


GOD IS SICK

This book is a product of six months of painting, travelling, self-discovery and constantly
tricking myself into thinking | could draw. It'd be criminal to put a price on it. It’s free -
read it, borrow it, lend it, spam people with it, smack your head with it, whatever.

If you really like it, write to me - ideas, compliments, a cheque. Really, anything.

Apoorva Lanka
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Hi there. This is the part where | tell you what this book /

is about, or who it's about, or why | wrote this thing, or
something like that. But, I've got a feeling it'll make for
a nice introduction if | started with the main character:
God.

Imagine, God - an entity (humanoid for target audience’s
ability to relate), very old, ancient even - something that
could be a someone. Or a someone that could actually
be a something. Asks itself the purpose of its being and
comes up with... a blank?

I mean, what if God asked himself what his purpose was?

| met a friend with a quarter of a script because | couldn’t
write any more without seeing the visuals.

What started out, as a talk about the initial sketches
became fodder for the next part of the script, so here
it is, the first look at the protagonist of this comic strip.
Oh, yes, this is a comic strip. I'm not sure if it's been
mentioned anywhere.

Artist - Deepen Sharma
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What would this entity- God, look like?

Let's say humanoid. A torso. A head.

Four limbs. Biped.

Lean- for convenience.

Male, since the concept sounds masculine.

Clothed, of course- we're civilised
people.

All white - Clean.

No opinions. No sides to take. No
agenda to advocate. Plain.
Loose-hanging - God needs ease of
movement.
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The head:

Two tired, narrowed, light eyes.

A small nip of a nose.

Two ears, a mouth, barely noticeable and
lost in the long hair, beard and moustache.
Lo-ong neck.
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If you've lived a billion years, and there’s a possibility that you
will live a billion more - you have seen worlds come alive and
perish, learned to love things and seen them go too.

What would you be? How would you feel, to have been the only

thing that doesn’t go away”?
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| have had tremendous amount of help while | was at this. | did not do this alone. Countless
conversations I've had with people wormed their way into this; someone made the initial
sketches, someone edited it, someone gave me words that made for a better flow,
someone posed for an hour straight so | could study anatomy and forget it immediately,
while someone worked a little longer or a little harder for me to sit in a happy place to write
this. My final note is for them.

Thank you, this book is yours as much as itis mine. We've just finished our first collaboration.
Cheers.

Now without any further ado and before you notice I'm just filling pages to reach a mental
number I've fixated on - | present to you, God is Sick - 1
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GOD IS SICK

REALLY? BALLS?

' SERIOUSLY.
ISN'T GOD SUPPOSED TO BE A
TEENY BIT SOPHISTICATED?

DON'T KNOCK IT TILL
YOU'VE TRIED IT . LADDIE.
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SSSSH. JUST SHUT UP
AND GET IN.

GOD IS SICK

I'M BORED. JULES.
READ ME MY SPAM?
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IT'S THE USUAL:

PEOPLE ARE STILL
WONDERING IF YOU
SOUND LIKE
MORGAN FREEMAN

OR LOOK LIKE AN
OLD MAN IN WHITE.

IF YOU EXIST.

THE NIHILISTS STILL
HATE EXISTENCE
AND HOW ITS
DREADFULLY LONG.

DO | KEEP GOING? |
|

'YOU KNOW. | COULD JUST STRIKE
' THE NIHILISTS DOWN AND BRING
' THEM HERE SO THEY'D BE REALLY
PISSED OFF THAT THERE'S AN

AFTERLIFE.

AND \
YOU WON'T [

I'D RATHER HAVE THEM LIVE
OUT THE LIFE THEY DON'T
CARE ABOUT AND THEN GET
HERE AND BE PISSED OFF."

|
BECAUSE...
| /

IS THAT WHY YOU'RE
LEVITATING ON YOUR SEAT?
I

GOOD IDEAS
DO THAT TO ME.
N




GOD IS SICK

GOD LOVES THE PIOUS.

o

GOD LOVES THE KIND.

GOD IS SICK

=

SO SHE'S MOODY. OKAY?
BUT BEAUTIFUL. HEART OF
GOLD. AND COMPLETELY

/ BATSHIT CRAZY.

ACK!

AAAAI|IEEEEEE! N

GOD LOVES THE SIMPLE.

i

SOMETIMES. I DON'T LIKE ME.

ey MON DIEU.

N\

LEAVE ME ALONE.
YOU CRAZY WOMAN!
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Jl THINK SHE HEARD YOU.




GOD IS SICK

rrrrrrrrrrrrrrrr1r1rr1rrrrrrrrrrr1rrorrriri
| APOCALYPSE?
drrrrrerrrreerrreerrrrrrrrr e e AVERTED
- . OKAY. DO ME NOW.
INERRRRERRR NSERRERRRARRERR \
IIIIIII ||||||||||| /TIME-TRAVELMACHINE?
N (T . NUKED.
[ 1] RERRR FLOWERS?
[ [11]]
[ [ 111
]
[ ‘ [11] —)
[ N
GOOD CALL.
[ : [11]
[ [11] “
|
[ { [11] I
| || |
] [ 11 [ [ 11 [ [ [ 11
1ol [T 11 |I Lt ! I | JUNK FOOD? GIRLFRIEND'S NAME? EXERCISE?
“ | | I | / /
[ |I [ 1 I L
| r | RAVENOUSLY CONSUMED. STILL NOTHING. TWO AND A HALF PUSH-UPS.
Ly I. ALMOST.
|1 TH)NK I'M | /
| GETTING |
BETTER AT THIS.
|
HERERRLE ; [T [ 1
[TTTTT] A [ (111
NERRREAA I AV ERR [T
[T ) [ ]I [\l | [ 1]
[T I I [l [ ]|
[[]]] [ {H | A [ 1] [\ /\ [\ /\




GOD IS SICK

JULES? YOU NOTICE THAT?

) HM?
I

THERE'S SOMETHING IN THE AIR.

LIKE YOUR HAIR?

- SOMETIMES | WONDER IF SHE'S GOT MORE POWERS.

WHAT DO YOU THINK | DID THIS TIME?

GOD IS SICK

JUUUUULIE!
MY PHONE'S RINGING!
4 | N\
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ITS RIGHT NEXT TO YOU!

YES.
BUT ITS HER.

BRRRIINGG!

SOMEBODY LOST A CAT?

I'VE GOT THE GAS MASKS.

onNo. /N WE'RE GOING TO EARTH.
I ™
. ]
A

CAN | COME

/

EARTH?

WATCH?




GOD IS SICK

RELEASE THE CAT OR
| WILL BLOW THIS PLANET UP!

EMBER. BOSS. YOOHOO! {
NICELY FIRST. MA NATURE!
\V/ __ GO ON.END THIS
L~ DROLL EXISTENCE
ALREADY.
- P |
|
A, - | o
O o aN
GO ON LADY.
CAT OR PLANET?
I
HERE KITTY KITTY KITTY. AR YOU'RE T
I | LIKE HER. \H/SPOILT.
/ )
<
RECYCLE,
BITCH

GOD IS SICK

TN

FLORA?

N

[ @

TALK TO HER!
/

YOU'RE ON
OUR TURF
NOW. FATTY.

a0 N
a0
CAN'T YOU JUST a0
APOLOGISE AND GET PERIFECT.
/" IT OVER WITH? -
AR /DONT HAVE
" _~ A NAME.
/
NEVER. o
YCLE,
BITCH




GOD IS SICK

~

AN
DO YOU WANT
TO TALK ABOUT IT?

YOU DON'T
SCARE ME.

W)ﬁ

UNFORTlIJNATELY.

WHEN WAS THE LAST

TIME YOU SHOWERED?

IF THERE'S A CLOUD
— OVER ME. | WILL
CURSE YOU TO HELL!

GOD IS SICK

MONSIEUR
~ GOD.
I GOT YOUR
MAIL!

| PEOPLE ARE STILL
| WRITING LETTERS?

THE MILLENIAL GOD
REGISTRATION BALL

YOU ARE INVITED T0 THE MILLENIAL 60D
REGISTRATION BALL. BE THERE OR B2

ASK FOR MR. BRIGHTSIDE, FOLLOW THE
ADDRESS ON THE ENVELOPE.

NO, YOU DON'T NEED T0 BRING ADATE.
NO, YOU DON'T HAVE To WEAR ATIE.

AFLOCK OF CROWS WiLL BE SENTOUTTO
PLAGUE THE NON-ATTENDEES

SINCERELY,
THE REAL AND OFFICIAL Gop SQUAD.

MAYBE YOU SHOULD
TALK TO A PROFESSIONAL.

> __ MAYBE | COULD GET

A RESTRAINING ORDER.

C >

WHAT IS
THIS SHIT?

LOOKS LIKE
THERE'S MORE OF
YOU. MON DIEU.

PACK MY STUFF.
JULES.

YOU DONT HAVE ANY

STUFF. YOU ACTUALLY

CARE THAT THERE ARE
OTHER GODS?

I CAN GET MYSELF REPLACED!
I




GOD IS SICK | GOD IS SICK
| MR. BRIGHTSIDE?

WHAT DO |
WE DO? THIS WAY. PLEASE. FUNNY THEY CHOSE
| EARTH FOR A GOD'S MEET.
| HELLO. THERE.

. SO HE'S DEFINITELY TOLD YOU.
' HAVING A BREAKDOWN. |
/ .

OH HI!
™~ I'M HERE FOR THE
REGISTRATION.
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AN

WHO KNOWS? LAST TIME |
ECEPTION

/ y > TRIED TALKING TO HIM, HE
) BANNED ME FROM UP — w

7 THERE. THE OLD GRUMP.

MAYBE YOU CAN TAKE

HIM TO A SHRINK.
DOCTOR.

~
HE MADE ME CLEAN A
2 DOCTOR WHO?
_~ HUMAN LAVATORY WHEN | GpS ~_
SUGGESTED IT.
MAYBE YOU CAN CALL OFF | | R > DOCTOR BRIGHTSIDE
THE CROWS. // jﬁ I'M THE PSYCHIATRIST HERE.
N HE CALLED ME FAT] / 7

HE IS GOD. IS HE NOT
SUPPOSED BE GOOD WITH

THE LADIES?
A\ /M/,- R




GOD IS SICK GOD IS SICK

| % ALRIGHT. WHO WAS IT?
\ N

Y'ALLDIDIT
A ' 7

——THIS TIME. ,
HE MAD. | A A
E <O <O = *
i\
N A~
\ p 3;‘
)

“YAWN* \7

ANNIVERSARIES ARE
OVERRATED. BABE.

YES. | MOST DEFINITELY
WILL ENJOY MY NAP.

NIGHTY-NIGHT.

JULIAAAAANNNNN.

° %




GOD IS SICK

| TOLD YOU NOT TO POP UP IN
HUMAN GATHERINGS.
OLD MAN!

YOU CAN'T JUST APPEAR OUT
OF THIN AIR AND TELL THEM
HOW THEY'RE GOING TO DIE!

U

| WAS BORED.

Y

GOD IS SICK

AND THEN GOD TOLD ME..

THAT HOMOSEXUALS ARE SINNERS

ONLY 'CAUSE THEY DRESS
BETTER THAN HIM!

P,
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HUH? WHA? NO NO.
GOD REALLY SPOKE TO ME.

HAH!

.j
WHAT A

LOAD OF SHIT||

A FAKE. !

—




GOD IS SICK
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YOU CRAZY OLD MAN!
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y

WHY?! WHY DO YOU
HAVE TO WHINE
YOUR WAY INTO
THE HUMAN
SUBCONSCIOUS?

DID YOU WARN EVERY
SINGLE HUMAN ABOUT A
FAKE APOCALYPSE IN A ™
DREAM?!

GOD IS SICK

ITS PANDEMONIUM
DOWN THERE! <«

% AND DO SOMETHING.

YOU'RE THE ONE THAT
SAID | SHOULD GO OUT

SERIOUSLY.
\ MAKE UP YOUR
MIND. WOMAN.

| LOVE IT WHEN
SHE FLIRTS LIKE THIS.




SOOO. NAT SENT |
YOU SOMETHING BUT GREETINGS. "ULTIMATE CREATOR". WE EACH BEAR A NOTE
| HAVE A HUNCH | FROM MOTHER NATURE.

N |
YOU WONT LIKE IT. ‘ |

HM?
/
o

|

:

GOD IS SICK

DON'T YOU CHANGE A 1
./ THING. WOMAN! '

BOTH OF YOU NEED A
HOLIDAY. GO.

I'D RATHER
NEGOTIATE
A PAY!

WHY DO THEY UM. THIS IS AWKWARD.
| LOOK LIKE ME. JULES? |

\—\l
\
\ )

NOT MUCH. REALLY.

MAYBE
JUST A SMIDGE.

SPECIAL? \

FINALLY.




GOD IS SICK

GODDESS SPEAKING.

NO. | WON'T STOP CALLING
MYSELF THAT.

|~ HAVE YOU EVER B£EN ON A
VACATION?

ARE YOU STILL OUTSIDE THE
GATE?

WILL YOU JUST TELL US
WHAT WE'RE SUPPOSED TO DO?!

IDON'T KNOW - TRAVEL. EAT.
DRINK. FIND YOURSELVES OR
WHATEIVER.

e

WHY DOES SHE
TALK IN RIDDLES?

DONT LOOK AT ME.
IDON'T GET WOMEN EITHER.

/

SO. ABOUT THE VACATION- WE COULD THROW AND GO WHEREVER THEY HIT.
/ DARTS AT A MAP... I
o ~
HOW VERY
HM? AH HUH. HIPSTER .
| | |
WHAT ARE YOU DOING
DOWN THERE ANYWAY?
/
N
GIVING UP.




GOD IS SICK GOD IS SICK
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GOD IS SICK

LET ME GET THIS STRAIGHT. YOU'RE A
BILLION YEARS OLD AND NOBODY
TOLD YOU ABOUT COFFEE.

IDON'T HAVE FRIENDS.

| WONDER WHY. YOU'RE VERY
PLEASANT TO HAVE AROUND.

| ALSO HATE PEOPLE.

SERIOUSLY. WHO WOULDN'T
WANT TO BE FRIENDS WITH YOU?

]
% /(

SHUT UP AND SLURP
YOUR COFFEE.

GOD IS SICK

YOU BUY NICE SCARVES?
" CHARM BRACELETS?

BRAIDS FOR
YOUR HAIR.
/ MISTER?

ROLEXES FOR
ZE FAMILY. SIR?
N

I'LL TAKE
FOUR!
7
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EXHIBITIONIST.
N \) I'M ON VACATION.

7




GOD IS SICK GOD IS SICK

1 WHAT IS LOVE?
PSST. JULES! | | o o
| THIS WEIRD CONCEPT THAT
SUPPOSEDLY BRINGS OUT THE BEST S
2 AND WORST IN A BEING. '
|
—] X ' / IT SPARKS JEALOUSY. A
3 _/ INSECURITY AND A WHY DO YOU THINK, .
A S g : LOAD OF OTHER CRAP. WE EXIST. JULES? HOO BOY.
\ \ o]
Z I D \ , /
> A \ MY v
= =\ ‘ \ /
‘ : .
o
ROMEOOOOOOO!
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THEN WHY DO
PEOPLE FALL IN LOVE?

AFRAID OF DYING ALONE. SHH! ° \
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le Ti \; ll \\ 1/ - | \r

\ BECAUSE THEY ARE
1
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60D IS SICK

THISISN'T AS BAD AS
| THOUGHT IT WOULD BE.

TOLD YOU THE OCEAN
COULD BE FUN.

GOD IS SICK

O ]

| I'VE ALSO KINDA
2;; SORTA LOST GOD.
I I'M HOOOOOOME! |

WHERE IS EVERYBODY?

JULIAN!
WHAT IS THIS?

o, OOH.IBELIEVEITS AN

’ | OQIL SPILL. MON DIEU.

T

~~ |I'D LIKE TO SEE THEM
TRY FINDING ME NOW.

AN

D

)/




GOD IS SICK

GOD IS SICK

HEY YOU! __ :

WE'VE GOT A
NEW ONE FOR YOU.
TOTAL DOOZY.

LET ME GO. YOU INFIDELS!

FIRST. | WILL SMIT
\ THEFATTY_

A STRAITJACKET?

WHY IS HE IN

/

HE SAID SOMETHING
ABOUT ZAPPING US.

N AND HOW
HANDCUFFS ARE
USELESS.




GOD IS SICK

ks
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A TRYING TO

WHAT IS BOY WONDER
DOING WITH HIS HEAD?

LOCATE GOD.

W

®

o
s

FOUND HIM! HE'S ON
EARTH. ARRESTED AND
INSTITUTIONALISED.

GOD IS SICK

WHAT. REALLY?

I HAVE NOTHING
TO EXPLAIN.

ICAN'T FORCE YOU.

HOW WOULD YOU LIKE AJOB IN HEAVEN?
| COULD USE A GUY LIKE YOU THERE.

IT'D BEBEST IF YOU
REFRAINED FROM MAKING

/
3

:
WUIN
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DEATH THREATS.
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GOD IS SICK

EVERYTHING IS SUCH A BORE!
ITS THE SAME THING
OVER AND OVER AGAIN
AND I CAN'T EVEN DIE.

BUT IS DEATH
REALLY THE ANSWER?

HOW WOULD | EVER KNOW?

Ol SHRINKY,
YOUR DOG IS TAILING ME.

HE'S ATHERAPY PUPPY.
HE HELPS CALMING
PEOPLE DOWN.

GOD IS SICK

YEAH. YOU CAN RELEASE
HIM IF HE'S DONE
YAPPING ABOUT GOD.

/ ?

TELL HIM | KNOW
Y WHERE HE LIVES.

/
WHAT WAS THAT?

NOTHING.

YOU CAN GO HOME NOW.,
MISTER GOD.

TINY PROBLEM.

AN
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= o
o ST

N Y
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APPARENTLY
THEY'RE MY INNER VOICES.

OH COME ON!




GOD IS SICK

SO. MA NATURE.
YOU LIKE HER.
YOU ALSO WANT TO
DESTROY HER HUMANS.

‘ 1 JUST WANT TO UNDERSTAND
FOR HER OWN WELL-BEING!

HER INFURIATING. PRETTY
LITTLE HEAD.

A BOOK ON EVOLUTION
COULD HELP. MAYBE?

MISTER GOD.

ISN'T THERE A MOVIE | NOT A SINGLE DAY GOES BY

VERSION OR SOMETHING?

— READ ABOOK.

THAT | DON'T REGRET
CREATING HUMANS.

GOD IS SICK

HEY. THERE.
| WAS JUST CALLING TO SEE IF YOU MISSED ME.

WHAT DO YOU MEAN EVERYTHING'S OKAY?

MISS ME. WOMAN!

[l
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GOD IS SICK

GOD IS SICK
S\ N 5
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| AM BACK AND | WANT CHEESEBURGERS AND CUDDLES!

NOPE NOPE NOPE.

))




GOD IS SICK

WHY DO YOU KEEP
RUNNING AWAY FROM ME?

EARTHLY BAGGAGE.
TOO FEMININE.
DIFFICULT.

P
7/ /¥\_\
/ Vs A

AND THOSE BLASTED CROWS.

\%

ANYWAY, YOU HAVE ANY FRIENDS
WE COULD SET JULES UP WITH?

OH. YOU ARE SO BLIND. %\\
N AND I AM NOT 700 FEMININEY 7

7
e

A~ YOUHICCUP BUTTERFLIES.
<)
|

\ /

-
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GOD IS SICK

IF YOU'RE NOT GOING
TO ANSWER IT EVER.
W}IY DID YOU GET IT?

ILIKEIT. IT'S FANCY.

‘ I'M REALLY LIKING THIS.
[ DOES THIS MAKE ME "QUIRKY"?

WE'RE ALL ALLOWED
TO BE ECCENTRIC.




GOD IS SICK

AND YOU WIPED OUT
THE MAYANS BECAUSE...

REMEMBER | MADE THAT
REALLY PRETTY HUMAN?

AN
VAR
/_\

YEAH. YOU SHOWED HER
OFF TO EVERYONE.

THEY SACRIFICED HER.
| |
4 )

2

AS AN OFFERING TO GOD!
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GOD IS SICK

4
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N
MAKING HUMANS IS SO BORING!
TODAY IS MONSTER-MAKING DAY!

o

%
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|
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HM? JULES! EEE

WHAT IS THAT NOISE? // | \\




GOD IS SICK

ZZZ..) HAVE NO FRIENDS.

ZZX-WHA'I'| THE FUCK?

I KNOW ITS BEEN A WHILE. BUT
DO YOU WANNA HANG OUT?

N
;

|
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GOD IS SICK

AAAAAAAAAAAA
THINK DID THIS TO HIM?

i /0
T

AA-GAH-AAA-AC
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GOD IS SICK




KEEP OUT



