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This is the story of Loa.

Born in 1918, Loa Hex-Savoie was 8 powerful priestess
from lverson Parish Louisiana. She was ope with pature

and preached 8 bajance in the universe with 8 brutal sense
of justice for those on the wrong side of good, though
Loa was known 8s much for her kindness 8s for her wrath.
She made quite an impression on 3l that she met. This is
where her story begins. These songs..inspired by her Jife.




[BERVILLE PARISH, 1922

.. AND HONESTLY, I'VE NEVER HAD BETTER
FRIENDS THAN THOSE I'VE MADE A DEAL WITH.
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GIRL. YOU GET
ON AND PLAY.
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UH... MR HEX, A MINUT
OF YOUR TIME SIR?




7 _AND WE COULD ALL USE |

\ MORE FRIENDS.

SIR, T SURE DO APPRECIATE |
ALL YOU DO FOR ME AND MY
FAMILY, AND I SURE DON'T
WANT TO COME OFF AS
NOT THANKFUL FOR THAT. |4
IT'S JUST.. WELL.. MY WIFE |
AND I... WE HAVE ANOTHER
CHILD ON THE WAY, SIR.
MONEY'S STRETCHED THIN |;
ASTTIS. AFEWMORE [
CENTS A DAY SURE WOULD
HELP US GET ALONG, SIR

I JUST GAVE YOU NEW CLOTHES
THIS WINTER AND YOU'VE ALREADY
GOT BOARD WITH A CHILD NOW.
AS A MAN OF GOD, I WON'T TELL
YOU HOW TO RAISE YOUR FAMILY,
BUT I WILL SAY I SIMPLY CAN'T
AFFORD TO PAY A PENNY MORE.

IS YOUR DADDY
ALRIGHT?




THAT BAD, HUH?
SITDOWN. TLL
MAKE COFFEE.

NO NEED. WOLVES BEEN H =i

BACK IN THE COQP.

IGOTTAGETTO TOWN
BEFORE THE STORES
CLOSE AND PICK UP
CHICKEN WIRE.

WHATCHA DOIN
OUT SO LATE?
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MY NEW BOY WILL BE




TS IS YOUR
SON'S FINAL
ILLNESS, MR. HEX.
. AM SO SORRY.

DON'T YOU LAY
THA T AT PR
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I WAS SO SORRY TO
HEAR ABOUT YOUR BOY..
AND YOUR HUSBAND.
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glaming God
Shes up in e night
| see fer 1e8rs in tne light

ny mothers greatest fear

ark hall she knows
i wont jook at me

ue | hear Nis breathing
n down down
Mother stors soredming
ghe stares straigit ahead
£ather IS jeaving Nis only sons dead
shes broken pow shes broken now
1he baby seizes his body freezes
short life fived unknown diseess
apd \m alone alone &lone :
Mother 81098 sereaming
e stares AN’ ahead
cather is ledvind his only sons dead
Mother S10pS screaming
she stares siraight anead
cather is 12aving nis oply sons dead
breathe baby bredthe now
breathe baby breate
blaming God while prayind
wop? bring bodies back with sob
she holds his head and Scredms
fime fails hit now
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