it out of my mind. Simply a 

beautifully done haiku. 

——— 

 

the sweet smell lingers 

even after pruning –  

white orange blossoms 

 

— Saskia van Bastelaere 

 

Commentary by David Cox. 

This poem spoke to me not just because its imagery communicates, but because 

its imagery never ceases to communicate. It may well not be the tree that 

continues to generate the scent, but the ‘afterimage’ of its scent clinging to the 

hands of the gardener. There is a powerful sense of loss and gain in the poem; 

the branches that must be removed in order to reap the horticultural benefits 

encapsulate this. However, the lasting fragrance of the blossom is an 

unexpected benefit. For better or worse, nature offers its surprises.   

——— 
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Haibun 

 

And It Makes Me Wonder  
 

This was the second time we kissed in the dark. Her gentle lips pressed against 

mine, longer this time in the salty air. The first time was in the chemistry lab, 

the lights turned off, just the glow of Bunsen burners. Tonight, outside in the 

ruins of an old fortress at Todd’s Point on the Long Island Sound. It was 

nearly midnight. We held hands in the car back to her home. Our third and last 

kiss was at her door that night. I called her once after graduation but she 

couldn’t go out. My parents moved us back to their hometown the next month. 

I never saw her again. Our prom theme was, Stairway to Heaven. 

 

fiftieth reunion 

attendance list 

I stare at her name 

— John S. Green 

——— 

 

In the Season of Spring 

The hyacinths open more each day. Purple hangs in the air luring me outside. 

As I reach down to gather the scent . . . my lassitude breaks – then weeps. 

 

fractured light— 

remembering to breathe 

after winter 

— Beverly A. Tift 

——— 
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Exposure 
 

Sitting in a beige room glancing at celebrity photographs in last year’s People 

magazine. Smelling a little from skipping deodorant. Reaching out to feel if the 

flowers on the table are fake. Listening for my name to be mispronounced when 

called.  

We’re divided by the colors of our thin cotton robes. White if this is a regular 

scan. Pink, if like me, you found a lump.  

 

silvered leaf 

the negative waiting 

to develop 

 

 — Joy Hallinan 

 

——— 

 

First Summer Since She’s Gone 

Moths batter the porch’s yellow bulb, a dry, restless tapping against the casing. 

Below, a glass of melting ice sweats into the wicker table. 

The humidity lies over us like a heavy blanket, but the old beagle and I can’t 

kick it off.  

 

a hazy crescent  

the rhythm of crickets  

stitching our silence  

— Chen-ou Liu 

 

——— 
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Dandelion  

I stir the risotto slowly, keeping the flame low, letting it simmer. Then I pause 

at the glass door without stepping outside. A sparrow pecks at the rosebuds, 

picking off some tiny insect, then flies to the untended hedge and disappears 

among the leaves. The star jasmine still sleeps, its dark green tendrils coiled in 

dense, intricate spirals. Here on the north side it blooms later than the one 

facing south, already full of vigorous shoots that in June will become intensely 

fragrant flowers. 

 

light drizzle – 

the cat curls up 

among blooming irises 

 

In the front garden, a first mauve rosebud rises timidly on its slender stem, 

making room for itself among the leaves and thorns of the other two roses. 

Distant birds trill in the tip-tap of the rain. In the pot on the low wall, the 

muscari have faded, their narrow green leaves drooping, tired and thirsty. A 

dandelion gone to seed, almost stripped of its parachutes, stands tall in the 

middle of the pot as if to say: “Hey, I’m here too!” 

 

end of the cold – 

the birdhouse 

is still empty 

— Valentina Meloni 

 

——— 
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Haiku 

 

trailing silk 

the weaver begins 

spinning sunlight 

      

 — Belinda Behne 

 

 

 

so far from home 

           dragonflies  

                     on this stream too 

 

    — Bryan Rickert 

 

 

 

the chirping 

of lovebirds . . .  

our song is silent                           

 

 — Valentina Ranaldi-Adams 
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blue hour 

the sky emptied into 

a cicada's song                              

 

 — Sam Renda 

 

 

 

cornflower blue — 

the sky lowers itself 

into the field  

 

— Sathya Venkatesh 

 

 

 

morning light  

a thin white cloud 

where my hair was                                         

 

— John Hawkhead 
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first dragonfly 

the slight curve 

of her smile   

 

                   — Edward Cody Huddleston 

   

 

 

swing rope 

a sway of  

wild parsley         

 

 — Ralph Stott 

 

 

 

         falling petals 

flicker in the sunlight 

paper cranes                                                             
 

— Tom Bierovic 
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rainy day 

the sunshine in an 

oriole's song                                 

 

— Jahnavi Gogo 

 

 

 

shrinking world… 

the bog pool’s tadpoles 

with less room to move   

 

               — Thomas Powell 

 

 

 

         after the argument 

cherry petals 

on the washing line 

 

— Stella Pierides              
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roadside tree  

on the way to surgery  

magnolia blooms                                 

 

— Vishal Prabhu 

 

 

 

milky mist . . . 

meandering with me 

the teapickers’ song     

       

— Monica Kakkar 

 

 

 

curled 

in a snail shell 

the wind                                             

 

— Hynek Koziol 

 

 

 

 

 



 

18 
CORNFLOWER ISSUE 01 – SPRING 2026 

 

border river 

lotus drifting midstream – 

two reflections 

 

 — Rashmi Mohapatra 

 

 

 

cusp of spring 

old friends talking 

about flowers 

 

 — Cynthia Anderson 

 

 

 

new to the neighbourhood 

a quarrel of sparrows 

speaking Spanish 

 

— Ron Scully 
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new lamp 

where once you shone – 

late spring 

 

— Julie Bates 

 

 

 

someone new 

watering the flowers 

hospice unit 

 

— Paul M. 

 

 

 

Divine Mercy Sunday 

the ringing 

of bluebells 

 

— Nicky Gutierrez 
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solitary stroll . . . 

pollen stuck 

to my fingertips 

 

— Nicholas Klacsanzky 

 

 

 

lost in a stream 

dying tears 

of icicles 

 

— N.E. Taylor 

 

 

 

vernal heat blue creeping thyme 

 

— Helen Buckingham 
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spring rain  

scent of grass 

on my trouser hem 

 

— Keiko Izawa 

 

 

 

goldfinches 

branches bending 

with sunshine 

 

— Dorna Hainds 

 

 

 

cherry blossoms  

on her hair  

a vintage pin 

 

— Tuyet Van Do  
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spring rain 

a stray dog shakes itself 

into a rainbow 

 

— Jacek Margolak 

 

 

 

prickly and tender 

new life at the zoo ~ 

a tree porcupine 

 

— Guido De Pelsmaeker 

 

 

 

spring cleaning 

a strand of tinsel 

under the couch 

 

— John Pappas 
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blooming  

in the trash — 

red tulip 

 

— Martina Matijević 

 

 

 

iris stem 

the heron 

lifts 

 

— Louise Carson 

 

 

 

plum blossoms 

I am too early 

for your love 

 

— Boryana Boteva 
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earth day 

all that remains 

cicada shell 

 

— Alvin B. Cruz 

 

 

 

dried leaf 

suddenly spreads wings 

peacock butterfly 

 

— Dorota Czerwińska 

 

 

 

how can it be?  

the lilac-scented breeze 

and stench of war 

 

— Mark Meyer 
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ringtone 

from a coat pocket 

robin answers 

 

— Lukas Hermans  

 

 

 

haiku walk 

the collie pup frolics 

poem to poem 

 

— Sam Renda 

 

 

 

early lilacs— 

grief caught 

without its coat 

 

— Thomas L. Vaultonburg 
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spring sun 

a squirrel on the book 

in my lap 

 

— Lev Hart 

 

 

 

cherry petals 

blown by the wind – 

a new war 

 

— Zoran Doderovic 

 

 

 

at the end  

of the clothesline –  

flower moon  

 

— Neha Singh Soni  
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startled — 

a snake sunning 

on the path 

 

— Janice Doppler 

 

 

 

dementia  

remembering the flowers 

he didn’t bring  

 

— Kimberly A. Horning 

 

 

 

wilted blossoms 

along the winding road 

a blackbird’s song 

 

— Dirk Dietvorst  
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liminal space 

glimpsing the future 

in a violet 

 

— Jahnavi Gogoi 

 

 

 

the balcony 

my grandfather is trying  

to reach spring 

 

— Urszula Marciniak 

 

 

 

dawn 

surpasses me 

endless river 

 

— Erin Castaldi 
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seabirds 

build their nest 

lovers on the beach 

 

— Marie Derley 

 

 

 

the light 

of her child’s face 

day moon 

 

— Heather Lurie 

 

 

 

July noon 

all the cows in the pond 

up to their shoulders 

 

— David Oates 
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summer haze— 

matching the socks of 

my grandsons 

 

— Federico C. Peralta 

 

 

 

spring sky 

a pigeon settles 

on the old lamp post 

 

— Bhawana Rathore 

 

 

 

ripening jackfruit— 

the clink of coins  

in his pocket  

 

— Vaishnavi Ramaswamy  
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spring shoots 

a crocus sky  

leading me home 

 

— Joanna Ashwell  

 

 

 

clear brook –  

cherry petals  

trailed by shadows  

 

— Tomislav Maretić  

 

 

 

peasant song 

in a cornfield  

old photo 

 

— Zdenka Mlinar  
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new blossom  

on the dead plum 

a purple moth 

 

— Anne Fox  

 

 

 

with each warble  

forgetfulness deepens 

springtime in Delhi  

 

— Rupa Anand  

 

 

 

night fishing… 

putting bait  

for a star  

 

— Ram Chandran  
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balcony sun… 

thrumming a guitar  

by red camellias  

 

— Keiko Izawa  

 

 

 

new hopes – 

in the spider’s web 

a spring breeze  

 

— Marek Kozubek  

 

 

 

warm spring sun 

I lean with 

the amaryllis 

 

— Sam Calhoun 
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a crow’s feather  

among the catkins 

spring breeze  

 

— Gideon Young  

 

 

 

school’s out — 

around the old oak 

a ring of schwinns  

 

— John Pappas  

 

 

 

leftover snow 

atop the beaver lodge 

fresh branches 

 

— Janice Doppler 
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cattails sway  

moose calves grow  

into their legs  

 

— Debbie Strange  

 

 

 

before sunrise  

planning the garden tasks  

alone…again  

 

— Wendy Houser Blomseth  

 

 

 

dog ears  

prick— 

summer solstice  

 

— Eugeniusz Zacharski  
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hazy moon  

soft unfurling  

of a night queen  

 

— Radhika De Silva  

 

 

 

hosta leaves 

          pop up suddenly 

                  an old friend’s call 

 

  — Mary Oishi 

 

 

 

flutter of yellow 

the first sunflower 

widening 

 

— Scott Wiggerman 
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whistling plover  

in a field of cornflowers  

misrouted  

 

— Sheikha A. 

 

 

 

Birthplace 

on the old walnut tree 

young leaves 

 

— Zoran Doderovic 

 

 

 

spring breeze — 

curled on an armchair  

a cat’s deep snore 

 

— Rupa Anand 
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pudge of a sparrow 

pretends to be a raindrop 

more like an umlaut 

 

— Ron Scully 

 

 

 

cemetery visit 

i take the first rose 

from her garden 

 

— Wilda Morris 

 

 

 

night sailing — 

the moon melted 

in the cold water 

 

— Mile Lisica 
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trout stocking 

the swollen stream 

dogwood blossoms 

 

— Mark Forrester 

 

 

 

seedlings  

a moment between  

the wren's song 

 

— Joanna Ashwell 

 

 

 

hilltop clearing 

yesterday's leaves 

beneath cherry petals 

 

— Keiko Izawa 
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first wriggle 

in the vernal pool 

tadpole 

 

— Bryan D. Cook 

 

 

 

 

spring orchard 

the black cat’s fur 

dusted with white 

 

— Jacek Margolak 
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spring cleaning 

a perfectly woven 

spider web 

 

— Alvin B. Cruz 

 

 

 

 

nesting season 

a blue heron circles 

for a landing 

 

— Valentina Ranaldi-Adams 
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Haiga 
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Support us 

Cornflower is not a commercial initiative. We gladly put time and 

effort into it, but unfortunately, running a website does cost money. 

And we do like a good coffee every now and then. 

If you enjoy our work and would like to support us, you can do so 

via: 

https://buymeacoffee.com/haikudingen 

 

Thank you very much. 
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