DPON'T
FORGET TO
SAY YOUR
PRAYERS.

SEPTENBER 5,

HlOKSBURGY MlSSfl&S‘IEP: .

A grim wind btlows across
the fields of Vicksburg bringing
whispers to the chidren

PO You
ALwAYS
HAVE TO BE
LISTENING TO
METAL? I AM A
FAN HONEY,
BUT BEFORE
BEC. I PON'T
THINK THIS IS
THE TIME.

ON MEGAN, §
YOuU KNOW
THIS IS MY
FAVORITE
GROUP.

SINATRA. I'M
GONNA TUCK IN
THE KIDS.

DON'T WORRY
ABOUT YOUR BIRTHDAY,
SANAA. ME AND YOUR
PAPDY ALwaYS MADPE A

way. THROUGH GOP
ALL THINGS ARE
POSSIBLE.




HOLD

My HAND AND
COME PLay
WITH ME.




THESE. PAMN.

KibDSs.
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These chidren who
come to you with
their inives and

b Theyre your
meat cleavers

chidren

I didn't teach
them You did

Enbrace mother Elizabeth
Show her love and
cowpassion, whie spiitting rer
from her groin to her gut

What is
blood for? If
not for spiling

T B EORTIVED.




MORE LIKE
A MADMAN'S
NIGHTMARE!
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wWHAT DOES IT

ALL MEAN?

SITA
MESSAGE?

OR JUST RANDPOM
ACTS OF VICLENCE?




