
1989.

Baltimore, Maryland. 

You’re doing the 
right thing, Donald.

I won’t disappoint you.

I know.

I just wish I would 
have done it sooner.

What matters is that 
you’re doing it now.

God will forgive you.
Will he forgive me for 
one last time, then?

Oh, angel. 
Please.

Just one last time?

For a dying old 
man who’s sorry?
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Sure, Donnie.

Anything for my 
little man.

Haaaaappy Birth-day... 
Mis-ter Pres-i-dent.

Bless You, Mother.

No Heaven can be 
this beautiful.
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Hands up, Sister Christian!

Unless you want that 
cross up your ass !

The fuck?
Hey! Mother 

Theresa! You think, 
I’m kiddin?

I’ll waste your ass 
without even thinkin’, 
so put your fuckin’ 

hands in the...
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CHUK!

KSSSS HHHH !

Hail Mary, full 
of grace...

...our Lord is with thee.
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Blessed art thou 
among women...

...and blessed is 
the fruit of thy 

womb, Jesus.

PLA K! PLA K!

PLA K!

PLA K!

...now and at the hour 
of our death...

Holy Mary, Mother of God, 
pray for us sinners...

PLA K!

PLA K!

PLA K!

PLA K!
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