LABYRINTHS |

=)

NOTAUR!

THE

BLACK ADAM,
o MY PRINCE TURNEL
S\ 7YRANT, MY BELOVED
N PROFANED-- )

I REJECT K&
YOUR GIFTS OF
RESLRRECTION,

IMMORTALITY, AND
A conaUERED
worLe. /[

MY HOURS
CAME, AND
MY HOURS )

PASSED. ) T RETURN
p TO MYy SLEEP IN

Ipo %™ THE LAND OF

NOT REGRET i3 THE PEAD,
THE LIFE I -

LIVED, NOR
THE LIFE T

MARGUERITE BENNETT — WRITER - SANDY,JARREL

ARTIST~ KELLY,FITZPATRICK 5, COLORISS

WES ABBOTT — LETTERER  JARRELL & FITZIlA_TBI(K = (QVER'ARTIST-S KRISTY; Q_I!I(NN_"EﬁITOR




ISIS,
TURN!

COMMAND
YOU AS YOUR
LORD--YOUR
KING--YOgR




THERE ARE ALL
KINPS OF STORIES
ABOUT RED THREAL.

... WHERE YOUR S0l |5 |
TIED WITH A RED THREAD,
AND SOMEWHERE ELSE

THERE'S A STORY IN THE WIPE WORLPD..,

THEY SAY COMES
FROM THE EAST...

\| ... THE OTHER END
/6 TIEP TO YOUR
SOUL'E MATE,

THERE'S A STORY
THEY SAY COMES
FROM THE WEST...



. AND SAVE THE

prOTECTED FROM | M e |\
ALL HARM. (Vs -

AND THERE'S AN OLD
STORY ABOUT THE
THREE FATES..,

—




. SITTING BY
THEIR SPINNING,
MEASURING ouT
THE SPAN OF A
PERSON'S LIFE..,

PECIPING
WHERE |T
BEG/ING.

DECIPING
WHERE IT
ENDS,

BECAUSE

THERE ARE

80 MANY
GONE...
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