The Epic (Poem) Of Gilgamesh.

Introduction.

The Epic of Gilgamesh was the first story ever recorded, five thousand years ago. This was the birth of the city-state and the invention of writing, counting and many more things that gave rise to literally civilisation as we know it today. It tells amongst other things, the story of Adam and Eve, although we know them by different names. In its original version there is no tree or snake but instead Eve seduces Adam by mating(?) with him for ‘six days and seven nights’. 
If you consider that detail excessive, consider this: people listening to that story five thousand years ago would not know how to count and therefore the words six and seven would require explanation, that would require, learning to count. Five thousand years ago stories taught us a lot of things including how to count. What do our stories teach today? 
This is, for example, the exact plot of the 1962 James Bond movie Dr No[footnoteRef:1]. [1:  Christopher Booker, The Seven Basic Plots, (London, Continuum, 2004) p.22.] 

The detail in this story gives us a incredible insight into the conditions of life in those days, the beginning of days, this was certainly the beginning of life as we know it.
Adam is called Enkidu and Eve is called Shamhat.

The Epic Of Gilgamesh.
Of he who saw the unseen, who came to know all things
He who had far distance been, soaring on another’s wings
He who penetrated the mysteries and yet engineered the walls
Unlocked and brought home the history that predates them all
His deeds excelled all others inspect the foundations thick
Walk the walls with your brothers built of stone and brick

The mighty city of Uruk
One square mile of homes, one square mile of park
One square mile of clay pit, half a square mile of Temple
The temple of Ishtar, Goddess of the sun
The copper chest atop the altar, with its gleaming clasp of bronze
Holds the tablets of lapis lazuli, that tell the story from beyond
The epic tale of Gilgamesh, monsters, floods, and more.

His Mother was a Goddess, admittedly a cow
He was blessed with strength and grandeur
Too important to kneel or bow
His people suffered greatly, until they offered up a vow:
Rid us of His tyranny and to You we’ll bow.

So the Gods created Enkidu from another race
His eyes were blue, his skin was fair
His hair obscured his face
Shamhat searched the wilderness and brought them face to face
They fought a fierce battle but neither could prevail
Unlikely allies they became which made another tale.
