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But O’ brother,
whot can Tdo
With your warnngs?
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Yov Sou: " Get away,
leave tis place?”
Tsay: "Homophobia.”

=

Ger off that-
straight path over
the fires of Hell ¥
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Musims cross this path onthe Doy of Judgment.
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We are the children of
: Donte and Darwish**
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Hey! We stood
together during

“You hove o calm dlown.”
Sow thak to yourself.

Yeusoy:“You have
to calm down! T Say :
1 "' Patciarchy! Patciarchy!”
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: Remember the {ish
we coumght and how
we g(ihed them?

Meanwhile, I will Lght the tice
and delight in being with mysed¢
instead of wallowing in the ashes.




