
Kids pick up weird crap at nursery school. Pink eye. The runs.
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It’s been hard.  Really hard.  But we’re making the best of it.

I’m going to give him a normal childhood.

MY L’IL ZOMBIEMY L’IL ZOMBIE
My kid’s school got hit by the zombies.

MY L’IL ZOMBIE



I bring him along with me everywhere. I take him to 
get coffee, and catch up with the neighborhood.

He goes on playdates. And I made damn sure they  
let him sign up for sports.

My wife sits him in front of the 
boob tube whenever she needs a 
break. But I don’t. The TV’s not 
gonna raise him: I am.



But it never gets easier.  I’m about to 
lose another job, and feeding him …

Maybe they’ll find a cure. I even pray that some 
movie star will lose a kid this way.

I know he’s not going to BE President or anything, but he can have a good life.

I still love the little guy.

Somebody’s gotta.

well, that doesn’t get easier, either.

No matter what –

Then we’d get some money, right?


