
April 2025 Wordle Haikus

By Glígor
Inspired each day

by the New York Times Wordle.

Enjoy and come play!

 

April 1st, Jewel

Pressure made a jewel

Fit for a Prince, but the Princes

pressure cracked the jewel

-

April 2nd, Curse



To cast a cure for

The worst of curses, cauldron

A dash of “Sorry”

-

April 3rd, Shear

Shear the fears, the tears,

The unnecessary beers,

and all the bad years.

 

-

April 4th, Krill

The Beluga knew

It was a Killer Krill Coup!



Such a fishy fate.

 

-

April 5th, Foamy

The foamy fellows

Walk on clouds above ransacked

Dark and damp meadows

-

April 6th, Villa

The vixen wins via

Vaulty villa vacations

That vouch their value

-



April 7th, Hazel

I am going nuts

For the hazel in your eyes.

They are delicious

-

April 8th, Spare

There’s not much care there

For the spare, so dare for first

And cast off the curse

-

April 9th, Wheat

Thoughtless, sightless words

Sway minds like wind making waves

Across the wheat field

-

April 10th, Turbo

Turbo the Turtle,

The all-time fastest crawler,

Will slowly smoke you!



 

-

April 12th, Nurse

I curse the terse nurse,

And worse, turse church for feeling

Fangs fashioned full Girth

-



April 13th, Laugh

Thumb touched the tickle!

The Funny Finger tearing

Tears for tired cheeks

-

April 14th, Crest

Family crest symbols:

Marines, math, running, music,

Decks of cards, airplanes

-

Wordle April 15, Ashen

As it ends, again,

Dust, dry, not even goodbye.

Ghastly ashen friend.

-

April 16th, Moral

The story’s moral

Is to boost your morale, mind

the rotten molar.

-

April 17th, Stood

The poor stood for more

The good stood for brotherhood

The great stood for mate

-



April 18th, Dirge

A dark, dirty dirge

Mourning a dull, dried, dead dream.

Verging on new life

-

April 19th, Inbox

What have you got there

In that there digital box

That sure looks nifty

-

April 20th, Patch

Scraps of torn fabric:

Perfect poetic patches

For a lovely quilt

-

April 21st, Spate

Nate ate eight great dates

Dated late, awaiting fate

Spate mates rate ‘hate bait’

-

April 22nd, Artsy

This Artsy Fartsy

Thinks he’s soooooo Fancy Pantsy

With his Wordle Dance
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-

April 23rd, Ozone



When I zone in on

You zoning in, concerned with

A zone of ozone

-

April 24th, Genie

But my heart’s desire

Is like a loose blue genie

That needs bottling

-

April 25th, Known

I have known ‘alone’

And I have known ‘together’

I’d pick the latter



 

By Hemmendy Nielson, hemmendy.com
-

April 26th, Clash

The clarinet plays

With the wind, not one to clash

With the brass cymbals

-



April 27th, Weedy

You think I don’t see

Your seedy and weedy ways?

You needy mean creep

-

April 28, Dummy

Um, the dum dummy

Chummed up with some big tummy’d

Bum playing Rummy



 



 

By Hemmendy Nelson, hemmendy.com
-

April 29, Bliss

Below the Banyan

Adrift on blissful daydreams

A sweet, salty breeze



 



-

April 30, Idler

Alive, not living

Idler minds, mindless swimming

Seas of space and time

 


