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Hai kus

Poe tic Respon ses to the Glo bal Pan de mic 2020-2021

Albrecht Clas sen
Tuc son, Ari zona

Scare is every where,

blind ness strikes, and so des pair, 

but what have we lost?

 

Deser ted desert,

No one knows the direc tion,

Woke up from a dream.

 

I thought of not hing,

my books at home gave com fort, 

lonely in a cell.
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My words and myself

play and live in uni son

and create mea ning.

Recy cling wee kly

people take dogs for a walk

what is going on?

 

I must keep wri ting

other wise I would des pair

my words con sole me

 

Wings of new virus

quietly cover the land

I do not give up

 

Evening set ting

the moon rises behind clouds

spare me my drea ming
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Fern weh I tell you

Heim weh I also feel much

at home and abroad

 

Local pan try here

a long line of hungry mouths

all huma nity

 

Give me all your love

I’ll take it with me yon der

Toge ther in flight,

True, I do not fear

my time is much too pre cious 

We are here to live

Finally, sun set

what will tomor row bring us?

there is always hope
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The past is with us,

we can not escape from it

pain ful memo ries

 

The bell is tol ling

the morning is not wai ting

pack your stuff and go

 

Cacti bloo m ing fresh

none of the dying mat ters

life keeps going on

Hun ger knocks on doors 

needs no keys or my wel come 

human suf fe ring

 

(I also com pose in Ger man)

Oh haiku haiku

du musst wan dern durch die Welt 
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gibst Trost und Segen

 

Jave li nas trot

at night through the neigh bor hood 

they are not con cer ned

 

The first pist a chio

proudly dis plays its first lea ves 

the others will fol low

Medi e val Black Death

flight, no other remedy

and now, any change?

 

Darkness awaits us 

day break arri ves, rest assu red 

it’s all a rhythm

 

Do not trust the head

he does not know any thing
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oh, bom ba stic fool

 

Day by day, we live

birds and suns hine remind us

let’s get back to work

Sing a song with me

the cho rus always sounds good 

we will achieve much

 

Does the virus smell?

How do the Acacia smell?

You choose what you like

 

(Again, back to my mother tongue)

Fern sind die Freunde

wir den ken jetzt stark an sie

ein sam ist kei ner

 

So much doom and gloom
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virus, we are not your prey

let’s fight, drink, and write

Do not give up hope

there is so much more to do

life is way too short

 

It’s tough, we all know

but we are tough as you know 

let us win the war!

 

Moon and stars won der

where have all the people 

gone alone in hiding

 

City sil hou ette

morning suns hine fills the stre ets 

there is no traf fic
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Wild flowers now grow

from every crack and hole

no one there to weed

 

No stop ping of time

we all must grow and pass on

 one chance, one life, now

 

And the moon rises

bright and clear above our heads 

what only has chan ged?

 

Count less viruses

here on lonely Mother Earth

nine bil lion people

Why, if I may ask

why has this hap pened to us

life is con tin gent
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Get ting up at dawn

wor king until evening

rou tine and struc ture

 

St. Chri sto pher

pray for us in our need

we hold on to straws

 

Quirky inter net

remains quiet, no e-mails

a pause in the world

If the Jesuits

had known of the pan de mic 

they might have stayed home.

 

Some poli ti ci ans

fai led to lead in this cri sis

no acti ons, our death
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The cat on the roof

has cha sed all the birds away

gazing down to us

 

Coun ting weeks and days

the world is chan ging quickly 

and we change along

Winds wept tree tops sway

dusty bre e zes swirl us up

Spring in the desert

 

Dusk, less and less light

the filigree of the bran ches

pro files the essence

 

Life has slo wed us down 

times pas ses at a new pace

fear and hope so close
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Com fort stif les us

Corona enforces change

Evo lu tion now

Moon so full and bright

the earth turns quickly and wanes 

where does that leave us?

 

Fill your glass at night

befriend the red drink divine

and write a new verse

 

Cold space is empty

life on earth in abundance

look, listen, live, love

 

Some trees so naked

others burst forth in colors

we wait warily
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Old death is pas sing

all cacti bloom carelessly

Spring is here to stay

 

Pick up the old book

wis dom is never aging 

we learn from ver ses

 

Moon in the dark sky

sun in sap p hire clot hing

the flowers wake up

 

I just can’t help it

my words tumble forth in Spring 

ver ses in the air

Taking their pic tures

does not bother the cacti
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quietly they bloom

 

Sonora, I’m back,

I know, you wai ted for me

take my flowers, smell

 

Cele brate Easter

the earth has tur ned east again 

pro mise of new life

 

God’s old clock work 

stop ped time unex pec tedly pau sed 

we woke up again

The pea cock appeared

his royalty of all birds

what are you proud of?

 

Old Por tu lan maps

near useless for sea cap ta ins
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Rhumb lines across space

 

After the last rain

flowers and pop pies burst forth 

cacti fol low close

Some clouds stay behind 

April sun sweeps clear the sky 

bre ath sighs of relief

 

Let’s shed our jackets

let’s bath in the sun and shout 

wel come, life is back

 

Oh friends, happy birds

Oh col leagues, you ants and bees 

Oh pol len, we sneeze

 

Ocotillo blooms

cereus greets the mild news
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lau rels smile in blue

Stroll during the dusk

bats with echo lo ca tion

night life star ting now

 

Moons hine calls again

Star con stel la ti ons guide us

the night takes us in

 

Moun tain rid ges gaze

down upon us panicking

ants pur sue their tasks.

 

Corona cri sis

sil ver line: we all will learn:

scito te ipsum

Palm fronds are falling


