HAIKU POETRY 
Haiku is one of the most important form of traditional Japanese poetry.  Though at first it may seem a very simple form, a writer soon realises that it can in reality be rather difficult. Hmm, sounds like Agile :-)
How to write Haiku 

In Japanese, the rules for how to write Haiku are clear, and will not be discussed here. In foreign languages, there exist NO consensus in how to write Haiku-poems.
Some of the most thrilling Haiku-poems describe daily situations in a way that gives the reader a brand new experience of a well-known situation.
The metrical pattern of Haiku 
Haiku-poems consist of respectively 5, 7 and 5 syllables in three units. In Japanese, this convention is a must, but in English, which has variation in the length of syllables, this can sometimes be difficult. 
The technique of cutting. 
The cutting divides the Haiku into two parts, with a certain imaginative distance between the two sections, but the two sections must remain, to a degree, independent of each other. Both sections must enrich the understanding of the other. 
To make this cutting in English, either the first or the second line ends normally with a colon, long dash or ellipsis. 
Traditional Haiku
Basho, Matsuo 

Clouds appear
and bring to men a chance to rest
from looking at the moon.

No one travels
Along this way but I,
This autumn evening.

Issa

Right at my feet -
and when did you get here, 
snail?

Murakami, Kijo

First autumn morning:
the mirror I stare into
shows my father's face.

Buson, Yosa 

At the over-matured sushi,
The Master
Is full of regret.
Contemporary Haiku
Andeyev, Alexey V.
Spring backup in CS lab:
time to fall in love with
certain humanware. 

Immo Huneke
Error 183:

Cannot find keyboard.

Press F1 to continue.

Benedict Heal 
Another silver bullet

starts to rust

on hitting guru's foot.

Bruce Anderson
Four hands,

four eyes:

one mind.

Mike Hill

End of project bash - 

beer, disco, dancing:

inappropriate pairing.
Stop, relax, think

change our ways:

reflective learning.

Liz Keogh ?

Autumn wanes
I kick the leaves
And Leave ThoughtWorks
With fond memories.

