
A True Story of Good & Evil
Changing Lives in Puerto Rico

An Alley Street in 
Barceloneta, Puerto Rico ...

No, 
sorry, 
I can’t 
help.

...I am 
homeless and 

need food. 
Please, can you 

help me?

Excuse 
me, sir...

Can’t?... 
Or Won’t?

Sigh.
..

Sigh.
.. I have to eat 

soon, or my blood 
sugar will crash. Is 

this how I die? 



Where are 
you God?

Do you even 
Care  about 

me?

Spl
oos

h!

Spl
oos

h!

Screech!!!
Screech!!!

Ivania! I’ve 
Been looking 

everywhere for 
you!

cousin 
Marie?? What 
are you doing 

here?

I am here 
to pick you up 
and take you 
back home.

Why? My 
dad Doesn’t 

want me there. 
He kicked me out 
seven years ago, 
and I have been 
living on the 
streets ever 

since.



Yes really! Hop 
in! I’m here to drive 

you there now.
What? No 

way!

Your 
dad passed 

away, and you 
inherited the 

house!

Here we are!
All I can do is drop you 
off, Because I am leaving 
the country tomorrow 
and I have to go home 

and pack.

Okay, Bye! 
Have a great 

trip!

I can’t believe 
it! This is mine 

now?!! 

Vroom!!

Vroom!!

No more 
cold, lonely, 

hungry nights on 
the street!!

CcR
rea

K!!

CcR
rea

K!!

?!!



Oh! It’s 
Empty!!!

Maybe They Left 
Something in the 

Kitchen...

Nothing!

Sl
um
P

Sl
um
P

I’m No 
Better off 
than When I 
was on the 
Streets!!

All of 
my Family is 
Gone! No one 
cares if I live 

or die!

What is 
the Point of 

Living?



Crunch!Crunch!

I am going 
to die from 

hunger 
anyway…

SOBSOB
SOBSOB

SOBSOB
Look, 

Lord, I am 
hungry, I’m 

a diabetic and 
you know it! 
Lord please 
give me your 

word to 
eat, give me 
something 

- anything - 
to eat!

Even though I 
didn’t go through 
with it, I will Die 

tomorrow without 
Food!

SOB
SOB

SOBSOB

“And Jesus said “And Jesus said 
unto them, I am unto them, I am 
the bread of life: the bread of life: 
he that cometh he that cometh 

to me shall never to me shall never 
hunger; and he hunger; and he 

that believeth on that believeth on 
me shall never me shall never 

thirst.” thirst.” 

John 6:35



the Next morning, 
Elsewhere in 
Puerto Rico.

Do you have 
everything 

ready?

Angel Reyes and his 
wife, Sandra, prepare 
for food distribution.

Wonderful! We will 
start distributing in 

Anton Ruiz.

How many 
did you make 
this time?

Almost 
300!

Where should we 
stop next?

This house 
here!

What do 
you Want?

KNock!
KNock!

KNock!KNock!



We just want to give you a 
plate of food and a picture 
Bible, if you will allow us. 

We Bring you Food for your 
body and food for your 

soul. Gas
p!

Gas
p!

SOBSOB SOBSOB

What’s 
wrong 
Honey

Last night 
I was going to 

commit suicide. I 
was going to hang 
myself. And I asked 
the Lord for food. 
And now you are 
here Offering me 

food!

God 
Promises in 

his word “Call 
unto me, and I will 
answer thee, and 

shew thee great and 
mighty things, which 
thou knowest not.”* 
God Answered your 
prayer by sending 

us to give you 
food and his 

words!

Thank 
You!

Sniff! Sniff!

*Jeremiah 33:3



No Way!

After that, 
the devil tried 
to tempt him 
to make bread 
out of a rock, 

but he said:

Did you 
know that 

Jesus almost 
starved to 

death?

Man shall 
not live by 

bread alone.

That day Ivania’s 
life was changed 

forever. eventually 
She got back on her 
feet and was able to 
move to the United 
States of America. 

...But Best of all, 
she has the eternal 

inheritance of a 
home in heaven in 

her father’s house.

Jesus showed us 
that our relationship 

with God is more 
important than having 

bread to eat. 

But he also 
showed us that he 

loves us more than his 
own life and he laid it 
down for you so that 

you could have life 
everlasting.

God 
is So 
Good!

Nothing. 
he doesn’t want 

anything from you. He 
wants to give you all 
that he has, but only 

if you want it.

If you believe 
on him and want him to be your 
Lord, tell him. The Bible says he is 

standing at the door knocking and if 
you invite him in he will come in and Sup 

with you and that he will never leave 
you or forsake you.

I’m 
Overwhelmed!

Before Jesus ever 
started preaching, he 
stayed by himself in 

the wilderness without 
anything to eat for more 

than a month. 

I don’t understand 
why he would even care 
about someone like me. 

Yesterday, I was going to 
kill myself, why would 
Jesus do this for me?

But why? What’s so 
special about me, or any 
of us? What does he want 

me to do so that I can 
have eternal life?

Lord Jesus, 
thank you for giving 
your life for me. now 
I want to give my life 

to you and be with you 
forever…


