Genlorgenll

So, we know a God who made us in His image.
And then a god that scraped us up from dust.
| like the version of a God | mirror.
Not so much a god | cannot trust.

The first and only God gave us dominion;
The second cursed the ground he'd made us from.
The first and only wanted us to prosper;

The other threw us out from where we’d come.

So is one real, the other one a story;
A fabricated fancifying dream?
A place where writers didn't really get it
So they made it up to fit their power scheme?

The second chapter disregards the first one
Ignoring the perfection it evokes.
The writers dropped the ball with dust-man sleeping.
The Bible never says that he awoke.

Perhaps we're still asleep in this strange story
Hypnotized and wandering while we snore.
Perhaps it's time to rise up from our stupor
And practice chapter one as we’re reborn.
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