
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!


