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Haiku Quintets contains sunset musings on love, death, art,
science, humanism, special people, and more ... in 85 syllables.
These 250 tightly crafted poems present the reader with a
smorgasbord of savory morsels when appetite shuns a full plate.

Dan Dana, in retirement, composes haiku quintets from his
perch overlooking Florida’s Sarasota Bay.
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DEDICATION

you can’t comprehend
how precious you are to me
I was your age, once

filled with future’s dreams:
goals, adventures, loves, hatchlings(?)
yet to be made real

Nan felt what I feel,
reaching out, yet holding back
her love ached, like mine

[ watch from afar
your special stars beckon you
you're on your journey

you're Papi’s vectors
to future’s remnants of me
take these words with you

Puerto Vallarta, 2010



WELCOME TO MY WORDS

Most evenings at sunset and in its afterglow, when not
preempted by some pesky obligation, I sit at our west window
watching the daily “sunset movie” (a different showing each night),
headphones in place, listening to music chosen to suit my mood, a
glass of decent cabernet near at hand.

Immersed in this multi-dimensional beauty, I watch my mind,
curious to see where it goes and what it does, undirected by
purposeful intent, often revealing what has been lurking in the
shadows of my awareness.

[ call this my “sweet hour of secular prayer.”

While in this altered mental state, my muse sometimes drops in
for a visit. She suggests artful words to convey a simmering idea or
sentiment. I focus her attention on that shiny object for a while,
hoping to cultivate those seedling words and harvest them before
they drift off into the waning sunset, out of my memory, lost forever.
Sometimes, those words can be kneaded into the shape of a haiku
quintet.

The items in this volume are products of those sunset musings.

Haiku quintet explainer: Like other haikuists, I strive to pack as
much meaning as possible into seventeen syllables in three unrhymed
lines of 5-7-5 format, adopting the 17th Century Japanese style.
Intentionally ambiguous words and phrases prompt the reader to
project personal idiosyncratic significance onto the verse (think
Rorschach inkblot). Diverging from tradition, and committing other
poetic heresies, [ compose a quintet of haiku under a single umbrella
idea, which, as an ensemble, comprise a narrative theme. A photo or
image illustrates and completes the final product. I dub this novel art
form “verbal impressionism by curious wordcraft.” Apologies to
Basho for my unorthodoxy.



About me: [ am a retired mediator, psychologist, and educator living
with wife Susan in Sarasota, Florida. Born in 1945 on a family farm in
Missouri, [ served (reluctantly) in the U.S. Army in Vietnam (non-
combat) and Panama Canal Zone (1966-1968). Holding the PhD in
psychology from University of Missouri (1977), I am the author of two
books on mediation, one on secular humanism, and five volumes of
haiku quintets. [ am the father of one and grandfather of two. Drawing
upon nearly eight decades of life’s adventures and misbegotten
lessons, Haiku Quintets may be viewed loosely as an autobiography, of
sorts. For more, see www.dandana.us

All images are published by permission or source attribution,
unless in public domain. Photos and images that are not attributed
were created by the author.



CONTENTS

This collection is designed to be browsed aimlessly, as you might
while strolling a beach, happening upon interesting shells and colorful
bits that catch your attention. Or, if your habits insist, start at the
beginning and proceed to the end, as in life itself.

This is the second edition, which contains 117 haiku quintets that
appeared in the original e-book-only edition plus 131 additional
pieces, composed since August 2020. The world has evolved, as has
this poet.
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LOVE AND RELATIONSHIPS




I FORGOT TO ASK

Grandpa, where were you
when the First World War broke out?
[ forgot to ask

Grandma, tell me tales
about my great-grandmother
[ forgot to ask

Dad, how did you choose
your career, and your first wife?
[ forgot to ask

Mom, what did you like
about Dad when you first met?
[ forgot to ask

kids, is there something
you’d like to know about me?
don’t forget to ask

My mom on her final birthday, 2008



INEXPRESSIBLE

in one precious frame,
the three women I love most
... 'll trace my heart’s joy:

this measly haiku
struggles to carry the freight
of love’s sundry forms

too few syllables,
my thin thesaurus fails me
... surely there’s a way!

for want of language,
all who burst with love’s heartbeat
wear this poet’s shoes

inexpressible
in words known to humankind
... d’'ya know what I mean?




THREE MAGIC WORDS

practiced life-partners
know well I-Love-You’s effect
when sincerely voiced

triggers like response
reciprocity’s reflex
ripens love’s sweet taste

less known and practiced
three more magic power-words
when disputes erupt

defenses ignite
blame, fault, anger take the wheel
driving toward a ditch

harness that reflex
take high road to love’s repair
asking, Tell-Me-More

- The Conciliatory Cycle

Necessary "
In action

Knowledge

Person A's
Conciliatory Gesture

Repetition
ﬁ:

Why

on B’s
Inhibitory Reflex

roduces

Conciliatory Gesture

mf? e s s

PowerPoint slide from MTI’s mediation training course -
www.mediationworks.com



IN MOMMY’S EYES

you are my whole world
you have no name but Mommy
you and I are one

[ glow in your eyes
no border separates us
I'm still inside you

your face delights me
[ see me in your eyes’ gleam
your smile is my joy

not-me is just you
[ want nothing else but you
you give me myself

now is eternal
here is only you and me
love is all there is

Jakie in love (look closely at Mommy’s face reflected in his eyes).
Photo credit: Sara Scott



NEWBORN

welcome to the world
held in loving arms and hearts
you're one lucky kid

though you can’t yet know
your keen senses surely feel
that love swaddles you

what wonders await
what sights your wide eyes will see
what far lands you’ll know

you’ll climb life’s mountains
and plumb its valleys’ dark depths
learning as you go

those who gave you life
love you just for who you are
not for what you'll do

Tyghe



ONLY A MOTHER CAN KNOW

her soul-crushing loss
secreted behind a veil
of smiling good cheer

grief’s smothering shroud
cloaks her tomb of living death
gladness cannot pierce

some few know her pain
mothers’ tear-drenched lost-child club
woe to those who join

pin-hole views both ways:
our sweet love and lucky life,
her dark lonely cave

despair’s icy grip
can’t endure but can’t move on
none but moms can know
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