MY SOUL \S ROTTEN,
T \MPRISONED MY SON
N HIS OWN BODY.

THE THOUGHT OF HiM LEAVIN'
ME TO BE SWALLOWED uP BY
THIS HOLLOW WORLD TORE ME
uP GOOD.

BOY L\KES TO EAT.
SO, T LET HiM EA

T HAVE BEEN FORSAKEN.
SO, T MUST TURN TO ANOTHER.

CARRY
ME UNTO THE
PLANE OF MORTALS,
AND 1 CARRY THE BOY
UNTO THE KINGDOM
OF HEAVEN.

SAY 1T,
SAY MY NAME,
AND 1T 18
BOUND.

NOW THE CHURCH JUDGES H\M A
GLUTTON. SAYS GOD DONT GOT
ROOM FOR GLUTTONS ANYMORE.

BUT GOD NO LONGER LISTENS
FOR MY PRAYERS.

=

spy
MY NAME,
AND 1 WILL WASH
AWAY WHAT HE
WILL NOT.



*sniffle*
mama,
what's the
matter?

ofl
BABY Boy,
MAMA WAS JOST
ARVI' A DREAH.

S0 SORRY
ok SCARIY
fol,

I thought
you wasn't
comin’ back
this time.

Tol xlﬂow
1 Wol'T EvER AT

W < i

EAVE 100, ) oot | - | \ [/ The
AT W THERE P i stars up
ToNIGHT? in the

mama,
1 gots a
question.

Why
come when
babies are born,
some mamas feel
like eatin’
them?




ARCKIN' 1
VIRTUAL ConFession
fiGAWY

N g
7 DN
g

_THAT DANG
GENERATOR...

Where'd
the stars
gao, mama®

305
ft HINOTE,
DARLIN'.




A
fINE FRUIT
YOU HAVE
CULTNATER,

The stars..
they're so
pretty,
mama,
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FOR 7ATAN
L€7 HONGRY IN
YOUR BeLLY..

N

N\

you
MU7T 7UCKLE
OF THE NECTAR
AHICH CHURNZ
AITHIN 1Y
BOwY.

N
R

~ AN
YoU ALL BE
MAVE FOVVER IF
HE 17 LEFT
UNZATIATER




*hyeg9gah*

*hyeggggh*

; ‘ . &0 7R . OH GOD
? ‘ 32?1 HST Phﬁﬁ&ﬁ! THATS
0 BABY. OTBHJT?%T

WHAT
15 THIS?

*hyegaggh*

IT 7INe7
THE AGONAL

*hyeggggh*
FONG.

Nooolll,
CoMe BACK
To Hel

of, LoRD,
H Gop

T WHAT DID
i Ivolf

-
et

fELp
Mel



PUSH,
YOU PATHETIC
WRETCH!
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THE
JTILLBORN
17 conel

STiLLBoRA?
Ve 1 FAILED?
DID ol SeND MY
Boy To #eEwlg

L

= INTO THE AR _
'Zmﬁggﬂ - A LiFe OF 6OV FREC FROM )
FORM OF : - ; ANV ZEATH WPGEMENT
PURITY. _ ; UNTAINTER,

THE - THE FRUIT
FTILLBORN : ; 100, ENTER THe
5 THE CHARIOT KINGOM OF HEAVEN
UPON WHICH 78TAN : WHERE HE AILL JON
RWes ONTO THE KINGZOM THE RANKS OF
OF HEAVEN TO WAGE : ANGEL ...
THE FINAL 7 —
AAR, '




O CARRY
ngm For

The DEVIL

ART BY CHRISTOS PATTAS
WRITTEN AND LETTERED BY

LORREN GORDON
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