a )

LIVING ON BORROWED
TIME, T ROAM THE
PLAINS...

...&A WONPERING SOUL IN
SEARCH OF VENGEANCE

5

I FeEeL MY sOouUL
ESCAPING MY BOPY WITH
EACH MOON RISE... MAYBE
THAT’S JUST GUILT...

PROUGHT STRUCK MY
PEOPLE ANP IN
PESPERATION I GAVE MY
SOUL TO A PEMON NAMED
MUERTE

(NOW HIS PEMONSN
WONPER FREE
AND ROAM
THESE LANDS...
ANPD TS MY
MESS TO CLEAN
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TO Be CONTINUEP...



