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Sestina: Love Lost
The glory of man stood apart.
A magnifying beauty of God’s creation.
To breathe the air filled with life.
The love was going to last forever.
There was going to be no separation
Nor was the world filled with violence.

Yet, what later came lead to violence. 
The pure soul of man had torn apart.
Thus, created a devastating separation.
Long gone was the glory of God’s creation.
Adam and Eve cursed the land forever.
No such things as a peaceful life.

They ate the fruit from the tree of life.
Their son created the cycle of violence.
Both acts of changed the world forever.
The Garden of Eden started to fall apart.
Blemished by the flaws of human creation.
Never-ending is the cycle of separation.

Sin prospers since the days of separation.
Death had gripped the once perfect life
And invaded the magnificence of creation.
Man has adapted to the breath of violence. 
The covenant of God and Adam broke apart.
Our sinful ways would last forever.

Cursed be the ground we tread forever!
We lavish in sin since the Great Separation.
A saddened God’s heart tore apart.
Each day, man had taken a life.
Blood was spilled because of our violence.
Imperfect were we now as His creation.

Peace was the plan for His creation,
But that plan had changed forever.
The world was nothing now, but violence. 
Our wrongdoing brought about separation.
Blessed is the one who did good in life,
Even if they had been ripped apart.

Cursed is the creation since the separation.
Cursed are we forever since the time of life.
Through violence was our Redeemer torn apart.

