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FIELDS AND RIVERS,

DESTINED TO

INHERIT THE WORLD. THEY THEN FORESTS AND

WORLD. FILLED IT IN. FARMS, THEN CITIES
OF SHINING

--THE MAP
BURNED AND
BLACKENED, NOW

LITTLE MORE
THAN A MEMORY
AND A CINDER.

BUT I KNOW IN
MY HEART THAT

THE MAP OF THE
WORLD MIGHT
SHIFT AGAIN.




--THEN WE CAME,
MUTANTS, BORN
AMONG THEM.

AND HUMANKIND
CHOSE TO MAKE A
MAP OF SMOG AND
SMOKING CRATERS,

RATHER THAN A WORLD
WHERE WE MIGHT LIVE
IN HARMONY.

WE CAN WIPE IT
WS TV
. --A FRESH START,
WE CREATE AND A BEAUTIFUL BLANK
DEFINE FOR SLATE WITH BOTH

A WARNING AND
AN INVITATION--

OURSELVES--




OKAY, KIND

OF LITERAL,
I KNOW.

‘--HERE THERE
BE TYGERS.”




