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september 1st, 1979.
Los Angeles, California.
‘ They told me not to ‘
a0 looking For him. |

Funny how the ones we call lost
are really doing the loeking.
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looking,
looking...

Life's whole point is
to Find, eh? Find joy.
Find God. Find love.
Find self...

Well, I just wanted to
know what he was looking
for. What he Found.

But everyone's
got a different foss
on the story...




Khala says he’d been so
depressed he just stuffed his
ol’ feelings in a bag and split.

Then there's Nanw, whose
hearing aids fail at the very
sound of his name. Convenient.

Nani started that last
one. Says any man who
abandons his Family also
abandons his faith.

Dadi insists she failed
him as a mother. I don’t
buy if; but maybe she
needs it fo be true...

‘Course, the
fun theories usually get
spat around Mesque--
the mecea of all gossip...
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But it’s Mum that §
really gets me.
How she’s never




She gets that lsek when
I ask why—the one that,
even aFter nineteen & of
training, I still can't read.

But sometimes, between
the lines of hey Face, I can
decipher a Faint Flicker of
hope. A stubborn belief
that he’s still part of our
story. That hell return
with a satisfying ending.

It was Mum’s Fading
dream that really
brought me here...

Her inserutable
loek that sent me
to ind hime..













