
The next morning…





Paul!
Come in!  
Come in!



Hi, Paul.

Hi, Samantha.



Lois, I can’t 
stay long.  I’m 

afraid the 
authorities are 

looking for 
me.

Yes, I heard 
about it on the 

news.

I had a 
question about…
about you being 

saved.



Sure, go 
ahead.

Are you afraid 
of going to Hell?  

Is that why you got 
your life 

straightened 
out?



Well, I was 
sure afraid of 

going to Hell before 
I got saved.  That’s 

what drove me to Jesus.  
God showed me that 
Jesus was the only 
way I could avoid 

Hell. He died for 
all the sins I’ve 

committed my whole 
life…and He came back 

to life too!



But now that 
I’m saved, I obey 

God because I want to.  
I’m not worried about 
going to Hell.  I know 
Jesus saved me from 

that.

Now I 
obey God because 

I want to obey God.  
It’s called 

regeneration, Paul.  it’s 
walking by The Spirit.  
That’s how you know 

you’re saved!



You want to 
obey god?!
I can’t even 
imagine that!

No 
Paul, of 

course you can’t.  
It’s completely 

outside of our frame 
of reference when 

we’re stilling 
living in sin.

We love our sins 
so much, we can’t imagine 

living without them.  We think 
that our lives wouldn’t even 

be living without those 
sins.



But it’s 
a lie, Paul.  
it’s a lie 

straight from the 
devil.  That’s 

exactly what he 
wants us to 

believe.  But it 
isn’t true, 

Paul.



I can tell 
you, not only don’t 
I miss those sins, it 
bothers me to even 

remember I did them.  I 
have no desire to be 
around them, to hear 
about them, to think 

about them.

I’m 
free from 

the bondage of 
sin, Paul!  

Free!





Open up!  
This is the 

police!  We have 
word that you’re 

harboring a 
wanted 
fugitive!Oh no!



Paul, quick! 
over here!



The side-
panel in the 

closet opens up…
there’s a space 

behind the wall.  Get 
in there and stay 

quiet!
We’ll try to get 

him to leave.







Outta my 
way!









Hmmmm…





Where is he?!
I know he came this 
way.  Now tell me 

where he is!



Talk!

*gasp*

*Sob*
*Sniffle*



Maybe 
this will 
make you 

talk!

Samantha!



You have ’til 
the count of three 
to tell me where 

he is or your 
daughter dies!

*gasp*



One!





Sam, you know 
Jesus will be 

waiting for you, 
don’t you, 

sweetheart?!



Yes, momma.



Two!



No.  
Please, no.  

Please!  
Please,  

No!



I’ll be with 
you in just a 
little bit, 

Samantha.  I 
love you!

I love you 
too, 

momma.



THREE!





*sob*
*Cry*





Eh!  
My mistake.  I 
guess he isn’t 

here after 
all. *sob*

*Cry*



*sob*
*Cry*



*sob*
*Cry*





Why?!
Why didn’t 

you just tell 
him I wasn’t 

here?!

Paul, I 
won’t lie.

You 
what?!  You 
won’t Lie?!  

Why, because of 
your belief in 

God?!

I 
won’t sin 
against 

Him.



Then why didn’t 
you just tell him I 

was here?!
You let him kill 
your daughter!



Oh Paul…
You still don’t see.  
Sam knew where she 
was going.  I know 
where she is right 
now…she’s with 

Jesus.



She used to 
talk  about how 

wonderful it 
would be to spend 

forever with 
Jesus.



But you, Paul, 
If you died today, 
you’d be in Hell…

forever.

Because you’re 
still blind.  You 

still won’t give up 
your sins and give 

your life to 
Jesus.



You let him kill 
her so that I 

wouldn’t go to 
Hell?!?



Paul, it 
was a choice 
between Sam 

going to Heaven 
or you going to 

Hell.

I know which 
choice Sam would 
have made…and did 

make.



Paul, 
she didn’t say 

anything 
either.



We 
couldn’t let 

you go to Hell, 
Paul.


