
A Series of Satirical Haikus 

Non-haiku 

I don’t write haikus 

This is me pressing enter 

In random places 

 

Origins 

Who came up with me? 

For some reason, I’m so deep. 

Post me on Facebook. 

 

Vivid 

Purpose of haikus 

Provoke mental images 

Flying elephants 

 

Quality Writing 

This better be good 

In only three lines – one left 

Help, I’m freaking out! 

 

Pen vs. Sword 

Choose words carefully 

Pen is mightier than sword 

Please don’t screw it up 

 

God Bless You 

Haikus are sneezes 

Brief moment but forcible 

Keep tissues handy 

 

Star Crossed Lovers 

Shakespeare in haikus 

Love at first sight, families fight 

Fake death, real death, doomed 

 



5, 7, 5 

Haikus are so hard 

Fingers tapping syllables 

Five, seven, five, done 

 

7, 5, 7 

Postmodernism 

Important why structure is 

Seven, five, seven 

 

Forced Creativity 

Haikus have structure 

Follow syllables or die 

Creativity 

 

Get it? 

What’s so hard to get? 

Just keep track of all the words. 

I hope I can count. 

 

Duh! 

This is a haiku. 

Obviously, you dummy. 

I’m not in first grade. 

 

Why? 

Sarcastic haikus? 

Who wants to read that dumb stuff? 

What a waste of time! 

 

Untitled 

Haikus have titles? 

That’s weird for something so short. 

Who came up with this? 

 

 



Meaningless 

These serve no purpose 

Not deep or dark or thoughtful. 

What stupidity! 

 

Variety 

What’s with this series? 

Sonnet, free verse, ode, refrain 

Insert one of those. 

 

Favorite 

Lazy poetry 

No skill needed to do this 

Why I love haikus 

 

Necessities 

What I need to write: 

Basic knowledge of counting. 

Yep, that’s about it. 

 

Purpose 

Why do I do this? 

I could be working on stuff. 

I have real stuff, right? 

 

Hobbies 

I should get a life. 

Explore, dream, hike, play, dance, work. 

Nah, I’ll sit and write. 

 

Fantasy 

Someday, I’ll have fame. 

Haikus will sweep the nation. 

Cash, cars, homes…yeah, right… 

 

 



 

 

 

 

 

 

 

Get Out 

A whole page for this? 

Utter ridiculousness. 

Flip the page now please. 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 



Encore 

And we’re back to this. 

Unwanted, unasked, no need. 

Yet here we are now 

 

Meta 

Self-referential 

I talk about my writing 

So trendy and hip 

 

Current 

Modern Poetry 

Instant gratification 

Haikus are perfect 

 

Literal 

Don’t read into this 

There is no deeper meaning 

Judge this book’s cover 

 

Speed 

Let’s crank these babes out! 

How many can I get through? 

I guess only one. 

 

Question 

Do I like haikus? 

Why write these people wonder 

I don’t know. Beats me. 

 

Finish 

This is the final one. 

I know you are so relieved. 

Don’t read these again



 


