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Adam and Eve Driven from Paradise 
After some time, I saw Adam and Eve wandering 

about in great distress. They were no longer 
beaming with light, and they went about, one 
here, the other there, as if seeking something 

they had lost. They were ashamed of each other. 
Every step they took led them downward, as if 
the ground gave way beneath their feet. They 
carried gloom wherever they went; the plants 

lost their bright colors and turned gray, and the 
animals fled before them. They sought large 

leaves and wove them into a cincture for their 
loins. They always wandered about separate. 

After they had thus fled for a considerable time, 
the region of refulgent light whence they had 

come began to look like the summit of a distant 
mountain. Among the bushes of a gloomy-

looking plain, they hid themselves, but apart.  
Then a voice from above called them, but they would not obey the call. They 

were frightened, they fled still further, and hid still deeper among the 
bushes. It made me sad to see that. But the voice became more imperative, 
and, in spite of their desire to flee and hide, they were compelled to come 

forth. 
The majestic Figure shining with light again appeared. Adam and Eve with 

bowed head stepped from their hiding places, but they dared not look upon 
their Lord. They glanced at each other, and both acknowledged their guilt. 
And now God pointed out to them a plain still lower than the one on which 

they stood. On it were bushes and trees. On reaching it, they became 
humble, and for the first time, rightly understood their miserable condition. I 
saw them praying when left there alone. They separated, fell on their knees, 

and raised up their hands with tears and cries. I thought as I gazed upon 
them how good it is to be alone in prayer. 

Adam and Eve were at this time clothed in a garment that reached from the 
shoulders to the knee, and which was girded at the waist by a strip of the 

inner bark of a tree. 
While our first parents were descending lower and lower from the place of 
their creation, Paradise itself appeared, like a cloud, to be mounting higher 

and higher above them. Then a fiery ring, like the circle sometimes seen 
around the sun and moon, came down from Heaven and settled around the 
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height upon which was Paradise. 
Adam and Eve had been only one day in Paradise. I now see Paradise far, far 
off like a strip of land directly under the point of sunrise. When the sun rises, 
it mounts up from the right of that strip of land which lies east of the Prophet 

Mountain and just where the sun rises. It looks to me like an egg hanging 
over indescribably clear water which separates it from the earth. The 

Prophet Mountain is, as it were, a promontory rising up through that water. 
On that mountain, one sees extraordinarily verdant regions broken here and 
there by deep abysses and ravines full of water. I have, indeed, seen people 

climbing up the Prophet Mountain, but they did not go far. 
I saw Adam and Eve reach the earth, their place of penance. Oh, what a 

touching sight—those two creatures expiating their fault upon the naked 
earth! Adam had been allowed to bring an olive branch with him from 

Paradise, and now he planted it. Later on, the Cross was made from its wood. 
Adam and Eve were unspeakably sad. Where I saw them, they could scarcely 

get a glimpse of Paradise, and they were constantly descending lower and 
lower. It seemed as if something revolved and they came at last, through 

night and darkness, to the wretched, miserable place upon which they had to 
do penance. 

 


