
ANOTHER FLOOD  

 
The true fall of Eden was when you left me- 

my heart shook the ground  

 
So much it collapsed  

The sky finally meet thunder  

 
And the stars ached so much at night  

It burned into blue  

 
Go and prophesise the chaos I will birth from this  

I will not make the same mistake as eve  

 
Tell all of men  

they’ll need more than one boat 

 
                                                          -Naamah 

 


