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The gods convened in council,
their voices heavy with fate.

Two must fall, they decreed,

to birth humankind,

to shape clay with blood and spirit.

Dingir-lugal ki a-na…

The great gods have fallen…

ninda-šè šu-dù…

Their bodies and blood gave birth…

kur-gal i-lu-ma…

From their sacrifice, clay and flesh were formed…

lugal e-ne…

And thus humankind arose…

lugal an-ne ki-a…

The rulers of heaven and earth are gone…

nam-ti-la, kur-gal i-lu-ma…

Their essence became the first man…

…born from sacrificial blood and death!

Don´t betray this truth!

Don´t betray this Truth Man!

No, no, no!

Don´t Truth Sister!

Don´t Truth Brother!

Don´t Truth Mother!

Don´t Truth Father, oh, no!

Plese!
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