
HAIL WILL KNOCK 
YOU TO THE GROUND!

LOCUSTS WILL 
MAKE A 

DEAFENING SOUND!

THEN AS THE 
DAY TURNS

BLACK AS NIGHT,

WIll YOu FEEL 
A BIT OF 
FRIGHT?

WILL WAILING 
MOMS, THEIR SONS 

NOW DEAD,

GET GOD’S 
MESSAGE THROUGH 
YOUR HEAD?


