
Later that day…





*Gasp*

Be quiet, 
Sapphie!



Do you 
have any idea 

how much 
trouble 

you’re in?!



You’re 
picture is all 

over the news!  
Everyone’s 

looking for 
you!

I know.  
I’m leaving…

and I want you 
to come with 

me.



I can’t come 
with you!  Do you 
want me to be a 
fugitive too?!

We love 
each other, 

Sapphie.  Where I 
go, you go too, 

right?



Paul, I’m not 
even sure who you 

are anymore.  Why won’t 
you just let all this 
crazy stuff go and 

enjoy this new world 
we have?

Paul, we 
could have such a 

beautiful life 
together.  Why do 
you want to ruin 

it?!



I just need to 
find out a few 

things.  I need to get 
all this stuff straight 

but…I can’t believe some 
of the things I’ve seen!  I 
saw someone’s child die 

today and I’m still 
trying to make sense 

of it.



Someone’s 
child die?  Is 

that the lady they 
were talking 
about on the 

news?!

What 
lady?

They said her name was 
Lois.  She shot her daughter 
in the head!  She was another 

one of those Christian 
Fundamentalists.  A police 
officer tried to stop her 

but he was too late.



WHAT?!!

See, Paul, 
they’re all nuts!  
She was probably 

sacrificing her daughter 
to her god or something!  
They’re all psychos!  This 

is why I was begging 
you to stay away 

from them!

You were 
with her 
too?!?



I can’t 
believe 

what’s going 
on!  I gotta 
get outta 

here!!



Come on, 
Sapphie, we 
gotta go!

I told you, 
I’m not going 

anywhere!



We need to 
talk to Tim.  

He’s been trying 
to figure all 
this stuff out 

too.

Tim?  
Where is 

he?

He…He’s 
safe.

But I’ve gotta 
get to him!



Ok.  I’ll go 
with you.  Maybe I 

can talk some 
sense into him too.  

Maybe there’s still a 
chance that both of 

you can snap out 
of this!



Back in Oros…





Paul!
Sapphie!

Tim!



Hey, man, 
how are 

ya?!

I’m great, 
Paul!  Wait ’till 
I tell you what 

happened!

Oh, no.  
What else 
could go 
wrong?!



Hey, 
Sapphie!  
How are 

you?

Well, I’m 
obviously nuts if 
I’m out here in the 

desert with a 
couple of wanted 

criminals!



Of 
course!  Why 

am I not 
surprised you’re 
here!  You’re the 
one who started 

all this 
trouble!

Still 
haven’t 

repented and 
believed yet, 

Sapphie?



Oh, you 
wish!  Give up 

trying to 
convert me.  It 

won’t work 
anyway!  I still 
have my sanity…

unlike my 
friends.



Where’s 
Alex?





He’s dead, 
Paul.  He hung 

himself.



What?!?!

*Gasp*



I’m 
sorry, Paul.  

We were 
talking about 

God…and he got 
mad and…

I found him 
later that 

night.

It’s not your 
fault, Tim.  Alex 
rejected God’s 

mercy.  Some people 
do it in dramatic 

ways…others, more 
quietly, but it’s 
still rejecting 

God.



No, it’s not 
Tim’s fault, it’s 
your fault!  You 
and your crazy 

God!  Can’t you see 
all the trouble He 
causes?  Can’t you 

see that the 
world is better 

off without 
Him?!



No it isn’t!

He saved me!!!



He what?



He saved me, 
Paul.

He saved me!



He…

But…how?

I just 
gave up, Paul.  

I just got tired 
of fighting Him.  

Noah was right…
it’s just better 

not to fight 
Him.

Oh!
And I learned a 
new Bible verse.  

You wanna hear it?



Yeah, Tim.  
I’d like 

that.

OK, here 
goes…



“If anyone be in 
Christ, he is a new 
creation.  The old 
things are passed 
away.  Behold, all 
things are become 

new.”



Is that 
right?

Very good, 
Tim.



It’s all true, 
Paul.  

it’s all true!!









Do you mind if 
I sit down?

No, go 
ahead.



You know 
Lois, right?

And…and 
Samantha…

Yes, I 
talked to 

them several 
times in the 

city.  I 
brought 
them a 
Bible.



Samantha 
is…she’s…

dead.

What?!

A police 
officer shot 

her in the head!  
But he was 

looking for me.  
They wouldn’t tell 

him that I was in 
the house hiding.  
I had gone there 
to ask Lois how 

she got 
saved.



Lois 
said they 

wouldn’t tell 
the officer 
about me…

because I wasn’t 
saved yet.  They 
didn’t want me 
to die without 

knowing 
Jesus.

I don’t 
know why 
they did 

that.

Because, 
Paul, that’s how 

much God changes 
us.  We care more 
about the things 
above than the 
things on this 

Earth.
God used 

them to give you 
another 
chance.



What 
are you 

going to do 
with your 
chance, 
Paul?





I don’t know 
what to do…

Why would You 
save someone like 

me?  I haven’t cared a 
thing about You my 

entire life.  Why would 
You want to do this 

for me?



I don’t want 
to do these 

things anymore!  I 
can’t believe all 
the things I’ve 

done!!

How could You 
forgive me for all 
of those things?!



But You said 
you would, 

right?  You’d even 
forgive someone 

like me?!

Could You 
really do 

that?



Could You 
please do 

that?



Could You 
forgive me?!  

Please!!

Please 
help me!

Please save 
me!!!

Please 
save me!!!



Please.


