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Ce30H cnep cesoH.
TTomexay
pasnnyHa 6os!

Season after season. j
Inbetween ,
different paints. l
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Season inbetween

1. MeTapopa cbm.
OT MeH He cTaea
XAUKY.

I am a metaphor.
I am no good
for a haiku.

2. lLypeu B cbpuerTo.
Korato ympa
ro nycHerte.

A cricket in my heart.
When I die,
Let him go.



Ce3oH nomexay

3. Bzemu nepue
OT KPUNOTO MU...
npeav rpasMTaumaTa.

Take a feather
from my wing...
before the gravity.

4. TTomexpy ABa Ce30HA
ynuuara.
C apyru CcTbnku.

Inbetween two seasons
the street.
With different footsteps.



Season inbetween

5. Ce30H cnep ce3oH.
TTomexay -
paznuyHa 6os!

Season after season.
Inbetween -
different paints.

6. Cbbnuuart ce aAbpeetara.
Kbntu apunu nepe
eceHeH AbXA.

The trees are undressing.
Yellow rags are washed by
autumn rain.



Ce3oH nomexay

7. UnraHcko nsaro.
C 6axkbpeHU Kocu
eceHTa ragae Ha nucTa.

Indian summer.

With copper-colored hair

the autumn is telling fortunes
on leaves.

8. CseTelwo AbPBO.
TTonenHana B nucTa,
NyHaTa rHesaum.

Luminous tree.
Stick in leaves,
the Moon is nesting.



Season inbetween

9. Tpu xbNTM NUcTa
Ha npo3opeLa.
CTUraT 3a XauKy.

Three yellow leaves
at a window sill.
Enough for a haiku.

10. TTepea3bT Ha NposopeLia
B CHAr v Bpabyerta.
KoneaHo xaiiky.

The window sill -
thick with snow and
sparrows.
Christmas haiku.



Ce3oH nomexay
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11. Mama ymps.
TTocneaHuaT pea Ha Yopana
OCTAHA HeaomnseTeH.

Mommy died.
The last row of the sock
remained unknotted.

12. Mpagka Bbpxy
LIbpKOBHA KambaHa.
Toea npocTo e a3eH.

Ant on
the Church bell.
This is simply Zen.



Season inbetween

13. MomueTo mu ce BbpHa.
CnbHUeTOo Apawm
nepyema my.

My boy came back.
The Sun is scratching
his forelock.

14. bor oxusu
ATUUUTE OT Kan.
M Te nuTHaxa.

God enlivened
the birds from mud.
And they flew away.
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Ce3oH nomexay

15. Kyye 6e3 onaluxa.
Papnsa mu ce
Hepa3bpaHo.

Dog without a tail.
Rejoicing me
uncomprehended.

16. BatbpbT HOCU
pU3a Ha NpocsK.
B wyma v kpbnku.

The wind is wearing
a shirt of a beggar.
In litter and botches.
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Season inbetween

17. Kyyewku cTtbnku
BOAAT A0 XbNTUSA CHAT,
TTpeaait HaTaTbk.

Dog's steps
are leading towards the yellow
show.

"Pass it forward

Ill

18. KnoH®T ce cuynw.
JlyHaTa naaHa
B JTOKBATA.

The branch of the tree
broke.

The Moon fell

into the puddle.
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Ce3oH nomexay

19. leTeH aeH.
TTo-Bucok
C ABe OKTaBWU.

Summer day.
Higher with
two octaves.

20. Mos4aTa uawa
C PUCYHKQA HA XACMUH.
Yaar yxae.

My cup
with a pattern of jasmine.
The tea smells sweet.
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Season inbetween

21. Ha ropHus etax
HAKOW UMMNPOBU3UPA AXKA3.
YawwuTe B 6ropeta ApbHYAT.

On the upper floor

someone is improvising jazz.
The glasses in the cupboard are
clanging.

22. Ha rpobuiHara anes
YepynKa OT OXJIHoB.
N TyK HAMa HUKOW.

At the graveyard alley
A snail shell.
There is noone here as well.
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Ce3oH nomexay
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23. B kpas Ha TyHena -
CBeTyJIKa.
LLle cTurHe 3a peH.

At the end of the tunnel -
a firefly.
It will get there for a day.

24. CHervT ce cTonu.
lapra ce Kbne
B KaJIHATA JIOKBA.

The snow has melted.
A crow is bathing
in a muddy puddle.



Season inbetween

25. B cnbHYeB nby
BpabelLl
noLwwm nepuara cu.

In a sun ray
a sparrow is
lousing his feathers.

26. [etcku pbUUUKU
npoTerHaTu npocart
CHeXUHKU OT 3umarta.

Child's hands
outstretched are begging
snowflakes from the winter.
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Ce3oH nomexay
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27.BatbpbT NpenucTea
CMAYKaH BECTHUK.
KbnTa nporHosa.

The wind is leafing out
a shabby newspaper.
Yellow forecast.

28. Tonkoea cu manbk
B TbMHOTO...
be3 caHkaTa cu.

You are so small
in the dark....
Without your shadow.



Season inbetween

29. 3anepneHa peka.
TTo cTpbMHUS 1 bpar
nyHata ce nbp3ans.

A frozen river.
On its steep bank
the Moon is sliding.

30. Mexay BewuTe
eAHa CTOTUHKQ.
KbcmeT oT Hakora.

Among the belongings -
a penny.
Luck from past times.
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Ce3oH nomexay

31. Manka nnacTuka.
KnoHka Ha posa.
"ne3eH Ha momuye.

Small plastic art.
Twig of a rose.
Ankle of a girl.

32. Ulypeu sbpxy nucro.
3eneH nepornuap
3a NATHO XAUKY.

A cricket on a leaf.
Green hieroglyph
for a summer haiku.
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Season inbetween

33. KpuctanHarta sasa
yJl0BU CBETNUHATA
W 8 Aaae Ha posuTe.

The crystal vase
caught the light
and gave it to the roses.

34. Bbpxy rpoba
cBellTa nporaps
CeHKUTE Ha Cbn3uTe.

On the grave

the candle is burning
through

the shadows of the tears.
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Ce3oH nomexay
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35. bepHsawku AbXA.
Ha npara npea Kblata
napuaneHa Kykna.

Pauper’s rain.
At the doorstep -
a cloth doll.

36. 3emaTa ce BbPTU
BBbpXY nNpbcTa Ha bor.
B monuTteeHo Bpeme.

The Earth is turning round
on God's finger.
In a praying time.



Season inbetween

37. Hebeto cebpluBa.
TToaan mu, boxe
eAVH NpBbCT 3a Aa Ce XBAHA.

The sky is ending.
Lend me, God
one finger that I can hold onto!

38. Mpobulue Ha 6aupa.
Kbm cenoTto ce ctuua
MDBKaTa.

A graveyard at the hill.
Towards the village the
grief

is flowing down.
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Ce3oH nomexay

39. TTpocak cbbupa
B LWANKATA CU
Kanku AbXA.

The pauper is gathering
in his hat
raindrops.

40. Ctapel Ha Npunex.
Ouunara my nanat
nocneaHa uurapa.

Old man at a sunny spot.
His glasses are lighting
last cigarette.
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Season inbetween

41. 3akonuaea HowiTa
Kpbrnmsa aeH.
Kato kon4ye cexkpeTHo.

The night is buttoning
the round day.
Like a press-button.

42. [lokoceaHe.
CTpacTTa Ha TaHro
U3Nbrea Apexure.

A touch.
The passion of the tango
is filling up the clothes.
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Ce3oH nomexay

43. Crbupam TeneoHHU
HOoMepa Ha NTULUU
n SMS-u o1 nepua.

I am gathering telephone
numbers of birds
and text messages from feathers.

44. TTpaseH cTon.
Tam ceau camoTtaTta
npoTpuna Aexs.

Empty chair.
The loneliness sits there
fraying the day.
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Season inbetween

45. [leHaT e paseH Ha HowTa.
[Bse eaHaksu 6nroaa.
TTenepyake, He kaugan!

The day is equal to the night.
Two identical dishes.
Butterfly, don't land!

46. Crbeam BeyepTa
BbB BECTHUK U U3TPBCKBAM
TPOXUTe Ha NTULUUTe.

I fold the evening
into a newspaper and shake

of f
the crumbs to the birds.
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