
IN a hotel near 
Gilgit, Pakistan…

shoukat, The hotel 
supervisor, shows
Jamil the room for 
his Film showing.

I will also 
bring in the 

refreshments 
later.

Hello! My name is 
Jamil, Thank you for 

coming! I am about to 
show you the Good and 
Evil Comic bible animated 

story of Jesus' 
Crucifixion…

here is 
the room I 

arranged for 
your event.

Shoukat stayed and 
watched the film.

Out of the Grave
true stories of Triumph

A Testimony of a moderen day miracle

THank 
you, this is 
excellent.



CRACK!
CRACK!

CRACK!
CRACK! aaaaH!

aaaaH!

Why was 
Jesus beaten 
like this? Why 

was He crucified? 
He was 
innocent.

I 
must ask 
Jamil !

Later…

What is
the purpose
for Jesus
dying?

Shoukat asked 
JAMIL many 
questions
about the 

Lord Jesus 
Christ.

JAMIL gave him a Good 
and Evil BOOK in the 
urdu language and

the Gospel of John.

Yes,
Certainly!

Can I have
one of your

books?

Jesus 
suffered and 

died because he 
loves you…

aaaaH!
aaaaH!

blasphemer!



This is Shoukat, sir. 
I, my wife, and three 
children are traveling 
from Gilgit to your 

place.

I will let 
you know when 

we get there, sir. 
We are on the bus 
and it will take 26 

to 30 hours to 
reach you.

BR
RR

ING
!

BR
RR

ING
!

Eight 
months 
later…

BRRRING!

BRRRING!

Hello?

Why
are you
coming?



A Day Later at 
Breakfast…

Thank you so much, sir, 
for changing our lives. It 

took more than 28 hours to 
reach here, but the Spirit has 

led us to you.

I am so 
thankful for 

that day when you 
played the movie in 

the hall…

CRACK!	CRACK!	
CRACK!	

CRACK!	

CRACK!	CRACK!	

After That, Whenever I 
slept the sound of whips 
kept striking in my mind. 

It made me disturbed.

I shared this 
with my wife...

I cannot rest, 
I keep dreaming 

of Jesus’s 
suffering.

Maybe we 
should learn more 
about this Jesus.

AA
AH

!
AA

AH
!



SO we both 
started reading 
Good and Evil.

To learn more, I searched 
the Urdu Bible online, and 
then got a hard copy from 

a Christian brother.

In the evenings my wife and 
I started studying the Bible 

along with Good and Evil.

The first chapter had this 
question: “Was He the Promised 

Child?” In the beginning chapters 
it raised this question again and 
again. It made me more curious 

about this Promised Person.

The Christian brother who gave me the 
Bible started working in the same hotel 
as me and I began learning from him. 

The things I learned I 
shared with my wife, 
and we both found 
that this promised 
Child is the Lord 

Jesus Christ who gave 
His life for all of us.

Jesus 
came to 

fulfill God’s 
promise…

Then a very 
hard time came 
into our lives.

Will one of these 

men be the promised 

redeemer?



 It was our most difficult day. He called all of 
the men of his family and started beating us.

Kill the 
blasphemers!

Filthy
dogs!

I watched how they 
beat my wife; my kids 

were crying and trying 
to save their mother.

CRACK!

CRACK!

Whop!
Whop!

STop! Don't 
Hurt Mama...

aaaaH!
aaaaH!

Eek!

No!
Sob! Sob!

Splat!

Splat!

Filthy 
%!?&!$!

Kill Them!!
%!?&!$!

I felt the Lord’s lashes, the 
Lord’s cries, and the nails 
in His hands. I was with the 
Lord Jesus. I saw His face 
and He was comforting us.

Gasp!Gasp!

everything went black...

My father’s brother, 
who lived with us, 

found us studying the 
Bible in our room.



Early the next morning 
an unfamiliar man was 

removing dust and 
sand from my face.

...but the Lord 
had given us 
a new life.

You're 
alive!

Gasp!Gasp!

You both 
look very hurt. 

Come to my house 
and I will take 
care of you.

The man was a shepherd. 
He brought us to where he 
stayed and gave us water 
and hot milk. He tended 

us with herbal medicines.

We stayed with him 
for 4 days, amazed to 
see that our energy 
revived and all the 

wounds dried quickly.

They had buried us alive 
in the fields very close 

to a high mountain, 
thinking we had died...

Grooaan!

Grooaan!



We want 
to know about 
our children. 

Are they 
alright?

Yes, We will provide 
security for you and your 
children. We will find and 

arrest the culprits who tried 
to kill you.

The Men who beat 
us were arested and 

are in Jail now.

Father, 
will you hate 

me, too?

Live as you 
want. Believe what 
you want. You are 
my son. Show me 
your Book. I want 

to learn too.

My father started learning 
things from the Bible. God 

had made his heart kind.

Now I 
am here with 

you, sir. Please 
baptize us. Please 
help us to save 
other souls in 

my village.

We have 
seen Jesus literally. We 

have seen heaven. We have 
seen the Promised One. I am 

ready to introduce him in 
my village and in my area. 

Thank you so much.

SHoukat and His wife were 
both baptized, stayed a week 

with Jamil, and then returned 
back to their village to share 
the story of jesus with thier 

freinds and neighbors.

we returned to 
the town...

After we were 
reunited with 

our children, we 
returned home...


