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David Joez Villaverde




L HAVE oNLY THE
MEMo &Y oF
CHoCo AT E

THE REEFS
ARE
BLANCHED



THERE 1§ A VoD
|AT THe centER
OF MY BeE NS




| L WL BUY You A WFE
FREE OF
FEELING

L witL RESEE™ Your TN
BUILT, YoUR SHAME,
YouR FeAR, Yook DEBT




— 3
[EVEN N OREAMS QFFER No RESPTE
| THEY ALL END \N WEEPINE,

| rne NosN DR SuN

2y
1 winsiow!NE THE EARTH VLA

LWRNT\ \\
AV

|
i
|




