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Preface
The present comic book is the result of one year of joint efforts within the programme 
“Clean Tigris – a dialogue programme for sustainable peace in Mesopotamia”.
The final result that you are right now holding in your hands is poetic and thought-
provoking at the same time.

In three stories, the book strives to raise awareness among children and adults alike, 
by telling the tale of the Tigris and Euphrates rivers in the Middle East.

As we follow the rivers from their mythical creation by Mesopotamian gods through 
a time when the first rules for the use of water resources were developed, to a world 
without water, we feel for Enki, the god of water and creation, who hopes that the 
people he created to give meaning to water will not disappoint him.

Notably the dystopian vision that we encounter in the third story is unfortunately 
already much closer to reality than one might think. Today, Iraq is one of the 
countries that are heavily affected by climate change. In particular, water scarcity 
and desertification threaten to accelerate political and cultural conflicts. Rising 
temperatures are shifting fertile and habitable zones. Deserts are advancing, water 
is becoming scarcer or flooding the land. Environmental changes and violence are 
causing refugee movements. Worldwide, such movements are expected to increase 
tenfold by 2050. At the same time, competition for transboundary water resources and 
the construction of massive dam projects are dramatically increasing the potential for 
conflicts.

In this atmosphere, women and men from different regions, social and ethnic 
backgrounds living and working along the Tigris and Euphrates rivers united behind 
the project “Clean Tigris - dialogue for sustainable peace in Mesopotamia”. City 
majors and civil society, politicians and decision makers and experts from up-and 
downstream are working together to find sustainable solutions.

Besides their life-giving character, the first year of the programme showed that the 
rivers also have a collective memory and are part of the cultural heritage of the country 
for many Iraqis. In short videos, our participants told us their personal and touching 
stories about the rivers, memories and traditions, shared poems or music dedicated to 
the Euphrates and Tigris. The comic book adopts this idea: with the disappearance of 
the rivers, not only would we lose life-giving resources, but a whole civilisation.

If we want to ensure that the planet remains habitable for future generations, we need 
to act now. A first step is to understand the value and importance of water as a limited 
resource - which is what this book aims to do.



We are eternally grateful to Shirwan Can for his great work and passion in curating 
the book. We further express our deep gratitude to our Iraqi illustrators Luna Mahmud 
Darwesh (part 1), Halgurd Muhammad Tahir (part 2) and Bawer Abdulmadjid 
Muhamed (part 3), who transformed this book into a poetic and artistic documentation 
of different drawing styles.
Deep gratitude is also due to Sara Eleonora-Maria Pearce for developing the script 
and Fatima Sharafeddine for editing the English and Arabic editions of the book.

This book wouldn’t exist without the support of the ifa, funding programme zivik, and 
the funds of the German Federal Foreign Office, who supported the idea for this book 
in a year of worldwide lockdowns due to the Covid-19 pandemic.

Last but not least, I would like to thank the team of Clean Tigris for making the 
realisation of this book possible, notably Roza Kurdo and Ramy Syriani.

Now, we wish you a joyful journey. Whether you read the book at home all by yourself, 
seated on the riverbank or you read it out loud to your children, we hope that after 
reading it, you will love the Euphrates and Tigris river even more than you might 
already do, and be grateful for the most valuable and lifegiving resource we have on 
this planet: water.
 

 Alisha Molter
    Project Manager “Clean Tigris”
        elbarlament - cultures of democracy
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Become

Somewhere in the lands of Mesopotamia, ancient Gods and Goddesses create 
the Tigris and Euphrates Rivers. Creation is sparked from the primordial seas 
and the Gods collaborate to construct the universe as we know it. Tensions 
between the Gods bring about the creation of humanity and the universe is 

set on a path that could lead to the destruction of all things...
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Before time, there was only darkness. It overwhelms, turns and swirls into waves. Nothing but darkness.
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In the ocean before time, there was a Goddess, Nammu, 
in labor, pushing, breathing. Become!

Before time, there was nothing but Gods, spinning, 
moving, flying in the darkness.
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Nammu gave birth to the universe Her children, Anu and Ki

Split from Earth, Planets and sky, they 
swirled together in the darkness

Anu and Ki created Enlil, the God of the air
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Enlil separated earth from sky, and raised Anu to the heaven. She became the sky

Ki became the great goddess of the earth



10

Life in the ocean and the land was 
out of balance

Disorganized moons and planets were shooting off in all directions; there was chaos.

 Please, organize this
 mess, make the universe

more balanced
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The Goddess Enlil created the moon Goddess Nana to balance the tides, the ocean and gravity

Then she created Utu, the God of the sun, to balance light and warmth, and to regulate the seasons
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Enlil and Ki, joined efforts and created Enki, the God of water and wisdom, and the souls of living creatures

Enki was thinking of creating a new system in which water and living creatures can live in harmony
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Enki asked Nammu for the holy water to create rivers and creatures
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Enki touched the holy water and created Tigris and Euphrates Rivers
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Enki commanded and the earth filled with animals, vegetation, plants and birds, all existing in a delicate web of balance
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Nammu and Enki were satisfied and happy with what they have accomplished,
and they returned to the table with the other Gods and Goddesses

You neglected
your Godly duties to focus

on oneelement of the
expansive universe

These creatures
that you created have no

benefit in them, nor do they
have any purpose
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With all due
 respect, I do not

agree

 We will give them long
legs and wise minds

You have
 to change your
behavior, Enki

The system of
the universe does not bear

 the Gods to be pre-occupied
with just a part of

the whole

Let’s create together. The new beings will
take care of animals and plants, and will

protect the balance of all things

I want to create a being who is in
 harmony with the natural system and who can be

entrusted with protecting and stewarding
the earth

We will create this
 being from holy water and

other elements
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Enki and Enlil combined different materials from all 
deities and created human beings



20

Enki directed humans to take care of each other and of all other creatures, and to maintain balance on earth.
Enlil gave them free will to use their wisdom and knowledge

Humans descended to earth

Let’s see what
humans will do. We have given 

them the freedom to
choose

How do we know
 that they will not abuse their
 wisdom? I am not happy with

what is going on
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In the beginning, humans lived in peace and balance with all 
other creatures, consuming only what they needed, and returning 

surplus resources. They were excellent stewards of the planet

Unfortunately, one day they got bored and 
discovered they could dominate other creatures 

and each other through violent actions
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They started killing and torturing, and they murdered other humans without mercy
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This behavior angered the Gods, so they all went to Enki and Nammu to complain

You are naïve Enki, humans will not 
change, they will distract us from our 
godly ways, and destroy our creation. 

We must punish them

They bring
nothing to earth but 

destruction

I don’t feel
rivers are normal, people

pollute them
Not all humans
are aggressive



24

 I agree, but under
 one condition, I will

save two of them

These creatures are 
destroying the earth, 
and that will hurt you. 
I bet that these two 
will grow in number 
and destroy us all

 Two peaceful people
who maintained the
balance of things

I don’t think
so, time will prove 

you wrong

Yes, let us flood
the earth with everyone
on it, and leave only two 

righteous people
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From all humans, Enki chose two humans whom he believed would live in peace. Ziusadra and his wife Zahra
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In the deep night, Enki visited Ziusadra in a dream
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You must build
an ark, fill it with animals 
and birds. If you do, you

will survive

Oh my God!
Where will other

humans go?

You can only
bring your wife. The Gods

decided to eliminate
all other humans

But why?
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You have used your wisdom
to achieve harmony with the river, the
animals and everything that surrounds
you. You must pass this on to your

children, grandchildren and the future
generations; you are charged with
protecting balance of the earth 

Do not disappoint me!

Humans have forgotten
the rights of the great mother, and

the power of God and nature. Humans have 
destroyed the natural order of things, and it 

is time to punish them. Only then, the
balance between all living things

will be restored

Why did you choose
me and Zahra, aren’t

we like others?
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My love, I saw a dream... We must 
build an ark

When the ark was completed, they 
gathered animals of every species, and 

prepared to start their journey

Ziusadra and his wife worked tirelessly on 
building the ark day and night
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All of humanity was washed away, except for Ziusadra and his wife, in addition to the animals. They remained safe on the ark

The weather grew darker and darker, and heavy rains fell for seven consecutive days and nights
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Finally, when the rain subsided, they stepped off the ark into a new world
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Ashi and the Codex of Hammurabi

Thousands of years have passed. The waters have shaped the landscapes of 
a new civilization: Mesopotamia. In a small village on the Tigris, Ashi has 
a vision that will make her travel through the history of villages and tradi-
tions that live from the Tigris river. On her way, she explores the people’s 
connection to nature and the intricate balance of life along the river – but 
she also witnesses first conflicts about water resources. Her trip inspires 

one of the oldest and completely preserved law-codes, carved in a two-me-
ter high black stone: the famous Codex of Hammurabi. 
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The face of the God Enki appeared 
in the water

Child, this is
a warning that there
is poison in the water.
 Hurry to your father,
he is wise. Tell him,
but do not mention

seeing me

Oh! What is 
this?
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Dearest, I know that the pink 
water issue bothered you, but

I am sure that it is just
childish dreams

I don’t know which message you 
mean; tomorrow you should take 
me there to see what is going 
on. This could be an important 

message for the village

Ashi is not as dreamy as
her mother. Do you remember

the first time we met? You were
sitting by the river for hours

looking at the clouds

Dad, I know you will be
understanding and act wisely. 
I noticed something strange 

in the river today

Yes,
my daughter, 
what have you 

noticed?

The color of the water was very strange
today, pink! I had never seen this before. 
Could this be a message from the Gods

I will go with Ashi
to the river tomorrow to see 
what the issue is with the 
pink water. I hope this is

a good sign for
the village
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I believe you, but I’m not sure what this
 pink water means; I think we will need 

to consult the priestAshi, where is 
this mysterious 
pink water?

Behind the
reeds, after those 

farmers, you believe 
me, right?

Dear, we
have to go to
the priest right

away

A few days
ago, I couldn’t

believe what I saw,
and I didn’t think
you would believe

me either

My child, when did
you notice this? Look here, 
some fish are dead! How
are we going to get food

 if all the fish die?
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Sir! Sir! We carry
a message from the Gods

Go home and wait. Make an 
offering, and come back to me in 
the morning. I shall give you the 

answer then

The river water turned pink and 
some of fish have died. Is it a 

warning from the Gods?

Kish the Wise! And his smart 
daughter, welcome to you both. Tell 
me, what message do you carry?

The water is pink? 
Hmmm. We must make 

an offering
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In a dream, the God Enki appears to the priest

The pink water means that your village is in
danger. It is not a serious danger yet, but if you
do not find the source of the pink water, the Gods 

may become angry and destroy your village

Kish, the wise man must travel upstream
towards the source of the pink water. He will find 

many stories along the way and he must collect them. 
When he arrives to the city at the source, he must go 

to the temple and search for king Hammurabi

If he does not do this, the water
will be poisoned, more fish will die and 

the village will be destroyed

Fishermen in the north of
the village have not caught fish
in three days, the farmers water

is muddied and pink
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Indeed, this child has
a special ability. She
should be with you

Sir, my children
are hungry! What should

we do without fish?

What did we do to anger 
the Gods? There must be 

a solution!

Certainly, there is a solution! Kish should travel to the Great Temple
in Ur, and seek to meet King Hammurabi; pray that he finds

a solution to this problem

I will go, but I will take Ashi with me, 
she is the first to see the water and 

will notice any new messages

Kish, the God Enki came to me in the 
vision. He asked me to send you on

this mission. You must be very atten-
tive during your journey, and collect all 
the stories you witness to tell them 

to King Hammurabi when you arrive to 
Ur. This is the only way to restore our 

water. Do you promise me that?

I will

Where will my buffalo go
without good water?
They will surely die!
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The journey to Ur is not long. Three days, there will be three villages, if they travel quickly and sleep little

Kihei, help your mother with
the hard work; she needs you in 
the fields. Besides, you must learn 

to fish while I’m away

Travel safely, my
husband, please the 
Gods and restore

our water

I want to
go with you!
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The first day, the first village: Kish and Ashi follow the direction of the pink water upstream. The pink color becomes 
more evident as they approach the next village, and they notice a few dead fish here and there
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Sir, you are passing 
by our village! Do

you have permission 
for that?

Yes, I have, sir. I am Kish from the 
village downstream. I came with 
permission from the temple priest

Well, the temple is a few steps 
away from the river, I don’t

have time to show you the way

Sir, I see you 
are a fisher-
man; tell me, 
how is the 

fishing today?

Why are you asking about 
that? Do you want to com-
pare our villages? Of course! 
I have heard that you are 
always looking upstream 

seeking to compete with us

Sir, you are wrong. We 
wanted to know if you 
have any fish to sell?

Oh, well, oh, ah .... Can’t you 
see that I didn’t catch any 

fish today? What I have is not 
even enough to feed my family

You see, since the 
color of the water has 
changed here, the fish 
started dying. I do not 
know now what I will 
take for my children. 
We have been cursed!
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Kish and Ashi arrived at the temple in the center of the village, and found people gathered to make offerings

Take this bread to your
children, we have enough for 
our trip. But tell me, how long 
has the water been like this?

Thank you, this will suffice 
us for a few days. The water 

has been this way for a 
week, and the fish started 
dying three days ago. We 

have to travel much
further to find enough for

our families

Did you notice
anything else, sir?

No, people made offerings in 
the temple, but it seems that 
the Gods have abandoned us

In fact, we have noticed similar signs, and we 
are trying to search for answers. Be safe and be 

patient. We will work to please the Gods!

Thank you, sir! 
May the Gods be 

with you!
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Yes, sir, how
did you know?

Ah, Kish the wise man from the
downstream! I was anticipating your 

visit, but you took longer than expected! 
Did you come to ask about the water?

I received the message of the Gods 
before your arrival. I assume the
people of the village were kind to

you and your family?

Yes, thank you, the Gods have 
blessed us, sir. But the darkness 
is approaching. We must continue 
forward. Tell me, what do you 
know about the water issue?

Is it only the fish
that are suffering, or are 
the rest of the animals 

dying as well?

I think we have angered the Gods in some way and I still 
need to understand exactly what to do. Pink water

continues to flow, we continue to make offerings but the 
fish keep dying. I haven’t found a solution yet
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Kish and Ashi leave the temple, and at sunset they move upstream towards the next village

Sir, you are wise, I fear
for this village. If the

offerings to the Gods are
of no use, what else can

we do?

Sir, I will travel
to the temple in Ur, they

are saying that a king named 
Hammurabi can help us.

There, I will make an offering
in the name of your

village and mine

If only
the Gods would

help us

Fish first, but I believe
other creatures will

soon follow.
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Kish and Ashi tie the horse and create a place to sleep. Kish guards the 
site; he does not sleep until dawn

We were lucky in that village, they 
were nice. The next village might not 
welcome strangers easily. The conflict 
in the village was not easy, and it 
seems that the problem of water 

coming from the north may be worse 
for them. Be careful and remain 

vigilant

I have one question; why did the Gods 
get angry at all the villages? Is it 

normal for anger to include everyone? 
I’m confused. Why are the northern 

villages suffering also?

It is a good question, but who knows 
what the motivations of the Gods 

are? Our village and this village may 
have survived the war, but we do not 
know if the next village will escape 

from the toxic water!

The war happened here, 
and this village has

suffered enough. We must 
be careful
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Intruders!Wake up!

Why should we believe you?
Look around you! Everything in this 
village has been rebuilt. No more 

strangers are welcome here!

What are you 
doing here?

Stop!
We come
in peace!
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How do we know 
the truthfulness 
of your words?

Kill them, they are
liars! They come to take
what we did not lose!

You are lying!
You are sent by

southern armies to
conquer and

enslave villages

We came in the name of the 
water God Enki; he protects us. 
If you kill us, the water will turn 

pink and then blood red!

We came from
the downstream, two 

villages after yours. I am 
a messenger. Our waters 
have been poisoned and 
we are traveling to Ur

to find out why

Let us go! we don’t have
weapons, check our bags and 
take everything you need. We 
only ask for safe passage to Ur

Kill this old
man, and keep 
the child to 

work! We could 
also marry her

to one of
our sons
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They are invaders!
I will kill both of them!

Sir! Before you kill me, let me tell
you what’s in your river; the waters 

might have changed before the
conflict happened

The river turned pink,
and the people started getting

sick; this is what weakened your
village and made you lose the war. 

Now we want to meet the
village priest, please

How did
you know all 

this?

No one knows the motivations of the 
Gods. We are here to warn you and convey 

your suffering to Ur. We are here for
justice, for you and for your river Check their 

horse
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Well, 
what’s your 
warning?

We must find the source of the poison at 
the upstream, and convey your suffering to 

King Hammurabi, the man of law and
justice. He will give us justice and return 

the good to us from the Gods

Come with us
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Pink water entered our fields, crops 
suffered, and our men were forced to 

travel to search for new fields for work
As the girl said, the water turned 
pink some time ago, the fish died, 
and we fishermen had to travel far 

to find food for our families

With most of the villagers leaving, it 
was easy for strangers to invade, 
grab the best crops, rob homes, 
rape women, take children as 

slaves, and flee north

I hope
the little girl is 

unharmed

My apologies, since the conflict
happened with the neighboring vil-

lages, we deployed guards around the 
village. It is no longer safe to assume 

that all visitors are welcome

Gods be with 
you, thank 
you for your 

patience

Sir, we came to find the source of
pink water. Please tell us what

happened here
No need to

apologize, that’s
understandable; you 

have suffered
a lot here
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Kish and Ashi leave the village and 
head upstream, following the pink water

I am so sorry for what I heard, may the Gods bring 
you the blessings needed for a strong village, healthy 

children and clean water

My son is dead, and my wife is in grief. 
There is not much to do. We must rebuild 

our village, but with this pink water,
it seems impossible

May God bless 
your journey

Go with our blessings! Take our 
story, this is a warning to every-
one. We did not care about the 
pink water issue, so our village

was completely destroyed
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May the
Gods bless your 

travels

Thank you, ma’am. May we please spend the night in your garden? 
We have some dried fish; we can exchange it with you if you wish

Well yes, I usually have enough fruits to take to my family and enough of it to exchange for fish. 
This year, as you can see, there is not enough fish. It seems we lost the blessings of the Gods

Oh, do you know 
why this happened?

There are rumors that the water turned pink and then 
the fish died. But I do not know anything about that

Of course,
my grandchildren will

be happy with the dried
fish, although fresh fish is
always better! You may

stay here for the
night

Ah, yes, I come from the 
mountain every year to take 
fruits for my grandchildren. 

There are six of them

Thank you, ma’am, what 
brought you here? This fruit 

looks good
It looks

delicious! Have
you noticed anything

different this
year?
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Kish and Ashi travel through the orchard, the irrigation stems have an invisible but very light pink undertone.
The trees appear healthy, albeit not fruitful

My child, I have no doubt that these villages have 
witnessed a lot of violence and suffering. Perhaps this 
is the cause of the water poisoning. We have one last 
village before we reach Ur. Maybe the answer is there

It seems that the source of this pink
water comes from the upstream villages. 

It is really strange. Why do the Gods send 
a message from the upstream villages?

Now sleep, the night has fallen
upon us, and we must wake up by 
sunrise. The blessing of staying 

overnight in the old woman’s garden 
cannot last forever
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In the morning, Kish and Ashi arrived at the next village;
thankfully it was not as damaged as the last one

Hey, sir! Thank you.
We just came back 
from town where

we work

Hello boy! You swim 
well, it looks like you 

were raised in marshes! Town?
It’s a long way for 

kids your age

Yes, sir, we work in 
the city, serving tea 

at a café
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Surely you are too 
young for such hard 
work. Have you lost 

your parents?

No, sir. Our parents have not 
been able to catch enough fish 
anymore, since the river water 
has turned pink, so we must
work to feed our families

Ah, we have the same 
problem downstream, have 
the other animals started 

to suffer too?

It is not an easy job, but we 
are glad to help our families 

We pray that the water 
returns to the way it was

Kish and Ashi arrived to the entrance of the city of Ur

May the river recover 
and flourish. Tell me 

child, where is the road 
towards the city?

This way, 
sir
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Yes, it looks like this carpet business is causing the water to turn 
pink! There are a lot of women sewing and washing; hundreds of 

carpets must be finished every day! If the carpet industry continues 
in this way, the water will become even more polluted

They must be offering it
for sale in other cities. So, this
is not the wrath of the God

polluting our waters, but rather
it is what humans are doing

Dad,
the problem
is here, look!
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No! Our fate is linked to the river, 
we depend on it and it depends on 
us. We have entrusted the care of 
the river and we will not neglect it

We have our carpets, and we are making 
good money. Send your friends to work 
with us and they will not need to rely 

on the river and everything in it

But the fish 
die, and if the 
fish die, people 
will soon follow 
them! Don’t you 

care?

My child, you are 
exaggerating!
A river can 

sweep everything 
away

Hello sir, we have impressive rugs for sale here, 
completely handcrafted from the finest materials

Yes, I can see; they look 
very beautiful; some of 
them are of the best 

I’ve ever seen

In our village 
we do not 
have such a 

skill!

Sir, excuse me. Can 
we talk to you?

Indeed, this is a common myth, but the villages downstream are suffering. 
Children are getting sick, people are losing fish and men are forced to
travel far in search of food, leaving their villages vulnerable to attacks

Tell me, sir, how many 
rugs would you like

to buy?

My child, if you are grown up we can 
train you to be a pioneer in making 
carpets like these dedicated women!

I wonder,
have you noticed 
the color of the 

water?

Oh yes
I noticed, but it

is gradually disap-
pearing downstream, 
as you know, the river 

cleans itself!
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We must go to 
the priest and 
find a solution

No! Our fate is linked to the river, we depend on it and 
it depends on us. We have entrusted the care of the 

river and we will not neglect it

Yes, this
destruction must

stop. These people will 
destroy everything
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Welcome to Ur,
the most powerful city and 
the most powerful temple 
beside the great river!

Thank you, sir. We believe 
that this temple was blessed 
by the Gods and will provide 

justice to all people

Yes, all who
enter this temple

are blessed

But you came here for a reason, 
didn’t you? Tell me, what 

brought you here?

In fact, we came from the village downstream, and it seemed that our water 
had been poisoned. We thought that the reason for this was the wrath of the 
Gods, but now we see that the carpet makers are responsible for poisoning the 

river. We came to meet King Hammurabi. We are here to seek justice
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What would 
justice be
for you?

Justice is to
be able to fish easily. Justice
is that children of my age can

swim and collect reeds freely in the 
water without getting sick. Justice
is that my little brother gets the

same clean water that my
grandparents got

Yes,
my daughter is

well-spoken; we were
blessed with her birth, and 
we hope that she will lead 

the village when she
grows up

You speak well,
child! You are brave 

and wise. God
bless you!

We will 
not fail our 

village

I can arrange
a meeting with King 

Hammurabi, but I cannot 
guarantee the justice you 

seek. You must argue
your case well
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Today we will
hear the issue of poisoned 
water downstream. We will 
find justice that serves

everyone. Speak honestly.
Tell the court about

your case

I announce that
King Hammurabi will 
preside over this court 
to judge for the sake 
of law and justice
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A few days ago, the water in our village turned pink, 
and the fish started to die. My daughter Ashi and I 
traveled towards the north to find the source of the 

poison, and we heard many tragic stories ...

I have a younger brother, I want him to enjoy the same 
clean water as me, and I want the same for my children. 

We are the guardians of the river, and it is our responsibili-
ty to preserve the natural balance future generations

The poison from
carpet production and dyeing 

is destroying our livelihood. We 
do not hate carpet makers; we 
want them to have an income, 

but not at the expense of
our environment

We were a poor family before 
starting our carpet business. Our 
children often didn’t have food 
to eat, and some of them even 

died of starvation

I learned to make carpets and color 
wool when I was younger, and 

there was no effect on the river. 
My skills improved more and more, 
and as more wealthy people started 

to buy my products, our family 
prospered and the children soon 
got enough food. So, I encouraged 
more and more women to help me 

with the carpet production

We realized that we were helping women 
bring income to their families and food 
to their children. So, this is how our 

business grew bigger and bigger

We want to reach
an agreement so that 
we can all benefit
and share water

resources
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Carpet-making is a respectable 
profession. Stopping production will 
affect many families, which will also 
lead to a dangerous situation, where 

we risk leaving families without 
food. The problem is not with the 
carpet business itself, but it is in 

the way carpets are made and dyed

Therefore, the king’s court proposes 
this solution: the deadly dyeing method 
must end. This may mean fewer dyed 
carpets, but the court rules are that all 
carpets makers in Ur must follow this 
procedure to stop further river pollution.

Perhaps you can use natural pigments 
from trees, and stop using toxic dyes that 
pollute the river. To protect the river, we 

must all work together and sacrifice

Well, I have 
heard both sides, 
and I will judge 
the case now

We want
a better life for our

families and for the women 
who work with us. We want to 
make progress in society. We 
must aspire to bigger projects, 
support women to have their 
own income and improve the 

precarious life in
the village!

I decided my judgment based on the first 
water law of Ur, which clearly states that 
if someone neglects their irrigation system 
and walls crack, or if someone floods their 

irrigation system carelessly, they must 
provide appropriate compensation

Poisoning the river and three
villages is unacceptable. It not only 
destroys irrigation, but also destroys 
the children’s future. Therefore, this 

situation should not continue
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I hope
the Gods look 
fondly at this 

judgment

I hope this
provision brings

justice to all; you can 
keep your business, 
provided it does not 
spoil the riverbed

We wish you
more success in the

carpet industry. Please do 
not forget our river. If the 
river is healthy, then we

all are healthy

I wish safety
to your village and 
the neighboring 

villages
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Thank you,
child, your wisdom has 
saved me. May you be 
blessed by the Gods.



Apocalypse

A new future began. The God of Water is in grief. Against all hopes at their 
creation, humans forgot how to treat their natural resources with respect 
and the powerful streams of the Middle East are drying out. Sand storms 

desertify the landscapes. Refugees flee their drought-ridden villages in hope 
of finding water upstream. From the top of a mountain, Enki, in the shape 
of a wise woman, sits on a mountain and can do nothing but witness the 

world collapsing - and keep hoping that the humans he created wake up be-
fore it’s too late...



70

Enki is sitting between two mountains, looking at the landscape of the earth
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Let me tell you a story of destruction. Everything between these mountains was green and lush, and the rivers flourished

Then, humans came. At first, they were anxious about water, living in harmony and calm. We trusted them to protect
the greatest resource of the Gods, the Tigris and Euphrates rivers. They promised to protect them

But humans betrayed us
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Then, when resources were scarce, they turned against each other.
With violence, they conquered other lands, destroyed and destroyed and destroyed
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They were offered something that they believed was more important than the river, and they thought they could
steal resources from the land, the river and the mountains without consequence. They were offered gold, oil and wealth, 

they believed this would make them superior. That was deceiving to them
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Then, when there was nothing to be destroyed by humans, when the earth reached a point of no return, and the 
balance collapsed, the damage was irreversible. The earth rose to take revenge on the humans

Now, only mountains are left. Humans continue stealing and storing their possessions;
water is now only a commodity to buy, steal or sell
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Thus, with the destruction of anything, something new will be born and something else is destroyed.
When the moon rises, the sun sets. I did not know this before, when I created the humans

When the Old Gods die, the New Gods, the Gods of oil and wealth will rise, and in time the New Gods will fall also, be-
cause they are empty. Humankind created them only to satisfy their greed. The Old Gods are resting, but they shall return

And I will wait, on the mountains that once gave birth to civilization, I am tired but somehow there is 
hope inside of me. The humans have been deceived, yes. But they realize that their new gods are empty
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Please,
Stop
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Grandma,
get up, we don’t

have much further
to go!

My dear,
I have no more power.
I’m slowing you down,

go ahead without
me

Mom, we cannot
abandon you. You gave
us life! We will take

you with us

No, you should leave
me here. If you keep slowing down 
for me, armed groups will catch up 
and arrest you. I am an old woman. 

I lived a good life

I don’t want 
to do this
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Children,
we must continue.

Let your grandmother
sleep a little

It is
an impossible decision.
If the armed groups
finds us, we will all

be murdered

It is not easy,
but we must

continue

Never give up,
never stop walking, find

justice. Make me proud of 
you, my children
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We camp here
tonight. We must be

vigilant. Patrols from the 
north will start arriving

at sunset
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The patrols
are here to prevent
refugees, they don’t 
want to share water

with us

When did this 
start, Dad? Has 
life always been 

this way?

Why are there 
patrols?

It is complicated;
they believe we are less
valuable as humans than

they are, because we come 
from the south. They can

kill us easily to steal
our water

Why all this,
we need water like 
them, don’t they
see us as human

beings?
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No, when the
rains became irregular,

they built dams in the north. 
People in the south started

getting sick and the water dried 
up. We then were considered as 

less human because we
no longer had access

to water

But then, the oil
spilled into the rivers and the 
cities upstream began to keep 

water for themselves. So, people 
from the south started to 

migrate, in order to find enough 
food and water to sustain

their children

It wasn’t always
this way, children. We

used to have swamps, buffalo, 
fruit, reeds, dates, palm trees 
and wide rivers extending to

the horizon. Everything
was beautiful
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Sleep my dear,
children.
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Come, children,
here is the border

between the
provinces. Stay
quiet and calm

What is
happening here?

Why is there a wall?
Have we not yet

reached the
border?

We are at
the border. They

built this wall to keep
us away and prevent us
from accessing water.

We have to wait
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Let us pass!
Can you not see that

we need to drink? We are
dying! You built dams on our
rivers and because of you we

no longer have water to
drink. Our children are

dying.

The group has
been dealt with, sir. We
have reports of 50 more
people arriving from the
south that we need to

deal with

Yes sir,
our morale is high.
Our lives depend on
guarding the borders,
sir, and keeping our

water safe
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Move, comrades!
We have received reports
of 50 infiltrators coming

from the south
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My sister is 
breathing

Who are you?
Will you hurt us?

I see
someone 
moving
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Sister!
Wake up, did you 

get hurt?
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But…
who are you?

We are the water
protectors, and we fight for

the justice of this river. Come
with us, we will protect you

Child, we will
not hurt you. You survived
and we have to go south,
there are more who need

our help
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Do you wanna 
join us?
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It never had to end this way. The world is divided between those who possess water and hoard resources and 
those who die

Human beings had many opportunities for change, but they chose their own interests and thus their demise

We may have lost a lot. The other Gods still despise 
me because of this destruction

Do I regret saving them all those past centuries?
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هنا خنّي الليةل، جيب
أن نكون يقظني، ادلورايت 

القادمة من الشامل ستبدأ
مع غروب الشمس

But there is hope, the world will find balance. With or without humans
The universe is much bigger than this little blue planet and so, yeah, I must have hope
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