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RUNNERS

MIGHT WANNA
GET YOUR HEAD
DOWN, BIRD...

DOESN'T LooK
GREAT!

ART 8. STORY BY
PHIL ROOD

AT LEAST p
THERE'S PLENTY P
OF CANDLES! f
NOW LET'S SEE :
IF THERE'S ANY FOOD
AROUND HERE!

T GOTTA BE HONEST,
THIS BODY S A LITTLE
FLAT AND STALE...

BUT THIS BLOOD, ON
THE CTHER HAND...
SO CHoICE!

EMMANVEL '33...
IT WAS A GOOD

YEAR!
V b

T THINK T HAD Too
MANY CHALICES OF
BLOOD-WINE!

MAN, THESE
BENCHES ARE NOT
MADE FOR SLEEPIN'!

WE MAY AS WELL
GET BACK OUT ON
THE ROAD!

QUIT GAWKIN' AND T2
GATHER UP SOME OF
THAT STALE BREAD!

THANK YoU
FOR YOUR

|'_ | |
I (|
..L'VE |
GOT IT FROM
HERE... |

THIS CHAPTER OF
RUNKERS

IS BROUGHT TO YOUL BY

COMMUNION -WAFERS

[t's Sunday Mass.
The Show. The Big Time.

You've got a full house and they've
got a big appetite for their weekly
Last Supper re-enactment and spiritual
enlightenment metaphor.
They get in a line and begin their slow shuffle.
You're in need of a real crowd-pleaser.

You need to turn to the host preferred
by more clergy than any other.

Turn to Penguin's Choice Communion Wafers.



