
Call for Haiku 
 
This is a world-wide call for haiku (in English) for Songs of the Pandemic, an e-book to be 
published in January 2021. 
 
Submissions from all countries and cultures are requested. 
 
In this collection, haiku is a non-rhyming form of micro-poetry consisting of three lines, where 
the first line has five syllables, the second line seven syllables, and the third line five syllables.  
Other syllabic structures of haiku are popular, but this volume will conform to the 5-7-5 format. 
 
Aside from the 5-7-5 structural constraint, submitted haiku may feature as much of the 
following qualities and attributes as possible within the allowed 17 syllables, in order of priority: 

1. Direct or oblique allusion to the coronavirus pandemic 
2. Evocative of emotional response: fear, joy, anger, grief, resolve, shame, pain, awe, 

pride, love, loneliness, hopefulness, hopelessness, worry, panic, fury, pathos, sadness … 
3. Metaphorical, rather than simply descriptive, content 
4. Direct or oblique reference to the author’s country or culture 

 
See following page for several examples of haiku that have been accepted for inclusion. 
 
General instructions: http://dandana.us/fivepalms/index.html#pandemic2020  
 
To verify your syllable count, you may use this tool: https://syllablecounter.net/  
 
Send up to five one-verse haiku within the text of email to: fivepalms@dandana.us  
 
Submissions will be promptly acknowledged.  Final selections will be made soon after 1 January 
2021.  There is no fixed maximum number of haiku to be published.  The e-book will be 
published by 31 January 2021.  Its price will be $0, or as close to $0 as allowed by Amazon.com.  
 
Feel free to forward this invitation to others. 
 
 
 
 
 

 



Examples as Illustration 
 

The haiku below have been accepted for publication in Songs of the Pandemic: 
 

when we meet again 
I’ll hold you ‘til our shared tears 
wash away this year 

• Alice Rivera, USA (California) 
 

hunter furtively 
crept in to silence the world 
is now the hunted! 

• Deepa Mazumdar, India (Pune) 

the white-haired lady 
her face mask worn at half mast 
has nothing to lose 

• Marilyn Ward, UK (Lincolnshire) 
 

migrant labourers 
the temple shelters prepare 
free food packages 

• Christina Chin (Malaysia) 

blurred time horizons 
time weighed not in weeks 
but sourdough cycles 

• Hege Jakobsen Lepri, Norway (Oslo) 
 

eighth month of lockdown 
the house is full of love but 
it's getting smaller 

• Jason Gould, USA (Maine) 

pandemic buying 
sellers overprice items 
amid public cry 

• Isaac Ofori-Okyere, Ghana (Akyem) 
 

we stared in horror 
a maskless man hid his face 
sneezing and coughing 

• Melisa Quigley, Australia (Melbourne) 

thief in a mask holds 
breastfeeding mother's handbag 
as she cries her thanks 

• Keith Nunes, New Zealand (Napier) 
 

closing eyes against  
black glitter, I hug a friend 
it won’t happen here 

• Claire Matturo, USA (Florida) 

lockdown with mother 
and I thought my teenage years 
were the most stressful 

• Tracy Davidson, UK (Warwickshire) 
 

I stand at gravesite 
cocktail of grief and regrets 
mercilessly lost 

• Sylvia Avery, Canada (Toronto) 

a pregnant woman 
heading a dripping bucket 
on Soweto street  

• Patrick Wafula, Kenya (Nairobi) 
 

be responsible 
isolate yourself inside 
slowly lose your mind 

• Kenton Oliver, (Canada (Vancouver BC) 
 

 


