The Second Son

Oh my son, what have you done?

You have been brought to shame.

Through you the law opens its jaws,

To death and sin and blame.

Now we’re undone, now you can’t come,

To eat the Tree of Life.

And all your sons will carry on,

Your legacy of strife.

And every child born free or wild,

Will feel heartache and pain.

Be good or bad, happy or sad,

All by law is slain.

Take your wife - start your life,

Through hardship you’ll be fed.

It cannot be to eat the Tree

Of Life, now you are dead.

Go my dear. Get out of here. 

An angel bars the way.

Yet know – a Son, that is to come…

Sins penalty will pay.

Oh my son, what have you done,

Now of the tree you’ve eaten?

By Serpent’s lie, you all will die,

But we cannot be beaten. 

To you I give, so you will live-

The promise of Him to come.

We all await a later date,

When death is overcome.

He’ll freely give (so you can live)

His life, nailed to that tree.

And free from pain you’ll live again.

And free from sin you’ll be.

Wrought from above, the way of Love,

He will to you impart. 

Then you will know I love you so,

And heal your broken heart.

