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) JUST AS |T TOOK GOP SiX PAYS
TO CREATE THE EARTH, T TOOK
THE ZOMBIE PLAGUE SIX PAYS
TO SWEEP ACROSS (T...
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THAT MAN SITS ...

WITHN THE GATES OF HEAVEN

ITSELF,

- . . WAITING FOR HIS CHANCE
TO RETURN TO THE LAND HE

ONCE CALLED HOME.
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M _SENDING YOU PACH
POWN TO EARTH.

ARE YOU TELLING ME THAT
PEOPLE NEED TO BELIEVE IN
ME LIKE I'M SANTA CLAUS OR
TINGERBELL OFi SOMETHING?

AND (F THEY DON'T
BELIEVE, I'M PRETTY MUCH
AN AVERAGE SCHMUCHK
DOWN THERE?

YOU SEE, YOUR POWERS ON
EARTH ARE PUILT OFF OF
PEOPLE'S FAITH AND, FRANALY,
THERE AREN'T ENOUGH
BELIEVERS DOWN THERE TO
GIVE YOU MUCH POWER




$OU MUST GO NOW. YOU CAN
BRING NOTHING WITH YOU, BUT
YOU WILL FIND THAT WHICH YOU |}
NEED UPON AR{VAL. . . E
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POPS, YOU
. ( CERTAINLY PO WORHK
IN MYSTERIOUS
WAYS.




WHO ELSE
WANTS TO DANCE
WITH THE I-MAN?
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NOW GO, MY SON! MAKE HASTE,

FOPR YOU MUST FIND THE CITY

THAT HOUSES THE CHURCH

WITH THE PESTINED FEW.
WITH SO MUCH DISORDER AND
PAIN DOWN THERE, I AM
UNABLE TO LOCATE (T.IT IS B

| UP TO YOU, MY SON . ..




My NAME IS

JESUS CHRIST.
YES, THAT JESUS
CHRIST. GO AHEAD,
GET YOUR DAMN
CHUCKLE IN...

you PONE?

THE FIRST TIME I CAME
DOWN HERE IT WAS TO
SAVE YOUR SOLLS--.

NO MORE MAMBY-PAMBY PREACHIN' ABOUT
LOVE AND SHIT. THE TOUCHY-FEELY DAYS ARE

GONE. ZOMBIES HAVE TAKEN OVER THE
WORLD, AND I'M HERE TO TAKE IT BACK-




OF COUIRSE, WHEN MY POP TOLD ME

WHY I WAS BEING SENT BACK DOWN, =

I NEVER THOUGHT I'D HAVE TO USE A ¥ =
BASEBALL BAT TO KICK SOME 4SS. =

I PICTURED MYSELF WITH, LIKE,

=
BOLTS OF LIGHTNING SHOOTING
OUT OF MY FINGERS FRYING ZOMBIE 4 : o
SKULLS. MAYBE LINLEASHING SOME 2 — S v U
FORCE-TYPE POWERS AND SHIT- COME TO FIND OUT, MY POWERS ON
EARTH ARE PIRECTLY RELATED TO
o THE AMOLINT OF FAITH PEOPLE HAVE.
1 1= R
o k | IN LAYMAN'S TERMS -
o P NO FAITH: NO POWERS -
(/ O / > SO I'M FORCED TO BUST SOME
RN Ge - SKULLS THE OLDP FASHIONED
3 7 70 WAY, WHICH - DON'T GET ME
N > WRONG - IS FUN AS HELL--
\\@, o s 0;:9‘?’
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-~ BUT WAY MORE WORK
THAN I WOLLD HAVE LIKED.

Ly
OBVIOUSLY I CAN'T DO THIS ALL ON
MY OWN. POP TOLD ME THAT THERE'S
SOME PEOPLE HOLED UP IN A LITTLE
CHURCH WHO CAN HELP ME...




OH YEAH, AND THEN
THERE'S THIS FELLA. .
LAZ 1S HIS NAME. .
AT LEAST I THINK

-

THAT'S HIS NAME. X
; % —
v N
I GLUESS HE'S =) i\ 2
MY SIDEKICK, : 1%
OF SORTS... ] il
- IT”\? JUST MY ;ucx THAT THE i 5L e
a3 5 ONLY PERSON INE FOLND R
STILL, IT BEATS THE 3
IS 1M NOT REALLY SURE WHICH OF THAT STILL HAS FAITH IN ME ST OlT oF LOOKING | 4,,}
LS FOUND THE OTHER, BUT HE'S 1S A ROTTING CORPSE. EOR She SLpen on” s
N BEEN WITH ME SINCE JUST AFTER ! MY OWN.
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S0 HERE WE ARE, THE SON OF GOP

AND A MAGGOT CONDPO, WANDERING THE
STREETS ON A THURSDAY EVENING KILLING
ZOMBIES AND LOOKING FOR A CHURCH-

lhian G

AND TO THINK, I'M MISSING
POKER NIGHT AT JOHN THE
BAPTISTS! JOINT FOR THIS...
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I WAS BORN FEBUARY 12, 1809, IN HARDIN COUNTY, KENTUCKY. M
PARENTS WERE BOTH BORN IN VIRGINIA, BOTH COMING FROM
UNDISTINGUISHED FAMILIES.

- THE AREA WAS FILLED WITH ALL
MY MOTHER DIED WHEN I WAS TEN, e MANNER OF DANGEROUIS BEASTS
TWO YEARS AFTER WE MOVED TO THE :

WILD REGIONS OF INDIANA.

AND IT WAS THERE THAT I FIRST
ENCOUNTERED THEM.-




ABRAHAM! ABRAHAM!
WE NEED KINDLING
FOR THE FIRE
TONIGHT.--.

56 N TN ORE S
PT“{J;@»‘ S
HEAD INTO 3
THE WOOPS AND ¥ YOUR SISTER
GATHER AS MUCH AS SAID SHE HEARD
YOU CAN. BUT BE COYOTES LAST NIGHT,
CAREFLIL - AND IT'S GOING TO BE
GETTING PARK SOON.
DO YOU HAVE YOUR
KNIFE?




lI-  AND NO sTAYING uP
| TO READ TONIGHT! I NEED
YOU RESTED AND READY TO
WORK TOMORROW MORNING!
YOU READ LAST NIGHT AND
[\ You've BEEN PRAGGING

AL, paY- ILL BE ABLE

TO SEE THE LIGHT
FROM THE CANDLE, BOY,
SO DON'T TRY TO SNEAK

IT, EITHER-
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I THINK
5)/ WEVE GOT A

/ BETTER CHANCE OF
i FINDING HOFFA THAN

Iy e

COME ON,

|
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