Permaculture Haiku

by Carol Penno
Yo, Permaculture

Mysteries of life now known;

Restore, sustain, heal.

Hidden, dark, moist, deep.

Gives life to a solo seed

that glories in light.

Observe, interact.

What do you hear the land say?

Reply with wisdom.

Humanure compost.

Becky says ‘that is a Niche”

Who knew it was gold.

Named “Succession.”

Nature’s way to congregate

and say “party on.”

Forest meets prairie.

Vibrant, active, symphony.

Nature’s edgy - ness

Look, a tiny seed

and a simple drop of rain.

Abounds Divine Grace

“No waste” is one rule.

Waste can be another’s food.

Watch your dinner plate.
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Soil, sun, water, food.

Conserve vital resources

for un-rainy day

Multiple functions

for one resource sounds wise.

Raised beds for naps!

Dry Farming Method.

Watch, Prepare, Wait, Wait, Rain comes

Not for the Weak Soul

Try Aquaponics !

Fish waste makes plants flourish fast.

Doo-Doo does does it

Give me your insects

Worms, manure, bees, birds, fungi

Yearning to be free.

Action! Start the show.!

Death, ReBirth, Gluttony, Sex.

And soil is the stage.

Swayles dug on slope

Monsoons come, hill is still there

Feedback received 

Abundant Garden.

Mix green and brown manure

Stir in worms - yum, yum.
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Disaster Design.

Peak Oil says ride your bike,

Hummers are bummers.

Nitrogen Fixer.

Nourishes its neighbor plants

Screw you Monsanto.

Lasagna Garden

Cardboard then soil, then manure.

Bake with sun add seeds.

A Forest Garden.

A sustainable food source.

Everybody wins.

Dear vegans beware.

Tomatoes now have cow genes.

Screw you Monsanto.

Permaculture, wow!

Manifestations of God

manifesting on.
