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THE SECRET OF GLOOMWICK

CHAPTER |




MY DEAREST
BRETHREN OF
GLOOMWICK

[F YOU WANT PEACE,
YOU MUST LET GOD
| 1 CARRY THE WEIGHT

FOR YOU.

SURRENDER TO OUR LORD FOR HE
HATH COME DOWN FROM THE
HEAVENS TO SAVE US FROM THE




FOR T AM YOUR
CHOSEN

MESSENGER OF &

THE LORD

SHEESH, WHAT
KIND OF TOWN
BLASTS SERMONS
OVER THE
LOADSPEAKER...

S NEITHER OF YOU
' ARE GOING TO
SURVIVE HERE
DRESSED LIKE
THAT,




WELL, YOU AREN'T
REGULARS, WHAT
BUSINESS TO YOU

HAVE IN
GLOOMWICK?

LISTEN POPS,
WE'RE NOT
FUGITIVES, WE
HAVE BUSINESS
HERE

WE ARE
LOOKING
FOR
SOMETHING

~ANYWAY SIR,

WHAT'S UP \
WITH THESE A 5 (R OH? YOU HAVE

SERMONS? . T NEVER HEARD OF
. FATHER AZREN?
HE 1S GOD'S
CHOSEN.

AZREN RESTORED &
THE LIGHT "

STOLEN BY THE
LUMINARCHS

HIS TOUCH
HAS STIRRED
LIFE IN EVERY

CORNER.

HE HAS
OPENED OUR
EYES TO THE
SUN AGAIN.




