
 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.


