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Sonnets to Orpheus XVIII [FIRST PART]

Do yvou hear the New, Lord,
rumbling and shaking?
Prophets are coming

wiio shall exalt o

Truly, no |'LEE|.1:|J'|_|__:_ i% wihiola
around such noise,

and vet the machine's part
oo will have 1ls prase.

Sea the machine:
haovw 11 turns and takes its woll
and pushes aside and weakens us

Though it draws energy from us,
it, without passion,
drives on and serves.
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