
 

  



 

 

The Basis of this Comic Book is to share some of my Life and spiritual experiences I’ve encountered through my 
past Journey. In my past journey experiencing hearing the audible voice of the Lord Jesus Christ and spiritual 
warfare with the supernatural. I hope whoever reads this Comic Book is inspired and encouraged by my Life and 
experience. And I hope it will find you joy and peace. 

May The Lord Bless you all!!! 
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In the year 1994, I was fourteen years of age, when I was living with my grandmother, Mattie Hargrove. One 
summer evening, in my room, I needed answers concerning my life. So, I gave God a try. I began to talk to 
God, whom I never knew existed. I began to ask God, "If you are Jesus, speak to me." I did not realize I was 
praying to an invisible being, whom my grandmother always prayed to.

Jesus, if you are 
God, speak to me.

ARE YOU 
GOD?!

Only you can 
help them.

SPEAK TO ME!

Jesus, if you are God, speak 
to me. Jesus, if you are 
GOD, SPEAK TO ME!!!
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The Lord spoke to me audibly while I slept that same night. I asked him if he was Jesus, and if he was God. The 
Lord said to me, "Only you can help them." In my dream, he showed me a vision of people standing in a straight 
line with their backs turned towards me. I was unable to see their faces. I jumped out of bed in haste to turn the 
light on to see if someone was in the room playing with me. I realized no one was in the room, and my 
grandparents were asleep. I looked at the clock, and it read 03:00 a.m. It was late and dark outside. I was afraid.

OH MY!

I am 
afraid. I have to open the door.

What did I just hear? 
I heard a man’s voice. 

WOW! WOW!

Do not open 
the door.



 

When the Lord spoke to me from the inside and said, "Do not open the door," I sat on the �oor in my bedroom 
and waited for daybreak or for the sun to rise so that some light could come through the window before I could 
go and tell my grandmother what I heard.

I will wait for the 
sun to come up.

Grandma!

Grandma, I heard 
the Lord’s voice.



  

After I told my grandmother, Mattie, that the Lord spoke to me, my grandmother said to me, "You're going to the church with 
me to meet my pastor, the reverend, O' Barry Clark of Greater Saint Luke Disciple of Christ Church." I met my grandmother's 
pastor and a deacon for the �rst time that day and shared with him about the experience and dream I had about Jesus.

Ready to go to the 
house of God?

Tell me what the Lord said to you, 
young man. And we’re going to go 

out to start the service.

The angels cry 
holy! Holy! Holy!

The Lord said, “Only you 
can help them.”



 

When I shared my spiritual experience with my grandmother's pastor, he told me to go back until the Lord speaks 

to me again, then come back and tell him. After church service was over, I went back home with my grandmother. 

But when I was getting ready for bed, I encountered demons coming into my bedroom to attack me.

I can’t move my body! 
Jesus, help me!

LORD, HELP ME!Errrrrrrrrrrrrrrrrr!!!

Errrrrr!!!
HAHAHAHAHAH!!!



 

Demons continue to come into my room. But I realized these were demons of my fear, shame, lust, pride, 
and many other things I struggled with. So, I began to get stronger in my faith to defeat these demons, who 
were my enemies.



 
 

AWH AWH  AWH !!!

I bind you in the name 
of JESUS !!!



 

After �ghting against demons, the Lord 
showed me in a vision that I was in the 
pulpit at my grandmother's church 
preaching. But it sounded like I was 
speaking in tongues that I had never 
spoken before.

I remember when the 
Lord spoke to me. I saw 
people had their backs 

turned to me.



 
 

Am I called 
to preach? I am a sinner! I have 

done wrong! Why would 
God speak to me?!

Lord, help me! You spoke 
to me and said, “Only you 

can help them.” What does 
this mean?

It can’t be.



 

Read my Word. Yes, Lord. I will 
read your Word.

Jeremiah Chapter 1:5, “Before I formed you in the womb, I knew you; 
before you were born, I sancti�ed you; I ordained you a prophet to 

the nation.”



 
 

So, God knew me before I came out 
of my mother’s womb. And 

ordained me a prophet. My God!!

Wow! Jesus, 
I am chosen!

Hallelujah!!!
I ACCEPT 

THE CALL!



 

I praised God because I received 
the call of God in my life. Lord, I thank you!

Thank you for saving a 

sinner like me. Lord, I am 

nothing wihtout you!

Thank you for your 
grace and mercy!

BLESS YOUR HOLY NAME!!!

KADISH HA KAVOD HASHEM!!!

Haleluyah!!



 

After thanking and praising God for calling me and choosing me to preach and do His will. And after several 
months, weeks, and days, I began to start telling everybody what the Lord had done for me. How the Lord 
spoke to me and �lled me with the Holy Ghost and spoke in tongues. Praise God, what an experience!!!

Uncle Nate Wimbush,
the Lord spoke to me. He 

called me to preach! 

Jesus is God, everyone!
The Lord spoke to me and said,

“Only you can help them.”

That’s good!
What?!

Who?!

I get to tell everyone in
my family about God!



 

 

The Lord
called me to

preach.

Yes! Young man,
the Lord called
you to preach.

I’m going to have
you sit in this

pulpit with me.
Wow! I’m really going to
be preaching the Word of
God.

After sharing with my family how the Lord spoke to me. And
the spiritual experiences I had. I went to the house of the Lord on
a Sunday to tell the pastor that the Lord had called me to preach.



 

WOW!!  Will be preaching! Is 
this a dream?! Lord, I thank you! This is really 

happening.

Pastor Clark, who was installed as Bishop Clark, allowed me to sit with him in the pulpit. I was afraid but excited at the same time.
Because of this new life in Christ, I felt refreshed and renewed in my spirit. Bishop Clark said to me, "I will set you up with a date to
preach your �rst trial sermon and will liscense you as a minister of the Gospel of Jesus Christ."



 

Don’t be foolish!!! Be wise!

In the process of Bishop Clark preparing for me to preach my trial sermon. Another pastor was installed to be the head of the church
because Bishop Clark's health started failing him. I preached my �rst trial sermon, called "The Wise and the Foolish." I had to wait to
get my license from the new pastor.



 

Help kids, Lord. Jesus…

Life was di�erent in school. I always took my Bible to school. I was a young minister of the gospel but wasn't licensed yet. The
crowded classrooms and the rowdy classmates were something I was used to. The loud noise, running around class, not listening
to the teacher, and constantly �ghting — Strawberry Mansion Middle School was, I believe, the worst time trying to learn, but I
got through it by reading my Bible in class.



 

Ministering to classmates

God is real everyone.
Give your lives to Jesus.

Jesus will save you from your
sin and give you everlasting life

Come to Jesus,
my brotha!

I don’t need Jesus.



  

You said, “You don’t need
Jesus.” Oh, you really need
Jesus, if you’re saying that!!

Why don’t I see him, then? Why doesn’t
he talk to me or answer me?

Because God is a spirit. He is invisible and
God does speak. You just need to believe

open up your heart him because
he hears and he answers.

I guess that’s the reason
why I don’t hear God,

because I don’t believe.



 

Can I pray for you? Yes, you can pray for me, but
what is praying going to do?

Heavenly Father! In the name of
Jesus Christ. Lord, I pray for this brother

in Jesus’ name. Cast out any
demon that may hinder him. Amen!

Hallelujah!
I feel God!



 

Hi, my name is Minister Lorenzo.
My name is Minister Joseph Moon,

glad to meet you.

The Lord spoke to me and
said, “Only you can help

them.”

We have a lot to
talk about.

One Sunday morning, I met a minister by the name of Joseph Moon, who was much older than I was. Minister Moon had much
experience with God. He said the Lord saved him from going to hell with �re in it. He was on heroin and cocaine, and when he
overdosed and woke up, he was falling into hell. The Lord God picked him out of hell and gave him another chance.



 

 

Eight years have passed since then, and I met my wife, with
whom I had eleven beautiful children.



  

The Lord spoke to me a few years later, in 2009, and said, “You are a prophet, and you are needed very much.”

You are a prophet, and you
are need very much.

Wow! I am truly a
prophet.

My Lord!!

Receive The Call To Prophecy



  

My sister, the Lord
showed me its death.

Wow! You don’t even
know me. Are you psychic?

No! I am a
prophet of God.

Wow!
How did you
know that!!!

The Lord showed
me it’s a male

friend of yours.



  

Your daughter will
not die but live!

Prophecy
is real!ABBA HA! KAVOD HASHEM

YESHUA YAHAWAH
YAHWEH!!! 

AAHHHH!! My God!!
Thank you,

Jesus! WOW!

Your grandmother
is already healing in

Jesus name!



 

I dare somebody
to praise God!

GLORY!!

Oh, Lord!
Yes, Hallelujah!
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