
The next night…



How ya 
doin’?

Tired.  I’m 
just tired of 

thinking about 
All this 
stuff.



Noah 
showed me some 
neat stuff in his 
Bible.  I’d never 
heard of some of 

this stuff 
before.

It’s just a 
fairy tale.  

Believe me, I’ve 
heard it all 

before.
But isn’t 

the stuff Noah’s 
saying different 
from what you 

learned in 
church?



Yeah.  So 
how am I 

supposed to 
know what to 

believe?!

Well, he 
shows us what 

he’s saying right 
from The Bible.  I 
mean, we can read 

it for 
ourselves.



Hey!  We 
could read 
The Bible 
together!





Or…I could 
read it to you?



Did you 
read The Bible 
much when you 

went to 
church?

Yeah, we 
read along with 
the pastor when 
he read a Bible 

verse.



But what 
about reading 

it on your 
own?

No one 
really made a 
big deal about 

that.

Well, maybe 
that’s what makes it 

hard to know what to 
believe.  I mean, how do 
you know the stuff they 

were telling you 
actually came from 

The Bible?  

What if they 
were just 

telling you what 
you wanted to 

hear?



Well, they 
sure made it sound 
better than Noah 

does!  It sounds like 
we can’t do any of 

the things we 
want!

Well, not all 
that stuff is so good.  

I mean, come on, Alex; I 
think Noah’s right when 

he says we know this 
stuff is bad.



How do 
you know 

that?!

Do you 
remember the first 
time you did some of 
these things?  Do you 

remember how bad 
you felt?  How 

guilty you felt?
Yeah, I got 

over it!



Yeah, 
that’s the 

point.  We keep 
doing these 

things and we get 
used to them.  We 

try to make 
ourselves not feel 

bad about them.  
Isn’t that 

exactly what 
Noah’s talking 

about?



But what if 
you like doing 
these things?

But…are 
they worth 

going to Hell 
for?



Alex?

Yeah?

Do you 
ever think 

about Hell?  I 
mean…what it 

would be 
like?

No.



I do.
Sometimes, 

when I’m in bed at 
night, and I’m just 

lying there with 
my eyes 

closed…

It’s dark…and 
I’m thinking, “what 

would it be like if I 
died right now?”  



My heart 
starts beating 
faster…I get 

really nervous.  
It’s like…I can’t go 
back!  That’s it!  I’m 

here now and all 
the things in my 
life are gone!

Kind of like 
when you leave 

school or the town 
you grew up in…and you 

know you’re never 
coming back.



And then I 
worry.  I can 

hear things in the 
distance!  People 

screaming!  I feel 
like there’s bad 

stuff all 
around me!

Then I 
get that terrible 

feeling…that it’s all 
true.  Everything 

people had told me 
about God was true, 

and I didn’t 
listen!



And I’m 
screaming!  

Begging God to 
give me another 

chance.  I’m telling 
Him that I just didn’t 

know…I was just 
listening to what 

other people 
told me.

But…



I know all 
the bad things 

I’ve done…and I 
feel really 

ashamed.  I can’t 
even look at God.  

I know I’m in 
trouble!  

I’m so scared 
because I don’t know 

how to get out!  I start 
crying!  But no one can help 

me.  All those terrible 
sounds keep getting louder!  
And the louder they get, the 

more I know it’s real!  
I’m never going to get 

out!



I have to keep 
reminding myself 

that I’m just 
thinking..that it’s 

not real…

But when I’m 
lying there in my 

bed…in the dark…all I 
can hear is my heart 

beating.  Really loud!  
And I’m so scared that 

it’ll stop…and then 
I’ll be in that place 

for real!



*Sigh*
Then I tell myself 

to stop scaring 
myself…that none of 
it’s real…and that I 
don’t have to worry 

about it.



But 
something’s 

happen now, Alex.  I 
keep trying to tell 
myself that it isn’t 
real…but I can’t 

stop thinking 
about it…

I can’t stop 
listening to my 

heart beat.



If God can 
make us not want 

these things, 
wouldn’t that be 

better than 
Hell?

Who cares about 
Hell?!!



Well, I 
don’t want 

to go there!  
And we don’t 
have to if God 

can save us and 
take these 

desires 
away!

Impossible!

No Alex, 
Noah said God can 
take these things 

away.



I don’t want Him 
to take these things 

away!!!



I don’t 
want Him to 

take them away!  
There, are you 

happy?!

I like these 
things.  I like my 

stuff.  I like the things 
I do!  This is my life!  
Don’t I have the right 

to live it any way I 
want?!



I’m going to 
get some 

water.







A couple of hours later…



Alex?



Alex?



Where did he 
go?



Alex?
Where are 

you?



ALEX!!!



Noooo!!!!
What did you 

do?!
Alex!!!!



Alex!
No…

Alex…
Why?



Please help 
me…

Later…



What’s 
wrong, Tim?

Please 
don’t take 

me.  I don’t 
want to go.  
Please help 

me.



Please 
help me.  

Please don’t 
take me.

Tim!
What’s 

wrong?



Huh?  
Oh…

It’s Alex…
He’s…  He’s 

dead.

WHAT?!?



He hung 
himself the other 

night…
We were talking about 

Hell…
And about God 
changing us.

He hung 
himself.

I buried him over 
there behind that 

building.



He’s not here 
anymore.  He’s gone.

He’s…He’s in that 
terrible place!



I don’t want 
to go there!  I 
don’t want to 
die!  I can’t die 

now! I don’t 
want to go to 

Hell!!

Please help 
me!!!



What do 
you want me 

to do?

Tell me what to 
do.  I need God to 
forgive me!  I need 

Jesus!!!
But…I don’t know 

what to do!



Just 
talk to 
Him, tim.  

Just tell 
Him these 
things.

Can you help 
me?  Can you 

tell me what to 
say?

You need to 
talk to Him, Tim.  

How can I talk to 
God about your 

sins?  About Your 
salvation?



Just confess 
your sins.  Beg Him 

to forgive you.  Beg 
Him to give you faith in 

Jesus.  Beg him to 
change you!

Do you 
still have 

that Bible?



Yeah, right 
here.



Here, 
read this.  i 
think it will 

help.





“For God so 
loved the world 

that He gave His only 
begotten Son, that 
whoever believes in 

Him should not 
perish but have 
eternal life.”



“For God 
Didn’t send His 

Son into the world 
to judge the world 
but that the world 

should be saved 
through Him.”



“He who 
believes in Him is 

not judged.  He who 
doesn’t believe has been 

judged already because he 
has not believed in the 

name of the only 
begotten Son of 

God.”



Oh NO!
Please help 

me!!!



“This is the 
judgement, that the 

Light has come into the 
world and men loved the 
darkness rather than the 

Light for their works were 
evil.  For everyone who 
does evil hates the Light 
and doesn’t come to the 

Light lest his works 
be exposed.”



“But he who 
does the truth 

comes to the Light 
that his works may 

be reveled that 
they have been 
done in God.”



I’m 
sorry.

I’m sorry for all 
these terrible 

things.
I’m sorry…Please 

don’t be mad at 
me.

Help me!  
Please forgive 

me!
I don’t know what 

to do!  I don’t 
know how to 

stop!



I don’t 
want to go to 

Hell.
I don’t want to 
make You mad at 

me any more!

Please give me 
faith.  I want to 
believe in Jesus!

Thank you, Jesus, for 
dying for me!  Thank 

you for coming 
back to life for 

me!



Thank You 
for taking my sins 

away!
I’m so sorry I made 

You go through 
that!!!

Please 
help me!
Please 

forgive me!



I don’t 
want to do 

these things 
anymore!  Please 
make me stop!  I 
don’t want these 
things!  I hate 

these 



I don’t care if 
You tear my whole 
life apart, I just 
don’t want to sin 

against You 
anymore!

Please…



Jesus…

Save me.


