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and what makes you
think that'd be any
difierent?

1 Just want to be treated
lilkke 2 human being






aaahhhhh 1
cant take
this 1dol
worship
anymore

the
responsibility
1s crushing

too bad you're glued to
your pedestal




Those who|cling .to worthless'1dols
tum away from|God's love for,them



*snifft™ *sob™
1 feel just like
a used tissue. ..

don't be

tissues get to
be thrown
away

as 1f we could be

s0 lucky!




1 think he'd
scream

what if he found

out we could
talk?



The 1dols of the nations are silver and gold, made by human hands.

They have mouths, but cannot speak, eyes, but cannot see.

They have ears, but cannot hear, nor 1s there breath in their mouths.

Those who make them will be like them, and so will all who trust in them.




