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Hurricane Ian 
 

we’d been gone a month 
Ian chose to come visit 
such awkward timing! 

 
on collision course 

we’d hoped to land before him 
nay, quoth weather gods 

 
stranded near Dulles 

while he wreaked windy havoc 
we watched helplessly 

 
he didn’t stay long 

but left a trash heap behind 
a most thoughtless guest! 

 
so that’s my story 

a final haiku quintet 
to end this memoir 

 

 
 
Screenshot 28 September 2022.  Hurricane Ian struck near Sarasota the same day we were 
scheduled to return from France.  Our condo was undamaged.   
 

30 September 2022 


