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For Soprano, Viola and Piano

Legato

With contemplation

Eve:  I wept tears that remembered the first time,
the very first shedding of blood.

Viola

Soprano

Piano
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Eve: We were children then...
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Eve continues talking
        without music

Instruments enter:
 ...He will be the sacrifice

dim.

Pause music for Eve
to finish segment
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cresc.

Eve:  Were it not for our transgression
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