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What’s	  it	  all	  about?

In	  celebra3on	  of	  crea3vity	  on	  foot

To	  contribute	  to	  
Na3onal	  Poetry	  Day	  
6	  October	  2016

On	  the	  First	  Thursday	  
of	  every	  month	  between	  
February	  to	  October	  

people	  came	  together	  to	  
walk,	  talk,	  write	  and	  recite	  haiku

Conceived	  by	  Andrew	  Stuck

Who	  took	  part	  and	  contributed	  haiku:
	  A	  Aruna	  DuL
	  B	  Tim	  Stevenson
	  C	  Carol	  Stevenson
	  F	  Fran	  Smitherman
	  O	  Adriana	  Fanigliulo
	  R	  Jhilmil	  Breckenridge
	  S	  Karen	  Oliveira
	  V	  Ruben	  Green
	  W	  Jacquie	  Hamel	  
	  Z	  Andrew	  Stuck
	  Each	  retains	  their	  Copyright	  -‐	  
	  Museum	  of	  Walking	  has	  
	  permission	  to	  reproduce	  their	  work	  
	  here	  (c)	  Rethinking	  Ci3es	  Ltd	  2016

more haikus to be revealed in Volume 1

The	  original	  Globe

Old	  Anchor	  Terrace
Marks	  the	  spot	  where	  once	  the	  Bard

Presented	  his	  plays
V

William	  Shakespeare
Would	  turn	  in	  his	  grave	  tonight

Nine	  poets,	  haiku
R

Blue	  railings,	  steps
Two	  children	  play	  with	  their	  Mom

Suburbia	  rocks
R

Time	  for	  Shakespeare’s	  Globe
Will	  you	  believe	  it	  or	  not
Here	  was	  the	  real	  one

S

The	  original	  Globe

Our	  speech	  is	  jerky
Coun3ng	  syllables	  in	  case

We	  just	  spoke	  haiku
B

“Richard	  and	  Cuthbert
Burbage	  with	  William	  Shakespeare

Built	  a	  great	  playhouse”
C

Semi-‐circular	  granite
Cobblestones	  delineate
The	  site	  of	  the	  Globe

C
Shakespeare’s	  Globe	  has	  shrunk

In	  its	  re-‐imagining:
More	  in3mate	  now

F

Cherry	  tree	  -‐	  looking	  in	  /	  looking	  out

The	  flee3ng	  moment
Cherry	  blossom	  branches

Distant	  memories
O

Graffi3	  on	  walls
Cherry	  blossoms	  beckoning

My	  heart	  rejoices
R

The	  cherry	  blossoms
Pinker	  than	  the	  sobest	  pink

Call	  out	  to	  my	  heart
R

The	  sounds	  of	  London
Cherry	  blossom	  in	  the	  breeze

I	  just	  want	  to	  stop
R

Cherry	  tree	  -‐	  looking	  in	  /	  looking	  out

Cherry	  blossoms	  fall
Over	  two	  cycles	  wai3ng
And	  my	  heart	  gladdens

R
Flowered	  pink	  tree

Dreaming	  from	  near	  your	  trunk
I	  gaze	  my	  own	  room

S
Cherry	  blossom	  frames
A	  poster	  for	  a	  pricey
Cocktail	  masterclass

V
Branches	  quivering

Each	  one	  holds	  a	  delicate	  bud
En	  masse	  they	  vibrate

W

Cherry	  tree	  -‐	  looking	  in	  /	  looking	  out

You	  brighten	  my	  life
Gossamer	  petal	  beauty
Subtle	  pink	  and	  white

Z	  

The	  original	  Globe

The	  Globe	  yesterday
Council	  flats	  surround	  the	  space

Vehicle	  park	  now
A

It	  is	  square	  and	  flat
Not	  a	  Globe	  any	  longer
All	  the	  world’s	  a	  stage

B


