
Chapter one: an 
unhappy king

Genesis 6:1-8 fairy tale edit  



Once upon a time there 
lived a people, a people 

much like you and I, who 
were blessed with a bounty 
of children. Among them, 
there were born several 

baby girls with whom our 
story begins.

׃םהֶֽלָוּדלְֻּיתוֹנבָוּהמָדָאֲהָֽינֵפְּ־לעַברֹלָםדָאָהָֽלחֵהֵ־יכִּֽיהִיְ וַֽ



Years went by and men 
from the neighbouring 

magical kingdom saw how 
beautiful the girls had 

become. Undoubtedly thanks 
to the men’s angelic 

countenances, they succeeded 
in their bids for marriage. 

Wedding bells filled the city.

׃וּרחָֽבָּרשֶׁאֲלכֹּמִםישִׁנָםהֶלָוּחקְיִּוַהנָּהֵתבֹטֹיכִּםדָאָהָֽתוֹנבְּ־תאֶםיה2ִאֱהָֽ־ינֵבְוּארְיִּוַ



But the people’s king was not happy: the 
suitors had not asked his permission to 
marry the women. Once news of these 
unlawful unions had reached him, the 
king gave a public decree. He warned, 
“any children of these marriages are 

hereby banished from the realm”. 
Without the spirit of the kingdom to 

support them, he hoped that the children 
would become weak and die before their 
120th birthdays (which in those days of 

old, was a harsh fate to any).

ֹלהוָהיְרמֶאֹיּוַ ׃הנָֽשָׁםירִשְׂעֶוְהאָמֵוימָיָוּיהָוְרשָׂבָאוּהםגַּשַׁבְּםלָעֹלְםדָאָבָֽיחִוּרןוֹדיָ־אֽ



The children of the dishonourable unions, 
now unprotected, left the kingdom. As luck 

would have it however, they met with a group 
of mighty giants, themselves fallen creatures 
banished from the kingdom years before, who 
offered them a new home. The children had 
heard stories of these giants, the so-called 
Nephilim, and so chose to stay with them. 

תוֹנבְּ־לאֶםיהAִאֱהָֽינֵבְּוּאבֹיָרשֶׁאֲןכֵ־ירֵחֲאַֽםגַוְםהֵהָםימִיָּבַּץרֶאָבָוּיהָםילִפִנְּהַ
פ ׃םשֵּֽׁהַישֵׁנְאַםלָוֹעמֵרשֶׁאֲםירִבֹּגִּהַהמָּהֵםהֶלָוּדלְיָוְםדָאָהָֽ



However, when the king heard of the children’s 
settlement with the giants, he grew angrier 
than ever. He saw that the wickedness of the 
realm was great and that its people had gone 

against everything his kingdom stood for. 

The king regretted leading such a corrupt 
people. He had loved his nation once and so it 
pained his heart greatly to see them like this.

ץרֶאָבָּםדָאָהָֽ־תאֶהשָׂעָ־יכִּֽהוָהיְםחֶנָּיִּוַ
׃וֹבּֽלִ־לאֶבצֵּעַתְיִּוַ

לכָוְץרֶאָבָּםדָאָהָתעַרָהבָּרַיכִּהוָהיְארְיַּוַ
׃םוֹיּֽהַ־לכָּערַקרַוֹבּלִתבֹשְׁחְמַרצֶיֵ־



Feeling responsible for so much 
depravity, he knew what he had to do.
He admitted to himself that he must 
destroy the kingdom, the settlement, 
and all the creatures that lived there. 
He was sorry for fashioning such a 

wicked people.

לעַמֵיתִארָבָּ־רשֶׁאֲםדָאָהָ־תאֶהחֶמְאֶהוָהיְרמֶאֹיּוַ
ףוֹע־דעַוְשׂמֶרֶ־דעַהמָהֵבְּ־דעַםדָאָמֵֽהמָדָאֲהָֽינֵפְּ
םתִֽישִׂעֲיכִּיתִּמְחַנִיכִּםיִמָשָּׁהַ



But there was 
one man who 

still enjoyed the 
king’s favour. 
His name was 

Noah. 
ינֵיעֵבְּןחֵאצָמָחַנֹוְ
פ ׃הוָֽהיְ


