BIRTH

All alone

One dead world

Drifts through space

All alone

No plant grows

No beast moves

Breathes or feeds

On this world

Weeping hot lava and

Shaken by earthquakes

Trembling with rumblings of tectonic plates

Scarred by bombardment and battered by asteroids

Sterile and dead, no life on its face

All alone

One dead world

Drifts through space

All alone

No plant grows

No beast moves

Breathes or feeds

On this world

Then comes the mystery

The first organism

Molecules copy themselves and combine

Deep in the ocean or falling from meteorites

First of our ancestors, first in life’s line

All alone

Living world

Drifts through space

All alone

Over time

Earth awakes

Life takes hold

On this world

Life….life….life…..life……

Life….life….life…..life……
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