The Good Artist made Man a friend,
someone to help him.
She was called Woman.
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One day Man and Woman broke the Artist's rule.
They picked up brushes from the Forbidden Paint
Pot. As soon as they disobeyed the Artist ..
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But because they weren't His stains,
the Artist drew His Son again.
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The leaders called Him a liar. They didn't believe
He was really the Artist's Son, so they stained Him
to death because they wanted to live their own way.




