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PREFACE

For me, meaning is the most important thing | strive for
preserving in Haiku writing.

| believe that Haiku must have meaning, and this meaning must
be a formative material at the hands of the Haikist.

| believe that Haiku depends on image, but Haiku is not an
image or drawing without meaning. It must contain meaning
that comes out of the image. Meaning must be a product of
mixing the following components of the Haiku: simplicity,
feeling, tune, subject, theme, and intention, moral.

Haiku consists of describing a scene that everyone sees every
day, but in an amazing way that they have not even thought of.
Haiku relates to the vision and insight, not to the mere sense of
sight. It is about an event, and not about who is able to make an
event. It is represented in what is hidden behind-the-scenes and
in the scene.

No one else has the same eyes as yours, the same thoughts you
have, the same feelings you experience and the same reactions
as you respond with. You are different by just being yourself.
Close your mind. Close your eyes. See with your heart to feel
what others can only see.

Praying that the eyes of your heart would be enlightened

Mahmoud Al-rajabi
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Symphony

Now, | will play a melody with my lips,
the most melodious strings are yours,
so your lover needs not have hands at all.
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Trial

Throughout the day,
we saunter down our lives.

At night, the regret of our lives
Saunters down us before we sleep.
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Eternity

We seek immortality by tricking death,
We do fight behind the lines of time.
Our kids are our gift to death.
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Light

So often we die of our love of light

vl dSiciwienysd And waste our lives to gain its company,
But we fearto look at its eyes.







When you close your eyes,
Can you stop your heart seeing?
You don’t see what you think you see.
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Oblivion

The tomb of the great leader,
Covered with military trophies,
is guarded by flies.
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Memories

The bees of our memories
BN YRR vl Stil'lg our hearts.
Our tears have the taste of honey.
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Intention

A silk worm never ponders
Wwdiiinwst Making silk while spewing
Cocoon threads.
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Passing by

Like it or not -
v il winysd - \We're nails, piercing the body of life
And death's the heavens' hammer.

By Miing kil coon






Dead bodies of flowers
Fill the vase up, and we relish
The smell of death.
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