Sonnets to Orpheus IV [SECOND PART]

O this 15 the creature that does not axist

They knew nothing and yet without a doubt
hig gant, his posture, his neck, down

to the silent light of his gaze—they had loved

Indeed, it wasn't real. But because they lovead,

it became a pure ammal, Always, they gave it space
And in that space, clear and spare

it raised hghtly 115 head and neaded scarcely

o be. They nourished it not wath gran,

but with only the possibility that 1t truly was
And this gave such strength to the ammal

that it grew a hom from its brow. But one hom,
It passad i s whiténess a young manden
and appeared in the silver murror, and 1n her
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