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Refuge

In our tree’s tender
arms—

a lone bird weeps
away

her sorrows of
autumn.



Pilgrimage

Even when away—

autumn’s sorrows
drift into my window

from the flowers of
an old Banyan.



Sonata

Not knowing what else
to do—

our Kadamba droops
when

winter birds have left
its branches.



Winter

Shrouded in snow—
a sparrow’s old nest has
lost its silence.



Nocturne

In a pile of withered
flowers—

autumn birds find
the song

they had long
lost.
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