
Would God reply to Eden  
venturing to speak the unfamiliar? 

Exhausted by the absence of design, 
 the relentless drama where He 
 intended will, does He find mere existence? 
 
Gaining hope from our untrusting hearts 
 could He surrender 
 His possession?  Losing in His first attempt 
 to fill the void, might He 
 place His desire at stake again? 


