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1. This amazing photograph, with the halo of fire resting above
William Branham's head, was taken by a Mr. Ayers, a photog-
rapher who was taking pictures for a hostile clergyman, who was
opposing Brother Branham's ministry in Houston, Texas. When
the photographer developed the negative he was so amazed
that he brought it at once to the hotel where Brother Branham
was staying.George Lacy, Investigator of Questioned Documents
carefully examined the negative in his laboratory and pro-
nounced it absolutely genuine.
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REPFORTIT  AND OPINION

Re: Questioned Negative

On January 28, 1950 at the request of Reverand
Gordon Lindsay, who was representing Reverand William
Branham of Jeffersonville, Indiana, I received from the
Douglas Studios of 1610 Rusk Avenue in this city, a 4x5
inch exposed and developed photographic film. This film
wag purported to have been made by the Douglas Studios
of Reverand William Branham at the Sam Houston Coliseum
in this city, during his visit here the latter part of Jan-
uary, 1950,

R EQUETS ST

Reverand Lindsay reguested that | make a scientific
examination of the aforesaid negative. He requested that |
determine, if possible, whether or not in my opinion the
negative had been re-touched or "doctored" in any way,
subsequent to the developing of the film, that would cause
a sireak of light to appear in the position of a halo above
the head of Reverand Branham.

E X AMINATION

A macroscopic and microscopic examination and study
was made of the entire surface of both sides of the film,
which was Eastman Kodak Safety Film. Both sides of the
film were examined under filtered ultra-violet light and
infra-red photographs were made of the film.
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Report and Opinion - Page 2 - January 29, 1950

The microscopic examination failed to reveal retouch-
ing of the film at any place whatsoever by any of the process-
es used in commercial retouching. Also, the microscopic
examination failed to reveal any disturbance of the emulsion
in or around the light streak in question.

The ultra-violet light examination failed to reveal any
foreign matter, or the result of any chemical reaction on
either side of the negative, which might have caused the light
streak, subsequent to the processing of the negative.

The infra-red photograph also failed to disclose any-
thing that would indicate that any retouching had been dome to
the film.

The examination also failed to reveal anything that
would indicate that the negative in question was a composite
negative or a double exposed negative.

There was nothing found which would indicate that the
light streak in question bad been made during the process of

development. Neither was there anything found which would
indicate that it was not developed in a regular and recognized
procedure. There was nothing found in the comparative densi-
ties of the highlights that was not in harmony.

OPINITON

Based upon the above described examination and study
I am of the definite opinion that the negative submitted for
examination, was not retouched nor was it a composite or
double éxposed negative.

Further, 1 am of the definite opinion that the light

streak appearihg above the head in a halo position was caused
by light striking the negative.

Respectfully submitted,
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ight. An exact reproduction of the letter

from Mr. Lacy, authenticating the phenomena.

2. Photostat of George Lacy’

with a supernatural |
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6. Tent at Ornskolds-
vik. Not a summer camp
meeting in America —
a Branham Healing
Campaign near the
Arctic regions of North-
ern Sweden. Note the
fleet of busses in the
background.

7. Dead boy raised to life. This lit-
tle boy was picked up by the Bran-
ham Party after being fatally struck
by a car.

8. Girl healed and delivered from braces. Caught by the
camera in one of his services in Finland, Brother Branham
stands by one of the many children whose healing was
wrought through his prayers. The little girl is Veera Ihalai-
nen, war orphan, marvelously delivered from having to
wear a cruel brace and crutches,
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9. At the tomb of John Wesley in London, Gordon Lindsay and
Jack Moore stand to the right of Brother Branham.

10. William Branham at the tomb of John Alexander Dowie.

F. F. Bosworth stands at the right.
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11. This photo shows a part of the great audience which

12. A Branham tent campaign in San Bernardino, Calif., November, 1950

13. A banquet in Minneapolis at which cooperating ministers in the Branham meeting attended.
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14. Branham meeting in Houston, Texas. Photo shows only half of the balconies. The next night the meeting
went to the Sam Houston Coliseum, where 8,000 attended.

of Brother Branham.
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16, Audience in the Sam Houston | Coliseum, Houston, Texas.
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17. A photo of the great Tacoma, Washington, meeting in
April, 1948.

i o i - e 1 E
18. A view of the audience in the Civic Auditorium in Seattle,
Washington in November, 1948.
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19 Light around Brother Branham A halo of light surrounds the head of
Rev. William Branham when this photograph was taken. Photographer pointed
out that there was no light between Rev. Branham and the rear of the audi-
forium.

n~

3. The Branham fomily group. To the right ore Billy Paul, Becky and Brother Branham's wife, Meda Marie.
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go ye out to meet Him!
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THE DEFINITIVE
‘WILLIAM BRANHAM STOREHOUSE COLLECTION’

Carefully catalogued and available on five DVD’s
for US$:29.95,delivered to your door.

Christ shows Himself alive in our generation!

Jesus Christ had more success through William Branham’s Ministry than He did through His
own, such was the extent and the wonderment of the miraculous that accompanied this
modern day prophetic ministry which even overshadowed the legendary Old Testament
Seers of the Bible.

William Branham single-handedly spearheaded the worldwide Healing Revival of the late
1940’s and early 50’s, from which came forth the major ministries of the day such as Oral
Roberts, TL Osborn and AA Allen etc., and changed the direction of the full Gospel Christian
Church forever. But to what purpose?

A prophet to the Gentiles

Before the Gospel had been rejected by the Jews and the Holy Ghost had turned to the
Gentiles, and long before the Christian Church had lost the power of God that was so ably
demonstrated by the early disciples, Jesus spoke of a future prophetic ministry to be sent to
“restore all things” in readiness for His second coming, ie., a future forerunner. He went on
to warn that generation that they had missed their day of visitation because John the Baptist
(Christ's first forerunner) had “come already and they knew him not.” (Mat 17:11-12). Could
history have repeated? Might we also have missed our day of visitation?

The most amazing true story ever

William Branham'’s life story is the most amazing true story of the supernatural you will ever
read. It is your chance to update and build your faith to a new level. He left us a Gospel
Message to restore God’s people to the original Apostolic faith and power, even to enter into
rapturing faith. His Message is today fulfilling it's purpose to encourage, sustain and
transform believers into Christ’s likeness before His return.

This vital insight, wisdom and spiritual counsel is for all Christian believers who are earnest
in their desire to walk closer with Christ, coming as it does from a man who manifested the
love, humility and power of Christ the likes of which has not been known since the Master
Himself walked the shores of Galilee.

Against the Odds

The Jewish nation is back in her homeland after an absence of 1900 years just as their
prophets foretold millennia ago. The devout Jews are looking for their Mashiach (Messiah) to
return, world social and other conditions are deteriorating rapidly. Evil is taking hold at an
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alarming rate. The Gentile nations have experienced (and ignored) a God-given, vindicated
prophetic ministry which demonstrated the works of Christ more than any has done before.
Revival fires are burning low and storm clouds are gathering. What can be next?

Bible readers know that at such a time, Jesus Christ promised to return to receive a people
who had made themselves ready for His coming (the wise virgins). Christ has shown
Himself alive in our day and if you have ears to hear, you should be in haste to prepare
because the hour of His return is upon the world.

The comprehensive William Branham Storehouse Collection contains;

1188 Anointed Audio ‘Message’ sermons plus transctri bed text.

These can now be read or heard by simply clicking a link on an Index. Please note
that through the generosity of the people who complied this material, this part of the
collection is free of charge to you.

A Powerful Searchable ‘Message Database’ program.

Quickly and easily find all references to any topic, word or phrase that interests or
concerns you in any Sermon or 20 other associated major Message Publication
(including A Man Sent from God, A Prophet Visits South Africa, The Acts of the
Prophet, etc.) and the complete text of the King James Version Bible.

The William Branham Memorial Photograph Album

This new self playing digital aloum has over 700 catalogued, timeless photos,
including some never published before. It is an extensive record of people and
places where notable events or miracles occurred. The photos allow you to
understand William Branham’s ministry and the Divine Healing revival almost as
if you had been there. Meet those who were healed and absorb the background
information.

The ‘Tucson Years' Photograph Album 1963-1965

The arrival of Brother Branham and his family in Tucson in January 1963, began a
series of incredible events, the likes of which have no precedent. God visited His
servant in amazing ways. Over 200 photos trace these happenings in detail and the
photos are accompanied by extensive background information.

Multimedia

Experience all of the Wiliam Branham film footage, see his unfailing gift of
discernment in action, view Rebekah Branham-Smith’'s insightful slideshow and
marvel at an additional 90 hours of audio and 25 hours of spellbinding video
testimony of the miracles and the supernatural from over 30 eyewitnesses, or simply
be uplifted by listening to selections of some 400 minutes of anointed campaign
singing.

The ‘Evidence’

Consider the newspaper reports, the many magazine articles, photographs,
documents and eyewitness accounts, the written personal testimonies of healing, the
amazing and the miraculous. Be encouraged by the biographies of spiritual giants of
bygone eras or study the extensive materials detailing more than twenty five
separate significant ‘Places and Events’ associated with William Branham’s ministry.
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Review the Timeline of the major milestones in William Branham'’s life and his seven
major prophecies of world events, the first five of which have already been fulfilled in
detail.

Los Angeles Earthquake
Review new information about the ‘Big One’ to come & the judgment prophesied by
William Branham.

Inspired Spiritual Insights

Over 500 pages of William Branham'’s inspired insights have been compiled and
catalogued so you can review what he told us to expect and to prepare for as the
coming of the Lord draws near.

Bonus Items

These include twenty three classic Christian books that are sure to strengthen and
encourage, plus various Bible study tools and several premium computer software
programs to ensure you can easily access, search and view all the information and to
find answers to your questions. Discover what William Branham really taught and
believed and how this contributed to his outstanding success.

Study in the privacy of your own home
Experience and share the love, humility, faith and hope that so motivated William Branham’s
life and permeated his character. The William Branham Storehouse Collection DVD series is

a rich,

inexhaustible treasure, laden with spiritual food and insights for the hungry soul.

Prayerfully listen and study in the privacy of your own home away from other influences —
just you and God alone. Draw near and allow Him to lead you into all Truth.

Purchase your copy or find out more at www.williambranhamstorehouse.com

May God bless you abundantly,

The Midnight

For God so loved the world, that he gave his only begotten Son,
that whosoever believeth in him should not perish, but have everlasting life.
John 3:16.

Gy

© 2010 The Midnight Cry. All Rights Reserved
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William Branham, a Man Sent from God

By
Gordon Lindsay
Editor of the Voice Of Healing
In Collaboration with William Branham

Introduction

The story of the life of William Branham is so oot this world and beyond the
ordinary that were there not available a host @dliible proofs which document and
attest its authenticity, one might well be excuded considering it far-fetched and
incredible. But the facts are so generally knowrd af such a nature that they can be so
easily verified by any sincere investigator, tHayt must stand as God’s witness to His
willingness and purpose to reveal Himself agaimen as he once did in the days of the
prophets and the apostles. The story of this pittgphte--for he is a prophet, though we
infrequently use the term--indeed witnesses tdabethat Bible days are here again.

The writer is keenly conscious of his own lack ibérary qualifications to properly
depict and tell the story of this great ministryowever, he is aided considerably in that
not a little of the narrative has been told inwWards of Brother Branham himself, and by
certain others who have been associated in thisstrynThe clear, simple style of Rev.
Branham possesses its own charm, and though helhibeasts no cultural advantages,
this style, though at times rugged, is always dtanzad has a distinction of its own.

To know Brother Branham is to love him. His natusetender and kind and his
sensibilities react deeply to the suffering andnpaf others. So great has been his
compassion for the sick and afflicted, that he piech his own health to suffer while
praying long hours for endless lines of sick. Fainge he carried, as it were, the weight
of a suffering world upon his frail shoulders, Ur@éiod made it known to him that this
responsibility must be shared by others. Since & teturned to the field, he has
complied with the requests of those who labor with to conserve his strength, and not
to go beyond what his constitution will stand. Dieihealing does not make a man
immortal in this life, and even Jesus bore the Wedd weariness.

It is true that Brother Branham lives in a differemorld than that of the average
Christian. In the affairs of this world he is admdtly unsophisticated and is not prepared
to match wits with those who too often seek seléisld subtle advantage of him. On the
other hand, in that world in which he truly livéss spiritual senses have been quickened
to a point that has enabled him to move fartherimiot God, and has caused him to be
more conscious of heavenly realities, than perlaaysman now living. It is this amazing
spiritual sensitivity that has caused his minigtrybe so revolutionary. He indeed brings
no new doctrine to the church, but rather a freskelation of the reality of the power of
God and the intrinsic truth of the miraculous ie Bcriptures.

Together with this spiritual acumen, there is aapttharacteristic of his ministry that
makes him so intensely loved by the multitudes Wwhar him--it is his simple humility.
Nobody is jealous of the successes of the little mvho for long years fought a losing
battle with life--one who through much of his lif@s known nothing but the pangs of
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poverty, hardship and crushing sorrows, a man wae Iad even the little of life

wrenched from his grasp, until his very soul wds lare, and it seemed as if heaven
itself had conspired against him. We may thank Gardthe compensations Divine

Providence has given him since, and rejoice with m his victories. Perhaps in the
ministry of no other man has death in this life tbes® strongly symbolized; this, of

course, to the purpose that God may show forthisopdople, the new or resurrection
life.

Brother Branham fully recognizes his limitationsydafrequently apologizes to his
audiences for his lack of cultural qualificatioReadily he tells of his humble origin, his
long struggle with poverty. There are no pretensi@nly when it comes to the matter of
his own call is there no doubt or hesitancy. Ofsthie must speak to fulfill the
commission which has been given him. His messadédlanexercise of his gift must be
made known to the world.

When it comes to the consideration of doctrinahpiit is a different matter. He does
not consider himself a theologian or an arbiteth&logical controversies. Despite his
great influence with multitudes of people, he doeslend that influence to press home
his own views on doctrinal points. Some unauthallizéave attempted to use his name
as a means of promoting their own personal views.hHls been forced to kindly but
firmly repudiate such attempts. His mission is totel the people of God, not to further
divide them in doctrinal controversy. “Knowledgeffeth up but love edifieth”

It is this simple humility that has charmed his iaades wherever he has been. Though
the fulfilling of his calling demands that he mitais to the great crowds, his sincere
desire is to preserve the simplicity of his lifee Khows full well that great men of God in
the past have found that both their power with @od their anointing were lacking when
they lost the simplicity of their Christian experee and the spirit of humility they once
possessed.

That he withdraws himself from the throng is notdgse he shuns people, but rather
because he finds that is the only way he can plgssiimtinue his ministry. He has found
that all his time and more would soon be taken yiphle countless people who wish to
see him, confer with him, give him advice, or séekcounsel. There would be no time
left to wait on God, and he well knows that he,afmen, is most dependent on the
anointing of the Spirit. Without that anointing leehelpless. He does not have natural
talents that he can fall back upon if that all imipot element should be missing. Some
people, of course, misunderstand this and are Igrdetappointed when they are not
permitted a personal interview. Scarcely a day gm#s which there are not some who
feel that they have an urgent message to givemothiat only they can convey.

But though he must live in a different world, sattthe might bring inspiration and
blessing to his fellow men, there is no one when@e human and understanding than
Brother Branham. He intensely desires to pleaseaatl he longs to do any favor that
comes within his power. Indeed, on this one poacannot trust himself, for he knows
that his desire to please may lead him into makomgmitments which there would be no
possibility of fulfilling. Nothing could distressirin more than to know that he was unable
to keep his word. Thus he has placed his busineasgements into the hands of his
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associates, so that they may carry out in ordexfhibn what mutual agreements seem
necessary in the conduct of his campaigns.

To understand Brother Branham, one needs to knowesong of his background. As
he himself tells the story, his family was the pstrof the poor. At the time of his
marriage, his living was precarious. For a longetie was unable to afford the most
meager of household conveniences. Once he lostitargce company an easy chair, not
being able to keep up the payments. He preachéisiown tabernacle for years, not
accepting any compensation, believing that his o=gagion was too poor to keep up the
expenses both of the church and his family. To @gyenses he worked as an Indiana
game warden, but was too kind hearted to imposs fialthough that was his only source
of income as a game warden. Consequently (anced dound fantastic, but it is true) he
had to work at still another job, that of patrofithe high lines--a work he could do in
connection with his game warden job--in order tdkena living for his family. But in his
own battle he was brought in intimate touch with suffering and sorrow of humanity.
And in the honored position that God has now catiedl, he is still able to feel intensely
for those who also must tread as he did, the dadd@nely path of sorrow.

There was another reason why God chose William lgran for the great task of
calling His people to unity of spirit. The Lord kmehat he would never attempt to start
another organization of his own. This he could hdwae. But to such suggestions he
never gave one moment of consideration. His messagenot to bring something new to
the Church, which would involve the creation of @wnorganization. That was not his
vision or desire--rather it was that the peoplésotd who had separated themselves one
from the other, would now recognize the fact thegtyt were of one body and become
united in spirit in anticipation of the return dieir Lord Jesus Christ. He sought not only
the healing of the physical bodies of believers,diso the healing of the Mystical Body
of Christ--which is His Church. One is remindediué Apostle Paul who pointed out that
the cause of so much sickness and premature dedhie iChurch was due to their “not
discerning the Lord’s body. For this cause manywaeak and sickly among you and
many sleep.” We know that this scripture refersnarily to the physical Body of Christ,
symbolized in the Broken Bread of the Lord’s Supfgut the passage must also have
reference to the Mystical Body of Christ, for imnedly Paul begins discussing this
subject, and indeed the theme occupies the enfifechapter of | Corinthians. He
concludes this discussion by showing the solemenayg of the members of the body of
Christ to properly recognize each other’s placéhim body. “And whether one member
suffers all the members suffers with it; or one rhembe honored, all the members
rejoice with it. Now ye are the body of Christ atite members in particular.” The
Church, or Body of Christ, is sick because its meralare out of harmony one with the
other.

Now speaking briefly concerning the ministry of Wéin Branham--be no longer
attempts to pray for all that throng his meetings; has found that the limits of his
physical strength makes this impossible. He hasgtrict his ministry to ministering to a
limited number each night. But that does not méwat &ll cannot receive healing in his
meetings. The sick in the audience are encourageeath out in faith and receive their
healing while in their seats. And indeed, as altesuthis instruction, the number of
testimonies being received of those who are thaselds astonishing. Such healings do
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not involve merely minor ailments, but deliveranees just as apt to be from organic
ailments such as cancer, tumor, tuberculosis armhsdime after time Brother Branham
has, by the operation of his gift, discerned suskates and announced the deliverance,
though the person receiving healing may be seagédidoack in the audience.

Another great purpose of the Branham meetings Imitgy inspiration to the ministry,
not to encourage a great number to attempt to aineast campaigns, but that many
with new inspiration will go back to their own clehes and begin a real ministry of
deliverance. Too long have substitutes been usedtaw people to the church, until
worship in many of our congregations has been suipdeto a purely human level with
the element of the supernatural completely gone.éaling ministry is the Bible way at
last to reach the multitudes for God. What wondenfiinistries have been born in the
lives of some we know, who, after attending thenBean meetings and returning home,
have locked their doors and refused to emerge thnetyl had heard from heaven!

As for the Christians themselves, how their livesséh been enriched as they have
beheld before their very eyes, often for the fiiste, the working of a miracle! How
skepticism and unbelief have been challenged ahtbdlight! God is no longer a vague
and distant God, but One Who is nigh and readyeteal Himself to the sons of men!
When Modernism with its blighting unbelief meetsstbhallenge, it is put to instant rout.
No honeycombed words or cunning oratory can fooebamal person who has seen God
work before his very eyes. Men as never beforebapeight to the realization that the
Bible is true, God’s power is real, Heaven and ldedi real!

In another sense these great meetings have a nasgicharacter. The large population
in the country rarely touched by Full Gospel megins reached in the Branham
campaigns. The altar calls are made up of manjhede people. Although they do not
return to swell the numbers of the local churchtbsy are, nevertheless, a priceless
addition to the kingdom of God. It goes without isgy of course, that many from the
cities are also converted and become candidatemci@ase the congregations of
enterprising pastors who have the initiative tdokel up and encourage these converts.
One pastor told us that immediately after a Branha@emting in his town he received one
hundred new members into his church. Of course,whele campaign is a mighty
witness to the entire community of the truth aralite of the Full Gospel message.

The personal testimony of the writer is that thenistry of William Branham has
powerfully affected his own. Though he practiced thinistry of healing and his own
church enjoyed the benefits of this glorious trtdha large degree, yet it was not until
after he had witnessed the ministry of Brother Bean that he received faith to minister
to the deaf, the dumb, and blind, and see immedégstats. In such meetings that he has
conducted, he has been gratified by the considersiptcess he has experienced, and
would no doubt he fully engaged in his own campsighthe present time, having many
calls, were it not for the fact that in the Prownde of God, as editor of THE VOICE OF
HEALING, his time and strength seem to be demandedhe coordination and
encouragement of those engaged in this great tusitthat has come to the land. That in
this work he has the honor to be associated witliaii Branham, he considers a reward
in itself.
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Looking back to the beginning of this visitatione wnay point to May 7, 1946, when
the angel of the Lord speaking to William Branhamperson told him that if he would
remain faithful, this great spiritual move wouldagk the world. We are seeing that
prediction fulfilled. But speaking for us all, aelvas our beloved Brother Branham, and
looking a step farther beyond frail human instrutabty, we see the inscrutable purpose
of the Almighty, Who so loved the world that He gaMis only begotten Son. How
unsearchable are His judgments and His ways pasitfi out! To Him be all the glory.

Gordon Lindsay
February 1950
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CHAPTER 1 - A STRANGE CHALLENGE

The doors of the great municipal auditorium of iy of Portland, Oregon, were
opened early that November evening of the year 1848ix o’clock many people had
already stood in line for a long time awaiting ogpaity to enter and secure a choice
seat. When the caretaker at the appointed time hisntounds to unlock the doors, he
was somewhat puzzled to find such a large crowdteagehim. It was a little strange, he
observed, for there had been no unusual advertising religious services, even when
extensively advertised, as he remembered, rarélgcegd enough people to fill more
than a fraction of the auditorium.

The caretaker could have noticed also that the Ipediol not follow the common
custom in church services of filling up the cerded rear pews first, but rather rushed
forward to get the seats nearest the front. Buh $bhese were gone, and those toward the
rear and in the balconies were occupied also. @rare the caretaker had reason to take
note, for firemen assigned to the routine duty edisg that city ordinances regarding
public safety were observed sent word to him thatkuilding was full and that he must
at once shut the doors and see that no one elsednt

There was, perhaps, more than one unusual featuhéstmeeting. Ministers from the
ranks of many denominations occupied a large secticeats on the platform. If all who
were in the auditorium were counted, they undouptasuld have numbered several
hundred. Such a gathering of local and out-of-ailipisters to a revival service was a
rare occurrence in the city, and no doubt had nlegen witnessed on such a scale before.

What was the attraction that had brought together large concourse of people? It
was not the singing or the special music. For algfioboth were excellent and inspiring,
yet it was evident that the people were waitinghwiéstrained impatience until the
preliminaries would be concluded in anticipationmdfat was to follow.

The cause of this large gathering could be statdel words. It had been told over the
city that a man by the name of William Branham wasiing to town and would speak in
the Municipal Auditorium. Concerning this man, iasvsaid that an angel had appeared to
him in a special visitation, and gifts of healingr& being manifest in his ministry. For,
believe it or not, despite the trend of materiagighinking that has engulfed the
intelligentsia and the schools of learning of oay,dit is evident that deep down in the
heart of the human being there does and alwayswist a longing for the manifestation
of the power of the supernatural. Man lives a flegtfragile life in a world marked
everywhere by decay, disintegration and death. hditic and modernistic theology,
which have nothing to offer man one moment afterdeath, cannot satisfy the inherent
longing of the human soul for survival. In the wbdonfused by a thousand conflicting
voices, each claiming authority and clamoring fragnition, it is not unnatural that man
should long for some visible manifestation of tleevpr of God to confirm and attest to
the genuineness of the message of those who spesiks did not deny this fundamental
urge and desire of the human soul, for He declarétdam the Son of God. If | do not
the works of my Father, believe me not. But if | tiough ye believe not me, believe the
works: that ye may know, and believe, that the &aihin me, and | in Him.” (Jn. 10:36-
38)
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The services of the first two nights aroused treshoens interest; and now on the third
night the building was filled with people waitingain for the speaker to appear. The
writer, who was directing this brief campaign, ieparing to turn the service over to the
evangelist asked the people to stand to theirdieétsing the chorus, “Only believe, only
believe, all things are possible, only believe.” WWlthe great congregation sang, a slight
litle man with modest demeanor and a friendly enghtered, then came and stood
behind the pulpit. The singing ceased, and a haBloVer the audience as it listened
intently when he began to speak. As he proceetlehs apparent that the listeners were
impressed by the graciousness of the speaker aasveis evident sincerity and humility.
The evangelist, taking the thought of faith inspitey the chorus that had been sung,
began the theme of his message. “Yes,” said hd, thhhgs are possible to him that
believeth. There is nothing that can stand befaith fin God, and if the people here
tonight will believe God with me, we shall see tkatd will honor that faith and confirm
it before the eyes of this entire congregation.”

As the audience listened with rapt attention to ghght little figure on the platform,
perhaps only one anticipated the startling drana& wWas about to unfold. Certainly the
director had no such intuition, and the interruptiwhich was about to occur could not
have been more unwelcome. For suddenly our attemtas directed to a man far back in
the building who was making rapid strides, appdyantthe direction of the platform. At
first we supposed that some emergency had arigghaps someone had fainted or had
taken seriously ill in the auditorium. But as hewrnear, we observed with no little
misgiving that his countenance bore a demoniac, ggnto suggest that the man was
demented, or violently insane, and apparently lratdn away from those who had him
in their care. We were to learn later what indeedild have been more disturbing had we
known it at the time, that the man was not insaméhat he did not know what he was
doing, but was a notorious and vicious charactey twd previously run afoul of the law
for disturbing and breaking up religious servicésil sentences had not taught him a
lesson, and now seeing his opportunity to causege lcommotion and again break up a
service, he had come forward for that purpose.

Up the steps he strode without pausing. Now he @raghe platform assuming a
menacing attitude that by this time was attracthrggattention of the entire congregation.
Two sturdy policemen standing in the wings, becgranare of the distraction, were
about to come forward and lay hands on this distyrbut we could see that this would
result in a scuffle and the excitement createddcodll ruin the service. Moreover, the
evangelist had apparently put himself on the sppohé had just declared that all things
were possible to him that believed, and that Godlvalways back up His servants who
put their trust in Him. Indeed, the meeting hadccheal such a high state of expectation,
that reliance on the officers of the law, thoughhpes entirely justifiable in the present
instance, did not seem to be the Divine order. Wanknothing else to do but to hastily
wave the officers back, and call attention to thangelist as to what was taking place.
But he himself was already conscious that sometiag wrong. Speaking quietly to the
audience and requesting that the people unite wimthin silent prayer, he turned to meet
the strange challenge of this evil antagonist.

As he did so, the man with the evil gleam on hisntenance, which reminded one of
the hideous grins the heathen engrave on the faict®ir idols, began to impudently
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accuse and curse the speaker. “You are of the,dand deceiving the people,” he
shouted, “an impostor, a snake in the grass, a k& | am going to show these people
that you are!” It was a bold challenge and every mrthat audience could see that it was
not an idle threat. As the intruder continued tdlesthe evangelist, hissing and spitting,
he made motion to carry his threats into execufianthe audience it appeared to be an
evil moment for the little figure on the platformmnd most of them must have felt
exceedingly sorry for him. The officers attempteghia to come to his aid but were
waved away, and now in rejecting their assistaheespeaker had deliberately accepted
the challenge of this wicked antagonist whose siad fierceness had convinced the
audience that he was well able to carry out histsodNo doubt, critics who had slipped
into the auditorium out of curiosity expected a fsvand pitiful conclusion to the
unexpected drama that was now coming to a climaxta@hly they could see that there
was no room for trickery. The man on the platforowd have to have the goods or else
take the consequences.

In the moment of suspense that followed, one cowlidhelp being reminded of the
story of the challenge of long ago, when the botdigh cursed little David in the name
of his gods, and boasted that he would tear hinb lifrom limb. The startled
congregation, as the hosts of Israel must have imetheir day, looked on the scene with
wonder and amazement, hardly knowing what to expext, but fearing the worst. The
gathering of ministers on the platform reviewed 8iwation with no little dismay,
knowing that unless God did a very unusual thing &acked up the speaker in a
supernatural manner, the evil intruder, who hadessfully broken up religious services
in the past, would now do so again. Some were ndigfarbed that the policemen had
not been permitted to take charge of the situadiwch believed that this error of judgment
would allow this demon-possessed man not only to the meeting and thus bring
reproach on the cause of Christ, but also mighiadlgt result in physical injury to the
speaker.

The seconds passed, however, without the awaitetax|happening. Presently it
appeared that something was hindering the chalténg@m carrying out his evil designs.
For some reason he was not proceeding with theuéreacof his boasts of physical
violence, but was rather contenting himself in inigsand spitting and uttering the most
fearful imprecations. Softly but determinedly theioe of the evangelist now could be
heard rebuking the evil power that dominated the.nras words, spoken so quietly that
they could be heard only a short distance, werengaySatan, because you have
challenged the servant of God before this greatji@gation, you must bow before me. In
the name of Jesus Christ, you shall fall at my.feéhe words were repeated several
times. The challenger ceased to speak, and it widerg that it was now he who was
laboring under a strain. Strong as he and the wlidkeces were that controlled him,
strengthened by every evil spirit in the buildingpparently they were gradually
succumbing to another Power that was greater they & Power that responded at the
whisper of the Name of Jesus! Soon it was evideat the man realized he was being
overcome, but nothing he could do apparently coeNetrse the situation. A tense battle
of spiritual forces now summoned every bit of sgtanthat he had in him. Beads of
perspiration broke out on his face as he put farthst desperate effort to prevail. But it
was all to no avail. Suddenly he who a few minuiefore had so brazenly defied the
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man of God with his fearful threats and accusatigase an awful groan and slumped to
the floor sobbing in an hysterical manner. For gaitwhile he lay there writhing in the
dust, as the evangelist calmly proceeded with ¢éineice as if nothing had happened.

Needless to say, the great congregation was aweithébgcene that had transpired
before them, in which God so signally vindicated ldervant, and loud praises to God
filled the spacious auditorium. The policemen tsi@rtled by what they had witnessed,
openly acknowledged that God was in their midstedNeve record that in the healing
service which followed, a wave of glory was marifdsat will never be forgotten by
those who were present. Many miracles of healiog fdace that night as a multitude of
people were ministered to in the prayer line.

But who was this little man who spoke with such dgrmof authority and whose
ministry had been confirmed by such a remarkabfeaestration of Divine power? His
name was William Branham, of Jeffersonville, Indiamnd his ministry was to have
wider and wider reverberations until, at the tinfetlus writing, the effect of it has
reached throughout the world. Many in the City oftRnd that night glorified God, for
they knew that He had again visited His people. ylamnisters too, realized that God
had come into their midst in special power. Theleled that what they had witnessed
was a token of greater things that God was pregaaro for His people. Some, indeed,
had their ministry revolutionized. Among these veagoung preacher, whose wife had
witnessed the bold challenge of the demon-possesaed She persuaded her husband to
attend on the last night. As he sat and watché@tleadeaf-mute child’s ears opened so it
could hear and repeat words, God spoke to him,sam] “This is the work that | have
called you to do also.” The next day he turnedrésponsibilities of his church over to
certain members of his congregation and locked dlima his room, determining to
remain there until he was sure God’s will had bemrealed to him. Out of a period of
earnest soul-searching was born a ministry thattawassult in the salvation of thousands
of souls and was to be accompanied by a multitddggos, wonders and miracles. This
young man was Evangelist T. L. Osborn.

Strangely enough, as the campaign concluded, wed itbat a few doubted. Why
would God choose a man of such unpretentious baakg; who had such a limited
knowledge of this world’s wisdom? Nor could theyderstand the principle which Paul
spoke of in | Cor. 1:26-29, where he said, “Foisge your calling, brethren, how that not
many wise men after the flesh, not many mighty, many noble, are called: but God
hath chosen the foolish things of the world to comid the wise; and God hath chosen
the weak things of the world to confound the thindgsch are mighty; and base things of
the world, and things which are despised, hath @mden, yea, and things which are not,
to bring to naught things that are: that no flésbugd glory in his presence.

But by far, the majority believed and rejoiced. slugh it was physically impossible
for the evangelist to minister, other than in thieeflest fashion, to the thousands of
disease-ridden bodies who sought healing, yetstnemarkable the number of wonderful
testimonies that came out of that meeting. Anthalse who allowed doubts to come into
their minds did not profit to the extent that othelid from the meeting, the many who
did believe to this day point to that brief campaig the City of Portland as an hour of
visitation never to be forgotten.
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But perhaps it is time for us to inquire furthertasvho this man, William Branham, is.
From whence did he come? What was the manner apiisial visitation from God and
his commission to heal the sick? To the answehed¢ questions we shall now direct the
reader’s attention.
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CHAPTER 2 - PECULIAR BIRTH AND CHILDHOOD

It was breaking dawn of a beautiful April morningthe year 1909 in the hill country
of Kentucky not far from the place where Abrahamddln was born almost exactly one
hundred years before. In a humble cabin the ligigab to creep through the window
over a small crude bed, when a baby's voice wasdh@avo little hands of a five-pound
infant were stroking the cheeks of its fifteen-yelt mother. Standing near the bed was
the young father, Charles Branham, with his arnhdefb in the bib of his new overalls,
dressed up a bit, for mountain folk for this spkotasion. As the day dawned, the birds
had already begun their singing, and it seemebeddther that the morning star shone a
little brighter. The little one cried again astitsy hand brushed against his mother’s face.

“We’'ll call his name William,” said the father, ds gazed happily down on his
newborn son. “That will be well,” said the moth&igr then he will go by the name of
Billy.” Little did the mother know that the hand$ this little child, that were touching
her cheeks would be used of Almighty God for delivg His people from sickness and
bondage. No one in that part of the country wouldrehave thought that this little
humble-born mountain baby would carry the messdgbeoGospel over the world. Of
all the mountain folk, the Branham family was treogest of the poor. However, God’s
ways are past finding out! How could these peojleehbelieved it, if someone had told
them that God, through those hands someday woukkdhe demons to go out, the blind
to see, the deaf to hear, cancers to vanish, antsaéimds upon thousands to fall prostrate
at altars in tears of repentance? Nor could thex lelieved that airplanes crossing the
continent at high speed would fly the sick to hi@r. that trains and busses loaded with
sick would be brought to him for deliverance. Tty would come from the East and
the West, the North and South, to hear him tellstioey of Jesus Christ the Savior in his
simple, humble way.

As the neighbors gathered in to see the new bdie,libere seemed to be, so it is told,
a strange feeling of awe in the room. Who can kay it was not the presence of the
angel who, under the direction of God, has guidadiam Branham in many of the
events of his life, and who later was to speakitoih person?

It was just two weeks later that the father andhmaotarried their baby down the creek
to the Lone Star meeting house--a little old-fasbob Missionary-Baptist Church made of
logs and clapboard shingles, with a dirt floor asehts made of boards lying across
blocks of wood. It was little William Branham’s $irvisit to a church!

Child And Mother Providentially Escape Death

Inasmuch as the father was a logger, it was negefsahim to be away from home
much of the time, especially in the fall and wimtesnths when the weather would be bad
for travailing. During these times the mother ahe babe would be left alone. It was at
one of these times that circumstances conspirethtost take the life of both the mother
and son.

So it happened that at this time when the child alasut six months of age, and the
father was away from home, a terrible storm camel the whole country was
snowbound for days. There was little to eat indhbkin and soon the mother ran out of
both food and wood. She wrapped her feet in buskagks, went into the woods, and
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chopped small saplings, then dragged them to thenctrying to keep fire. Finally she
grew weaker and weaker and had to give up. Witfond or heat the mother took all the
bed clothing, wrapped herself and the child in ke waited for the end. It was then
that God sent His protecting angel and spared lives.

A neighbor lived at some distance from them, thougkight of the Branham cabin.
For some reason he had a strange foreboding congeire circumstances in that little
humble home. Time after time he would gaze awayatdwt, and each time he would
become more disturbed, especially as he faileéécasy smoke rising from the chimney.
When several days had gone by, the conviction speteed within him that something
was wrong that he determined to make an investigathough it meant wading through
drifts for a considerable distance.

Arriving at the door, his fears were confirmed, tbere was no response from those
inside, although the tracks outside showed thatm®had left the vicinity, and the door
was barred from the inside. He decided to break ihé cabin and when he did so, he
was startled by the scene before him. Mother aild alvapped in their bed clothes were
near death from starvation and cold. The kind-learteighbor quickly secured wood
and started a blazing fire that soon warmed thencdthen he went back to his own
house to secure food. His deed of mercy was acasieul just in time. The mother and
child revived and soon were on their way to heayhin.

Not long after this the family moved from the stafeKentucky to Indiana, where the
father went to work for a farmer near Utica, Indiaifthen a year later they moved again
farther down in the valley near Jeffersonville,iivth, a moderately sized city, which was
to become William Branham’s home town.

God’s First Message To The Boy

Several years passed and the boy was about seaes geage, having just entered
school in a rural section a few miles north of defbnville. It was at this time that God
first spoke to the lad. We will let Brother Branh&etl the story of this peculiar visitation
in his own words:

| was on my way one afternoon to carry water tohbase from the barn, which was

about a city block away. About halfway between Kloeise and the barn stood an old
poplar tree. | had just gotten home from school #redother boys were going out to a
pond to fish. | was crying to go but dad said thaad to pack water. | stopped under the
tree to rest when all of a sudden | heard a sosraf the wind blowing the leaves. | knew

that it wasn’t blowing any other place. It seemedeé a very still afternoon. | stepped

back from the tree and noticed that in a certaatglabout the size of a barrel, the wind
seemed to be blowing through the tree leaves. Tihere came a voice saying: “Never
drink, smoke, or defile your body in any way, fandve a work for you to do when you

get older.”

It frightened me so that | ran home, but at thaeti never told anyone about it. Crying
and running to the house, | fell into the arms gfmother, who thought | had been bitten
by a snake. | told her that | was just scared hgopait me to bed, and was going to call a
doctor, thinking | was suffering from nervous sholckever did go by that tree any more.
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| would detour down the other side of the gardeavoid it. | believe that the angel of
God was in that tree, and in later years | waséetrhim face to face and talk with him.

Because of God’s strange dealing with me | coultendrink or smoke. One day | was
going to the river with my dad and another man.yldiéered me a drink of whiskey, and
because | wanted to find favor with the man so tieatvould let me use his boat, | started
to take the drink. But as positively as | am speghkioday, | heard that sound like the
blowing of the leaves. Looking around, and seeingign of the wind blowing, | put the
bottle to my lips again, when | heard the sameemsly louder. Fear swept over me as
before. | dropped the bottle and ran away, whileawyn dad called me a “sissy.” O how
that hurt! Later on | was called a “sissy” by myugiaful girl friend when | told her |
didn’t smoke. Angered by her mockery, | took thgatette and was going to smoke it
anyway, when | was arrested by that familiar soeadsing me to throw down the
cigarette and leave the scene crying because dcmitl be like other people, while the
jeers of the crowd rang in my ears.

There was always that peculiar feeling, like songestanding near me, trying to say
something to me, and especially when | was alormeohe seemed to understand me at
all. The boys that | associated with would havénimgt to do with me, because | wouldn’t
drink and smoke, and all the girls went to danoésyhich | wouldn’t partake either, so it
seemed that all through my life | was just a blabkep knowing no one who understood
me, and not even understanding myself.
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CHAPTER 3 - HARDSHIPS AND POVERTY IN THE BRANHAM HME

It has often seemed in the Providence of God, Hiatchosen vessels have been
ordained to live their early lives in circumstanadshardship, and in some instances
extreme poverty. Sometimes they have been perntitégiste deeply the cup of sorrow.
No one knows how to feel for another in distresaf@iiction unless he has gone through
similar trials himself. Rarely have those who haseeived an unusual calling from God
been reared in homes of the rich, or have come fastocratic families. The Savior
Himself was cradled in a manger. On the eighth atafe time He was circumcised, the
family could afford for the sacrifice merely turiggeons, which were to be offered only
if the parents were too poor to afford a lamb. (LE2.8) Critics during Christ’'s ministry
questioned the authority of His forerunner, JotenBlaptist, because he appeared in such
rude garments, and his preaching was rugged, lgdkia polish and the style of the
ecclesiastical schools of learning of his day. Besus said of John, that none born of
women was greater than he. And He asked the crétber pointedly, “But what went ye
out for to see? a man clothed in soft raiment? Betiey that wear soft clothing are in
king's houses.” In other words the Lord was showtimgm that they should not look for
prophets of John’s stature to emerge from an enmiemt where they had been pampered
and sheltered from the stresses of life. Humilitgl aturdiness of character are developed
best amid the rugged life that comes from hardahigh sometimes suffering and poverty.
But we must now let Brother Branham tell somethifichis home, his childhood days,
and his father’s struggle against poverty.
| was sort of a daddy’s boy--When | saw those greascles as he rolled up his sleeve, | said, “Oh my
Dad will live to be a hundred years old.” My fathead great muscles from rolling logs in the wodtls.

didn’t seem to me he could ever die. But he way €fty-two years old, still an un-grayed, curlyihed
man, when his precious head lay across my shoafttGod took him home.

I've seen dad come from the log woods so sun-hilait mother would take scissors
and cut his shirt loose from his back. He workeddhfar seventy-five cents a day to
make us a living. | loved my father, even thoughdnank. Sometimes he gave me a
whipping, but | never got one but that | neededtlzo He used to keep the Ten
Commandments on the wall with a large hickory swvibwer them. | got my education
out in the woodshed when | did wrong. But | loved dad. Years later he gave his heart
to Christ and got saved, just a few hours befordiée in my arms.

Poverty In The Home

| remember how dad had to work to pay the bills. ib disgrace to be poor. But it is
hard sometimes. | remember that | didn’'t have prapethes for school. | went one
whole year without even a shirt to wear. There wakh woman nearby that gave me a
coat with a sailor emblem on the arm. | would buittbe collar up and it would get so
hot. The teacher would say, “William.” | would sdyes, Ma’am.” “Well, why don’t
you take that coat off.” But | couldn’t; | didn’telve any shirt on. So | would fib and say,
“I'm chilly.” She would say, “All right, sit over wer by the fire.” And | would sit there
while the perspiration would run down on me. Thae sould say, “Aren’t you warm
yet?” | would have to say, “No, Ma’am.”

Well, it was pretty hard going. My toes would stitkough my shoes like turtle heads.
Then a little later | got a shirt.
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I'll tell you what kind of a shirt it was. It was @girl's dress which belonged originally
to my cousin, and had a lot of curlicue stuff arl tut the skirt part off, and after | put it
on, you should have seen me strut going to scAdwn the children got to laughing at
me, and | said, “What are you laughing at me foFéy said, “You've got on a girl's
dress.” | had to fib again. | said, “No | havertttat's my Indian suit.” But they didn’t
believe me and | went off crying.

There was a boy that lived near us, who was sellirgse little PATHFINDER
magazines. In so doing, he was given a prize oby Bcout suit. My, how | liked that
suit. It was wartime then and everybody that wag dmough in those days was in
uniform. | always wanted to be a soldier. | was littbe then. Even in this last war |
wasn't large enough to go. | have four brotherd thant. But God has given me a
uniform anyway--the armor of God--so | could go @md fight against sickness and
disease that is binding people.

But how | admired that Scout suit, with its hat deggings. | said, “Lloyd, when you
wear that suit out will you give it to me?” He saifeah, I'll give it to you, Billy.” But
my, that suit lasted longer than anything thatdresaw. It seemed to me he never would
wear that thing out. Then | missed it for a whitelaso | went to him and | said, “Lloyd,
what did you do with that Boy Scout suit?” He sdBilly, I'll look around home and see
if I can find it.” But when he looked for it he fad that his mother had cut it up to make
patches for his dad’'s clothes. He came to me ait] 4acan’t find any of it but one
legging.” | said, “Bring me that.” So | took it harand put it on. It had a draw string on
it, and | pulled it up, and I thought that | waseal soldier. | wanted to wear it to school
and | didn’t know just how to do it. So | pretendédt one of my legs was hurt and | put
that legging on as if | were protecting my injuted. But at school the teacher sent me to
the blackboard. | tried to hide my leg that did hate a legging, and all the children got
to laughing at me. | started crying and the teaotesie me go home.

| remember when we went out in the old buckboardamaabout twice a month to pay
the grocery bill. The grocer would give us somekstiof candy. All of us little boys
sitting on blankets out there, would watch thatdyawhen dad brought it out, and every
little blue eye would look close to see that eatcthose sticks were broken exactly even,
that each one would get the right amount. | coddagt this afternoon and get a whole
box of milk chocolates, but it would never tasteslthat candy did. That was real candy.
Sometimes | would suck on a piece of it, then wtayp in paper and put it in my pocket.
I'd wait until about Monday and then suck on it imga while. My brothers would have
eaten their candy up by then, and they would wasutk on my candy too. Sometimes |
would make a bargain with them and let them lick itouple of times, if they would
promise to help me with the chores.
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CHAPTER 4 - CONVERSION OF WILLIAM BRANHAM

William Branham, the boy, though he had receivess¢hremarkable manifestations of
Divine providence in his life, nevertheless was wet converted. For a time he still
resisted that call. At the age of fourteen he vea®asly wounded while hunting and had
to spend seven months in the hospital. God dedit lwm but still he did not take heed.
Nevertheless, the urgency of the call became maienare conscious to him. Inasmuch
as his parents were not Christians he did not ggtemcouragement there, and as he
became older the enemy tried to get him to stiflat tstill small voice that ever was
speaking to his heart.

He Goes West

When the lad reached the age of 19, he decidedhé¢habuld go out West to work on a
ranch. On a September morning in the year 192%ldéhis mother that he was going on
a camping trip to Tunnel Mill, a locality about fée@en miles north of Jeffersonville. He
said this because he realized that if his mothemkaf his plans to go West, she would
plead with him not to make the trip. But when histher heard from him again, instead
of being in Tunnel Mill, he was far away in Phoeniizona. In reality, down in his
heart he knew that he was running away from Godemhjeyed the ranch life for awhile
and the novelty of the West, but like all the otplerasures of the world, it soon got old.

Of his experiences in the West and the call of @btch was ever upon his heart he
says:

“Many times have | heard the wind blowing througk tall pines. It seemed as though
| could hear His voice calling away out in the f&iresaying, ‘Adam, where art thou?’ The
stars seemed to be so close one could pick themhigthands. God seemed to be very
near.

“One thing that | remember so well about that courg the roads in the desert. If one
ever gets off the road he gets lost easily. Someditourists see little desert flowers and
go off the highway to pick them. They wander off tile desert and are lost and
sometimes die of thirst. So it is in the Christiaay--God has a highway. He speaks of it
in Isaiah, 38 chapter. It is called the “Highway of Holiness.’aNl times little pleasures
of the world draw one off the highway. Then he luess$ his experience with God. In the
desert when one is lost there sometimes appearsagenTo those who are dying of
thirst, the mirage will be a river or lake. Peopla after it and fall in, only to find that
they are merely bathing in hot sand. Sometimesdéwl shows you something that he
says is a good time. That is just a mirage; ibimething that isn’t real. If you listen you
will find yourself heaping sorrows on your head.Mdeed it, dear friend. Believe Jesus
Who gives living water for them that hunger andsti

A Sad Message

One day the young man received a letter from hamf@ming him that one of his
brothers was very ill. It was Edward, the one niexage to him. He did not think the
illness was serious and believed everything woddlb right. However, one evening a
few days later, he returned to the ranch from the and as he was coming through the
mess hall, there was a message given him which, r&ldi come out to the north
pasture. Very important.” He immediately walked twthe pasture and the first person
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that he met was an old Lone Star ranger whom thaled “Pop.” He had a sad
expression on his face and he said, “Billy Boyalvé sad news for you.” At the same
time the foreman came walking up. They told hint thia brother, Edward, had died.

You can imagine the shock this was to the lad asakzed that never again would he
see his brother alive in this world. Events begambve swiftly from then on. Each time
he resisted God, tragedy or sorrow of some kindldvoome to him. When he yielded
and obeyed God, the Lord would bless and prosper bindoubtedly, that same lesson
must be learned by every living person. Would thatall could learn by what others
suffered, rather than by our own bitter experiences

We again turn to Brother Branham as he relategftleet of this news upon him, of his
sad trip home, and the events that followed, wiiichlly resulted in his conversion to
Christ:

When | realized the news of my brother’s deathafonoment | could not move. It was
the first death in our family. But | want to sayaththe first thing | thought of was,
whether he was prepared to die. As | turned ar@mtliooked across the yellow prairie,
tears ran down my cheeks. | remembered how weidygked together when we were
little lads and how hard it had been for us. We twerschool with hardly enough to eat.
The toes were out of our shoes, and we would haweetr old coats pinned up at the
neck because we had no shirts on. How | rememladsedthat one day mother had some
pop corn in a little bucket for our lunch. We didtreat with the rest of the children. We
couldn’t afford food like they had. We would alwaslg over the hill to eat. | remember
that the day we had pop corn we thought it wasahtreat. So to be sure | got my share
of it, I went out before noon and took a good hahbéfore brother got his share.

Standing there looking on the sun-parched prairirought of all those things and
wondered if God had taken him to a better placenTdgain God called me, but as usual
| tried to fight it off.

| made ready to come home for the funeral. When. R&sKinney of Port Fulton
Church, a man who is just like a father to me, ged his funeral, he made mention that
“There may be some here who do not know God; ifas@ept him now.” Oh, how I
grasped my seat; God was dealing again. Dear reatlen He calls, answer Him.

I'll never forget how poor old dad and mother credter the funeral. | wanted to go
back to the West but mother begged me so hardayotisat | finally agreed to if | could
find work. | soon got a job with the Public Servicempany of Indiana.

lliness

About two years later, while testing meters in theter shop at the Gas Works in New
Albany, | was overcome with gas, and for weeks ffesad from it. | went to all the
doctors | knew. | could get no relief. | suffered¢hwacid stomach caused from the effects
of gas. It grew worse all the time. | was takespecialists in Louisville, Kentucky. They
finally said it was my appendix and said | had &awdnan operation. | could not believe it
for | never had a pain in my side. The doctors $la@y could do no more for me until |
had an operation. Finally | agreed to have it ddn4, insisted that they use a local
anesthetic so that | could watch the operation.
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| wanted some one to stand by me that knew Goelié\ed in prayer but could not
pray. So the minister from the First Baptist Chunamt with me to the operating room.
When they took me from the table to my bed | feyiseif getting weaker and weaker all
the time. My heart was hardly beating. | felt deaffon me. My breath was getting
shorter all the time. | knew | had reached the ehchy road. Oh, friend, wait until you
get there, then you will think of a lot of thingew have done. | knew | had never
smoked, drank, or had any unclean habits, but Wkneas not ready to meet my God.

If you are only a cold, formal church member yodi Wihow when you reach the end
that you are not ready. So if that is all you knawout God, | ask you right here to get
down on your knees and ask Jesus to give you Rperience of being born again, like
that He told Nicodemus about in John, chapter 8, @m how the joy bells will ring--
Praise His name.

God Speaks In The Hospital Room

It began to grow darker in the hospital room, asigh it were a great woods. | could
hear the wind blowing through the leaves, yeténsed a great way off in the forest. You
have probably heard a puff of wind blowing the kesvwcoming closer and closer to you. |
thought, “Well, this is death coming to take meli!@ny soul was to meet God; | tried to
pray but could not.

Closer the wind came, louder and louder. The leavetded and all at once | was gone.
It seemed then that | was back again a little loated boy, standing in that lane under
the same tree. | heard that same voice that dd&ler drink or smoke.” And the leaves |
heard were the same that blew in that tree thatBlalythis time the voice said, “I called
you and you would not go.” The words were reped#tedthird time. Then | said, “Lord,
if that is you, let me go back again to earth andill preach your Gospel from the
housetops and street comers. I'll tell everyoneuaiity

When this vision had passed, | found that | felitdye My surgeon was still in the
building. He came and looked at me and was sunhride looked as though he thought |
would be dead; then he said, “I am not a churcimgonan, my practice is so great, but |
know God has visited this boy.” Why he said thdbh’'t know. No one had said anything
about it. If I had known then what | know now, | wd have risen from that bed shouting
praise to His name. After a few days | was allowereturn home, but | was still sick and
was forced to wear glasses because of astigmallgmhead shook when | looked at
anything for a moment.

Conversion And Call
| started out to seek and find God. | went fromrchuo church trying to find some
place where there was an old-fashioned altar Th#.sad part was | could find none.

One night | became so hungry for God and a reat®aipce that | went out to the old
shed back of the house and tried to pray. | dicknotw how to pray then so | just began
to talk to Him as | would anyone else. All at orthere came a light in the shed and it
formed a cross, and the voice from the cross spokee in a language | could not
understand. It then went away. | was spellboundeiMihcame to myself again, | prayed,
“Lord, if that is you, please come and talk to ngaia.” | had been reading my Bible
since | had been home from the hospital and | bad n | John 4, “Beloved, believe not
every spirit, but try the spirits whether they afé&od.”
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| knew that something had appeared to me, andpasyked it appeared again. Then it
seemed to me that there had been a thousand pbitedfrom my soul. | jumped up
and ran to the house and it seemed as though Inweneng on air. Mother asked, “Bill,
what has happened to you?” | replied, “I do notwrinut | surely feel good and light.” |
could not stay in the house any longer. | had toogéeand run.

| knew then that if God wanted me to preach he ditndal me, so | went to a church
that believed in anointing with oil, and | was teghinstantly. | saw then that the disciples
had something that most of the ministers do nothaday. The disciples were baptized
with the Holy Ghost and so could heal the sick dadanighty miracles in His name. So |
began to pray for the baptism of the Holy Ghoste @ay about six months later God
gave me the desire of my heart. He spoke to megreat light telling me to preach and
to pray for the sick and He would heal them regemsllof what disease they had. | then
started preaching and doing what He told me to do.

From time to time people have asked me if | haweixe@d the Baptism of the Holy
Ghost. This has always struck me as a strangeigneBbr it is impossible that any Holy
Ghost gift should function freely, unless the indual who possesses the gift should
have received the Giver also.
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CHAPTER 5 - A HAPPY MARRIAGE AND A FATEFUL DECISION

After his conversion and call to the ministry théregan a happy period of his life
when God’s blessings rested upon the young maneegiything seemed to go just right.
He began a tent meeting in his own home town ified&inville, and for a young
preacher twenty-four years of age just entering thimistry, the campaign was
remarkably successful. It was estimated that asyraarthree thousand attended a single
service and large numbers were converted. At tipéidmaal service which followed the
revival, some 130 persons were baptized in watevas at this time that a heavenly light
appeared above him as he was about to baptize eventeenth person, This was
witnessed by the vast congregation that stood fgp&i, by the banks of the Ohio River.

That fall the people of Jeffersonville who had atked his meeting built him a
tabernacle, which to this day retains the nameBs&riham Tabernacle.” The next few
years was a fruitful time in which God’s blessirgsted upon him, and he received
several visions of things which he did not fullydenstand until years later, when a more
complete revelation of God’s will for his life wasade known unto him.

Marriage

It was during these years that he met an excellanstian girl, whose name was Hope
Brumbach. After some months of courtship, the yolaly accepted William Branham’s
proposal and the two were married. We shall let harrate in the simple, but always
dramatic, style he has used in the pulpit, theystdrhis bashfulness, the proposal by
letter, his marriage, and events which followed:

| was just a little country boy and was real bash@ionsidering how shy | was, you
probably wonder how | ever got married.

| met a fine Christian girl. 1 thought she was werfdl. My standard for a woman
called for one that didn’t drink or smoke cigarstté was hard to find such a girl then
and it is worse than ever now. | loved this fing gnd | wanted to marry her, but | didn’t
have nerve enough to ask her. But | knew | hadstoler soon--she was too good a
woman to waste time with me--she would get somedse | only made twenty cents an
hour and her daddy made several hundred dollarsreihmEvery night when | would see
her, | would say, “I am going to ask her tonigharid then a great big lump would come
up in my throat and | just couldn’t do it. | didrknow what to do. You know what |
finally did? | wrote her a letter and asked her.

Well, that letter had a little more romance inhian “Dear Miss.” | did my very best to
write a good letter, although I'm sure it was pd®o. in the morning | got ready to put it
in the mailbox. But then the thought occurred toahghat would happen if her mother
got it. But | was afraid to hand it to her. Finallgot up enough courage to put it in the
mailbox on Monday morning. Wednesday night | waspsised to meet her and take her
to church. All that week before Wednesday | wadlyesrvous. Wednesday night | went
to see her. And as | went | thought of what woudgbfren if her mother came out and
said, “William Branham!” | knew | could get alond) aght with the girl, but | wasn’t so
sure of the mother.

Finally I went to the door and called for Hope, thd’s name. She came to the door
and said, “Will you step in?” | said, “If you domind I'll just sit on the porch.” | made
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sure that they wouldn’t get me inside. She said| fight, I'll be ready in just a few
minutes.”

| had an old model T Ford, but she said, “It's fat to church, let's walk.” This
alarmed me and | was sure something had happensavéi on to church but she didn’t
say anything. | was so nervous that night | did@ar what the preacher said at all. You
know a woman can keep you in suspense.

After we left the church, we started walking dovire tstreet--it was a moonlit night.
But still she didn’t say anything. At last | dectéhat she hadn't gotten the letter. This
made me feel better. | thought that perhaps therlead been misplaced by the postman,
and soon | was my old self. Then she turned to miksaid, “Billy, | got your letter.” |
said to myself, “Oh, what am | going to do now?hdly | asked, “D-d-did you read it?”
She said, “Uh huh.” | got more nervous than evee.W¢re getting near the house. | said,
“Did you read it all?” She said, “Uh-huh.” Now weeve at the steps. | wondered if she
was going to lead me in where her mother was.d gaickly, “What did you think about
it?” She answered, “It was all right.”

Well, I didn’t ask her mother, but | knew that | svgoing to have to ask one of her
parents. So | thought that | would ask her dadyasyot along pretty well. One night |
went up to where he was sitting in his Buick. Yemember | had a model T Ford. So |
said to him, “Say, that is a fine car you have.” &tswered, “Yes, you have a nice Ford
too.” So | said, “Well--well--well--“ He looked ane and said; “Yes, Billy, you can have
her.” Well, that was a relief. But | said, “But yémmow | can’t make the living that you
can give her. You know that | only make twenty seart hour, digging ditches. But | will
do everything that | can for her; I'll be true tertand love her with all my heart.” And he
put his hand upon my head and said, “Billy, | wouidher you would have her than
anyone that | know, because | know you will be gtmter, and you will love her.”

We were married and | don’t believe that there waag place on earth that was any
happier than our little home. It was wonderful. \Wdn’t have much furniture in that
house--a folding bed, an old rug and breakfastasegld stove that | bought from a junk
dealer and put new grates in it. But, friends, @swome, and | would rather live in a
shack and have favor with God than live in the besise there is.

Everything went lovely. My wife saved her penniesget herself a gingham dress. |
felt so good when | could do something for hereAtivo years a little boy came into our
home--little Billy Paul. When | first heard him ciy the hospital | seemed to know that
he was a boy, and | gave him to God before | ea@ntsm.

He Attends A Full Gospel Convention

A little later | had saved up enough money to gislang outfit and | went up to Lake
Pawpaw in Michigan for a few days. My money dida%t very long, and | had to return.
On my trip back as | crossed the Mishawaka Riveaw a great number of people
gathering for a meeting. | wondered what kind obgde they were and decided that |
would go into the meeting. That is where | got aigted with Pentecost.

| found out that the people had gathered for a ention. They were quite
demonstrative, and all this was a little new to Bt they began singing, “l know it was
the blood, | know it was the blood.” Everybody begdapping their hands and | said, “I

www.williambranhamstorehouse.com 35




William Branham, a Man Sent from God

wonder what kind of people are these.” Pretty sadmishop got up and began to preach
on the Baptism of the Holy Ghost. The longer heapihed the more convinced | became
that maybe there was something to this. | decithead It would stay until the following
day. | didn’t have money for a hotel room, so | weat in the country and parked in a
cornfield that night and slept. Next morning | gt early and returned to the church. |
had bought some rolls and milk, so that my moneyld/dold out. When | returned to
the church, quite a number of people had alreathegad for morning worship.

That night there were a large number of preachérsgson the platform. The leader
said, “We haven’t time to hear you all preach soanegoing to ask each one just to get
up and tell us your name.” So when they came tolrget up and said, Evangelist
William Branham,” and sat down.

The following afternoon, they had an old colorechngat up and preach. He was rather
decrepit and | was a little surprised to see thboose such a fellow to preach before that
great congregation. He preached from the text, ‘heere you when | laid the
foundations of the earth, when the morning starg) sagether.” Well, that old fellow
picked up about ten million years before the wonds ever formed. He just about
covered everything in heaven, came down the how@torainbow and preached on
everything on earth up till the Second Coming ofi€hBy the time he had finished he
was as spry as a young man. In fact he said, agehe down from the platform, “You
haven’'t got room enough for me to preach.” | realizhat God had done something for
that man that He hadn’t done for me. When he stgsteaching | was sorry for him, but
when he got through | was sorry for myself. Thesepgte had something that | didn’t
have, and | wanted it.

That night | went out in the cornfield again anepsl In the morning, since | supposed
nobody knew me, | decided that | would put on aoh mhir of seersucker trousers. My
other pair had gotten rather creased from usinmtas a pillow. This was the last day
that | could stay as | only had enough money efbay gas to go home. | went back to
church and when | arrived the people were singmyshouting. | wanted the Baptism of
the Holy Ghost if God would give it to me.

Asked To Preach At The Convention

The minister in charge got up and said, “We hage ad the testimony service led by
the youngest preacher here. The next youngest terinis William Branham of
Jeffersonville.” He said, “Come forth, Rev. Branhaimyou are in the building.” You
may be sure this startled me. | looked down andregvgeersucker trousers. So | just sat
real still. In fact, | had never seen a public @addrsystem before, and I certainly, didn’t
want to get up there and preach before all thoseedal preachers. They called again,
“Does anyone know the whereabouts of Rev. BranhaBu®”l only crouched down in
my seat lower than before. The call was repeatathaghe colored man sitting beside
me turned around and said, “Do you know who he Is@8uldn’t tell a lie, so | said,
“Yes-sir, | know him.” He said, “Go get him.” | ghi“Listen, I'm Brother Branham, but |
have on these seersucker trousers and | can’'tggenuhat platform.” But the colored
man said, “These people don’t care how you aresdcesThey care about what's in your
heart.” Well | said, “Please don’t say anything ativ.” But the colored man didn’t wait
any longer. He shouted out, “There he is! TherasieMy heart Sank; | didn’t know
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what to do. But the night before out in the cordfiehad prayed, “Lord, if these are the
people that | have always wanted to find, that seerhappy and free, you give me favor
before them.” Well, the Lord gave me favor withrthebut | hated to go up before the
crowd in the seersucker trousers. But everyone lvaking at me and | had to do

something. So | went on up to the platform. My fagss red, and as | turned around |
saw the microphones and | thought to myself, “Wdrat those things?” | prayed, “Lord,

if You ever helped anybody, help me now.”

| opened the Bible and my eyes fell on the ver3ég“rich man opened up his eyes in
hell.” And | preached on the text, “And then heedil’ “There were no Christians there,
and then he cried. There was no church there, araiéd. There were no flowers there,
and he cried. There was no God there, and he ttibdd been a rather formal preacher,
but as | preached something got hold of me angdtweer of God came down upon the
congregation.

The Brethren Ask Him To Conduct Revivals

After the service was over--it went on for aboutotwours--1 walked outside. A
preacher came up to me. He was a great big fellatv eowboy boots, and he came up
and introduced himself to me. He said, “I'm fromx&e and | have a good church down
there; how about holding me a two weeks’ meetingAbdther preacher from Florida
came up to me and said, ‘How about coming overhasdding a meeting for me?” | got a
piece of paper and took down names and addresseésn @ few minutes | had enough
revivals lined up to last me throughout the yeaellWM was happy. | jumped into my
litle model ‘T” Ford and down through Indiana | mte When | reached home, my wife
came running out and threw her arms around mehadoeked at me she asked, “What
are you so happy about?” | said, “I have met thgplest bunch of people | ever met in
my life. They are really happy, and they are ndtaased of their religion. In fact,
something has happened to me since then. Thesdepbagd me preach up at their
convention, and what's more, | have received sévienatations to preach at their
churches.” Now | said, “Will you go with me?” Shesavered, “Honey, | have promised
to go with you anywhere until death separates May God bless her loyal heart.

So | decided to go up and tell mother. When | duwdre | said, “Mother, | have
something to tell you.” Then | told her about tieifations. She asked, “What are you
going to do for money?” We only had seventeen doletween us, but we felt the Lord
would supply. She put her arms around me and ldesse She still prays for me. She
said, “Son, we used to have that kind of religiorour church years ago, and | know it's
real.”

A Fateful Decision

And friends, what | say now, let it be for your edtion. Let my mistakes result in
your blessing. Friends and relatives warned menagaccepting what | knew was God’s
call to me. Some said that the people | had méteaconvention were trashy people. |
later found out, and | say it reverently, that wiats called “trash,” was the “cream of
the crop.” | was told that my wife would not geoeigh to eat, that she would eat one day
and starve the next. Others told me that it wasjobyto stay there and look after the
work in Jeffersonville. | listened to them and flpalecided not to leave. Little did either
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| or my friends realize then that in eight monthe Ohio River would overflow its banks
and my family would be caught in the tragedy of aladul flood.

It was at this time that the anointing of God whidd come upon me left me. It never
really returned until five years later. My churelp until that time had been a growing
prosperous church, but now it began to drop oferthing went wrong. With my church
going down, | didn’'t know what to do. Then begar ttark period of my life when the
Ohio River flood that took so many lives, came, aas responsible for the death of two
of those that were the dearest to me in all thddvor
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CHAPTER 6 - THE GREAT OHIO FLOOD OF 1937

The winter of 1937 was especially severe over titgeenation. Unusual snows fell in
the Northwest and blanketed the country for manysd®ut it was in the East that
tragedy really struck. Heavy and protracted raigls steadily for weeks, feeding the
many tributaries that flow into the great Ohio Riveéhich drains the large area west of
the Appalachians. Gradually the level of the riymssed the flood stage. Large
populations living on the banks of the Ohio notki twith no little apprehension and
alarm, yet they saw no sign of abatement in thedflof water that sought outlet down the
valley. Day by day the waters continued to ris&keRiand levees were strengthened, but
the people knew that a break-through need occanlgtone point to allow the water to
fan out and flood the vast areas of farmland arehdkie cities that had been built along
the river.

On the north bank of the Ohio, opposite Louisvillsgntucky, is the city of
Jeffersonville, Indiana. Of all who lived in thetyGito none perhaps did the ominous
threat of a flood appear at a more inopportune titmen to William Branham. His wife
had contracted a serious lung infection while shmpgacross the river at Louisville.
Because of this circumstance, his whole attentind mterest was centered on her
recovery. But now news reached them, as well apther inhabitants of the town, that
the crest of the flood was slowly moving downstreand to all appearances the softened
levees could not take much more. It appeared gfégrdonville was doomed; still many
of the people stayed on.

As night fell, William Branham was on duty, workingth the rescue squad as they
patrolled the angry waters of the rising river.midnight their worst fears were realized.
The whistles began to blow, warning everyone toddae city. Sirens at the fire stations
screamed out into the night. The Branham familyg @rousands of others were forced to
flee for their lives. The wife, being seriously @dhd in no condition to be taken out into
the storm, had to be removed to a temporary hdsgetaup by the government, which
was located on higher ground. The exposure resudtdmbth of their babies becoming
seriously ill with pneumonia. The father took thé&the hospital also, where they were
taken care of on hastily improvised beds, whereescof other victims were awaiting the
attention of the overworked staff. It was a tegripbor place for a hospital, and to make
matters worse the doors kept swinging back andh;f@eople were rushing in and out,
crying hysterically, their homes having been swapdy in the strong current.

Much as he wanted to stay by his loved ones, theganinister realized that he had a
responsibility to go back and assist the rescuadgehich had been working frantically
night and day. Tragedy was being enacted at maiytspas the waters relentlessly
poured through the city and out over the counteyside was told to go to a certain street
where the water had shaken the houses from theidetions. Maneuvering his boat
down through the raging waters of this area, thengominister’s attention was diverted
to a pitiful scene. A mother and her children, dtag on the upstairs porch of a house,
were waving frantically, and calling to him for pelAt this dramatic moment in the
narrative, we shall let Brother Branham describenhim own words the things which
happened:
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| heard someone screaming, and looking up, sawtahenaith her children standing
on the upstairs porch of a teetering house, thevaies dashing against it. | had lived on
the river practically all my life, and | thought pb@ps | could help rescue the woman,
even if it meant risking my own life for her andr tigtle children, so | started toward the
house. After | finally got them all into the bodhe lady almost fainted... She kept
moaning something about her baby and | thought mayte had left her baby in the
house. So after | had gotten them safely on highr, | tried to go back. But it was too
late; the water was coming too fast now, and | eegght in the current. Oh, I'll never
forget how | felt then. So many things passed thhoomy mind; how | tried to live a good
Christian life, preach the word, do the best | kriewv, but it seemed that everything was
against me now.

When | finally got my boat under control and landed tried to make my way to the
government hospital (it had been four hours sincad left), but upon arriving found that
the water had broken in behind there and all thepleehad to be evacuated. | didn’t
know where my wife was and no one could tell me, I@tw sad | was in that hour. | kept
inquiring and was finally told by an officer thdiely had been sent out on a train that was
going toward Charlestown, a city about 12 milesvabdeffersonville, where | rushed
quickly to see if | could get to them. A little edejust above us had overflowed its banks,
making about five miles of swift rushing water beem there and Charlestown; washing
the farmers’ homes away, and | knew that the twaonld have to go right through this
territory. | had no way of knowing whether it hadttgn through before the water broke
or whether it had been washed off the track...

For quite some time | was able to learn nothing,tban | heard that the train made it
through. | got a speedboat and tried to go ag#wesivaters, but it was just too much. The
water pinned me in and | was marooned in a plattedckort Fulton with several friends
for almost two weeks. Our food supply was very fvd | was still in the dark about my
wife and babies.

As soon as the waters went down enough for mettangeruck through, | went out to
look for her. | didn’t know whether my wife, babjesother and brother were dead or
alive. There God kept talking to my heart, and lildgust imagine what it must be for
those that have no hope in such an hour. The ragxt drossed the waters and began my
search in Charlestown. No one there knew anythiiayiga train coming in, or had heard
of anyone by the name of Branham. Despondentlyvealked down the street, | met an
old friend, Mr. Hay. He threw his arms around mel aaid, “Billy, we’ll find them
somewhere!” | went down to the office of the digetr and inquired when the train had
come through, and where it had gone; but he wasel either. It had been two weeks
before, and there had been more and more waslaoutd)e thought it went farther up in
Indiana somewhere. An engineer standing nearbyesppkand said, “Oh, | remember
that case. A mother with two little sick babies. W& them off at Columbus.” He said,
“Young man, you can’t possibly get up there, aswlaers have all trains cut off.” So
there was more sad news.

But | was going to find her anyway. | just startedlking down the road, crying, with
my hat in my hands. Oh, my! This brings back mees#gain to think of it. Soon a car
pulled up beside me, and the voice of a good frexxadaimed, “Billy Branham! Get in. |
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know whom you’re hunting, your wife and babiesHrswered, “Yes.” He said, “They’re
at Columbus in the hospital. Your wife’s nearly dedls there any way we can get
there?” | inquired frantically. He answered, “I cake you there; | have found a secret
way through some lanes, by-passing the water.” @eayColumbus that night.

Doctor Gives Up Hope

| rushed down to the Baptist Church, which was dpeised for a hospital, screaming
her name. | found her. Oh, my! She was almost gbasked about the babies; they were
both very low, being kept at my mother-in-law’s hanh knelt down by the side of the
cot where Hope was lying. Dark eyes, expressiviatehse suffering, looked up at me as
| took her pale, thin hand in mine and prayed tést b knew how. But seemingly to no
effect; there was no answer somehow. She got wArsetern asked me, “Aren’'t you a
friend of Dr. Sam Adair?” “Yes.” “I must tell youReverend; your wife is going.” |
pleaded, “Surely not.” “Yes,” he answered gravelyd turned away.
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CHAPTER 7 - DESPAIR--THEN A DREAM OF HEAVEN

| returned to the house, and tried to clean itsipest as | could from the results of the
flood. Dr. Adair said | could bring my wife and thebies home, so | tried to make the
place as comfortable as possible for them. | fowgitard battle to save them, sent to
Louisville for a specialist... It was just usele8®y were too far gone. But I'm sure my
wife didn’t know this at the time. She was bravietla way through. We returned her to
the hospital so she could get the right kind ochtimeent. Nothing would do any good. We
took an X-ray and found tuberculosis creeping deapd deeper into her lungs.

Called To Bedside Of Dying Wife

One day they called me from work... (I was workitrging to get out of debt. | had to
go hundreds of dollars into debt.)... | was told ybu want to see your wife alive, you'd
better come now!” | got into the car and rushedht® city as fast as | could. | rushed
upstairs and down the hall, and the first perssaw was my little friend, Dr. Adair. We
had been just like brothers, all our lives. | knetven | looked at him that he had bad
news. He said, “I'm afraid she’s gone now.” He ae¢khis face and went into the little
anteroom. | struggled to hold myself together;daaled, “Come, go in with me, Doe.” “I
can’t,” he answered, “she was just like a sistan®& | can’t go back in there, Bill.”

| started in alone, and he called a nurse to gatin me When | saw her | felt, too, that
she was gone. The sheet was pulled up over her &we was only a skeleton of her
former self... so thin and pale... Oh, my! | toak In my arms and began to shake her. |
cried, “Honey, answer mel... God, please let hexakpto me once more.” She was
already crossing over the line... But suddenlytsineed to look back at me. She opened
those big, lovely, soft brown eyes. She startedaise her arms to receive me, but she
was too weak; so | got down closer to her. | kndw santed to tell me something.
Friends, here is what she told me (in part). If @ in my memory until the day | meet
her.

Hope Describes Paradise
She said, “I was almost home. Why did you call mé?dld her | didn’t know |

interrupted anything. She began telling me aboaitpdwradise | had called her from, how
it looked... lovely trees and flowers, birds sirginot a pain in her body. For a moment |
thought that perhaps | shouldn't have called h€But, bless her heart... she’s been
enjoying that place a long time now.) She revivedd few moments and told me how
she was being taken home by some angelic beingsh&rd me way off in the distance
calling. Friends, there is a land beyond the rigemewhere in the far beyond. Maybe
millions of light years away, but it's there... and’re traveling that way.

Recalls Minor Incidents In Last Hours

She described how beautiful it was. She said, “Bipgeu’ve preached of it, you've
talked of it, but you can’t know how glorious it"iShe desired to go back. She studied a
moment and then said, “There are two or three thingzant you to know.” | asked,
“What's that?”

“Remember, Bill,” she began, “one time you wengé&t a pair of stockings for me?” (I
remembered the time. She had been getting dresggrito Fort Wayne for a service that
night and she needed a pair of hose. She told mgettsome kind of “full size” or “full
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back” “rayons” or “chiffons” or something like thak never could seem to remember
anything about ladies’ clothes, so | went down street saying to myself, “Chiffon,
chiffon, chiffon.” Someone said, “Hello Bill.”... daid, “Hello, chiffon, chiffon, chiffon.”
Then | met someone else who got to telling me howadgthe fish were biting, and |
forgot what kind it was | was supposed to get. $waget them at Penney’s, but | knew a
girl that worked at the dime store and | knew stalat help me if | told her the situation.
| rushed over there... (her name was Thelma Fdre;is a neighbor of mine now)... |
said, “Thelma, | want to get a pair of socks forpdd She laughed, “Oh, Hope doesn’t
wear socks, she wears stockings.” “Well, a paistoickings then.” She asked, “What
kind does she want?” “What kind do you have?” hgmhe would call the name | was
supposed to remember. She said, “Rayon, chiffan; &¥ell, unfortunately, she called
the wrong one first, but it sounded like the rigatme to me so | said, “That’s it!”

“You mean Hope wants rayon stockings?”

“That’'s what she said,” | answered, so she begawap them. But when | went to pay
for them | found that they only cost about 39 cestsl bought two pairs,

When | got home to give them to her | began teakarg (You know how men like to
tease their wives about being bargain-hunter)d her | was the one that had found a
bargain this time, and gave the stockings to hke @dn’'t say anything, but | thought
she looked a little disappointed, and when shetgofort Wayne | noticed that she
bought some more. She was lady enough not to elabout the mistake then, but she
was thinking about little things like that in heyinlg hour.

Saves Money To Buy Rifle For Her Husband

Her life was slowly ebbing away, but she contind&kemember the rifle you wanted
to buy in Louisville and we couldn’t afford it?” @ well | remembered... I've always
been a hunter, and when | saw that particular fitlteought how much | would like to
have it.)

“Yes.” | was trying to keep the tears out of heyhdi

“I've been saving my nickels and dimes to buy ityou. Its just about over for me, but
when you get home you'll find the money lying underpaper on top of the old
sideboard.”

You'll never know how | felt when | found that sor seven dollars she had been
putting back all that time for that rifle. | boughtind still have it, and intend to keep it as
long as | can, and then give it to my little boy.

Her Last Words

| recall that it was then she asked me not to $ivgle, to get married to some good
Christian girl who was filled with the Spirit of @and would take care of the children. |
did not want to promise that, but | finally did ptease her. A few minutes after that she
said weakly, “Well, I'm going over now.”

“Don't talk like that,” | pleaded.
“I don’t mind going now,” she said, “since | sawhavonderful it is.”
“Are you really going now, dear?” | asked tearfully
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“Yes.” She looked into my eyes and said, “Will ypromise me to always preach this
wonderful Gospel?” | promised. She said, “Bill, Gmdgoing to use you.” (Bless her
heart... I've often wondered if God might not allbsr to look down upon us as we go
about from place to place in our ministry, tryirggdbey the calling she felt that God
would send.)

She talked on, “You've been a good husband.” Aelitiurse was standing near by, and
she said to her, “I hope you might have as goodsbéind as | have had,” Of course, that
almost tore my heart out, but | knew | had to hopdfor her sake. | tried to smile and
said, “Honey, if you go well bury you out on WalrRidge until Jesus comes. And if |
fall asleep before that time I'll probably be besibu.” So | said, “If not, I'll be out on
the battlefield somewhere.” As the soft brown ewese becoming dimmer | went on,
“When you get up to the New Jerusalem... look far east side of the gate and start
calling my name... When you see Abraham, Isaaqbjdéaul and Stephen and all of
them coming up, I'll be there, Darling.” She pullegt down to her and kissed me good-
bye... Then she went to be with God.

Here | am... still struggling, working, trying hata keep that promise.

Baby Is Reported Dying

After she had passed away, | started home to saat #ite babies. How desperately |
sought some peace of mind. | went to my motherfsnent to our house, Hope’s and
mine, everywhere, nothing satisfied me. | coulde&t. Many of you people know what |
mean. That night I finally went to bed and triecsteep. Somebody knocked on the door.
| thought, “What can it be now?"... A voice calléBijlly, your baby is dying now.”

I'll never forget the night when he came to tell.rhéhought, “Oh, my! What's this?”
when he knocked on the door. As if it weren’t ertotlzat | had lost my wife that day, the
friend had come with the news that my baby girl wg®g. When we got into his little
pickup truck to go to the baby, I thought life watsts very end. How could these things
be! When we arrived we found the baby very neathddar. Sam Adair had come and
examined her. He told me that there was nothingdbald be done that he knew of, but
we rushed her to the hospital anyway. There a ajpgicirom Louisville decided also that
there was little hope. They took me to the hospahbratory and showed me the germ
from the baby’s spine. She had spinal meningitiscivwtshe had contracted from her
mother. There was no chance at all for her evéetwell. She would be dead very soon.
| can’t express with human lips how that tore meEnerything else had gone wrong and
then that was happening. It just goes to showytbiatnever know what the future holds.

| then went to see my baby where the isolated cases kept in the basement. | saw
the little darling lying there. When 1 think of itow it just breaks my heart. It was
summertime and the hospital personnel, being vesybwas not giving her the right
care. As | walked in | looked at her and she ttee¢bok at me. She was just big enough
to be plump and sweet. The poor little thing hadenecome out of the spasm the
meningitis had caused. One of her legs was drawandpone of her arms was drawing.
Her little leg moved up and down. Oh! Such a pitgight.

| knelt down by the bed and started praying. I&fi@od, please don’'t take my baby.”
| knew | had made a bad mistake in not turning doos everything and going out into
evangelistic work. | believe that the gift was ngad be manifested then, but | had
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neglected going. | threw myself down and starteayimg and crying and asking God to
spare her life. It seemed as if a dark curtain hoetyveen and she was sinking. | raised
up to look at her and said, “Sharon, don’t you krataddy?” Truly | believe she knew |
was there. It looked like she was trying to wave ligle hand and her lips were
quivering as though she were going to cry. it wagit--the agony was so great that her
little eyes crossed. Oh! When | see a cross-eyid Ictihink of that time--my baby’s eyes
crossing from such hard suffering. You that haviidotn know how | felt.

Mother And Baby Buried Together

| prayed and laid hands upon her. But the angetseca little while later and took the
little darling to be with her mother. | returnednhe, desolate and weary. Two days later
we buried her in her mother’s arms. | rememberdgstanheartbroken and appalled by the
grave. Brother Smith, the Methodist minister therehe city, preached the sermon for
both. Oh! How | felt! It was unendurable. Somehdwe teaves blowing on the trees
reminded me of the old song:

There is a land beyond the river that they callsiveet forever,
And we only reach that shore by faith’s decree.

One by one we reach the portal, there to dwell tighimmortals,
When they ring those golden bells for you and me.

I know that some day the grave shall burst openalrse there is an empty tomb in
Jerusalem. | know that some day it shall be opeisa because they believed in Jesus
Christ their resurrected Redeemer.

| returned to work, trying to do all | could to paff the big bills and debts | owed. I'll
never forget one morning when | was reading a paodé¢er on highway 150 near New
Albany. | was singing to myself, “On a hill far awatood an old rugged cross, the
emblem of suffering and shame.” The sun was shibiightly that morning and the pole
cast a shadow on a hill in front of me. It was @athsan angle that the crossbar and my
own body hanging by its safety belt also formedshadow.

There was the cross all over again!

Despondent And Despairing Over Death Of Loved Ones

| wanted to go and be with the family. Life on &ahneld nothing for me anymore. All
that | had to live for was in the next world; wittdhem my broken heart could not find
the courage to keep up the struggle. But it was'&wdl, | guess, in holding His Gift...
He had a plan and it must be worked out. | am suo®k every tragedy and deep sorrow
that | had to go through to bring me to the pladen® He could use me. God knows
what is best.

| shot down off the pole; perspiration was breakoug all over me; | was trembling. |
just took off my spurs, quit and went home. | wigrid the house, desperately hoping for
something that would take my mind off my grief. Buhhat could an empty house do?... a
house with everything still fixed just as she heft it. Everything | looked at reminded
me of her. As | walked despondently around the &pusy eyes fell on some mail that
had come in. On one envelope | read these wordsss‘i8haron Rose Branham.” My
heart broke afresh. It was a letter from the bamdk @ small check that had been sent to
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my baby... Her little Christmas savings had beearned; | think it amounted to about
$1.80. Oh my! | started crying and knelt down og floor. | was so blue; everything
seemed too hard to bear. While kneeling thereplight, “Lord, if you don’t help me, |
don’t know what I'll do!”

Falls Into Deep Sleep, Dreams Of Heaven

Suddenly | fell into an exhausted sleep... (this wawelcome relief). While | was
sleeping, | dreamed that | was out in the Westwhgs loved the West); | was walking
along with a pair of boots on and one of those Wegtern hats. | passed by an old
covered wagon; one of the wheels was broken, avak Iwhistling that song, “The Wheel
of the Wagon is Broken.” | was startled by the awpace of a beautiful young girl about
17 or 18 years old. She looked like an angel stanthere dressed in white, her pretty
blonde hair blowing, her blue eyes sparkling.

| said, “Good morning, Miss,” and started to pasdy, but she said, “Hello, Daddy.” |
turned around in surprise and bewilderment andabeated, “Hello, Daddy.”

| said, “I beg your pardon... | am sorry, but | ot understand. How could | be your
daddy? Why, you’re almost as old as | am. Theret ioe@some mistake.”

You just don’'t know where you are, Daddy’” she regl “Down on earth | was your
little Sharon.”
| said, “Not you.”
She said, “Yes, back there on earth | was your@har
“But you were just a little baby,” | said.
Then she reminded me, “Daddy, don’t you remembar y@aching on immortality?”
| said, “Yes, | remember my teaching on that. Tihathy you are here like this?”
“Daddy, where is Billy Paul?” she asked. (That’s litje boy.)
| told her he had been with me just a little wizitgo.
She said, “Mothers looking for you, Daddy, so juist stay here and wait for Billy Paul
to come along.”

“Where is Mother?” | asked.

She said, “Look to your right, Dad,” and | lookedand to my right. Oh, it looked like
shafts of glorious light shining over a mountaieabtiful mansions among green hills,
flowers and trees. Tongue could never describe Whkatv in that scene. Sharon pointed
out one of the great homes to me and told me tomthere; that was my home and
Mother was waiting there for me.

“My home?” | inquired, puzzled. “Why | never hadhame.”
“Well, Daddy, you have one now. Go along now, dhavkit here for my brother.”

Meets His Wife Again

| started up along a little path leading to the bomnd when | got up to this lovely
place, | saw my wife coming out to meet me, so bkdly dressed in white, her long
dark hair flowing down her back. | can't put in werthe feeling | had at seeing her
again. | asked her to explain all this to me, Ildait understand how it could be. We
talked together as we always had, | remarking vahlagautiful young lady our little girl
had grown up to be, and she agreeing. But | jusidceot understand.
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She said, “I know you can’t understand this, beeaemrthly things are not like these
things here. This is heaven.”

“But | don’t understand about this beautiful hortseit yours?”
“Yes,” she replied, “it is our eternal home.”
“But | do not understand why | should have the oppaty to be in a place like this.”

She spoke kindly to me: “After all the many tasksl d&abors, and toils that You went
through on earth, you have come home to rest noan’VWou sit down?”

| turned around to sit down and there was a bigrdbame... a Morris chair. | looked
at the chair, and | looked at Hope. She smiledsandi, “I know what you’re thinking.”

Here’s what it was: When we were first married, dign’t have any furniture or much
of anything in our little house... except an olttifiog bed someone had given us, a stove |
had paid about a dollar and a quarter for and theshto buy some grates for, an old
leather duo fold that was all worn out and had ssveles in it, and one linoleum rug on
the front room floor... But we enjoyed it and wéappy together, for we had true love.

But one thing | had always wanted was a Morrischavorked hard all day and then
would preach at night and come in late, and it ®skiwould think of having a big
Morris chair to come in and rest in. One day weidkzt we were able to buy one; so we
went to town across the river and looked at sonfe. dne we bought was a green one.
I'll never forget it. It cost about fifteen dollars had to pay three dollars down and a
dollar a week on it. Well, | stayed up on the pagteauntil we had gotten about eight or
ten dollars paid, and | couldn’t make the payméntissed two or three weeks because
we just couldn’t spare it. You all know just whaat means when you can’t make ends
meet. One day | said to her, “Honey, you’ll havectll them to come get the chair
because it has already gone overdue two or thmeestithey have sent us a dun, and |
can’t make another payment on it now. You know aeehto pay our other bills, so we’'ll
just have to do without it.” She said, “Well, | dowant to do that.” So we kept it a day
or two longer. Then | remember the night | came édrom work, and it was gone. She
was so sweet to me; and baked me a cherry pie andlaing everything she knew how
to do to keep my mind off of it and help my feebndi remember how that when | went
into the room to sit down and it was gone that wthithad to have a little cry. She was so
sweet.

So standing there in my dream, she said, “I guessrgmember all about our chair...
Well this one will not be taken away from you.’s paid for. Sit down and rest.”

Needless to say, God gave me the needed strengtrrioon. | preached and worked
at different jobs, finally becoming an Indiana stgame warden, the job at which | was
working when the Gift came to me in 1946. God Hasd®ed and rewarded me graciously,
for which | humbly thank Him. For several year$iad to be both a mother and a daddy
to my little boy, but later the Lord gave me a ddémmble wife, and now we have a little
girl.
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CHAPTER 8 - REMARKABLE INCIDENTS PRECEDING ANGEL'SVISIT

The time was now drawing near when God was to tedmaself to William Branham
in a manner that would not only radically affecs biwn ministry, but the result of it was
to have a profound effect upon the Christian wolldvould be a sign that would be
spoken against by some, but to other multipliedilamds it would be a cause of praise
and thanksgiving to God, and to some it was to igiean inspiration that would cause a
hundred-fold increase in their ministry.

We have already noted a number of things whichgqated the visitation of the angel to
William Branham, and there are others that wouldobesingular interest to record,
though time and space permit us to mention butvaofethem. Some others are related in
the visions recorded in the latter part of this bbddowever, one incident that occurred
was of such an unusual nature, and because memi®rbeen made of it by Brother
Branham on occasions, we shall take note of ihit time. It is a notable fact in the
Biblical narrative that while ecclesiastical leazlehave been notoriously slow to
recognize those who have been specially commissiohé&sod, demons oddly enough
have often given this recognition without delayeThist miracle involved in the ministry
of Christ, as recorded in the book of Mark, consean odd testimony, coming as it does
from an evil spirit. Jesus had returned to the ©ityNazareth to preach the Gospel to
those of his home town. The people of that cityéweer, far from recognizing the
identity of the remarkable Person Who was in thadst, strongly resented His apparent
change of vocation from a carpenter to that of @pet. But the recognition that they
withheld, was quickly acknowledged by the demort fi@ssessed the man who was in
their synagogue, and who cried out in the presef¢shrist, “I know thee who thou art,
thou Holy One of God.” Similarly, the legion of dens in the maniac of Gadara, as He
drew near, cried with a loud voice, “What have Ildwwith thee, Jesus, thou son of the
Most High God?”

Again the Apostle Paul, as he began his missiomak in Europe, in the City of
Philippi, instead of being accorded a prophet'scarie, was taken by rough hands and
thrust into the inner stocks of a prison. But theisof divination in a little girl was quick
to discern who Paul and Silas were, and it criedsaying, “These men are servants of
the Most High God, which show unto us the way dfat#on.”

It is not surprising then that the gift which hadeh destined for the ministry of
William Branham, should be recognized by spiritsdofination even before he fully
understood the purpose of the gift himself. On aoeasion as he passed by an
astrologist, the woman upon seeing him, motioned to come over to her, as she
wished to speak to him. When he came near she“Sag, do you know that you were
born under a sign and have a gift from God?” Otbeperiences of such a nature
occurred and disturbed him for a time, but lateuhderstood. As neither Christ nor Paul
accepted nor valued the testimony of demons, afeéraommanded them to hold their
peace, so Brother Branham, of course, does notrsmdoany sense the so-called pseudo
sciences of astrology or fortune-telling of any &kireven though on occasions their
testimony confirms the gift of God. The Lord hasmly of ways of substantiating and
vindicating the ministries of his servants withalépending on the evidence given by
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demons. And, of course, the Scriptures speak Igtregainst the children of God
consulting such sources. (Isa. 47:13-14)

Elsewhere we have mentioned that after his comwerdrother Branham became a
Baptist preacher, was ordained by Dr. Roy Davigedfersonville, and entered into an
active ministry in that city. At the close of a gtéent meeting, he was baptizing a large
number of candidates in the Ohio River, amid theoofypeople who had gathered on the
banks to watch the service. There were about 18plpdo be baptized and it was a hot
June day. As Brother Branham was about to baptieeséventeenth person, he heard a
still small voice which said, “Look up.” Three tim¢he words were repeated. He looked
up and there from the sky appeared a bright ster A few seconds had passed, the
people looked up and many of the people saw theadta. Some fainted and others
shouted and still others ran away. Then the stpam@ntly was withdrawn back into the
sky. The incident created such an interest tha@mount of it appeared in the local
newspaper.

At another time Brother Branham was in a large fotythree nights of services. The
first one to be prayed for was a small child, whéset had been drawn up by polio,
causing him to have to walk on his toes. Sudddandgeeémed as if a bright light had been
turned on him. Wondering at the rudeness of théodien in turning the spotlight on
him, he opened his eyes, and lo, a star of lightdstoefore him. Recalling this incident
he says, “I dropped the little boy or either he p@a from my arms... | did not know
what happened, for it seemed that every nerve irbady was paralyzed. As he hit the
floor his feet became normal, and for the firsteim his life he walked naturally off the
platform. Other remarkable things happened, andyrpaople gave their hearts to Christ
that night.”

Similar events from time to time occurred in tHe bf William Branham. For a season
he had failed to obey the call of God to go forwardhis ministry of deliverance. Then
there came that dark period of his life which weeheecorded when he lost his wife and
child, and sorrow was added upon sorrow. At lastydver, he reached the place where
he determined that his life would be wholly surreredl to God, and that he would do
whatever God wanted him to do. It was then thantbst remarkable visitation of his life
occurred, when the angel in person visited him gene him a solemn commission from
the Most High. The story of this climaxing expegenwill be told in the following
chapter by Brother Branham himself.
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CHAPTER 9 - AN ANGEL FROM THE PRESENCE OF GOD

The remarkable angelic visit received by BrothearBram has caused no little wonder
among many of the people of God as well as theawees While a few reject the
ministry of the supernatural, even as some dichendays of Christ, the overwhelming
majority of the people who attend the Branham mestiare fully convinced of the
reality of the angelic visitation.

It so happens that God has chosen diverse and isoasevery mysterious ways in
which to reveal Himself to His servants speciailed for some important service. To
Moses, deliverer of Israel, He appeared in the BigrBush. To the children of Israel He
was found in the Pillar of Fire by night and theo@l by day. Samuel heard Him as a
Voice calling in the night. To Elijah He was thellSEmall Voice. To Abraham He
appeared in the Theophany or in human form, antiS2auHim in His resurrection glory
as also did John, the Beloved. Perhaps, howevemtst usual supernatural visitation in
Biblical times was by an angelic visitor. Thus dsggppeared to Abraham, to Moses, to
Joshua, to Gideon, to David, to the prophets, tchZeah, to Mary, to the shepherds, to
the apostles, and others. In most cases superhaigitations were not mere visions, but
were an actual appearing of an angelic being. Tieistory of the angel’s appearance to
William Branham is not without full Bible precedent

Indeed the truth of angelic ministration to mortasquite in line with the Word of
God. It has been recognized generally that at lmasbme extent the gifts of the Spirit
have been restored to the church. But what abeugifth of discerning of spirits? Many
have assumed that this gift includes only the digog of evil spirits. Although the gift
must certainly involve the detection of evil poweYSE MUST REMEMBER THAT
THERE ARE MORE GOOD SPIRITS THAN BAD. What abouetlangels? In what
realm do they minister? The answer is given in Heb4: “Are they not all ministering
spirits, sent forth to minister for them who shadl heirs of salvation?”

Angels Minister To God'’s People

Though ordinarily we cannot see angels, it is eideom the Scriptures that they are
in the company of the children of God much of tineet No doubt, if we fully realized
that there were heavenly persons in our vicinitypwane daily watching our conduct and
perhaps our thoughts, it would have a profoundcefigon our lives. Yet such must be
the case (Matt. 18:10); also Psa. 34:7: “The aofjgie Lord encampeth round them that
fear Him, and delivereth them.” We could cite tlieag number of Scriptures which deal
with the earthly ministry of angels, but that is mecessary. The fact is that practically
all Bible teachers believe and teach the actuaftysuch ministry. Why then are not
angels seen more often? Evidently we need the tiperaf this above-mentioned gift to
enable our dull human senses to peer beyond thewnéiperceive such highly refined
beings as angels. Elisha apparently had this gdtvae have the record of his prayer in
which he requested that his servant’s eyes miglipesed that he, too, might be able to
see the heavenly host of the Lord.

“And Elijah prayed, and said, Lord, | pray theeenphis eyes, that he might see. And
the Lord opened the eyes of the young man; andwe and, behold, the mountain was
full of horses and chariots of fire round abousBE4. (Il Kings 6:17)
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There are numerous cases on record where peoplegime their passing from this
world, have witnessed attending angels. Appardndiy the words of Jesus, it is one of
the duties of angelic beings to transport the husynt, when it leaves its crumbling
tenement of clay, into Paradise (Luke 16:22). lpesps that when the grosser human
senses fail, the senses of the spirit become quéckand are able to witness things that
ordinary mortals cannot.

The Angel's Message To Brother Branham

The angel conversed with Brother Branham durindfitisé visitation for perhaps half
an hour. We are coming into Bible days again, anddoubt there will be more such
supernatural revelations as time goes on. Conagmsuch visitations there is one point
that is fundamental. An angel of the Lord will neveveal anything but what agrees
strictly with the Scriptures. Indeed we are enjdite place the Word of God above the
revelations of angels, as Satan has been knowpp®aa as an angel of light. But a false
spirit is quickly detected by the spiritually mirtdleSatan is the father of falsehood, a
habitual liar, and he cannot long show himself withtelling a lie or making statements
that twist, distort, deny, take away or add to Sueiptures. His first conversation with a
member of the human race, Eve, involved his teléingutright lie. However, the results
of the angelic visitation to William Branham haveeb a steadily rising tide of revival
that has sounded out throughout the world, andetiee is not yet. We shall now let
Brother Branham tell the story in his own wordsofv the angel met him, talked to him,
and told him things concerning the work that God balled him to do:

I must tell you of the angel and the coming of @i&. | shall never forget the time, May 7, 1946yexy
beautiful season of the year in Indiana, where $ atill working as a game warden. | had come hoone f
lunch, and was just going around the house takiifigng gun, when a very dear friend of mine Prod
Wiseman, a brother to my piano player in the chuagiproached me and asked me to go to Madison with
him that afternoon. | told him it was impossibleldsad to patrol, and while walking around the h®us
under a maple tree, it seemed that the whole tdpeofree let loose. It seemed that something cdone
through that tree like a great rushing wind... theryto me... My wife came from the house frightérend
asked me what was wrong. Trying to get hold of iysesat down and told her that after all thesemty
odd years of being conscious of this strange fgelime time had come when | had to find out whatds

all about. The crisis had come! | told her and iytcgood-bye, and warned her that if | did not eoback

in a few days, perhaps | might never return.

That afternoon | went away to a secret place ty pral read the Bible. | became deep
in prayer; it seemed that my whole soul would feam me. | cried before God... | laid
my face to the ground... | looked up to God anddrfIf you will forgive me for the way
that | have done, I'll try to do better... I'm sprthat I've been so neglectful all these
years in doing the work you wanted me to do... Wbl speak to me someway, God? If
you don’t help me, | can’t go on.”

Then along in the night, at about the eleventh hbhad quit praying and was sitting
up when | noticed a light flickering in the roomhifiking someone was coming with a
flashlight, | looked out of the window, but ther@aswno one, and when | looked back, the
light was spreading out on the floor, becoming widdow | know this seems very
strange to you, as it did to me also. As the lighs spreading, of course | became excited
and started from the chair, but as | looked uprettieing that great star. However, it did
not have five points like a star, but looked maoke & ball of fire or light shining down
upon the floor. Just then | heard someone walkicrgss the floor, which startled me
again, as | knew of no one who would be comingehsesides myself. Now, coming
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through the light, | saw the feet of a man comiogdrd me, as naturally as you would
walk to me. He appeared to be a man who, in humaighty would weigh about two
hundred pounds, clothed in a white robe. He had@oth face, no beard, dark hair down
to his shoulders, rather dark-complexioned, withveaty pleasant countenance, and
coming closer, his eyes caught with mine Seeing feasful 1 was, he began to speak.
“Fear not. | am sent from the presence of AlmigBtyd to tell you that your peculiar life
and your misunderstood ways have been to indibateGod has sent you to take a gift of
divine healing to the peoples of the world. IF YQUILL BE SINCERE, AND CAN
GET THE PEOPLE TO BELIEVE YOU, NOTHING SHALL STANBEFORE YOUR
PRAYER, NOT EVEN CANCER.” Words cannot express hoiglt. He told me many
things which | do not have space to record heretolteme how | would be able to detect
diseases by vibrations on my hand. He went awaly| lxave seen him several times
since then. He has appeared to me perhaps onwgcerwithin the space of six months
and has spoken with me. A few times he has appedsday in the presence of others. |
do not know who he is. | only know that he is thessenger of God to me.

Needless to say, | started praying for the sickpfeed do not claim to take the place of
a doctor... | know that doctors are able to assastire, but they are only men... God is
Almighty. The great things which have taken plaagriry these months are too
innumerable to ever be recorded, but God has coeflrthe angel's words time after
time. Deaf, dumb, blind, all manners of diseasegehaeen healed, and thousands of
testimonies are on record to date. | do not hayepamwer of my own to do this... | am a
helpless human until | feel His presence. Many oo have attended these meetings
know that their diseases and sins have been taoh thght from the platform. Dear
reader, please do not misunderstand my poor rdtiéeway of trying to convey all this to
you. | say it that you might have a clearer undemding of how to take advantage of
God’s gift. He told me to be sincere and get theppeto believe, and that is what | am
trying to do. God always has something or someongark through, and I am only an
instrument used by Him. No mortal can take crediitderforming a miracle, and | am
just a mortal. | do not know how much longer Godl mermit me to do this, but by His
grace, | intend to serve him the best that | know by serving His people as long as He
allows me to live.

There were some other things that the angel toldtH@r Branham during this
remarkable visitation which have been related ftone to time in his preaching. One of
those things concerned the two signs that wereetgiben him. As has already been
mentioned, the first sign, not for healing was éoabgift in his left band; by the power of
God, with this gift he would discern or detect tiiseases that the people had. This
supernatural sign would result in the building dghe faith of the entire congregation.
Then there was to be given a second sign, so fthla¢y did not believe the first, they
would believe the second. This reminds us of theystf Moses, who also was given two
signs, so that if the people did not believe thet fihey would believe the second. (Exod.
4:1-8)

Now this second sign, according to the angel, wiald gift that would allow Brother
Branham to discern the thoughts and deeds in teelifa of the individual. Sometimes
the revelation would come of some incident in tieespn’s life that only the individual
himself knew about, and the revealing of which wlogteatly strengthen the person’s
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faith. We might add that any sin that is underBih@od is never revealed, but in case the
thing was covered over and un-confessed, it woalddought to light through this gift,
thus usually bringing the person to an immediaigeméance. We have watched the
operation of these two signs, and may say withtgassurance that the manifestation of
these gifts are as perfect as any ever exercisedhoynan being. The first sign was given
immediately after the visitation. The second sigs flbeen manifest in the ministry of
Brother Branham only comparatively recently.

In connection with this sign, the angel made thignificant statement--that the
thoughts of men speak louder in heaven than do theids on earth. How solemn an
admonition this is, and how urgent it is that dllus be absolutely sincere before God,
and live a sober, honest life in the fear of God.

Still another thing that the angel said was thausewvas coming very soon, and that
this commission was one of the signs of the nearmédHis coming; that if Brother
Branham would be faithful to this call, the resuifsit would reach out to the whole
world and would shake the nations. Finally, theedmgdicated that by these signs God
was calling all His people together into the urofythe Spirit, that they should be with
one heart and of one accord.

More will be said concerning this angelic visitatiand its aftermath in the following
chapter, as we listen to the testimony which cofrea the people of Brother Branham’s
own congregation.
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CHAPTER 10 - BEGINNING OF THE NEW MINISTRY

After the visitation of the angel, Brother Branhaeturned to his home. On Sunday
evening he spoke in his tabernacle at Jeffers@nvilhe people of his church believed in
him and loved him. It is to them we go at this tifoethe continuation of our story of the
course of events which were now unfolding rapidig avould soon plummet Brother
Branham onto the stage of a nation-wide ministry.

Many visions had been given to Brother Branhammduthe last year he was with us,
and all of them were proven true before our vergseut the special Gift of Healing,
which he had received during the visitation of &émgel, he proclaimed only a few days
before he left us to go to St. Louis. We at Jetfevdle believe that William Branham is
a prophet sent from God. One of the wonderful thiagout our brother is that he is
humble. We have known him since he was a schogl-#4nay it is true that he has always
lived a clean, moral, quiet life, and has alwaysnsed to be a little different. Many here
have watched these scenes in which God has beetdingf His mysteries, some of
which have been more or less hidden since Apostialys.

After his conversion when he began preaching lveeesrected a large tent for him and
people came from far and near. At his very firahpaign some three thousand people
attended to hear the story he proclaimed of JesNamareth. We realized then that God
gave him some special phenomenon, but we did noivknst what it would be. Many
signs and wonders followed him in the early dayshisf ministry, such as could be
understood only by spirit-filled people. We ardl stiondering what the outcome will be
as the effect of these things spread across thielwgnowing greater and greater as the
days go by.

It was on Memorial Sunday night in the year 194&aking in the tabernacle, that he
told of his meeting with the angel, and how theeknigld him of the Gift of Healing that
he was to take to the peoples of the world, thatymthousands of people would be
coming to him for healing, and that he would bendtag before thousands in packed
auditoriums.

Now for a carnally-minded person this seemed abslylimpossible, as this boy was a
humble worker, a very poor peasant type, and ursgddcBut we had seen other visions
of his come to pass, and he spoke this with sudhingy, and openly declared it to every
one, that we were sure this would come to pass Blscalso stated that the angel had
declared to him that he would be able to disceseale by supernatural power, and then
if he would stay humble that he would be able sxéin the thoughts of people’s hearts
and tell them of their past lives, and that manybMomisunderstand him. The angel
further told him that this was the Spirit of Chngbrking through him, that he had been
called from birth for this purpose, and that th&t ldays were here; that this was the sign
of the last days, and by this gift God was callatigHis people together into unity of the
Spirit.

We knew that these signs were scriptural and walleztthe manner in which Jesus
Christ, when the Spirit was upon him, told Nathanhat He saw him under the fig tree
before Philip called him, and by this sign Nathdhkaew Jesus to be the Son of God, the
Messiah of Israel. Also when the woman of Samarés wold by Christ of her five
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husbands she ran into the city saying, “Come, semm@ which told me all things that
ever | did: is not this the Christ?” And also Most® great deliverer of the Children of
Israel, was foreordained of God and was born irulEccircumstances. Satan tried to
destroy him and later he was given two signs oretleeof the deliverance that the people
might recognize him as being sent of God for tl@bveérance. Now again the angel said
that these signs were given to him that the peaplaeld believe on Jesus Christ, the one
he loved. Also they were given for the purpose rifiding together all the church that
people should no longer be separated by creedslamominations. Certainly Brother
Branham'’s heart goes out to all his brethren wheehseparated themselves one from
another. He believes that God will bring togethetrense of His church into the unity of
the Spirit and then Jesus shall come for His church

We believe that our brother’s life could be complai® Moses of old. Our brother is
very humble and does not profess to be a greabpekte takes no glory to himself, but
gives all the credit to Jesus Christ who savedadnioh called him.

Telegram Arrives While Service Was In Progress

On this Sunday night after the appearance of tlyelaio Brother Branham, while he
was speaking in the tabernacle at Jeffersonvibbeopne came in and handed him a
telegram. It was from St. Louis and it asked hincdame and pray for a girl, whose name
was Betty Daugherty, that was dying. The news ohtwiad happened had gotten as far
as St. Louis, and now he was asked to go on thlisHmwas working daily for a living,
and had no money to go on, so we took up an offdion this purpose. We got enough
money to pay his way over and back by train coatghborrowed a suit of clothes from
one of his brothers, and a coat from another brotived at near midnight we put him on
the train at Louisville, Kentucky, where he startedSt. Louis.

Healing Of Betty Daugherty

On the way over he seemed to be very calm, knowiag God would not fail him.
When he arrived at the station in St. Louis he gragted by Rev. Daugherty, a pastor in
the city, who had sent for him to minister to hidd daughter, who lay dying with some
unknown trouble. The best physicians of the citg baen called and they were wholly
unable to diagnose her case. Brother Daughertyvsdida weary “We’'ve done all we
know to do; our doctors have done likewise. We hpreeyed and prayed, and many
ministers and congregations of the city have fasted prayed, but seemingly to no
avail.” Then Brother Branham walked with the fath@his home where the dying child
lay. He was greeted by the mother and grandfath#treochild. Many friends were in the
house praying at that time. He looked at the patlséght, and the tired parents looked
upon him so earnestly as if to say, “Can’t you h&df3” Tears rolled down our brother’s
cheeks as he moved slowly toward the bed. Whatl ssiggt to see a little curly-headed
girl, nothing but skin and bones, clawing at hétlidiface like an animal. She was
screaming at the top of her voice, which by thes I@come very hoarse because this had
been going on for three months. Brother Branhanit kmehe room and prayed with the
rest of them. But after prayer was made, seemitinglychild was no better.

Brother Branham then asked for a quiet place tg pyahimself, so he could see what
Jesus Christ would have him to do. He realized dh&imself he could do nothing. You
will recall reading in the Fifth chapter of John evhJesus healed the lame man at the

www.williambranhamstorehouse.com 55




William Branham, a Man Sent from God

Pool of Bethesda and left the multitude of lame bhd and halt without healing, He
said to the Jews, “Verily, verily, | say unto ydhe Son can do nothing of himself but
what he seeth the Father do, for whatsoever thireggoeth, these also doeth the Son
likewise.” This is true in the ministry of our bhatr. Often he sees the thing by vision. It
is first shown to him by God and then he merelg actt the drama that he has seen.

Deliverance Comes!

They took him down to the church. For some threaer$ioRev. Daugherty, his father
and Brother Branham prayed. After this they retdrback to the home to find the scene
the same as before. Brother Branham then wentamtmom by himself to intercede for
the child. Then he would walk up and down the straed finally he sat in the pastor’s
car that was parked nearby. After a while the @oradame open and Brother Branham
stepped forward toward the house, this time wititemn look. Something had happened!
He was met at the door by the father and grandfatlbo, taking one look at his
countenance, knew something had happened. He #s&erl “Do you believe that | am
God’'s servant?” “Yes,” was the cry of the familyTHen do as | tell you, doubting
nothing.” To the mother he said, “Get me a panleamr water, and a white cloth. Your
child shall live for God has sent his angel to md told me that your child shall live.”

While the mother was getting the water, the fated the grandfather were asked to
kneel, one to the right and one to the left of BestBranham at the foot of the bed. When
the mother returned she was asked to stroke the dloth over the face, then the hands,
then the feet while Brother Branham was in prayéen he said, “Father, as thou hast
showed me these things so | have done accorditigetaision that thou hast given me. In
the Name of Jesus Christ, Thy Son, | pronouncecthiig healed.” The evil spirit left the
girl immediately. She is a normal, healthy childidg in the same community today.
People of the city flocked to Brother Branham batwithdrew himself, promising he
would return later, which he did, within a few week

Testimony Of The Father-Rev. Robert Daugherty

“Our little girl, Betty, had been sick for three ntbs. We had two noted doctors of the
city, but seemingly they could not find the causeher sickness. We also had many
outstanding ministers of the city and country adhypraying for her. She steadily grew
worse. Then we sent to Jeffersonville, Indiana,adanan by the name of Rev. William
Branham, who has the gift of Divine healing. BratBdl, as he is called, came to us at
once. After hours of praying, he came in and tdddthat the Lord had showed him a
vision of what to do for our little Betty. She wagere skin and bones and shook all the
time as if she had palsy. Brother Bill asked useaf would believe God and would obey
what He said to do. After he had prayed and callest her the Name of Jesus, our little
girl was immediately healed. That has been abouhdfths ago. Our little Betty is now
in perfect health and is as fat as she can bell biglad to write to anyone in question
of her healing, or any of the healings that tookcpl during the revival which Brother
Branham held there in St. Louis in 1946.”

Rev. Robert Daugherty, 2009 Gano Ave. St. Louisdduri

www.williambranhamstorehouse.com 56




William Branham, a Man Sent from God

CHAPTER 11 - HIS FIRST HEALING CAMPAIGN AT ST. LOUB, MISSOURI

On the 14 day of June, 1946, Brother Branham, his familyd amo sisters from his
church left Jeffersonville for St. Louis where hasato begin his first healing campaign.
It was a beautiful morning and they sang gospegis@s they journeyed on their way.

At four o’clock they reached the City of St. Loweghere the party had pre-arranged to
meet Rev. Daugherty at the end of the large McArtBudge which spans the
Mississippi River. His car was there, posted witns of the coming revival. Brother
Daugherty met them and took them to his home. Tdreypwas greeted by the family,
including little Betty, who had been healed a feaysibefore. That evening they all went
to the large tent where Brother Branham was to ghre@s he explained to the
congregation what God had done for him, the pebgilened with evident interest and
attention. Eighteen people were prayed for thahtnigmong these was a man that had
been crippled for years. After prayer was madenenlame of Jesus, he arose clapping
his hands and walked unaided. A blind man was Heate several had deaf ears opened.

On the following morning Brother Branham was askedmake a sick call in the
psychopathic ward of the St. Louis Hospital. Theaime woman was restored to normal
and later obtained her release. They drove ovebramite City, Illinois and found a
woman weighing about 83 pounds suffering with canééer prayer God touched her
body and she was then asked to dress and go hantlee Aext home they visited there
was a lady who had been paralyzed in her right &id@bout a year. Brother Branham
prayed for her and then commanded her to riseerNiime of Jesus Christ. She obeyed
and immediately raised her right hand above hed la@& stood alone. Then she walked
back and forth across the room, clapping her haddsvoice, which had been gone, was
restored, and she was able to speak.

When the party returned to the tent that evenimy flound it crowded. Many stood
outside in the rain and others were in cars parleaiby. Again the service was blessed,
with a number of wonderful healings taking place.

As the meetings continued from night to night meacof even a more outstanding
nature took place. Heavy unseasonable rains wénegféut it did not deter the people
from attending. They brought old newspapers widgnttand used them to cover the wet
seats. More chairs were provided, and these wecklgdilled with many left standing.

On Sunday evening a colored minister, who waslyokldind in both eyes and known
by many in the congregation, came forward to beyguafor. After prayer Brother
Branham held out his band, and the colored maedallt, “Reverend, | see your hand.”
Then he looked up and saw the lights. He criecqi¥erthe Lord, | can count the lights in
the place and can see the cross-arms they arenigatogi The people glorified God for
this great miracle, for many of them had known ttidored minister to be blind for
approximately twenty years.

A woman that night that rejected the call of theri§geft the meeting, but had gone
only a few steps when she suffered a heart attadikf@nted on the sidewalk next to a
tavern. Brother Branham went out and prayed for, laéter which she arose and
confessed how she had resisted God'’s call to haet.he
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The services had only been scheduled for a few, dagsnow several ministers of the
city came to the room where he was, urging himaiotioue the meeting for longer than
he had planned. After kneeling down and asking @wodDivine guidance, Brother
Branham said that the Lord willing he would congnulhe interest in the meetings
increased from night to night, and police appe#oeske that all was in order.

Testimonies of healing were now coming in. Oneh#f first to be prayed for in the
campaign was a little lady about seventy yearsgef ahom the party had noticed had a
cancer on her nose about the size of a small egyg, ss than a week later, she returned
to tell that it had gone. Many other testimoniesengiven. Of course the testimony of
little Betty Daugherty, who demonstrated that sheswow sound and well, was very
impressive. A minister who could not raise his amas prayed for. He then raised his
arms in the air and praised God. Many deaf and dwerie healed in the meetings and
demonstrated that they could hear by repeating svtwdthe congregation. A woman
being able to walk without braces praised the Lérsdkoman suffering with lock-jaw and
arthritis was instantly healed. She was able tovgpel shut her mouth easily. And so the
healings multiplied and were beyond count.

With the great number to be prayed for increasimghtty, Brother Branham often
would pray until 2 o’clock in the morning. This ptecally became a custom for him
from that time on for many months. So great waschimpassion for the sick that it was
difficult for the evangelist to leave the people.

The campaign continued until June 25. On the fdhgwmorning he returned to
Jeffersonville, Indiana. He had received a teleghaom a little girl's parents, who said
that their daughter was in a serious condition. kVBeother Branham appeared at the
hospital room he prayed for her and Jesus touckedddy. She then dressed and went
home, sound and well.

Sometime later Brother Branham returned to St. $dniispeak in the Kiel Auditorium
for a one-night meeting. Some 12,000 packed inib gheat building to hear him at that
time.
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CHAPTER 12 - DRAMATIC EVENTS IN BROTHER BRANHAM'S M INISTRY
AFTER THE APPEARANCE OF THE ANGEL

Immediately following the events of the last chageeat signs and mighty works of
God began to follow the ministry of Brother Branham a space of three months so
many things happened on the phenomenal side tkatettounting of them would fill
several books. How the matter became so widespread short a time is still hard to
understand. Inside of six months people were comingriting from beyond national
boundaries. Some saw him in a vision and camefterdenville to inquire whether there
was anyone by that name there. Townspeople wotdd tieem to the tabernacle. Then
those people who attended there with happy heastddatell them the story. We shall
narrate a few of these remarkable events which piexde during the next few months.

Raising The Dead

In the course of the summer, Brother Branham weiseith to Jonesboro, Arkansas, to
the Bible Hour Tabernacle, where Richard Reed sqgoaPeople had gathered to the
little city from twenty-eight states and Mexico,dasome 25,000 people, it was estimated,
attended the meeting. They were living in tentacks, and trailers, and some were
sleeping in their cars. It was said that for aatise of 50 miles about there were no hotel
accommodations available. On the last night oswwices, just as the evangelist came to
the platform, with thousands packed in and arolmedtabernacle, an ambulance driver
standing to the right yelled and motioned to attrais attention. He said, “Brother
Branham, my patient has died; can’t you come td?’h&omeone said: “There are
approximately 2000 people standing between himtaedreserved ambulance row; he
cannot go.” Then four stout men stepped up andheg dtarted taking him out it was a
moving sight to see the people pushing, tryinggorgear him.

The evangelist was taken to the ambulance row,ir@side one of the ambulances he
saw kneeling on the floor an old man, his overpfisched in many places. In his hands
he clutched an old torn hat sewed with twine camdgd he said, “Brother Branham,
mother is gone.” The man of God walked close tostileform and took her by the hand.
Her eyes were set and she lay still and breathBssther Branham, as he read the
diagnosis, looked back at the husband and said K&k cancer.” The man replied, “That
is true.” and kneeling on the floor he started rgyi“Oh God, give me back mother.”
Then all was silent in the ambulance for a few maisie

Next the voice of Brother Branham was heard pragyiddgmighty God, Author of
eternal life, Giver of all good gifts, | beseeche€hin the Name of Thy dearly Beloved
Son, Jesus Christ, give this woman her life agéuddenly the limp hand tightened on
the hand of Brother Branham, and the taut skinsacteer forehead began to wrinkle.
Then with a little assistance from Brother Branhsime sat up. The astonished husband
saw what had taken place and threw his arms arbandnd cried, “Mother, thank God,
you’re with me again.” Brother Branham slippedhe tloor of the ambulance to return to
the platform. The driver of the ambulance saidy,"8iere are so many people standing
against the door that it cannot be opened.” Thelethieim out another way, at the same
time holding his coat against the window so nownald see him leave.
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The Blind Girl Who Had Lost Her Father

When he arrived at the lot it was packed full obple standing in a drizzling rain. He
started pushing his way through the crowd. Nontheifn paid him any heed for they had
never seen him before. Day and night the tabernaele packed, and few left the
building unless it was for sandwiches or some rerggeason. All of a sudden he heard
a pathetic cry, “Daddy, daddy,” someone was callirapking up, he saw a blind colored
girl pushing through the crowd. She had lost h#reflaand no one was trying to help her
find him. This pitiful sight touched the heart d¢fet evangelist, and he stepped into her
path so that she would have to touch him. “Excuselease,” said the colored girl as she
realized she had run into someone. “I am blind lagx¢e lost my father and | can'’t find
my way back to the bus.” “Where are you from?” ask&rother Branham. “From
Memphis,” she said, “What are you doing here?” sieed. “I came to see the healah,”
she replied. “How did you hear of him?” “This marhl was listenin’ on the radio and |
heard people talkin’ that had been born deaf amdbdu heard a man who said he was
from Missouri; said he’d been drawin’ the blind pem for twelve years and now he
could read the Bible. Sah, I've been blind sincitke girl; cataracts blinded me. The
doctuh says they're wrapped aroun’ the optical @est my eye. If he should try to
operate | would be worse off and my only hope iggbto the healah, and then God will
heal me. | am told this is his last night heah. Ahdy say | can’t ev’n get near the
buildin’. And now | have lost my father in the crdywill you please help me to get to
the bus suh?”

Of course the girl being blind couldn’t see to whehe was talking and none of the
people near her had seen him before either, arydvikee wondering who this man who
was giving attention to this colored girl was. TH&gnother Branham said to test her faith,
“Do you believe those things that you have heasgeeially when we have so many fine
doctors today?” She replied, “Yes-suh, the doctage failed to do anything for me. |
believe the story of the angel that visited BrotBeanham is true. If you will only help
me where the man is, then I'll be able to find rather.”

This was too much for Brother Branham. He droppschkad while tears rolled down
his cheeks. Then, raising his head, he said, “Ladyhaps I'm the one you're looking
for.” Then she grabbed him by the lapels of hist.ctia you the healah?” she cried. With
tears rolling down her cheeks, she begged, “Dosdspme, suh. Have mercy upon me, a
blind woman.”

One would be reminded of blind Fanny Crosby whoteyréPass me not, Oh Gentle
Savior, Hear my humble cry; while on others thoucalling, do not pass me by.” Of
course she had heard of other blind being healedl,had come believing that she too
would receive her sight if she could get to BrotBeanham. But said the evangelist, “I
am not the healer, | am Brother Branham; JesussCisriyour Healer.” Then after he
asked the blind girl to bow her head, he beganag:p

“Lord, some 1900 years ago, an old Rugged Cross dvagging the streets of
Jerusalem, dragging the bloody footprints of tharBe On the road to Calvary, His frail
body fell under the load of the Cross. Then aloage Simon of Cyrene, and helped Him
bear it. Now, Lord, one of Simon’s children stam#se staggering in the darkness. I'm
sure you understand.’
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At that moment the girl screamed. “l was once hlindw | can see.” The men who
were coming for Brother Branham were drawing nedll. the people under the
floodlights then recognized this young man as BeoBranham. As they rushed toward
him another heart moving thing happened. An old mvih a twisted leg, leaning on a
crutch, had been watching this drama, and he aigd“Brother Branham, | know you;
I've been standing in this rain for eight hoursyéanercy on me!”

“Do you believe and accept me as God’s servant?vdme asked. “I do.” He answered,
“Then in the Name of Jesus Christ, the Son of God;re healed! You may throw away
your crutches.” And immediately his crooked limbsm@ade straight. His leaping and
screaming drew the attention of the whole crowd #mey began to press forward to
touch his clothes.

Up until this time Brother Branham had receivedyvdtle remuneration. Rarely had
an offering been taken up for him in his own tabete. He had worked as a game
warden to support his family. The old suit of clesithat he had worn that night was torn
and patched. He had discovered that one of thegi®dkad been badly torn and his
attempt to repair it was rather amateurish. So did his right hand over the pocket,
giving his left hand when meeting other ministeBsit the people did not notice the
ragged coat that night. They were crying and pugsland trying to touch that worn
garment, and as they did they were healed. It réedrone of the days of Jesus, when
faith was high and everyone who touched the hethefarment of the Savior was made
whole.

Strange Incident At Camden, Arkansas

A few days after this meeting Brother Branham wenCamden, Arkansas, to conduct
a meeting in the city auditorium. While he was exphg his calling and ministry to the
People a great bright light came into the buildiagd settled over his head. A
photographer who happened to be there took a piait, and lo, the light showed in
the picture! Some might have supposed that theoghaph had been retouched, had it
not been that many hundreds of people presentesstrd the unusual phenomenon
themselves. Many were healed and led to Chrishat meeting. (This photograph is
found elsewhere in this book.)

The following morning, while being taken by a groofpmen from the building to his
car as hundreds were pressing forward to touch &iwpice was heard crying, “Have
mercy upon me, thou man of God.” Standing off friin@ crowd was a blind gray-headed
colored man, accompanied by his wife. His hat wa&is hand in reverence. Brother
Branham stopped. “Take me to him,” he said. Onthefmen said, “Brother Branham,
you are in the South; do not leave the white peaplego to the colored.” Brother
Branham replied that the Spirit of God was speakinigim to go to the man. As he drew
near where the colored man was, the men drew afiagns around him so he could get
through. The wife was saying, “De parson is conoward you; be quiet.”

The colored man raised two feeble shaking arms ofeBrother Branham’s face and
said, “Is dis you, Parson Branham? | nevah heargbafbefore in all my life until last
night. 1 had a good old Mammy that's been gone mgears. She had heart-felt ‘ligion
too. Her nevah tole me a lie in her life, parsoowN’se been blind many years, and las’
night it seemed she stood near my bed, parson,sai ‘Honey-chile, you go to
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Camden, Arkansas; there you'll find the Lawd’s sty his name is Branham and you
shall receive your sight.” Parson, | immediatelyse and put on my clothes, caught the
bus, and wife and | have come over a hundred rhiles.

Brother Branham listened to the story, raised fssenow filled with tears and said,
“Father, | thank You for being merciful to the it Then he touched his hands to the
colored man’s eyes saying, “Open your eyes, Jesuistthas healed you.” And lo, the
colored man could see!

Many other things happened of the same nature.d@as@ns the Spirit of God would
speak to him about some sick person who had bearbex of affliction for years. When
this happened, invariably when he went to them theyld be delivered. Many of these
persons appear in his meetings from place to ptasé&fying now that they are well and
strong.

On one occasion while in Santa Rosa, Californisyaan came into the building, and
seeking out Brother Branham asked him to spellnaime. When he had done this the
man held a piece of yellow paper in his hand aid| §&hat’s it, mother.” He said that he
had come from a Pentecostal Church, and he claih@®2 years ago, while he and his
wife were praying, the Holy Ghost spoke through Heaying, “My servant, William
Branham will come up this West coast bearing a agifDivine healing in the latter
times.” They believed that it was a prophecy thad been given. And when they had
heard Brother Branham’s name they dug out thapadghecy and there it was written.

Thus is concluded the account as supplied fronrimétion given by those of Brother
Branham’s congregation at Jeffersonville. We migl#to add that during those early
months two young men by the names of O. L. Jaggeds Gayle Jackson attended a
number of the services. Recently at a special cenée in Dallas those two young men
asked Brother Branham if he remembered them. Helditlwas greatly surprised that
these brethren, who since have been blessed walziaghsuccess, and whose ministries
have reached tens of thousands for Christ, and bese attended with mighty signs and
wonders, were the same young men who had come stomigietings in his early
campaigns.

The following chapter by Rev. Jack Moore, Co-EdbiTHE VOICE OF HEALING,
is an illuminating account of sketches and highbgm Brother Branham’s meetings
during the next few months in the course of theatae,
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CHAPTER 13 - SKETCHES FROM THE BRANHAM MEETINGS
By JACK MOORE

“God works in mysterious ways His wonders to perfor
He plants His feet upon the sea and rides uposttren.”

e Cooper

From this lovely land of Louisiana, where once stéarest after forest of tall, stately
pines--unsurpassed anywhere in the world perhapsearly pioneer Pentecostal
evangelist wrote a little book entitled “The Comin§ Jesus and the White Throne
Judgment.” In this book he tells how the rhythmigsation of these swaying evergreens
sounded like silvery strains of chanted psalmd®listening ear... and only those who
have been privileged to hear this kind of musid fumily understand how that to him they
seemed to sing, “He’s coming soon... He’s comirgnso

Now this old soldier, with many others of yesterdags laid down his armor. May
God rest their gallant souls. The trees, too, anstiy all gone; their voices are all but
silent. But the message of their song lives on. ddisiing is nearer than when we first
believed. Another wind is blowing through the land.

“There’s a wind that blows full of grace and power,

As in Creation’s most wondrous hour,

When God gently breathed on a form of sod

And the first man lived by the Breath of God.”

The wind is a symbol of the Holy Spirit. On Pentsdb came as a rushing mighty wind. (These meedliv
again by the breath of God.) Just so, many todayaing awakened from the sleep of death by thig Ho
Spirit refreshing.

“What is man that thou art mindful of him?” saictRsalmist. For a season, because of
sin, man was reduced to a stinted state of spiripoverty, beyond all hope of
redemption... until Jesus came. And now He is tbpdabf His people and the strength of
Israel. In his full restoration, man will be highé#ran angels and archangels. Even so
now, through the Holy Ghost, some are being usesigh a special way as to cause the
inebriated cities of our flourishing America to bewe God-conscious. And that leads us
to center our remarks upon a man greatly beloveldnamnderfully used of God, William
Branham.

Brother Moore’s First Meeting With Rev. Branham

Words can but fail us as we look back, now almbetd years ago, to the time of our
first meeting with our dear brother. Though we hdmamed of someday seeing
something like this, it seemed that we were stpmping and were not aware of the
rousing Biblical melodrama that was taking placeha state just north of us until some
of our brethren attended the Branham meetings ikaWgas and brought back the
incredible reports of what they saw. This soundeaidg but the half had not been told us;
we were destined to encounter some of the mositqueexperiences of our lives. In the
providence of God the evangelist was sent to hlessith a brief sample of his touching
ministry.

The air was laden with fascinating stories aboig timusual little Man and his “gift.”
How could we conceive of them all? One spoke eristisally of the “vibrations” on his
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hand by which he could tell any person whether atrthey had a “germ disease” and
what it was; another told of the inspiring sermdm@swas able to preach, and yet he
declared he was “not a preacher”; some even claitmdthve seen cancers which had
passed from diseased bodies a given number of laftersprayer, and still others painted
glowing pictures of deaf and dumb children speakingthe microphone, cripples
shouting and dancing, endless prayer lines sulgsioly after the weary evangelist had
slumped in exhaustion and been carried away frarckmoring crowds; vast audiences
keeping heads bowed in reverence for hours whilsqumds penetrated the atmosphere
except the stifled wails of the sufferers, the ®mndearnest voice of the praying
evangelist, soft strains of “Only Believe” and fhequent outbursts of praise as a healing
took place. One lady who followed his meetings fiondreds of miles, in making a
tearful attempt to describe the humility, compassiand meekness of this phenomenal
character, declared that when she looked at himcebkl not see a human at all, but
Jesus. Everyone agreed that “you could never beahee after seeing him.” Yet for all
this we were totally unprepared for what actuabppened to us. Did it not all seem too
fantastic to be true?... But it was true, and maseye were so soon to learn.

Surprise and bewilderment were among our mixed iem®that first Sunday evening
of Brother Branham’s visit to us when we arrivedyeat our large frame tabernacle and
found the building so congested that we could lyaget in. This had never happened
before on the first night of any meeting... butstiwas a Branham meeting! A steady
stream of traffic had wound its way through Arkans$glls and Louisiana valleys that
day, reverently tracing the path of this"2@entury prophet, whose prayers could cause
diseases to be accursed, broken homes to be muditerken fathers to repent, prodigal
sons to return, feuding churches to stack armsnaetkk peace, and lukewarm Christians
to be rekindled by the fire of their first love. Wganaged to secure a large high school
auditorium, but we were forced to move back tocherch after only two nights, due to
the ravaging press of the throngs which descengexh uhe school, even during the
school hours. We were privileged to keep only fglerious days and nights of this
celestial vigil, but the effect of those memoratiées lives on today. The people were left
humbled and tendered, because they knew that dédNmzareth had passed our way in
His servant. For that holy pause we had seemingtyet back the pages of time and
joined the admiring host of followers that shufflabbng the dusty trails of Galilee in
faithful devotion to a lowly Carpenter who claimemlbe the Messiah of Israel. In our
visionary procession we had passed by the pladdeotombs which erupted a naked
demoniac, screaming and hissing his objection ¢éopifesence of Christ, but sat at His
feet a moment later clothed and in his right mindi/e were among the jostling mob
around Jesus when He asked the abrupt questionp “Whched me?” and saw a
trembling little woman cast herself at His feet atetlare before all the people for what
cause she had pulled at the border of His robéhamdshe had been healed immediately;
and then we followed on to Jairus’ house and sawrdlsing of his daughter... We heard
the plain words of a deaf and dumb child aftertbisgue was loosed by the Master’'s
touch, and laughed to see the lame man leap for. jd¥e clamored for a seaside seat
with five thousand other men who had forsaken thel and the hammer and closed the
doors of their shops to spend the day hours inlistehing to the wonderful teachings of
this Divine Philosopher... We wept with the womenvee gazed on His beautiful face
and recognized the sorrow and grief there that espafka broken heart, and felt that
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melting, warming sensation that one glance from ksl eyes could bring to the soul.
Yes, Bible days were here again. Here was a manpndaticed what we preached.

| say this, not to exalt any human, but only to Bagize that our deep appreciation for
our brother stemmed from the fact that his minisgegmed to bring our Lover Lord
closer to us, and to better acquaint us with Higigj works, His personality, and His
deity than anything had before... and what bektegtcould be said of a human?

New Experience

The hallowed feeling that came over us as we sawtbnderful triumphs of faith
made us anxious to help in any small way that weédco (Who ever saw a little crippled
or afflicted child brought into the prayer line iaut being moved to be willing to go to
the ends of the earth to help these little onpsskible?)

So from church, friends, loved ones and home weadeg to lend our mite of
assistance to this spectacular ministry, the filedtination being San Antonio, Texas.
Hundreds were prayed for and delivered during thgsmat days in the San Pedro
Playhouse, saints revived and sinners converted.ciiYenever forget some of these
moving scenes. It is without fluctuation that BmttBranham wins the hearts of the
people wherever he goes, and as we were to laam, lehese touching farewell scenes
would be similarly re-enacted many times before eyes. We would not forget the
students of International Bible College, who witteit leader, Brother Coote, helped the
sponsoring pastor, our lovable Brother Striblingd aall became so attached to the
evangelist. It was heart-rending to see them sag-pye. This is one of many sad events
which will never be known in heaven... parting dacwell.

Significant Message Given In Spirit

Two incidents stand out as we look back on thistmgeAn indelible picture in my
mind recalls a middle-aged man feeling his way ugiothe prayer line, stone blind for
30 years. As he nears the evangelist | hear him“s&el my eyes getting warm!” When
prayed for he was told to look up, and for thetftnsie since a child, he says, “l see a
light!” I cannot soon forget the expression upas flace as he stood and gazed for several
minutes with a smile of gladness across his face.

The next incident was a stirring message giverhe $pirit and interpreted, almost
identical to two others which were to be given thes Branham meetings in different
places, a sure testimony of the authenticity of #mointed ministry. It was uttered with
such rousing force that it almost seemed unearénlg,this was the gist of the message...
that as John the Baptist was sent as a forerurfndded_ord’s first coming, so was He
sending forth this evangelist and others like lonmibve the people and prepare them for
His second coming. Months later we heard this saregsage interpreted amidst a large
crowd of people attending the Branham meeting itsd,uOklahoma, by Sister Anna
Schrader whom we later learned to appreciate de@plyy, these words penetrated our
hearts.

Evangelist Moves Westward To Coast

The next meeting we were in was in Phoenix, Arizdtere we met for the first time
our friend and brother, who was later to becomeemnbrer of the Evangelist's party,
Brother John Sharritt, a lovely brother and promir@usinessman. The Phoenix meeting
was well attended and many signs and wonders were oh the Name of Jesus. On our
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return from the coast we stopped again in Phoeriilx aur Spanish brethren, where a
prayer line seemed endless. My! how those mindshwhad been trained to Catholicism
responded to our brother’s ministry! He prayed ttoem without rest for about eight
hours.

From the Capital City of Arizona, we moved westLtws Angeles and Long Beach.
The services began in Monterrey Park in a beauttiurch which was crowded from the
beginning. From here we moved to Municipal Auditoni in Long Beach. The service
had been announced for 7 p.m., but in the laterefta, in the midst of a service of
another group, the sick, crippled, insane (som&raight jackets), began to pour in. The
Old-Fashioned Revival Hour speaker sensed thisnasdglad, it appeared to the writer,
that it was someone else’s faith that was beindlesiged and not his. Many were
delivered and saved.

A brief stay in Oakland was followed by a gracionseting in the capital city of the
great state of California, Sacramento, and herevachapter in this story should begin,
for while the rest of the party was motored fromkf@ad to Sacramento, | boarded a
plane for Ashland, Oregon, to see our good friehdnany years’ standing, Gordon
Lindsay, and tell him about what God was doing.w#es in current revival in his church
in Ashland... But what could you guess?... He beliethe true report, closed the meeting
for the time and drove with his wife, his evangatigparty and myself down through
rugged northern California to Sacramento to beha Branham meeting. It is without
hesitation that | say this was the first step precess that changed the course of his life
completely, and consequently, perhaps, the livemnary others, for he is now editor of
THE VOICE OF HEALING magazine, reaching tens ofubkands, where he once only
touched the lives of a single congregation.

The beautiful little city of Santa Rosa was our ngtop, where we were treated with
angelic care. God bless those sweet and humblés saiose names are in the Book of
Life.

An account of the meeting at Fresno could fill anber of pages. How could we ever
forget the scene of the great throng of people sdtahrough one entire day waiting for
the arrival of Brother Branham. We were to be tharly one night and the service had
been announced several days ahead. When the d#ly tame the people began to move
into the church for the night service. The buildiiilgd up before noon, and by service
time that night two tents had been stretched aonglpevere everywhere. It reminded one
of reading the book of Mark or Luke where the pedpbd one another, so great was the
press. Finally, the sick were ministered to, andav& a.m., were at home with some
lovely friends who had prepared supper for usly ae were a bit late!

From Fresno we journeyed eastward back to Phoemixtee Indian Reservation. “The
Indian Reservation”... the mention of those wordsds back memories of dramatic
scenes and incidents enacted by these superstitidnzd natives that would fill a book. |
wish all my readers could have stood with me betbre clamorous congregation that
night and watched the general transformation ofatley sea of brown, leathery faces
from an expression of dubious curiosity and bewiltent to that of exhilarated
admiration. Bless their hearts. After all, they #re original Americans, but | fear they
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have been sadly neglected and pushed aside, andmustv of them are steeped in
poverty and disease and heathendom.

The royal hospitality of the lovely little missioryahere is unforgettable. A brave
soldier she is, indeed, in her gallant attemptremk down the traditional superstitions of
devilistic practices and the tribal witch doctodaoffer a living, loving Christ, The Great
Physician, for the many ills of these needy peobleias a joy to aid her by bringing a
man whose revitalizing faith in God could bring abmiracles the Indian could See for
himself... for he must see to believe... and thaixactly what happened.

The church was packed out and many stood outsitleesevangelist preached through
an interpreter from the steps of the church totasnesure audience, but soon the prayer
line was formed and the power of the Lord was preseheal.

Here we and they were privileged to see a reallajspf faith... miracle after miracle
took place right before our eyes. The demonstragfqust a few of these miracles was all
the Indians needed to convince them. Presentlynatieed a bit of confusion as numbers
of them began to get up and leave abruptly... #a@mthe explanation of this a little later
when they began to file back in, bringing otherthwihhem. Seeing had meant believing to
the Red Man, and he had left the scene of the nousé¢o go and bring in his sick and
invalid loved ones who had been left in the huts.

I would mention an elderly woman who was hobblingtigh the prayer line on home-
made crutches of broomsticks. When she came iracontith the evangelist, she never
waited for our brother to pray for her, but jushdad him her crutches, straightened up
and walked away. Such simple, childlike faith!

Canada Has Visitation
After a few weeks at home, our next get-togethes waSaskatoon, Saskatchewan,
where we enjoyed the fellowship of our Canadiarhven of like precious faith.

By way of Prince Albert, where we stopped for orexvige, we journeyed to
Edmonton, Alberta, that great city in the south ehthe Alcan Highway. Here we were
scheduled for several days in the Ice Arena, wisehts five or six thousand. Only
eternity will reveal all that was done. Next we wém Calgary by way of Jasper Banff
National Park, where we saw some of the most awessoanery, unequaled anywhere
on the continent as far as we know. The Calgarytimg&vas greatly blessed of the Lord.
Here we found everything in order for a great nmetiThe building was one of the
largest in the city and was overflowed at everylihgaservice. Many signs and wonders
were done in the Name of Jesus.

| recall an instance in which a prayer line of sav@undred was moving along by the
evangelist to be prayed for. | noticed a woman winy badly crossed eyes. As our
brother laid his hands on her and prayed, he, gyts still closed, told the congregation
to lift their heads and look upon the woman, theatkkhew her eyes were straight before
he even looked himself. Did not James say the prafyéith shall save the sick... not
prayer alone.

To Florida Coast
January of 1948 found us leaving our frozen honusdor a southward pilgrimage to
the winter paradise of Miami, Florida. However, oustive was not a winter vacation, as
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was that of the convulsive mobs who soaked theinayan the horse races, dog races,
beach extravagance and general sinful revelrytdoatinister to the needy who populate,
yes, even as beautiful an Eden of Nature as tlisy Tame by the droves, forming a
truly varied audience, representing almost eveayesin the union, and some foreign
lands, and bringing some of the most pitiable eXampf human suffering we had seen.
Not all, of course, but many of them went away wehol

Here it was our privilege to meet Avak, the yourtgi§tian Armenian, who had been
called and anointed in his native country with aikir experience to that of Brother
Branham. Heaven smiled on us one night duringdhimpaign when we were privileged
to meet Rev. F. F. Bosworth, a veteran of the hgatninistry in earlier days, of whom
we had heard and read for many years. It was “@iv@st sight” for Brother Bosworth
and Brother Branham, as well as the rest of us,itands our later pleasure to have him
work with us in the evangelistic party.

A panorama of beautiful scenes unfold as | revieiw memorable period in my mind...
not only the beauties of nature which we enjoyedhis picturesque country, but the
enchanted hours we spent in traveling up the caadtacross the Tamiami Trail, in the
company of our lovable Brother Branham, my wife aladighter, Anna Jeanne and her
beloved friend, Juanita. A foretaste of heavehVe feasted on the Word as our brother
expounded its goodness to us; the sisters wepe paralleled the mysteries and struggles
of earth-life with the glories of heaven, then heptvas they sang their beautiful songs of
Jesus and heaven. Here was a man who lived on aadhn heaven too... He had
treasures on the other side that often callednwaghts away from his meager terrestrial
surroundings to the perfected celestial realms,ibademed that his words were able to
transport those in his company to the heavenliéls Wwim. Heaven was never nearer than
when they sang through tears...

“There waits for me a glad tomorrow,

Where gates of pearl swing open wide,

And when I've passed this vale of sorrow,

I'll dwell upon the other side.

Someday, beyond the reach of mortal ken,

Someday, God only knows just where and when,

The wheels of mortal life shall all stand still,

And | shall go to dwell on Zion’s hill.

Someday my labors will be ended,

And all my wanderings will be o’er;

And all earth’s broken ties be mended,

And | shall sigh and weep no more.”

... Nor could we feel more passionately the lov&ofl than when, accompanied by the
rhythmic beat of the great Atlantic surges, we deamelody...

“Could we with ink the ocean fill,

And were the skies of parchment made;
Were every stalk on earth a quill,

And every man a scribe by trade,

To write the love of God above,
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Would drain the ocean dry,

Nor could the scroll contain the whole,

Though stretched from sky to sky.

Oh, love of God! How rich and pure,

How measureless and strong;

It shall forevermore endure,

The saints’ and angels’ song.”

How could we know that so very soon our brother icae called from us to pass
through the dark shadows of the valley of deathlonger able to bare the load that had
exhausted his physical capacities, and that esxem#émory of these days would comfort
him during long months of struggle with strainedves and mental depression. That late
evening, when we gazed out across the broad expédussdty-white breakers toward the
last rays of a glowing setting sun, and the evehiregze carried the sweet harmony of
the girls’ voices in words like this...

“Looking toward the sunset, Life seems to fade gway

Shadows of night behind me, waiting to end the day.

Somewhere beyond the lingering blue,

Hope finds a way to keep shining through

Faith looks beyond the sunset, where dawns etdmal

... could he feel that the time was near when waodld go out to his loved ones and
many friends that the sun of his short life wasisig fast? Somehow | think he must
have known, for he often spoke of going.

The Great Pensacola Meeting

The spring of 1948 brought record of some of theatgst meetings yet, among them
the Pensacola, Florida, revival. We love to thihkhis time. Much preparation had been
made. Several groups had united together for thgpaggn, including all the Full Gospel
churches that we know of in that locality, undee tjuidance of our lovable Brother
Welch. A huge tent had been erected in a convetoeation; multitudes gathered from
surrounding communities and states, as far awayliesigan. Despite a storm in which
the tent collapsed, and inclement weather, thet greavds and wonderful spirit prevailed
to produce a heavenly five days.

One of the spectacular scenes came on a Sundayaaite We had announced that this
would be a service especially for the un-saved. Wthe evangelist had finished his life
story, several hundred people, at least 1500, witited hearts and tear-wet faces
answered the invitation for all who wanted to beeo@hristians. Only the Recording
Angel knows the equal of this scene. Many receivedling in this meeting that never
came in contact with the evangelist. Faith soangt,hand even long after the weary
evangelist had been carried out, a line of 20 oto2&l ministers, with differences and
prejudices forgotten, prayed for the unending lafehundreds seeking healing. Great
Day!

Before leaving the Pensacola meeting with all asdf memories, we would mention
one other incident on the morning of our departdrean came to me seeking help for
his little daughter... (For many months, it was appt that the evangelist would be
compelled to pause for rest and recuperation, gated the strain of hearing the
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problems of every individual.)... But we felt tmsed was worthy and brought him to our
brother. We will never forget his story... With tedlowing down his cheeks, he tells

how this beautiful little girl of about seven yeavas adopted in infancy, and that her
mind had not developed normally and was not peri&stl saw the compassion of this

father and love for his adopted child, | thoughtaobther scene... How we have been
adopted into the Heavenly Father's family, and we have not a perfect mind

(spiritually). Because of this He has infinite petgd compassion upon us.

After an interval of time, we converged on Kansay,&ansas, for a campaign in the
city auditorium. Here we meet for our first timedBrer Oral Roberts, who is now very
active and greatly used in praying for the sick.

From Kansas City, we went to Sedalia, Missouri #ofew days. In spite of near
collapse of the evangelist, God blessed multitwdessck and suffering.

The scheduled meet in Masonic Auditorium, Elgidindiis, lasted several days,
bringing a stir to the Fox River Valley as perhagser before. As the meeting closed,
we saw that the strain was too great, and time bistlled or the evangelist would soon
become a casualty in the warfare for Jesus. We gad-bye to the party at Elgin and
turned toward the warm, hospitable south, not awlzasie we would see no more of our
beloved evangelist for many months during whichetims life and valuable ministry
would almost be snuffed out.

But thanks be to God, we are glad to say thatiawthiting we have just concluded the
greatest revival in the history of our church, witangelist William Branham a better,
healthier, stronger, more gifted evangelist thagr ewith increased faith and anointing to
preach the Gospel. May God keep him strong andofulaith until his mortal sun shall
set or the Sun of Righteousness arise over an Aménat has been awakened from her
lethargy of slumber and sleep.
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CHAPTER 14 - THE WRITER ENTERS THE BRANHAM STORY

It seems necessary at this point, for the sakeoofimuity, to explain the manner in
which the writer came to enter the Branham storynuinber of years previous, we had
become acquainted with Brother Jack Moore (who evitbe foregoing chapter) while
holding a revival for his father-in-law, Rev. G.but, who was then pastor of a church
in Shreveport, Louisiana. At that time we came steem very highly the friendship of
Brother Moore. In the years that followed, Brothdpbore’s business as a building
contractor prospered until it became one of thetmposminent in that area. However,
with this prosperity, he was not too busy to fde great spiritual need of his city.
(During the Depression the church he attended itesbuilding and the congregation
became scattered.) At length he and his assoadittiesmined to start an independent
work in a suburban part of the community. To théesvnchurch they gave the euphonic
name of Life Tabernacle. In the years which hawaps#d since, this work has had a
phenomenal growth, and recently a beautiful new Didbernacle has been built near the
heart of the city, and has been dedicated by ntivex than Brother Branham.

In the meantime, in the city of Ashland, Oregohetame pastor of a church, which we
had the pleasure of seeing grow into a thriving pragperous assembly. It so happened
that at the time of which we now write we werelie midst of a revival with Evangelist
J.E. Stiles, in which some fifty received the Baptiof the Holy Ghost. At that time, we
were singularly impressed that God would soon teteethe church--how soon we could
not say--a new ministry of power in which mightgrss and wonders and miracles would
take place. In fact, in years previous God had shosvby the spirit of prophecy that this
would happen.

So it came to pass in the Providence of God, aSties meeting came to a close, that
on the 24 of March, 1947, we received a letter from Brotback Moore which read as
follows:

Dear Brother Gordon:

I know you will be surprised to hear from me heredakland, California, but this is what happeneé& W
had a Brother Branham of Jeffersonville, Indian8agtist minister who has received the Holy Ghasg
has great success in praying for the sick on susteke as | have never before seen. We had a maéetin
Shreveport, the like of which has never been befdoeBrother Young Brown and myself came along with
him out here to fill some engagements he had maehaven’t found buildings large enough to takescar
of the crowds. Last night was our first night heaed the building was packed out and all standaugr
was taken. We will be here through thé"2fd then go to Sacramento for three nights. Savilvebe in
this country for several days and | would surekelto see you and would like for you to see what th
brother is doing...

With deep regards,

Jack Moore

We read the letter slowly several times with midgémotions, and finally took it and
read it to Brother Stiles. His own spirit withesssdh us on the matter and we both
determined to make the trip down to Sacramentooésérve the unusual ministry of this
evangelist that my friend had written about. Witlire next day or so Brother Jack
Moore flew up by plane to Ashland to pay us a yisitd the following day we all went
by automobile to Sacramento, a distance of aboditndies. When we arrived, we found
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the church where the meeting was to be held, théagdted out toward the edge of the
city, was already filled with people.

Certainly the service that we witnessed that nighs different than any we had ever
been in before. Never had we known of any preacading deaf mutes and blind people
to pray for, and then to see those people deliveredhe spot. The last one that was
prayed for that night was a little cross-eyed childaw the mother and the girl sitting
disconsolately at one side--there were so manydg for, and it seemed the evangelist
would never get to them. Time came for the serticelose, with many yet desiring
prayer. The evangelist was preparing to leave aadrbached the steps of the platform,
when he happened to look back and see the ch#thritly his compassion went out to
her, and he took her, put his hands over her eydspeayed a brief prayer. When the
child looked up, lo, her eyes had come perfectiyigit!

We Meet William Branham

The following morning we had the pleasure of megeBnother Branham. What we had
heard and seen the night before, and the impresslat we had when we met him,
convinced us that here was a man, who, though reuardd unassuming, had reached out
into God and received a ministry that was beyondthat we had witnessed before. Here
was a simple faith that brought results and seewndtie order of that which we had long
considered necessary to bring about the revivdlwieawere sure God intended should
come to pass before the Coming of Christ.

In meeting our brother we learned that Brother Mobad already spoken to Rev.
Branham about me, and that he had looked forwarcheéeting me. Indeed Brother
Moore, having witnessed the unusual power of theistry of this evangelist, saw the
advantage of the inspiration of such a ministryngenade available to all God’s people.
For indeed when the angel had given Brother Brantfaange, he straightly told him that
his ministry was to be to all people. Because @spaiations had been in the larger Full
Gospel circles, it had suggested itself to BrotBeanham and Brother Moore, that
perhaps | might be the one to introduce him tontin@sters of these groups. Thus it was
that we found Brother Branham immediately willirigdonsider our invitation for him to
come north and hold some campaigns the followifigrf@regon and adjacent states.

We returned to Ashland, convinced that God wasun top and that this was the
ministry that would reach the masses. We begamd& forward to the possibility of
arranging several brief campaigns for Brother Beanlin the region of the Northwest.

It was our desire, however, to get into a few addél meetings with Brother Branham
before the Northwest campaigns. Our church gavpeusiission to visit a forthcoming
campaign at Tulsa, Oklahoma. The assent of theregagion was unanimous, but all
were very solemn that morning as if they had agmsent that we might not be their
pastor much longer. In June, 1947, we left for $&pert, Louisiana. Brother Moore was
ready when we arrived and with several others wealNorth to Tulsa. That evening we
again had opportunity to observe the ministry o than. The large church auditorium
was packed to the doors and many wonderful thiogk place that night. There were so
many to be prayed for that the service ran untd ticlock in the morning. Thus it had
been for the past year. What a shame, we thouggt with millions of sick people, so
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few were really exercising mastery over demons disdase, and that this little brother
had to pray for the sick until he was physicallhausted.

Up till this time, few union Full Gospel campaighad been undertaken. Doctrinal
differences and other reasons had caused one ¢woog suspicious of the other. If all
were to get the benefit of these great servicessawe it would be necessary for the
campaigns to be organized on the inter-evangebeals, where all concerned would
agree not to precipitate debate on controversibpjests, but would join together in a
united effort to bring this message of deliveratceall the people. Could this be
effected? We thought it could. Brother Branham waghusiastic about the idea, for
indeed the uniting of believers had been the buwfenis heart from the time that the
angel had visited him. Before we left Tulsa, deénplans were made for a series of
meetings to be held in the West that fall.

Two months later, while on a trip to the General@ml at Grand Rapids, Michigan,
we stopped over at Calgary, Canada, where Broth@nam was holding a seven-day
meeting. We had opportunity to assist in the préiper and there had a close-up view of
the ministry of our brother. In one instance, wechad as he talked to a man lying on a
cot. At first there was no sign of an intelligeasponse from the man. Explanation then
came from the wife standing by, that the man wasonty dying of cancer, but was deaf
and could not hear what was being said. Brothenl@m then said that it would be
necessary for the man to receive his hearing soolbé instruct him concerning the
healing of his cancer. There was a moment of pr&§ddenly the man could hear! Great
large tears rolled down the cheeks of that man wiHase all evening had been so
expressionless and impassive. He listened with deegest as he was told of his
deliverance from cancer.

Another case was the healing of a deaf mute chitigdr prayer it was evident that the
boy could hear. The startled expression on his &cee heard the sound made it clear to
every one that the deaf spirit had been cast dug. fext night | saw the mother again,
and happily she told us that already her boy hachkl several words. (Elsewhere in this
volume is a newspaper account of the Calgary mgétin

God’s Purpose In Raising Up William Branham

We left Calgary with some other friends who weséling with us, and continued our
trip East. A few days later we stopped at Ober@dhio, home of Oberlin College,
founded by Charles G. Finney. This great man of @gduried in a cemetery plot near
Oberlin, his death having taken place there somge#is ago, after a fruitful ministry
rarely equaled in the history of evangelism. Finmeyuld scarcely recognize Oberlin
now. True, the beautiful campus buildings refleateakerial prosperity, but the Gospel
that Finney had so ardently proclaimed two genematiago had few advocates there
now. The blighting scourge of modernism and a sogwspel had taken over. There
would be no joy in Oberlin, if Finney were to retuand preach his dynamic sermons in
the halls of that now ultra-modern university.

We asked ourselves what was the matter. Why isphee of two generations had such
a complete declension taken place. We then werendea of the days of Joshua. Israel
served God during Joshua’s lifetime and also dutirgglifetime of those who outlived
Joshua, and “WHO HAD SEEN ALL THE GREAT WORKS OF EHORD THAT HE
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DID FOR ISRAEL... AND THERE AROSE ANOTHER GENERATND AFTER
THEM WHICH KNEW NOT THE LORD, NOR YET THE WORKS THA HE HAD
DONE FOR ISRAEL. AND THE CHILDREN OF ISRAEL DID EVIIN THE SIGHT
OF THE LORD AND SERVED BAALIM.” (Judges 2:7-11)

His Ministry Compared To That Of Gideon’s

There it was. It was evident that faith in God aatnioe transmitted from generation to
generation without new manifestations of the poafebod. The generation that followed
Joshua still had their priests, but apparentlyghesw nothing of the power of God. The
main result of their powerless ministry was thatéiy man did that which was right in
his own eyes.” But then as now there will alwaydloese, such as Gideon, who will not
accept the devil's plausible explanation that tlagsdof miracles are past. An angel
appeared to him and said, “The Lord is with theeutmighty man of valor.” But Gideon
replied and said, “If the Lord be with us, why thisrall this befallen us? And where be
all his miracles which our fathers told us of, sayiDid not the Lord bring us up from
Egypt? But now the Lord has forsaken us, and detveus into the hands of the
Midianites.” (Judges 6:12-13) Gideon was not like teligionist of our day, who is
perfectly satisfied with a non-miraculous gospeld aleverly explains the absence of
miracles in his ministry by saying that the “dayswracles are past,” and that it is now
the will of God for Christians to be oppressed lgkisess. Gideon refused to fool
himself; he faced the facts. If God be with us, kheere the miracles, he wanted to
know. Notice that the angel did not say, “Gideooy yare excited; the days of miracles
are past.” He honored Gideon’s faith by performéngiracle right there. As he touched
the sacrifice that Gideon had prepared, “there ugsére out of the rock, and consumed
the flesh and the unleavened cakes.”

Indeed the angel of the Lord told Gideon to “gdhis thy might, and thou shalt save
Israel from the hand of the Midianites; have | sett thee?” When the Spirit of God
came on this man of faith he became a different,raad all Israel was soon to witness a
mighty deliverance wrought through the power ofshpernatural.

It is interesting to notice that though Gideon &edid that if God were really in their
midst, then the days of miracles had not passaddwas quite startled when the angel
commissioned him to go forth as Israel’s leadercbigld hardly see that this would be a
wise choice. Not only was his family poor, but hasathe least in his father’'s house.
Nevertheless, that the first shall be last andlaise first seems often to be God’s way.
After God blessed Gideon with victory he still ramead humble, and refused to accept
the offer to be ruler over Israel. He told the depfiThe Lord shall rule over you.” He
restored harmony among his jealous brethren, andgimany years that followed there
was peace and quiet in the land.

A parallel to the story of Gideon is apparent ia lifie of William Branham. Both men
were born in very poor families, and neither hag ambition to become great. Each
received a visitation and commission from the amgjehe Lord. Each believed that if
God were with His people then the days of miracesdd not have ended. Both of these
men received a special enduement of the Spirith Biiddained becoming a ruler over
God’s heritage, and both labored to bring harmomprag God’s people. With a very
small army God gave Gideon victory over a hosthe enemy. With no backing of
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human organization and having few natural qualiiees, William Branham obeyed the
call to minister the gift that God gave him, andltitudes flocked to hear him, many
being delivered from the enemy’s afflictions. Gidesuffered from the opposition of
jealous brethren and the carnally minded. Suchdtss been the case with William
Branham. Each of these men responded to those wb&esagainst them with
forbearance and patience, and God vindicated Indths own time.

A parallel in conditions existing in Gideon’s dapdaour day is also apparent. A
generation ago the Full Gospel movement sprangeristence, attended by many signs
and wonders. But now a new generation has ariseh,naany of the young people,
though they have heard of the works done in a pusviday, have never themselves
witnessed a miracle. In many churches the tendbasybeen to seek substitutes for the
power of God and to gravitate to a purely humaelle¥ worship.

On our return to Oregon it was impressed upon uth wreat force that the
manifestation of the power of God was the only arste the question, “How can we
reach this generation with the message of the Gasplee brief time that remains before
the coming of Christ?”
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CHAPTER 15 - BRANHAM IN THE NORTHWEST

The time soon arrived to begin the Northwest mestinVe still had the task of
pastoring at Ashland. Fortunately the Lorne Foxrifpistic party came to our church at
that time and the meeting proved to be one of tbstmutstanding Ashland had ever
experienced. What little time was available, wedusecompleting arrangements for the
Branham campaigns, which were to begin first in &tuver, B.C., and then to go south
to the States. The three pastors of the main ckarohthe city, sponsoring the meeting
were Rev. Walter McAllister, Rev. W. J. Ern Baxtand Rev. Clarence Hall. Much of
the success of this meeting was due to the fin&kwbipreparation made by this local
committee. Rev. Baxter, who was later to becomeeamber of the Branham party,
described the meeting in the following words:

“Scenes of indescribable glory were witnessed dutine all-too-brief, four-day, city-
wide campaign with Rev. William Branham. As in atheities, so in Vancouver, the
largest available auditoriums were inadequate tmrmactnodate the teeming multitudes
that waited on the ministry of our brother. Surrding towns and villages seemed to
literally empty into Vancouver, until the wholecivas conscious of the spiritual impact
of thousands of praying, believing people. Ministedelegations from various cities
attended with a view to securing the ministry ob®Ber Branham for similar meetings in
their various fields of labor. Thousands were uedbl gain access to the meetings, and
this in spite of a transportation strike involvialy streetcars and buses.

“The Vancouver meetings were preceded by three rpesger meetings, and three
great preparation services on the day before thetings commenced. Right from the
beginning of negotiations for the coming of BrotlB¥anham to Vancouver, a salutary
spirit of unity and cooperation prevailed among Yencouver ministers. This gracious
spirit continued, and in fact increased throughthet meetings, and is yet very much a
reality, finding expression in fellowship groupsdameetings. We have noted this to be
one of the outstanding features of Brother Branlsaministry in other cities, also. And
how desperately it has been needed.

“Many testimonies of healing have continued to cdméhe attention of local pastors,
and many marvelous works were wrought by the imatedaction of the Holy Spirit at
the time of prayer. To undertake any kind of a repa the healings experienced would
be an impossible task, for should one speak okebgyes straightened, or of bed-ridden
invalids raised, or of the deaf hearing, or of thenb speaking? Or should one seek to
recount the thrilling testimonies of those reliewadcancers, tumors and goiters? The
task is too great, and when seemingly completedast only begun. Final records will
only be read when we stand before the Giver ofyegeod and perfect gift.”

Despite the transportation tie-up, the large audito seating several thousands was
filled every night--indeed on the last day the doarere closed at five o’clock. It was
evident that few men ever were able to do as mookl gn four days as Brother Branham
did in Vancouver. Many ministers attended and regdrto their churches enthusiastic
and inspired over the remarkable demonstrationhefgower of God which they had
witnessed.
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The next meeting was in Portland, Oregon, and begafirmistice Day. Services were
held in various auditoriums, but no building wasirid that was able to take care of the
crowds. For the last three nights the Municipal #arilim was engaged, but on the final
night even this spacious place was crowded out.drads of ministers attended, and
religious services in Full Gospel circles praclicaeased except at the auditorium where
the services were going on. The account of the dtianchallenge of the demon-
possessed man which took place in this meetingaappe the first chapter of this book.

From Portland we went to Salem. The large armory packed out and so were all its
separate lower rooms which were fitted with louceaders. Rev. Walter Fredrick,
chairman of the local committee, had this to say:

“From Salem, Oregon, we too wish to sound out & wbtpraise to God for the mighty
visitation from God during the Branham meetingsogte came from the States and
Canada. Never in the city’s history has such a dralwronged a place for religious
meetings. Salem was stirred and made God-conscMasy were the miracles of
healing, and one is still hearing of testimoniesl@liverance.”

From Salem, Brother Branham went to our own CityAshland where the local
armory seating 1200 was jammed out. The followiregkvthe party drove over to Boise
where a powerful three day campaign filled the datcauditorium in the city. In the 14
days of services, with only a comparative small amaf newspaper advertising, some
70,000 people had heard the gospel of healing tledst 1000 of these were ministers.

In these meetings we might mention that BrothemBaan's strength was far below
par. He attempted to commute to Phoenix, Arizoma,Soindays and hold afternoon
services in the Shrine Auditorium. Sometimes he tealde up all night. Once his plane
circled for hours seeking to land, while a thickgfshrouded the field in almost
impenetrable density. The results of these meetiveye all the more remarkable when
we consider how the evangelist was ministering hdybis strength and under such
strenuous physical handicaps. In the future we wareful to see that he should not get
involved in more services than could be properlgdiead. But even then it was apparent
to us that Brother Branham had gone beyond hisgtineand really needed a long rest.
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CHAPTER 16 - THE VOICE OF HEALING BORN

At the close of the Boise campaign, Brother Branlexpressed himself that he was
very happy over the outcome of the meetings thdtbeen held in the Northwest, and
said he felt it was God’s will that in the futurés hmeetings should continue to be
conducted on the same inter-evangelical basis.9ledame if | would go to Shreveport,
Louisiana to confer with Brother Moore as to thegbility of arranging other campaigns
on this basis. | consented to go, for | dared gw@ther answer to this but an affirmative.
My church again was very gracious in permitting toego. The congregation was
fortunate in securing the services of Evangelidimés Gardner during my absence and
the church moved along at high tide. Indeed, BrotAardner was to receive a great
inspiration from the campaign we later held at ExggeShortly after that a new ministry
of healings and miracles began to follow the cagysheld by this evangelist.

Whether to leave my church permanently, and folltve work that seemed
providentially indicated, was becoming a matteinafeasing concern to me. It was not
easy to make a decision to leave those one logpgcally a church that you have seen
grow from a small struggling group to a strong a&igbrous assembly. God seemed to be
leading, still | hesitated. Finally in prayer, Gegoke directly and told me to go ahead,
nothing doubting, and He would see that | shouldedestep by step in my part of the
great work he was beginning to do over the landcedhe decision was made, | never for
one moment have had reason to doubt that God led meking it.

Shortly after the first of the year | arrived atr&kreport, Louisiana, and talked the
entire situation over with my friend, Brother Jadore. Together with Young Brown
we drove to Jeffersonville, Indiana, where BrotBesinham was resting at his home for a
few days. He seemed glad to see us, and we haaspinimg time of fellowship. There
were some problems to be worked out. Previouslgtigr Branham’s meetings were
being represented in a magazine edited by a goatktfah brother in Texas. The
problem that had arisen was this: Brother Branheatized that since the meetings in the
Northwest his campaigns had reached a scope thavdrs from all the various groups
were now attending. Any magazine that would be useéde meetings would go into the
homes of all these groups. If the campaigns welkeetorganized on an inter-evangelical
basis, it was evident that the magazine must atsmfbthe same character. It was
therefore decided that a message should be séhé torother mentioned above, asking
him if he felt free to establish his paper on aterevangelical basis, and, if so, then
Brother Branham would continue to use that magaasleis official publication.

We parted for the evening and all of us placedntiagter definitely in the hands of the
Lord. In the morning we met Brother Branham agaimj he seemed to have received a
peaceful assurance. He said that he had heard Hieaxen that night. We carefully
listened to what he told us, and in the months Wwifidlowed we indeed witnessed the
exact fulfillment of those words.

Events now moved swiftly. The brother previouslyntiened notified us that he did
not feel he was in a position to make his magaziner-evangelical, as had been
suggested. Thus THE VOICE OF HEALING was born, @ntkll upon the writer to
become the editor. It was agreed at the time ahdsption that in its pages there would
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be no discussion of minor matters of doctrine thaght precipitate argument and
confusion among the Full Gospel people, but it t@agroclaim the message of the Great
Commission, the sounding of God’s last call touhesaved, the healing of God’s people,
to the end of uniting them in spirit, and preparthgm for Christ's Coming. This policy
was and is to be perpetuated forever until Jestneso

At that time, THE VOICE OF HEALING was consideredlypas an organ of Brother
Branham’s own meetings. Later, because of his weakeondition, he was forced to
leave the field for a considerable time, and in Brevidence of God, with Brother
Branham’s concurrence, the magazine then becamaffinel organ of America’s great
healing ministries, though of course featuring Best Branham’'s ministry. It is
interesting to note that many of the dear bretim@n represented in it, testify to the fact
that their inspiration and calling to a similar msiny had its inception while they
attended some of the Branham campaigns. To God the alory.

The Florida Campaigns

Arrangements had been made for members of the Brargarty to join at Miami,
Florida, for a six-day campaign in the early pdrthe year of 1948. In the meantime, a
strange rumor gained circulation that Brother Beanthad died. It was immediately after
the beginning of the new year that the rumor west fieard, and it wouldn’t die down.
Up and down the breadth of the land the story whikand retold. We made every effort
to reassure people that the report was untrud, &titited persons would write, phone
and telegraph us seeking confirmation. The rumaticoed to persist (with the date of
the evangelist's supposed death being graduallyramhd) until the first issue of THE
VOICE OF HEALING appeared in April, 1948. It wasramarkable example of the
propagating power of falsehood, and we found itaagible even to trace its source. The
rumor, unlike so many, was not malicious in itsreleter. The origin of it no doubt
sprang from the fact that the continuous laborswof brother, going as he had into the
long hours of night, praying for the sick, had selyesapped his strength to the point that
it was now noticeable to his audience. Neverthel&ssl was not yet through with His
servant. And although it was true that Brother Biean was to go through months of sore
physical trial, he was destined to emerge the kietth a greater ministry than ever.

In Miami, the tent had been pitched far out ondheskirts of the city. No preparation
for securing united support of the churches haad leade, since the campaign had been
scheduled at such short notice. Most any otheringeender such circumstances would
have been doomed to failure. Nevertheless, word gob around, and the tent in a few
days was filled to capacity. Many wonderful mirackeok place, and the altar call on
Sunday afternoon witnessed hundreds of men and wamening forward to give their
lives to Christ.

It was while we were in Miami that Brother Branhanet the noted Evangelist F.F.
Bosworth. Brother Bosworth, back in the Twentiesidnhealing campaigns attended by
great audiences. The largest number of people gathered under one roof in Ottawa,
Canada, attended the Bosworth meetings there amé 42,000 sought the Lord for
salvation. Many such campaigns took place over Acaeland Canada and the
newspapers from time to time featured stories efrttarvelous miracles taking place in
them. Naturally, meeting with Brother Bosworth was interesting event to the whole
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party. All were particularly impressed by the swaet godly spirit of this brother who
had been so singly used of the Lord. After BrotResworth had attended a few of the
services, he made the statement that although &ddjikien him meetings of tremendous
magnitude, he had never withessed miracles takimgepwvith such consistency so early
in the campaign. Whereas he often had to labosdueral weeks, before faith had risen
sufficiently high for outstanding miracles to occur Brother Branham’s meetings such
miracles were taking place the first night. BrotBaxsworth was invited to speak at one
of the evening services in Miami and later he foitnplossible to go with the party to
Pensacola and to other northern cities where Brdinanham had been scheduled to
come.

Aside from the success of the campaign, BrotheniBaen thoroughly enjoyed his stay
in Miami, where in the winter the sub-tropical ciite is quite pleasant. Wealth,
magnificence, and luxury were apparent everywhatbpugh the sad story of sickness
and suffering, striking in the homes of the ricld @oor alike, was the same in that city as
any other. Leaving Miami we drove northward. Thérbawarmth of Southern Florida
gradually slipped behind us, and we again were lbyeKing Winter who was then
reigning in full strength over the greater parthe broad lands of America.

Pensacola

We had made arrangements to hold the next campaiBensacola. The various Full
Gospel Churches had agreed to cooperate in thipaigmwhich was scheduled to begin
in the last part of March. In the meantime, BrotBeanham was to take a few weeks of
rest which included a trip to Phoenix, Arizona. Ttest of the party had various
businesses to attend, which would require somé liitne. At the day appointed,
approximately a month later, the party arrived engacola with Brother Branham to
begin the meeting. This was to prove a most int@&igsampaign. It was not to be
without mishap, for a high wind coming off the gsliruck the tent and caused some
damage. One service had to be held in the locabamhile repairs were made. However,
under the expert direction of Rev. D. L. Welch, aidghe cooperating pastors, the tent
was repaired and re-erected and the campaign cewatim the Canvas Cathedral, without
further interruption.

A Never-To-Be-Forgotten Service

The climaxing service and one never to be forgotas on Sunday afternoon. The
large tent was not only filled but many were stagdon the outside as Brother Branham
began to give the story of his life. When our beotrelates this story he doesn't just tell
it, but he relives it. And not only he but those lo§ audience also find themselves
reliving it with him. For the space of an hour antalf, the great gathering of people was
carried away as it were, as they listened with deggest to the story of his early days of
poverty and privation, his conversion and God’'didgavith him, and again the tragedies
in his life and finally the eventual triumphs. Bugver did the speaker tell this story in a
more moving way than he did that afternoon. As \Wkeeoved the audience, we saw
strong men freely applying their handkerchiefs agiaus tears streamed unashamedly
down their cheeks. The writer never saw an audieanoee moved. Finally, as the
evangelist brought his message to a close anditdrecall was given for sinners, a most
remarkable scene transpired. Apparently almostyesemer in the vast congregation
stood to his feet requesting prayer that he mightsaved. Various estimates of the
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number which responded to this one altar call veergwvhere from 1500 to 2000 people.
It was the greatest response in one service weekiad seen, and doubtless has been
equaled few times in the history of evangelisnwdss obvious at once that there was no
place to accommodate such an enormous number kdrsegnd there was nothing else to
do but to let them pray where they were standiragn @&y one present that afternoon ever
forget that scene? People wept as they confessé@dsths, and called upon God to have
mercy on their souls. As the moments passed, hetdleere, those tears of repentance
were turned to tears of joy and soon many shoutdgabéry sounded through the tent.
How many names were written in the Lamb’s Book dk Lthat afternoon, only the
angels of heaven know, but it must have been a greaber.

Proof of the tremendous work that was done in tief bampaign, was afforded in the
after results of the meeting. One of the coopegapiastors, a year later, told us that his
church had reaped a tremendous harvest from thpaigm and other local churches had
gained proportionately. We felt that one of thestannding features of the meeting, and
one that we are sure contributed in a great defgrats success, was the fact of the
willingness of the various churches to cooperate, ta keep in the background doctrinal
differences, which in reality were minor in comgan to the great truths that all were so
fully agreed upon.

A number of startling miracles took place during thrief campaign, but there is not
room to describe these. However, the circumstacoeserning the deliverance of a
violently insane man was so remarkable that we rgivet space to a few of the details
concerning it. As has been mentioned, becausegstuimds had forced lowering of the
tent, one service of the campaign was held indballarena. This insane young man had
been brought from a state institution to the megethmat night, to be prayed for. At the
close of the service, those who had brought hiedtto lead him from the building, but
he refused to go. When our attention was callethisy we secured the services of a half
dozen men and took him from the building by for8e. strong were the powers that
possessed him, that it required no little exertmaccomplish this, but at length we had
him safely seated in the automobile, so we thoughd, left him, supposing that there
would be no further trouble. Imagine our dismaygewla couple of minutes later there
was heard a hoarse cry, and turning we saw him fftagh the car toward a group of
women and children who were standing and talkirey tiee door of the arena.

His headlong dash occurred so suddenly and unesgigdhat we scarcely knew what
to do. Fortunately, the people at the door fleévery direction before he reached them.
Then furiously he turned and charged, with arms§ytoward one of the members of
the Branham party, who was standing by. Demons pawer to break chains, and to do
other superhuman feats, but fortunately they ansepless before the Name of Jesus!
Though struck at time after time, the brother waisharmed or even touched, no not by a
single blow. Something supernatural parried evhryst made by the demon-possessed
man. How long this might have continued, it is irsgible to say, but just at that moment
two policemen who happened to be in the vicinityating the shouts and cries of the
women, rushed up, and seeing what they supposedawasmmon brawl, began
questioning both. At this moment, however, the mesanan, with fierce imprecations,
charged the officers, and they soon found that trey more than their hands full. Over
and over on the grass they rolled and tussled,fiaatly the officers had to resort to
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rather stem measures before they could handcuftabhdue their refractory assailant. A
call to the police brought out a squad car, andllfnthe man was secured and taken to
headquarters, where he was placed in a specidbcétie night.

After they drove away, we shall never forget therdeof the unfortunate man’s sister,
who had been responsible for bringing him to theting. She came and pleaded with us
with anguish of soul that Brother Branham wouldypfar him. Of course, it was
impossible for Brother Branham to respond to thétitade of calls that came daily from
those who would desire him to visit sick and coefipeople. But so urgent and grief-
stricken was the sister, that finally Brother JMibore consented to tell Brother Branham
about the case in the morning.

The following morning, Brother Moore started toatel the story of events of the
previous night to Brother Branham. Then occurreat tharvelous manifestation of the
gift of the Spirit, by which our brother often wésses events that take place at a distance,
and even before they happen. We are indeed remiofletie exploits in Elisha’s
ministry, when he beheld the plans of the King pfi&even before they took place. Or
of Christ Himself, when He saw Nathanael at a distaby other than natural sight. In
this case God had already shown Brother Branhasniisane man, that he would pray
for him that day, and that the man would be healdw: scene of the deliverance was
identified by him in the vision by the presenceaaied-appearing car, and the manner of
the clothing worn by the man who would be delivered

Arrangements were then sought with the Pensacdieepior the release of the young
man. But they, remembering the trouble that they/treed the night before, perhaps could
be pardoned for their refusal to let him go unlessvere taken outside of the city limits
and never returned. So finally a rendezvous wasgad on the Gulf beach, where all the
parties concerned would meet. But when Brother Baam arrived and looked carefully
at the cars, he made the remark that all was nat v had seen in the vision. While he
hesitated, Brother Moore decided to drive his nesvIdto up some little distance from
where the insane man was, as his daughter andesnsitter were in his car. Brother
Branham then got out and walked to where the yauag was standing. He noticed at
once that his clothing was exactly the same as whdtad seen in the vision, so he told
him to get back in the car and wait. Then a pectiimg happened. As Brother Branham
told it afterward, “lI looked back toward BrothercBas car. Most of the beach was of
white sand. But where the car had just been patkede was a bank of red clay. The sun
reflecting from the red clay on the highly polishiesh sedan caused it to appear red. |
knew then that this was exactly what | had seethé vision. | went over then and
pronounced the words to the young man, ‘Thus ghghlLord, the evil spirit shall leave
you now, and you shall get well.” Instantly the pguman was delivered and entered into
a normal conversation.”

This was an impressive testimony to the policecefs of Pensacola, as they realized
that God had done something wonderful in their midscaused many to praise God for
this manifestation of His compassion for the mammmliBatan had so cruelly bound.

Some months later, the young man who had beenedetivsent in his testimony and it
appeared in an issue of THE VOICE OF HEALING. (Jul948) His testimony reads as
follows:
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“When | was two years old | had polio. My parentared me to many different
doctors. | spent some time in crippled childrerdsitals. All of them did no good. | got
worse all the time. Finally my condition was so libdt | became insane. | had been in
the state institution nearly seven months when egpfe heard about Brother Branham’s
healing service in Pensacola. | was carried overetland that night | was put in jail
because the Lord wasn’t through with me. He usedsnan example to show the people
that He has more power than the devil. When mgisisime to see me the next morning,
| was perfectly contented because God had showth&r®ranham that He had healed
my body. | am now 25 years old and have a goodTjbank God for His healing power.”

T--C-- Sopchoppy, Fla.
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CHAPTER 17 - THE BRANHAM PARTY GOES NORTH

The next meeting was scheduled in Kansas City, &gnas the Memorial Hall in the
early part of April. Brother U.S. Grant was chaimaf the local committee, and had
made very excellent preparations for the meeting.aived about eight o’clock in the
evening, and drove immediately to Brother Grarg¢'sidence. He was glad to see us, but
expressed some anxiety concerning Brother Brankdm, he said had not yet arrived,
though he had received communication that he wbeldhere earlier in the day. Rev.
Grant said he knew that he had not arrived as baljpad knowledge of the location of
the hotel where we were to stay--this being alwaysecessity a closely guarded secret.
(On one occasion when the location of Brother Baanls hotel became known to the
public, a long line of sick formed at his door,isasly disrupting the business of the
hotel.)

We ourselves were just a trifle disturbed as wenktiet Brother Branham should have
arrived by this time. But there was nothing to db &wait further word, and we ourselves
went to the hotel. We were not a little surprisdtew we learned from the night clerk that
he had arrived and had already retired. When laéeasked how it had happened that he
had not gone to Brother Grant’s place first, higyavas that he had been very tired and
thought that perhaps it best to go to bed earlygeichs good a rest as possible. But we
said, “How did you know to come to this hotel?” “Wehe said, “I just seemed to
know.” That was all the satisfaction we could gatd perhaps all he could give us. We
were not too surprised, as time after time we halas experiences when his perception
reached out, and he knew things that did not cantenh through the avenues of his five
senses. We shall not forget how non-plussed Brdmant was when we told him what
had happened. We do not wish to give the impress$iowever, that Brother Branham
had the ability to use this gift at will, but ordy such times as the Spirit of God would
specially move upon him for its manifestation.

The first night of the meeting, some 1500 were gmesit the Memorial Hall. Sunday
night was an outstanding service. The third nidgtg Spirit of God was manifest in
unusual power. Some reporters were present that.nideir report published in the
conservative Kansas City Times, April 13, 1948, egppd the following morning.
Although written in “newspaper style” we considetéé write-up, on the whole, a fair
appraisal of the service. A few paragraphs of émort was as follows:

“Amid ‘amens’ of the congregation, the Rev. WilliaBranham, of Jeffersonville,
Indiana, conducted the third of a series of fivalimg meetings at the Memorial Hall in
Kansas City, Kansas.

“Whatever you ask God to do, He will do,” Mr. Brawh said. ‘No matter how near
death you are from sickness, He can cure you, ewen if you will just take God at His
Word.’

“A score of ailing persons crossed the stage lgsttrand professed to have been cured
of various illnesses after Mr. Branham had prayeefly with them. The audience was
moved. There were tears in the eyes of many and lthe moved as in prayer. Some
mothers sobbed as they rocked restless babiesein dhms. One girl from Mobile,
Alabama, said her eyes were crossed when she wetiieostage last night, but after
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Brother Branham had prayed her eyes were normalckad. Another woman held up
her hand and said a goiter had just disappeareal ffier neck. She said she had had the
goiter for years and that a year and a half agdasipian told her only an operation
would remove it.”

The next service the auditorium was packed to tmslas was also the last night of
the brief campaign.

A number of interesting incidents occurred during Kansas City campaign. One lady
came to the writer and told how she had beenafhfa serious affliction, but hadn’'t been
able to get in the prayer line, because of thetgnamber of people. Nevertheless, her
faith rose, and that night in the hotel she awalehusband and said that she believed if
she could only get in the prayer line at once, wbald be healed. Her husband, a little
startled, finally deciding that she was dreamimdd ther to go ahead. However, in the
morning, the woman awoke to find herself perfeatgll! She remembered her dream, as
did her husband. The next evening she hurried fiaa inform us of what had taken
place. The lady had made a contact of faith, aatilas all that was necessary to get her
healing.

Doctors often attend the Branham meetings. On the fdllowing the close of the
campaign, one of the leading physicians of the dpelitan area came to the room where
we were. He was a Christian gentleman, and we eaerrforget how he laid his hand
upon Brother Branham’s shoulder and invoked a ligsspon him. Before he left he
asked prayer for a certain ailment with which hd haen afflicted, that medical practice
could not cure. Brother Branham gladly prayed fon.h

Sedalia, Missouri

Next we went to Sedalia, Missouri, where we helgdéhdays of services. Brother Ern
Baxter of Vancouver, B.C. joined us at this pointiavas the afternoon speaker, with
Brother F. F. Bosworth speaking in the morning mew. Rev. Byrd Campbell, an
enterprising pastor was chairman of the local caei and did a very efficient job. The
local armory seating some 1600 where the meetiregs Weld, proved to be entirely too
small, and large crowds were unable to enter. Resal everywhere, in the windows,
doors, and aisles and many unable to get in adtalbd on the outside looking in.

Elgin, Illinois

The last campaign in the East at this time was imetde famous watch center of Elgin
which is located in the suburbs of Chicago. Theitaudm seating about 2000 was
hopelessly inadequate to accommodate the crowtsdhge. In fact, after the first day or
so the afternoon crowds completely filled the plaée shall permit Rev. Merrill
Johnson chairman of the local committee to tellstoey of the Elgin campaign:

“This has been my second occasion to attend thehBra meetings. It is my firm
conviction that in many ways this meeting exceltey first experience. As someone so
aptly put it, ‘Never since the days of the greatcd@go fire has Elgin and its surrounding
cities been so mightily stirred.” For days aftee timeetings came to a close, the subject
seemed to be on the lips of everyone. A greatzatadn has also come to the Christians
for the need of more men like Brother Branham. Rispdowever, do indicate that God
is increasing within the ranks of the Church ofu¥e€hrist in these last days more men
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with this ministry of healing. The Spirit of God iswdoubtedly rapidly preparing the
Church for its great exodus to Glory. That musvéry soon.

“One cannot attend the Branham meetings withoenaes of feeling what it must have
been like to be living in the days of the ApostM&rds fail to describe the sudden burst
of ecstasy and inexpressible awe that grips thelpesho for their first time experience
the power of God to heal and perform miracles. Wiatds can describe the experience
of witnessing blind eyes being opened, deaf eastopped, the dumb speaking their first
words, the cripples walking, crossed eyes strargifitgeand many other glorious sights.

“The sweet, unassuming and lovable character ofni@rdBranham so vividly portrays
the spirit of Christ that dominates his life. ToesBrother Branham’s great love for
children would touch even the hardest of persoassEldom would a child with crossed
eyes, blind, deaf or crippled pass by Brother Baamtwithout his arms embracing them
and beseeching God to perform a miracle in théle Ibodies; and in every instance to
my knowledge God granted our brother’s prayer ithiracle.

“The meeting in Elgin seems to have taken on thieraaf many great camp meetings
rolled into one. The throngs which came from alkiothe United States and Canada
literally rocked this city. It reminded one of réagl in the Scriptures of the throngs that
pressed about Christ in the days of His earthlyistriyn

“Another significant feature of the Branham meesimg Elgin was the congregational
singing and special numbers. Faith soared to neghtseand the blessings of God
descended on the people as they worshipped thestGhrsong. Many received their
healings in their seats and surrendered their piagrels without going through the prayer
fines. Some of these were in the miraculous. Theeiapsinging and music rendered by
the students from the Great Lakes Bible InstitdtZian, and other visiting evangelistic
parties, deeply enriched the meetings. The codper&ibm all who served to make the
meetings a success was so characteristic of that gpiritual meeting. All the members
of the committee found it pleasant to work with Branham party. Few meetings of such
intensity are conducted so smoothly and with swetegal approval.”

Tacoma, Washington, April 12-17, 1948

The next scheduled meeting was at Tacoma, WashnB@cause of a snowstorm in
the Rockies, Brother Branham did not get to Tacamdime for the first service.
Nevertheless, there was a great expectancy, anfltbeing night the crowd was even
larger.

A great problem presented itself at the beginnihthe meeting. It was early Spring
and the ice-arena had no heating facilities. Treeaisan unheated building for religious
services was almost unthinkable in the area that of the year. The only solution to the
problem would be that sufficient people should radtso that the vast arena would be
heated by their own body warmth. This, indeed, what actually happened! Some 6000
people filled the building and the temperature feasd to be very comfortable.

One of the notable features of the Tacoma meetasthe fact that the ministers of so
many churches had united in a Full Gospel fellopshiwas wonderful and glorious. In
some cities there has been a tendency for one ftharbe suspicious of the other, and
there is no real spirit of fellowship. The Tacomathren showed by their willingness to

www.williambranhamstorehouse.com 86




William Branham, a Man Sent from God

work together that all would be blessed in retdrne result has been that perhaps in no
other city in the United States, has there beenoeemowerful testimony of the Full
Gospel message than in that community.

During the noon luncheon, Brother Branham spok&éhéministers concerning some
things that were on his heart. It was a solemniampfessive hour, and not a few tears
fell down the faces of those who listened. Incidéint a remark was overheard between
some brethren sitting there at the luncheon, whietfelt was typical of the reaction of
many who attend the Branham meetings. Said onbetather, “When this meeting is
over, and while these wonderful things are fresminmind, | want to get away a few
days, and be alone with God.”

There is no doubt but that the city became God-dons in a remarkable way. The
Youth-for-Christ leader gave a wonderful testimaiyhow he had been affected by the
meeting. Some high-ranking officers on the policeé gave their testimony of how the
meeting had blessed them.

Eugene, Oregon, Meeting

From Tacoma the party traveled south to Eugenerevtiee last campaign of the
Branham party was conducted, after which it becaseessary for Brother Branham to
return to his home for a protracted rest. We taleereport of the meeting as it appeared
in the July, 1948, issue of THE VOICE OF HEALINGacawritten by Rev. Arthur
Hyland.

“For five days Rev. William Branham conducted a limgacampaign in Eugene,
Oregon. The first service and the one on Saturdengwaeld in the Lighthouse Temple.
The other meetings were held in the armory build@gpacity crowds filled both places.
Ministers and churches over a wide area coopelatéldde campaign. One of the great
features of the meeting was the fact that peoplmariy churches became as one during
the days of the campaign.

“Outstanding miracles of healing took place duritigg five days. Mrs. Gordon
Lindsay, wife of the editor, took special notespebple after they were prayed for. One
little girl had a short leg. After she was prayed, Brother Branham had her walk back
and forth on the platform and no appearance ahp tould be detected. The mother told
Mrs. Lindsay that the leg had been an inch andfasharter than the other.

“In one of the services, a person with crutchesasdahe back of the auditorium. The
man had not been able to get into the healing Nvhile the crowd was going out
somebody said to him, ‘Well, you didn’t get youraheg.” The man replied, ‘Yes, | have
it now.” With that he threw away his crutches aretydn to walk. People shouted and
praised God as they saw him healed and delivered.

“‘Rev. F. F. Bosworth assisted in the Eugene campaigd God's blessing was
mightily upon him as he ministered the Word ofliaib the congregation. Rev. Gordon
Lindsay was also speaker at the services. It iomey to give a report from one of the
local pastors working in the meetings, so the foifg is an excerpt from a letter
received from Rev. Arthur Hyland:

“As secretary of the ministers’ group that spomsbrthe Branham Campaign in
Eugene, Oregon, | want to thank God for BrothernBean and the wonderful results
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brought about by his ministry here. That ministrgdhdone more toward bringing
complete harmony, not only among the pastors btlt thie lay members of the churches
of Springfield and Eugene which took part in theagrmeetings, than anything else ever
did.

“In this meeting, Brother Branham was so exhaugdteat anyone could see he was
going to the very limit of his strength. Many wdrealed of all kinds of afflictions and
diseases. Two large goiters disappeared right éefor eyes, as well as a cancer on a
lady’'s face. A girl's leg which had been shortearththe other, was lengthened. One
catholic lady who had been an invalid for 10 yeses healed of cancer, raised up from
her bed, walked out of the building, and has beanglall her work since. Many other
healings took place for which we give God all thaige.”
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CHAPTER 18 - THE AMAZING HOUSTON COLISEUM PHOTOGRAH

After the wonderful deliverance from the nervousidition, Brother Branham, as the
year 1948 drew to a close, again returned to #id for a series of brief campaigns. The
writer was able to be in some of these meetings floight or so, but commitments made
it impossible to rejoin the party immediately. ldentally, THE VOICE OF HEALING
magazine had grown so rapidly that a very consideramount of our time was required
with it--as within a year the publication was beigd by nearly 100,000 readers each
month. This remarkable growth continued unabatedutih the second year, with the
circulation more than doubling.

In November 1949, Brother Jack Moore and the wrigeeived a communication from
Rev. Branham, asking if it were possible for usimda take over the direction of his
campaigns. And also, could we with Rev. Baxter mtiee trip overseas with him to
Scandinavia the following Spring? It so happeneth& Providence of God that we had
just succeeded in fulfilling certain other obligats, and after prayer and consideration
we felt, God willing, we should accept this caltof a personal standpoint we have
always considered it a great privilege to work wtkv. Branham.

Brother Branham informed us that he had only onetimg scheduled at that time--that
was in Houston, Texas. He wanted us to go to Houstal then after that take charge of
all further arrangements. As | was engaged in #ek tof preparing this book for
publication and needed to be near him during the.ti consented to go to Houston.

The Houston meeting started a little slowly. Howe\sefore it was over some very
remarkable things had transpired. It became appé#nahour brother’'s ministry had, in
some ways, developed greatly. Not only were theilgecgifts of the Spirit which had
been previously manifested in his ministry funcimpwith increased power, but a new
manifestation was evident. In the working of thmangift, past events in the lives of
people who came for healing, were revealed. This manifest in two ways. If those
who came for healing were devout Christians, thingse told them of their past life
which would greatly encourage their faith, so tiratmany instances they would be
healed without one word of prayer. On the otherdhdhose who had slipped into the
prayer line without seeking right relations with d;oor who were living careless
backslidden lives, and had committed sins which hadbeen sincerely confessed to
God, these were dealt with by the Spirit of Godhtion the platform. Sins would be
called out, secrets of their hearts revealed, argtactically every instance individuals so
dealt with would immediately make a broken andftéazonfession. Usually then, the
person would receive healing on the spot.

The Amazing Photograph

About midway in the Houston campaign. a very rerabld thing occurred that proved
to be a Divine vindication of Brother Branham’s miny. A certain hostile clergyman
who opposed Divine healing, denounced the remdrkeun. F. F. Bosworth (who spoke
during many of the day services) and issued a publallenge through the newspapers,
to debate with Rev. Bosworth on the subject of fd&v Healing Through the
Atonement.” Rev. Bosworth felt led to accept thalldnge, and the whole matter was
given front-page publicity in the Houston newspaper
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On the evening appointed as the meeting got undgr ivwas quite apparent that the
sympathy of the vast audience was almost entirelthe side of the visiting evangelists.
Large numbers of the members of the very denonanadif the opposing clergyman,
stood to their feet as witnesses that they beliewddivine healing and had in fact been
healed. This sentiment became increasingly evidteatighout the service.

Now it so happened that the opposing clergymanskadred the services of Mr. James
Ayers and Mr. Ted Kipperman, professional photogexp who were to take a series of
pictures of him while he was speaking. Incidentalhe photographer after taking these
shots, secured a picture of Rev. Branham, who spwietly just before the service
closed.

When Mr. Ayers, one of the photographers, went faahe night to the darkroom of
his studio, he decided to develop the negativestthd been exposed. To his surprise
every one of the negatives turned out to be abalglbtank with the exception of the one
which had been taken of Rev. Branham. His surpmseed to amazement when he
noticed that on this negative, immediately over thead of Rev. Branham, was
apparently a supernatural halo of light. Mr. Ayeafied the others of the studio to look at
the negative; but when they did so, each was egpaltzled and no one could explain
the presence of this halo.

The following morning the photographer sent wordRev. Branham to inform him of
the strange phenomenon that had occurred in caonegith the photograph he had
taken the night before. Brother Branham then erplhito the young man that he was not
greatly surprised over the circumstances, as a auoitimes before, similar things had
happened in his ministry. For example, while at @am Arkansas, a photographer had
snapped a picture of him and when the film was ltgesl it was found that a strange
light encircled him, which, the photographer pothtaut, could not be accounted for by
the lights in the building. (That picture is pubksl in this book.) Many other such things
had occurred in his ministry. The photograph taieRlouston was without a doubt the
most outstanding and spectacular of these supeahanhanifestations, because of the
unique circumstances under which the photograptbkad taken.

Houston Newspapers Report The Meeting

The same morning that the photographer broughhéwes of the strange phenomenon
which appeared on the photograph, the Houston regwesp carried full reports of the
service on their front pages. (Of course, at time the newspapers had heard nothing yet
about the photograph.) It is interesting to not tr. Ayers, one of the photographers
who had been secured by the opposing clergymarsetirnad made skeptical remarks--
which remarks were included in the reports by the/spapers. That the picture should
come from this photographer makes the whole m#tgemore astonishing, and confirms
its absolute authenticity, if indeed any more emimwere needed.

Below we include some greatly condensed reporte@feeting as they appeared that
morning in the Houston newspapers:

(FROM THE HOUSTON CHRONICLE, JAN. 25) (CONDENSED)
They lay on cots under the glare of the great $igifitSam Houston Coliseum Tuesday
night--the lame, the sick, the infirm, the ones sddopes for physical health had almost
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gone. They lay there quietly, some of them uncomgmeingly, as the theological
argument swirled about and above them.

For it was they who--Rev. F. F. Bosworth, an outavin evangelist, said--could be
cured of their infirmities by the divine healingwer passed on through Rev. William
Branham, Rev. Mr. Bosworth’s partner.

But Rev. W. E. Best, pastor of the Houston TabdenBeptist Church, contended that
any such “miraculous healing” had ceased with fhesties. And he challenged Rev. Mr.
Bosworth to prove otherwise.

Rev. Mr. Bosworth, amid cheers and shouts of “amieoin the audience of 8000,
quoted numerous passages from various sourceshwiecsaid, proved that Christ died
not only for the sins of man, but for physical sieks also. Over and over again he
quoted a Bible passage: “Christ took our infirngtend bore our sicknesses.” Each time
he repeated it the crowds sent up a great shoditfaam smiles broke out on the faces of
some of those lying on the cots.

The audience could hear Rev. Mr. Best's rapid-Begmon, and they didn't like
everything they heard. They didn’t like it whengesd “I deny that any man living today
has the power and the gift to heal as the apagite’s

(FROM THE HOUSTON PRESS, JAN. 25, 1950)
Polite Hearing

The Rev. Raymond T. Richey appealed to the audiemggve each speaker a polite
hearing.

“When you agree with the speaker, say ‘amen’ andnwWou disagree, say ‘no’,” he
asked.

For nearly four hours, the Coliseum rocked with ésmsi’ and

“nos.”

When the Rev. Best made a point, the Rev. Boswueatlid rush to the microphone on
the stage from which the speakers held forth aadhdtically ask those in the audience
who had been cured through faith to stand.

Hundreds Rise
Each time hundreds would rise.
“How many of you are Baptists?” the Rev. Boswoltibwged.
At least 100 stood up.
“No man has the power to heal!” declared the RestB
To Mrs. W. E. Wilbanks of 712 Teetshorn, the ReesBmisrepresented the slight,
black-haired evangelist who has been preachingowds of 5000 nightly.

She’s A Baptist

“I'm a Baptist myself,” said Mrs. Wilbanks. “BrothéBranham does not claim the
power of Divine healing. It is simply that faithdithe spirit of God working through him
heal people. Rev. Best is misrepresenting Ba#igtirment in attacking Rev. Branham.

Ordinarily, the way the miracle cures are developgetsons in the audience fill out
cards which bear a number and their name. The Ravnham picks a number and prays
for the cure of that person. Occasionally, he selaperson at random.
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Those attending are informed that it is possibkeytlwon't be reached during the
evening for an individual prayer--but they comeghtiafter night, hoping that their turn
will arrive.

Woman Reborn
Mrs. Mary Georgia Hardy, 708 Columbia, said she tvaborn three years ago,” but
that she first experienced the wonders of faitHihgd 8 years ago.

“After the birth of my second child, | was a nergowreck, but faith healing made me
well and I've had two children since,” said Mrs. g who attends the Assembly of
God Church at 18and Ashland in the Heights.

Sitting next to her, Mrs. Gray Walker of 2501 Bletly pointed to her four-year-old
grandchild, Diane Cox.

She’s Well Now

“Diane was born with a clubfoot. A doctor wantedpot the foot in a cast but our
Assembly of God pastor, the Rev. J. C. Miner, satgge we try prayer. We did.
Gradually--over a period of weeks--the foot stréégied out. Diane is well now.”

One week ago, during a general prayer by Rev. BraniMrs. W. E. Miller, who lives
on the Genoa-Almeda road, was suddenly cured @inebhsinus trouble, she said. “I was
simply praying for others when it happened.”

When the Rev. Best shouted there were those “wld ssrcery to bewitch people, so
that people are sincerely misled and say it's tevgs of God,” James Ayers, a
commercial photographer of 1610 Rusk, agreed.

“Branham puts on a show,” said Mr. Ayers. “Somehosvnever gets around to the
cripples and the persons who have arthritis. H@lsifmypnotizes his audience.”

(Note: Mr. Ayres mentioned above in the HoustonsPreas the photographer who
hours later was to discover the supernatural lagldve Rev. Branham’s head on the
photograph.)

After conferring with Rev. Branham, the writer argad for the negative to be turned
over to Mr. George Lacy, considered the greatetioaily on questioned documents in
that area. Mr. Lacy then submitted the negativeexbaustive scientific tests. Rev.
Branham was certain that the negative was genuutecbnsidered it wise to have
absolute scientific proof of its genuineness. Aétanost thorough examination, Mr. Lacy
gave a certified statement (which has been phdicatig reproduced in this book) that
every test showed that the negative was absolgeryine, and had not been “doctored”
or retouched or been given a double exposure okardy Rev. Branham then gave the
studios permission to reproduce copies of the grafth; he insisted, however, that he
would take nothing personally from the returns tsf sale, though he would permit a
certain percentage to be given for overseas miasjoenterprises in which he was
interested.

Another remarkable development in connection vhn phenomenon that appeared on
the photograph was the fact that independent tesigs came in from various people,
collaborating the fact that the supernatural lighpeared over Brother Branham'’s head.
Some of these testimonies came from those whaedirtie had not yet learned about the
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photograph. A typical one is from Mrs. Grace Coyr$&. 1, Box 108, Cleveland, Texas,
who tells how a Catholic who witnessed the lighisveonverted by it:

Amazing Confirmation By Catholic Convert Of The Supernatural Light

“I was sweeping the floor the other morning wheraa came into the driveway at our
home on a farm 56 miles north of Houston. Being es@hat embarrassed at the strewn
state of my house, | said, by way of explainingthe strangers, that | worked in
Cleveland as a sales-lady six days of the week, hetblbeen attending the Branham
revival many nights, so had not time to straightenhouse. The man, a stranger to me,
had come in answer to an advertisement of our flamsale. When | mentioned the
Branham revival, his countenance lighted up anddi@, ‘We have been there, too.” This
Is what his wife told us:

Mr. Becker (the stranger) had been suffering witkrable stomach condition, violent
cramping, etc. He took medicine every night. Higelgi mother read in the Houston
paper about Branham and his God-given gifts ofihngabnd she asked Mrs. Becker to
ask her husband to go and be prayed for. Mrs. Betigbted that he would go since he
was a Catholic. She told him about it and he saidvbuld go.

Mrs. Becker was greatly disappointed when theweadiat the Houston Coliseum and
found the Baptist preacher (she is a member oB#yist church) debating with Brother
Bosworth. She feared that her husband would noevelafter seeing this. Instead of
being driven away from belief, Mr. Becker statedus, ‘| saw a light around Rev.
Branham’s head when he was standing there on #ge stfter the debate; it was not a
flash bulb, it was a halo about his bead.” Whentlg¥o Branham gave the altar call, Mr.
Becker, who had always professed very staunchlyhibavas saved, went up to accept
Christ. His wife, thinking he had misunderstoodkeas him if he understood the
proposition that had been made. He replied, ‘Calgtdido.’

“He automatically quit the habit of using God’s Nain vain. Mr. Becker went to the
two o’clock service next day and received a praged. His number was not called that
night but he was instantly healed in the mass pregi

“l did not know when | came here tonight to be e tservice and tell this, that a
photographer had taken a picture of Brother Brantiah same night that Mr. Becker,
the Catholic man, had seen the light around hisl lsered believed he was sent of God
with a gift of healing.”

Jan. 30, 1950 Mrs. Grace Coursey.

Rt. 1 Box 108,

Cleveland, Texas.

From Houston the Branham party went to Beaumortifyasome eighty miles west.
After the first night the city auditorium overfloweavith people, and on the second night,
two policemen and seven firemen were required torea the city laws governing safety
regulations in the building. Raymond T. Richey ¢éiad a train of eleven coaches which
carried 700 people from Houston to Beaumont tandttee Monday night service. Only
part of them could find room in the reserved sectiduditorium officials relented and
permitted several hundred who could not get ineolthilding to stand on the back of the
platform during the meeting.
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One of the interesting features of the campaign thasluncheon which nearly one
hundred ministers and their wives attended. BroBranham spoke to them briefly from
his heart. He said that God had commissioned hingite a special message to all
believers, that they should forget their differesicand unite themselves in oneness of
mind and heart in preparation for the soon Comih@lwrist. All that were present gave
solemn heed to what he said, as it was evidentttieste words were the words of a
prophet.

During the Beaumont campaign some 2000 came forwarcbnfess Christ. About
3000 had responded to the altar calls in Houstorthat during those thirty days, nearly
5000 had confessed Christ as their Savior.

Campaigns In Arkansas

From Beaumont we went to Little Rock, Arkansas. iAgee were told a familiar story.
Little Rock, spiritually, was a city so divided thawould be impossible to hold a great
union meeting there. It had been tried before,dways failure had resulted. We were
told to prepare ourselves for disappointment. Tammaign started in the middle of the
week. But by Saturday, lo, the Robinson Memoriati®arium was completely full. On
the last night, which was Monday, the doors wend sh 6:30 P.m., and it was estimated
at least 1500 people were turned away. At noonhenldast day, a special luncheon, at
which over 100 ministers and their wives gatheredgathed a spirit of unity and
fellowship that a week before no one dreamed wbelgossible.

Of interest were testimonies of those who had lteated when Brother Branham was
there some three years before. One man thrilledatltkence with his testimony. For
years he had been on crutches. Then when BrotlaahBm had prayed for him, he threw
them away and walked unaided. He had been witlheuh ever since that time.

One incident was of singular interest to Brotherokoand the writer. At the close of
one of the services, as we were leaving the stagether stopped and pleaded with us to
pray for her little boy who was about five yearsagk and who was a deaf mute. She said
she feared that Brother Branham would not be abbget to him. Brother Moore looked
at me and said, “Let’s pray for him.” After prayee took him to the piano and satisfied
ourselves that he could hear the music and thekedalff the stage. The next evening,
during the healing service, we looked and lo, thee woman and little boy came for
prayer. She had secured a card (which were givdothyand decided to use it, thinking
that it would do no harm to bring the boy in theeliagain. Brother Moore and | naturally
were intensely interested to know what Brother Bean would say to her as the spirit of
God spoke through him.

As he looked at the child he said, “Mother, youllcthas been deaf,” which of course
was correct. Then he looked again and said wordisiseffect. “Someone who has faith
in God prayed for your child last night. Your chikl delivered.” You can imagine the
effect that this had upon the woman. It was true child was hearing, and although at
this youthful age, when testing the degree of tharing is always difficult, yet he had
already begun to show the fact of his deliverangeimbitating various sounds. The
demonstration had a great effect upon the congoegalt was plain that God was
speaking, not man, and also that man was not thaéeehéut the Lord Jesus Christ.
Afterwards we talked to Brother Branham about ti@dent. He just barely remembered
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the circumstances. God had spoken through him eweated that someone had prayed
for the child but had not revealed who had prayHutat was unimportant. What was
important was that God had done the work, and ta Was due all the glory. (Months
later we received a letter from the mother of thédcconfirming the healing. This was
printed in THE VOICE OF HEALING.)

From Little Rock, we held two days services at Bf&o and two at Camden.

Of Brother Branham, we have only this to say. Toepsures in describing John the
Baptist said, “There was a man sent from God wimasee was John.” We believe this
statement can also apply to our beloved brotheltiami Branham.
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CHAPTER 19 - THE AMERICAN PRESS REPORTS THE BRANHAMIEETINGS

In recent years, few consecrated ministers of thep@l have received much favorable
publicity from the press. What they have receivédany, has usually been of a
derogatory character. Nevertheless, many newspdperse taken time and space to
describe, often favorably, the healing campaign$Vdfiam Branham. It would be too
much to expect that every newspaper would give syhgtic reports. Often reporters
who attend such meetings come with their mindsadyemade up, and stay only long
enough to draw up an extremely sketchy report, withey intersperse with a worldly-
wise and subtly cynical ridicule. However, it appgethat in the Branham campaigns,
interest has been of such an intense nature,gpatters have stayed in the services long
enough to become at least partially convinced oatvthey have seen and heard. In a
number of cases, a very generous and fair accduheaneetings has been given. Only
occasionally has a report appeared completely sledptn this chapter we shall give
sketches of the Branham meetings, from accounteapm in various newspapers of
United States and Canada. The first one appeasdlogvbwvas published in the Waukegan
NEWS-SUN of March 14, 1949:

“During the three days Rev. Branham has preaclees have claimed to have been
healed. Every case of crossed eyes which was pfayedas straightened before prayer
ceased; many cripples and badly twisted bodies wteagghtened and deaf people were
able to hear.

“At last night’'s service, a young boy paralyzedamms, legs and back, twisted out of
shape was brought by his mother from Bensenvilléols, and was prayed for.
Immediately after prayer, he walked straight amédaily from the platform without aid.

“Two women, who had been entirely blind with catasgfor two years, were healed at
the same service. After being led to the platfdnentprayed for, the first was able to see
and walk--and as her husband said, ‘Even thosedblam veins in her eyes were cleared

up.”

The same reporter, Fannie Wilson, writing in them@uunity News, a paper
representing several cities north of Chicago, oédime March 24, 1949, said:

“The main difference between Rev. William Branhand anost everyone else is: to
them the Bible is ancient history; to him it istj@és vital and positive a force now as in
the days of Jesus of Nazareth. What makes the sliffigrent is that Rev. William
Branham proceeds to prove his contention.

“Not that he contends. Far from it. Rev. Branharmi@e humble than all the humble
men you have ever seen put together. (Can you imaagiwhite man, born in Kentucky,
lifting a little cross-eyed negro child from Mark8treet, Waukegan, in his arms and
saying, ‘Daughter, be healed in the Name of Jesusi?) And her eyes had become
straight, even as many others had, during thisicemf healing and revival meetings
held in the Grace Missionary Church. Among thosayed for Monday night was a
prominent Waukegan physician.

“During the Monday night service alone, nine peopére healed after being born deaf
and dumb. Most of these were born in this commuoityvere known here previous to
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their healing. One of these deaf-mutes was hedldédirminess also. All became able to
speak, although the sounds were similar in tonaliguto those of a child. They also
seemed surprised to hear their own voices.

“One man who had come from lowa had a cancer ofegifrom the knee to the ankle,
which disappeared immediately after prayer. In laght's meeting children with
paralysis, spastics and those suffering from metehatiency recovered after prayer.

“Many important and respected people of Lake Couheard and saw Brother
Branham “diagnose” numerous diseases. Most othalindividual for whom he was to
pray saw the effect of the disease created on thister’s left hand, until the illness was
stopped after his prayer.

“The audience was reminded many times by the spehké he himself did not have
the power to perform these healings, but that these ‘acts of God’ through the faith of
the individual prayed for.”

The Albertan, Calgary, Canada
From the August 21, 1947, issue of the ALBERTAN,LGMRY, CANADA, we take
the following report:

“A panorama of human emotions was unveiled by s@@0 citizens who packed
Victoria Pavilion Wednesday night to witness oreige help from William Branham of
Jeffersonville, Indiana, in his faith healing cangoa

“The U.S. minister’'s reputation of having helped heal over 35,000 people of
blindness, lameness, cancer, polio, T.B., and ctitknesses since he was imparted the
‘gift of Divine healing’ about a year ago attractegtn, women and children of every
walk of life.

“One of the first in the prayer line was a Mr. Aadosf Edmonton, who said he was
suffering from ‘a protrusion of the disc in therspi’ He claimed to have been to scores
of doctors in Western Canada, and also to the MErpthers at Rochester. They said an
operation of the spine was necessary, he stated.

“Then Andre, who told the ALBERTAN he could not rember when he was last able
to touch his toes without bending at the knees, apgsoached by ‘the divine healer.’

“Taking Andre’s right hand in his left hand, Branhaescribed the man’s ailment, and
after prayer, told him to bend over and touch best Andre did so, without bending his
knees. A gasp went up from the huge throng, anl avitush of voices, the crowd gave
vent to their combined surprise and admiration.

“The Edmonton man, wracked with emotion, breathesth@ple thanks to the minister
before rushing to the microphone to tell the auckehow doctors had told him an
operation would be necessary for his back.

“The minister claimed to have a mysterious vibnatio his left hand by which he was
able to distinguish cancer, T.B., and other germs.”

The Saskatoon Star-Phoenix
From the August 2, 1947, issue of the SASKATOON BFPHOENIX (Canada) we
take the following report:
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“Miss M-- B-- who spent ten yews in school for theaf here and in Winnepeg, said,
‘Daddy’ and ‘Mamma’ quite clearly after she had bgerayed for by Rev. William
Branham, in the Apostolic Church Wednesday evemihgre 800 persons had gathered
to witness ‘healing through faith.’

“Miss B--, interviewed by the STAR-PHOENIX Fridagaid that she could hear quite
well with her right ear but the left ear was dtilaf. She believed that she would be able
to speak normally within a short time. Her landladyd that she had been saying ‘Good-
morning’ and ‘Good-bye,” something she had not dionthe three months she had been
staying with her.

“While the congregation sat still with bowed beattee hundred people to be cured
filed past Mr. Branham as he prayed for them eactuin. The congregation was told
that entire belief and reverence were necessadyathmust bow their heads. Those who
did not were asked to leave the church.

“Prior to Mr. Branham’s arrival, the congregatioeand from other speakers who told
of the marvelous work already being done througthf®One woman testified that she
had been prayed for and the following morning hae deaf ear was again normal, and
several other minor ailments had vanished. Onbetpeakers mentioned a woman from
Regina, who had been able to bear only a liquid e months, but the morning
following prayer for her, she arose and enjoyedranal breakfast.”

The Jeffersonville Post-From Brother Branham’s Haro®/n
From Brother Branham’'s home-town, THE JEFFERSONMLIPOST issue of
November 3, 1949, we take the following:

“A crowd Sunday night that vied with the annual gabetween the Jeffersonville Red
Devils and the New Albany Bulldogs attended thenBean Tabernacle, at Eighth and
Penn Streets, overflowed and stood in the rainetr ia loud speakers, divine moving
manifestations of the Rev. William Branham, whosealing miracles are known
internationally.

“From authentic sources comes the report of thdirigeaf two cancer patients, who
were told of a deathly sickness and recovery withimety days; a person told to walk
who had been confined to a wheel chair for eightgears; of another carried to the
church on an ambulance stretcher; of the deaf nadiear, all by a man who heals by
the laying on of his right hand in the name ofigine Maker.

“According to many, the day of miracles has notpatsed--even in Jeffersonville.

“From a struggling young man, who worked on a jaiirty the day, and proclaimed
the gospel on Sunday, his own faith was such tmeunt all obstacles. He still suffers
ridicule in some instances in his home town, fraoffers, who should do him honor as
one chosen by the Supreme Being to carry on Hig.wor

“Although not educated, as education is considevdey, he has the ability and earnest
fervor necessary in the presentation of the gospel.

“His Divine healing power today is known internatasly. From Jeffersonville he will
travel to Louisiana, Houston, Texas, possibly Jamand then overseas.”
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Many other newspapers, including the Chicago DAIODYMES, the CHICAGO
DAILY NEWS, the ST. LOUIS STAR-TIMES, the ST. LOUIBOST-DISPATCH,
carried interesting and even lengthy reports of Bh@nham meetings, the latter paper
giving almost a full page. Not all of these repostsre written as endorsements of the
campaigns. Yet most of them at least were not lepstnd some, as far as newspapers go,
were favorably impressed. In most cases, wheregperter had opportunity to actually
witness the demonstration of cases healed, he wasinced that there was a
supernatural power being manifest in the meetings.

Jonesboro, Arkansas, Evening Sun Gives Fine Repa@if Branham Meeting
(By Reporter Eugene Smith in June 12, 1947, issue)

“Although Rev. Branham claims to have receiveddiitsome 11 months ago, he said
in the interview that it was the first time he hader had the opportunity to tell his story
directly to the reporters. ‘My daily services takg so much of my time that the church
managers have asked me to refuse interviews witlspegpers. They always have said,
“You have so many seeking aid through your praytergublicize your presence through
the papers would only add to the overcrowded prhyes,” they explained.’

“A visit to the Bible Hour Tabernacle on East Matiys will bear out his statement that
his claims need no publicity. Last week the prdyess, in which he prayed individually
with the sick, paralyzed, deaf, dumb and blind,eveeld twice daily. This week three
services are held each day. And he will never be tabget through the long list before
the meeting closes Monday.

“People are pouring into town daily to beg for fjuse minute with Rev. Branham.’
One day this week a bus loaded with 45 persons Folton, Kentucky, was present. The
same day a chartered plane brought in a 34-yeag»ofdl, swollen horribly from cancer,
which was sapping his life. Wednesday, Rev. Branflamto El Dorado on a whirlwind
trip to pray for a person who was reported neattdea

“Residents of at least 25 states and Mexico hasiéed Jonesboro since Rev. Branham
opened the camp meeting June 1. They represess statn California to New Jersey,
Michigan and Wisconsin to Florida, Wyoming to Texasd on down to Mexico, the
SUN reporter was told. The tremendous turnouts loaeeflowed local tourist courts and
many private homes nightly, also a special dormitoas been set up in the rear of the
church.

“Rev. Branham says, ‘| am just a man. | have nogroof healing. Jesus Christ is the
only one that can heal. | pray to Him to heal thibse believe. No one can be healed who
does not have faith in Jesus Christ,” he explained.

“Detecting the type of ailment of those coming imhs another power claimed by
Rev. Branham. ‘When they put their hand in my befhd, | receive vibrations caused by
the germs in the person. | can usually tell whatdisease is. When the disease leaves the
person, the vibrations stop,” he stated. When Banham completes a prayer for a
person, he usually finishes by saying, ‘I adjureetby Jesus Christ, leave this person.’

“Rev. Branham began a rigorous schedule last summet. Louis. He came to
Jonesboro next, visited Pine Bluff and Camden, thent to Houston and on to the West
Coast. He will fly to California next week to adrster to an Armenian.
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“Since his October visit, Rev. Branham has shovendtiects of the daily routine. He
has lost 25 pounds and his eyes are very hollondaeg set. ‘I have to keep my place of
residence a secret in order to get any sleep,ahalkaid smiling.

“The total attendance for the services during the-wveeks period is likely to surpass
the 20,000 mark by Sunday, church officials stkte.two days this SUN representative
attended the afternoon services and spent a molisteging to Rev. Branham’s story.
Milling through the masses, talking to numerouspgbedrom widely scattered areas, not
one skeptic was encountered. Many told storiestthatly seemed possible.

“For instance, M. N. Funk, a shoe builder from Seuwm Missouri, said he had not
walked for five years and five months until he atted a service conducted by Rev.
Branham at Camden, January 21. ‘I lay in a hosparaihine months after falling and
injuring my spine, while doing some carpentry wddkctors told me that | would never
walk again, and for five years and five monthsdndi. | know its hard to believe, but
Brother Branham prayed for me and | got up and adiliknmediately. And | can walk
just as good as you or anybody else today,’ he said

“C. C. Shepherd, pastor of the Pentecostal Chuf&t.cCharles near De Witt, showed
to the assembly Monday afternoon, a calloused Watio-like substance which he said
was a cancer which had plagued him for 14 yearswéte prayed for by Rev. Branham
on Tuesday last week. He said the cancer on his, tiee result of a razor cut, was red
when he went on the platform, but immediately betgaturn dark. ‘It just got black,
dried up and came out,” he said. He had a deeap pis neck where the growth had been.

“Mrs. Hattie Waldrop, who said her husband ownguuanbing shop at 2851 North 16,
Phoenix, Arizona, came all the way to Jonesbordesiify that Rev. Branham had
brought her back from the dead. ‘My pulse had stdpgompletely. | was suffering from
cancer of the colon, heart and liver trouble withhope of getting well, when Brother
Branham prayed for me on March 4. Today | am weldl dealthy,” she told the
reporters.”

(Writer’'s Note: | have talked personally with tli®man and her husband and | know
her testimony to be true.)
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CHAPTER 20 - GIFTS OF HEALING PLUS
By EVANGELIST F. F. BOSWORTH

For more than thirty years during great evangelisampaigns, | have over-worked,
praying for the sick and afflicted. During fourtegears of this time, we conducted the
National Radio Revival during which time we recelvabout a quarter of a million
letters, most of them containing prayer requestsfsick and suffering people who could
not have recovered without the direct action of ody Spirit in response to the “prayer
of faith.” We have received multiplied thousandsuofolicited testimonies from those
who have been miraculously healed of every bodiflicaon | know anything about,
including leprosy. To God be all the glory becatisese results are impossible to anyone
but Him. As a result of these miracles, many thadsahave been joyfully converted,
whom we would have missed had we not preacheddhaknly part of the Gospel once a
week in all our evangelistic campaigns.

Because this healing ministry has required labgrobd human strength, we have
prayed, oh so earnestly for God to raise up moberé&xs to help in this so greatly
neglected phase of ministry. And during the past y&ars | have often wept for joy over
God’'s recent gift to the Church of our beloved best William Branham with his
marvelous “Gifts of Healing.” This is a case of Gdding “exceedingly abundantly
above all that we ask or think” (Eph. 3:20), fdndve never seen or read of anything to
equal the healing ministry of William Branham.

An Angel Appears

On May 7, 1946, an angel who had spoken to BroBranham in audible voice at
intervals from his childhood down to the presemiet finally appeared to him and,
among other things, told him that Christ's Comingswear at hand, and the Heavenly
Messenger said: “I AM SENT FROM THE PRESENCE OF AGWTY GOD TO
TELL YOU... THAT GOD HAS SENT YOU TO TAKE A GIFT OFHEALING TO
THE PEOPLES OF THE WORLD.”

On Page 1291 of the Scofield Bible, Dr. C. I. Selofj D.D., in his footnote on Angels
says: “Though angels are spirits (Psa. 104:4; Heldl), power is given them to become
visible in the semblance of human form (Gen. 19d many other Scriptures in both the
Old and New Testaments). In Exod. 23:20, God sailases: ‘Behold | send an Angel
before thee, to keep thee in the way and to bhieg into the place | have prepared.” And
in Gen. 24:40 we read, ‘The Lord... will send Hisg&l with thee, and prosper thy way.”

This is exactly what God has done for Brother BeanhHe does not begin to pray for
the healing of the afflicted in body in the healinge each night, until God anoints him
for the operation of the gift, and until he is coinsis of the presence of the Angel with
him on the platform. Without this consciousnessséems to be perfectly helpless.

Two Signs Given

Now notice, that God not only sent an Angel to hénwWloses, He also gave him two
perfect miracles as signs and proofs to the petiide God had appeared to him and
commissioned him, under divine guidance, to berttheliverer (Exod. 4:1-31). The first
sign was that of Moses’ rod becoming a serpent,thadecond sign was that of putting
his hand in his bosom and having it become “asolepras snow,” etc. God said to
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Moses, “It shall come to pass, if they will notibgk thee, neither hearken to the voice of
the first sign, they will believe the voice of tleter sign.” (Exod. 4:8.) In the last three

verses of this chapter we read that when thesesitgns were repeated “in the sight of the
people, the people believed... and they bowed tezids and worshipped.”

Just so, in addition to sending an Angel to be aiid to prosper Brother Branham, He
has also given him two perfectly miraculous sigsciv have served to raise the faith of
thousands of the humanly incurable to the levelre/tiee “Gift of Healing” operates.

Supernatural Diagnosis

The first sign: When the Angel appeared to BrotBemnham, he told him how he
would be able to detect and diagnose all diseasg@s#ilictions; that when the gift was
operating, by taking the right hand of the patiéwat would feel various physical
vibrations or pulsations which would indicate tanhthe various diseases from which
each patient was suffering. Germ diseases, whidicate the presence and working of an
“oppressing” (Acts 10:38) spirit of affliction cdre distinctly felt.

When the afflicting spirit comes into contact withe gift it sets up such a physical
commotion that it becomes visible on Brother Branfsahand, and so real that it will
stop his wrist-watch instantly. This feels to BrmatiBranham like taking hold of a live
wire with too much electric current in it. When tbhppressing spirit is cast out Jesus’
Name, you can see Brother Branham’'s red and swdilamd return to its normal
condition. If the affliction is not a germ diseafeen God always reveals the affliction to
Brother Branham by the Spirit. This first sign ugusaises the faith of the individual to
the healing level; but if not, the second sign does

A Seer

The second sign: The Angel told him that the amagntvould cause him to see and
enable him to tell the suffering many of the eveoitgheir lives from their childhood
down to the present time. He even tells some theughts while they are coming to the
platform or before they came to the meeting. | tiaim say recently to a mother
bringing her little girl, “Lady, your child was boerdeaf and dumb; and as soon as you
discovered she could not hear, you took her todtiwtor,” and then he told the mother
exactly what the doctor said. The mother said, tTs&xactly right.” The great audience
hears all this over the public address system.hH@roBranham actually sees it enacted
and pushing the microphone away so the audiencé Wwear it, he tells the patient any
un-confessed and un-forsaken sins in their liveglvimust be given up before the gift
will operate for their deliverance. As soon as spehsons acknowledge and promise to
forsake the sin or sins thus revealed, their hgatiften comes in a moment before
Brother Branham has time to pray. These statentantthe Angel are verified in the
Branham meetings nightly before the eyes of thodsan

Thus the great audiences witness nightly over aret again three distinct types of
miracles. The first two do not heal the sufferérg, only serve as signs to raise the faith
of the afflicted to the level where the “gift ofdlang operates for their deliverance.” Of
course, these two miraculous signs are possiblg while the anointing of the Holy
Spirit is upon Brother Branham for this purpose.
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MORE THAN “GIFTS OF HEALING”

No doubt, a few Christians here and there, durireg@hurch Age, and some at the
present time have been endowed with the “Gift o&lihg” which is listed among the
nine spiritual gifts in the f2Chapter of | Corinthians, each of which is defirmasd“The
manifestation of the Spirit.” (I Cor. 12:7-11). Teeshould be laymen in every church
thus endowed.

But Brother Branham is a channel for more thannieee gift of healing; he is also a
Seer as were the Old Testament Prophets. He seatsdefore they take place. | asked
him, “What do you mean? How do you see them?” Hiied, “Just as | see you: only
that | know it is a vision.” Just as clearly as @ees material things around them, Brother
Branham, while in prayer during the day, sees sioni some of the principal miracles
before they take place that night. He sees sommezdan on ambulance cots, or sitting in
wheel chairs, and can describe how they look andthey are dressed, etc. While being
shown these miracles in advance, he usually becdorethie time, unconscious of things
going on around him. Not once during the more tthmee years since receiving the gift
have these revelations failed to produce perfecactas exactly as he had already seen
them in visions. At these times he can say witlohlte certainty, “Thus saith the Lord,”
and he is never wrong. He told me last week thatitmply acts out what he has already
seen himself doing in the vision. The success isfghase of his ministry is exactly 100
per cent.

Looking At The Unseen

When the gift is operating, Brother Branham is thest sensitive person to the
presence and working of the Holy Spirit and to igjat realities of any person | have
ever known. Under the anointing, which operates dugitual gifts, and when he is
conscious of the Angel’s presence, he seems td bineaugh the veil of the flesh into the
world of spirit, to be struck through and throughhwa sense of the unseen. Paul wrote
(Il Cor. 4:18), “We look not at the things whicheageen, but at the things which are not
seen: for the things which are seen are tempotdlihe things which are not seen are
eternal.”

Paul's words here indicate that we are now livingwo worlds at the same time--the
world of sense, and the world of spirit. The woofdspirit surrounds, enspheres, and
interpenetrates the world of sense. Both worldsipgdhe same space at the same time.
The material realities which we see with our ndtesges, exist in the midst of the far
better realities which are unseen by the optic @efhe Scriptures teach us that the
superior “eternal” realities compass us now. Whglts might every one of us see at
every moment of our existence, at every turn of path, had we anointed eyes with
which to see them! “The seen” exists in the midstlee unseen;” the “temporal” in the
midst of the “eternal.”

Paul says, “He that is joined unto the Lord is spe&it.” While filled with the Holy
Spirit, our spirit and God’s Spirit are blendedimmne in the same way that the ocean and
the bay are one because the ocean flows into thelban it is that the glorious spiritual
realities gain the ascendancy and become the noosindnt. We see truth and spiritual
realities through God’s eyes. At such times futewents seem to be present like a
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preview of a coming motion picture attraction. Jsaid, “The Spirit will show you
things to come.”

Miracles Seen In Advance

During the Fort Wayne meeting a lady came into hkaling line carrying a child
which was born with a club foot with its leg in #agter cast. The moment Brother
Branham saw them, without stopping to pray for¢hed’s healing, he said to the lady,
“O yes, will you do what | tell you to do?” The f@nswered, “I will.” Then he said to
her, “Go home and get that cast off, and when ymuecback tomorrow night, bring the
child, and she will have a perfect foot.” The mynone carried these words to all in the
great audience. It took them more than an hour rigitt to get the cast off. When the
lady brought the child the next night, the childiteaperfect foot and was wearing a new
pair of little white shoes and was walking. The tdocX-rayed the foot and found it
perfect. | asked Brother Branham the next day wayphssed the lady and the child
through the healing line without praying for thealeg of the child. He answered, “It
wasn’t necessary, for in a vision in the afternbsaw the child healed.” It would make
this article too long if 1 should relate many otleases much more wonderful in detail
than this case. This phase of his ministry alonald/éurnish matter for a book.

In the 8" Chapter of St. John, Jesus said, “My Father wbrkétherto, and | work...
The Son can do nothing of Himself, but what He ts¢be Father do: for what things
soever He doeth, these also doeth the Son likefosehe Father loveth the Son and
showeth him all things that Himself doeth.” Whad desus mean? Of course, Jesus was a
Seer as were the Old Testament Prophets. He samittisles before they happened. He
saw the man which had an infirmity 38 years whola@¢aot get into the pool when the
Angel went down and troubled the water. Jesus daniem and said to him, “Take up
thy bed, and walk.” Jesus saw Lazarus raised floendead before he performed the
miracle. He said to Nathanael, “Before that Pheiied Thee, when Thou wast under the
fig tree, | saw Thee” (John 1:48). He saw whereas® colt was tied without being there,
etc., etc. And the in-dwelling Christ is now permtng His works through human
instrumentality according to His promise for thigea “He that believeth on me, the
works that | do shall he do also--because | gdhéoRather, and whatsoever ye shall ask
in my Name that will | do, that the Father may barifjed in the Son’ (John 14:12, 13).

The Pull Of Faith Is Felt

In the case of the woman who touched the hem olJgarment and was made whole,
Jesus said, “I perceive that virtue is gone outnef (Luke 8:46). When this became
known, we read in Mark 6:55, 56, that “whithersaeMe entered into villages, or cities,
or country, they laid the sick in the streets, aedought Him that they might touch but
the border of His garment: and as many as touchedwére made whole.” Thank God
that some virtue is still flowing from the in-dwiel§ Christ into the bodies of the sick and
afflicted, and they are made whole.

The two sign miracles which God manifests througbtiBer Branham to raise the faith
of those in the healing line to the right levele ajiven also to raise the faith of the
afflicted in the audience to the same level. Thithfdraws the same virtue from the in-
dwelling Christ Who is operating the gift, and teetilose sitting in the audience. It makes
no difference whether it is your diseases beingswgiurally diagnosed, or the person’s
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in the healing line, the signs are the same, and tiee same effect on those sitting in the
audience. Why should the signs be repeated for gatitidual who has already seen
them? Moses did not repeat his two signs for eadividual Israelite. A thousand could
witness the demonstration and be caused to bedietiee same time. Faith at the right
level in any part of the great audience pulls anwintue in the in-dwelling Christ Who is
operating the gift; and this can’t take place withBrother Branham knowing it. He feels
it as distinctly as you would if | should pull ooy coat, and knows the direction it is
coming from; and he even points out the individuabse faith is touching Christ.

While praying for those in the healing line in thént meeting, he stopped, and
pointing up toward the second gallery to his riglatid, “I have just now had a vision of a
lady dressed in a blue suit wearing a striped w&isé has just been healed of a cancer.
The woman sprang to her feet and with great jogt, shiam the lady.” Her faith did for
her in the second gallery what faith was doingtfmse on the platform.

A young lady was carried into the meeting on a 8be was dying of leukemia. Both
at Johns Hopkins and at the Mayo Clinic, she whkttat everything possible had been
done and that there was no hope of her living. Hied had begun to give way. | slipped
off the platform to her cot and told her to be ngythat God would lift her faith to the
healing level and that it would either operate dfife or pull Brother Branham down to
her. | watched her lips moving in prayer and albate Brother Branham felt the pull of
faith, jumped off the platform and went to her qmtayed for her, and said, “In Jesus’
Name arise from your cot, receive divine strengtd ae well.” She obeyed and with
hands uplifted and with tears of joy and worshigwihg down her cheeks, she walked
back and forth before all the people and down tkles Her sister told me afterwards,
“My sister is wonderful.”

In the great Fair Park Auditorium in Dallas a fewomths ago, one night when the
orchestra pit was full of stretcher and wheel chages, while Brother Branham was busy
praying for those in the healing line, he keptifegethe pull of faith from his right which
finally stopped. When he got through with thoséhwithom he was dealing, he pointed to
a man on a cot in the orchestra pit, and saidrig Han, get up, you have been healed
about five minutes.” He got up praising God. Higeadame to him and they threw their
arms around each other and wept for joy togetherh&tl been brought from Chicago in
a dying condition with his lungs being eaten uphvaéincer. He was healed and came to
the next meeting in Fort Wayne a few days lategite his testimony. He has attended
two other meetings since. | could go on recitingiynpages of similar healings of those
healed while sitting or lying on stretchers in thedience without Brother Branham ever
touching them. All were healed in Peter’s shadotheuit his touching any of them.

No Hard Cases

There is no such thing as a hard case with Godady from Greece who had no
opening in her throat entered the prayer line. &ndd not swallow a single drop of
water or any kind of food. As soon as Brother Beantprayed for her she drank a glass
of water and ate a candy bar. A night or two latethat same meeting nine deaf mutes
came in the prayer line and all nine were healed.
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Those born blind receive their sight. After prayiiog one totally blind man, Brother
Branham said to him, “Walk to the pulpit and putiydinger on that preacher’s nose.”
He walked straight to the minister and pulled lase) causing the audience to laugh.

A very noted missionary from Palestine in the Iststge of T.B. was brought from
Yakima, Washington, in an ambulance to the CividifariuM in Seattle, Washington.
The government paid his plane fare home. When lseecommanded, in Jesus’ Name, to
arise and be well, he did so, and two days latewag doing manual labor around his
home.

Mass Healing

Just as an altar-call or invitation to sinnersdaf$ an evangelistic sermon, so after the
supernatural diagnosing and healing of those inhiéeding line, the invitation is now
being given to those in the audience who are peeptr receive healing to come or be
carried forward to be healed or saved physically.

The healing of one at a time on the platform isygueliminary to the main healing
service. It is only an object lesson sermon, sepeak, to all in the audience who need
the benefits of the healing part of the gospel.

Just as a hundred sinners may respond to thetiovitaf an evangelist and experience
the still greater miracle of the new birth in mass,it was amazingly demonstrated a few
days ago in the Louisville meeting that the sick & healed in mass by the gift of
healing. Brother Branham ventured on this procedleee, inviting those on cots, those
in wheel chairs, and the crippled to be broughtvéod first, and then those who could
walk on their crutches and those suffering withcesirand other diseases to come toward
the front and stand behind the stretchers and wbleairs. As they began to surge
forward, their faith began to pull on the healingtue in the gift, and the healing
demonstration was beyond anything yet witnessexdBnanham meeting. While on their
way forward, Brother Branham pointed rapidly to afeer another saying, “Christ has
healed you.” The people threw their prayer cardis the air, threw down their crutches
and those who could not stand or walk sprang to feet, some of them jumping and
praising God for joy. The demonstration was beydeskcription. One boy in a chair who
could not stand or walk, | saw him spring to histfpraising God. A few minutes later, |
motioned to him and asked the crowd to make waylendim through to the platform.
He walked to the microphone and fairly preachedh® weeping audience. The gift
operated for mass healing just as it had already d@o the healing line where they were
healed one at a time. The wife of the pastor ofGharch of The Open Door phoned me
the next morning that several members of their dihuvere healed in this mass healing
service the night before.

Sinners Surrender In Mass

And the best of all, sinners are thus brought umewviction for sin and want to be
saved. In Rom. 15:18, 19, Paul speaks of making @Gentiles obedient, by word and
deed, through mighty signs and wonders, by the pafehe Spirit of God... from
Jerusalem, and round about unto lllyricum.” | hgeen as many as two thousand sinners
in a single Branham service spring to their feeteiars to give their hearts to God. No
wonder Jesus said, “Into whatsoever city ye ertteal-the sick that are therein.”

www.williambranhamstorehouse.com 106




William Branham, a Man Sent from God

Invitations From Across The Sea

Quoting Psa. 68:18, the Apostle Paul said in Eph. “4Vhen He ascended on high, He
led captivity captive, and gave gifts unto men.”eThews of this divine gift to the
Church, in three short years has traveled arouadwibrld, and many urgent calls are
coming from foreign lands and from missionary stasi across the seas. Many of these
have recently come from various sections in AfrlBame sufferers have been flown over
the waters from other countries to the united Stadébe healed. When Brother Branham
visits mission fields | believe there will be theegtest spiritual awakening the Church
has witnessed since the first century.

Before closing, | feel that | must say to those wbad these lines, and are unable to
attend a Branham meeting, that you can be healen, Thousands have been
miraculously healed through their own prayer. Gediges your healing more than it is
possible for you to desire it. Jesus died to makmossible. Calvary makes everything
promised legally your personal property. “Every tmivhole,” is God’s will proved and
demonstrated to multitudes.
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CHAPTER 21 - AN ACCOUNT OF THE VISIONS WITNESSED BBROTHER
BRANHAM
(Recorded by electrical transcription)

The purpose of writing these visions is for therglof God, and His son Jesus Christ.
They were shown to me by His Holy Angel and it @ for any self-praise that they are
written. | have been asked by many to write themd bhave taken it upon my heart to
relate a few of them. They are very sacred to me.

Some of these visions required time for their fifent. But always they came to pass
just as they were shown to me. It makes my heayt memble to think that the Almighty
would show His servant these things. | tell thésegs that people may believe on Jesus
Christ, and be saved by believing.

Vision I--Vision Of The Ohio River Bridge

The first vision that | remember seeing was wharas about seven years of age. This
vision perhaps did not have the great spiritual mmegathat the subsequent ones had, as |
was so very young | could not have understood utt iBwas God giving me the first
glimpse of the working of this particular gift, byhich | have seen many things happen
before they were fulfilled.

In this vision, which came to me when | was playwigh my brother, | saw a large
bridge being built across the Ohio River, and a loemnof workmen falling off of it. | saw
just how it was constructed and where it wouldTdes seemed impossible then, but later
it came to pass just as it was shown to me.

Vision Il--Warning Against Spiritualism

One night, not long after my conversion, | returfigain a place under an old oak tree,
where “before” | had engaged in secret prayer.ds wome time between one and three
A.M. My mother and father heard me as | enteredragyn, and they called me, telling
me my little sister was ill. | knelt and prayed faer and then returned to my own room.

After entering my room, | heard a sound which w&s two electric wires rubbing
together, causing them to arc. | was working asearan at the time, and | thought there
must be a short in the circuit in the house. Buldemly the sound changed and a strange
light filled the room. Then it seemed to me | weensling in the air. It frightened me very
much and | thought | was dying.

After that | noticed that the light was all aroume. Looking up | saw a large star just
above from where the light was coming. It cameeal@nd closer. Then it seemed | could
neither breathe nor speak. Next the star appeargettie on my breast.

At that point the scene changed, and it seemed #g@ieared upon a green grassy hill,
and just in front of me lay an old-fashioned foorfered candy jar. Inside the jar was a
large tobacco moth or fly--trying to free itselfstarted to turn to my right, and there was
the mighty angel standing looking at me. He saB&e' what | have to show you.” Then |
saw an arm cast a stone, and break the candytjartobacco moth tried to fly away. But
it could not get off the ground; its body was taaty for its short wings.
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Then out of the moth came swarms of flies, and anine flies flew in my ear. The
angel said unto me, “The flies which you have segmesent evil spirits, such as spirits
of divination and fortune-telling.”

Then he warned, “Be careful.” This was repeateeéehimes. After that | came to
myself. | could not sleep any more that night. Toowing day | was very careful. |
would watch every move, expecting something to kapgt any time. The whole thing
was very new to me, for it was the first warningyer had by a vision.

At noon that day, | went to a little grocery stooebuy my lunch. There was a Christian
who worked in the store; | had just led him to GhrHe afterwards was a great helper to
me in the Gospel work. While there | was relating vision to him, when a lady stepped
in the front door of the store.

| had a peculiar feeling, and | knew a strangeitspad come in. | mentioned it to
Brother George DeArk, my friend. The lady stepppdaihis brother Ed, and said, “l am
looking for a man by the name of Branham. | havenbild he is a man of God.” Then
Ed called me. When | came where she was, she askedAre you William Branham,
the prophet of God?” | answered her, “I am Willi&ranham.”

She questioned, “Are you the one that performet rthieacle on Mr. William Merrill
at the hospital and healed Mary O’Hanion (she liee<. Oak St., New Albany, Ind.)--
after she had been crippled for 17 years?” | replieam William Branham; Jesus Christ
healed them.” She then said, “I have lost someesi@te, and | want you to locate it for
me.” | never did understand exactly what she mbgriter statement concerning her real
estate, but | knew that Satan had sent her orethasd.

| then said to her, “Madam, you have come to thengrperson; you must have been
looking for a reader or a medium.” Then she turteedne and asked, “Aren’t you a
medium?” | replied, “I am not. Mediums are of thevd. | am a Christian and have the
Spirit of God.” Upon hearing this she gave me anlook. Before | could say anything
further, | heard the Spirit of God say to me that svas a medium herself, and that this
was the fly that came to my ear, in the vision.

Then | told her, “The Lord Jesus sent His angeh&last night in a vision, to warn me
of your coming, and for me to be careful. | thank bord for His guiding Hand. Now
this work that you are in is of the devil, and yane come to grieve the Spirit of God.”
She felt of her heart, and said that she neede soedicine. | replied, “Madam, quit
doing these things and your heart will be all rigl8he walked from the store only a
short distance, when she suffered a heart attatkliax right on the side walk.

A few days later, | was speaking to some mechainics garage about the love of
Christ, in the same city of New Albany, and | atetdl the men about the vision. | was
just about to ask them to pray and give their Isg@arGod, when the man from the garage
next door said, “Billy, you are welcome in my gagagnytime, but leave that fanatical
religion outside.” | replied, “Sir, where Jesusii welcome | will not come. But | speak
that which is true, which God has revealed untd me.

After | had made this statement, he gave a snaldingh, then shook his hand at me
and walked out of the building. But before he coged to his garage, his own son in-law,
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backing out of the door with his truck full of spraion, struck him, crushing both his feet
and ankles.

Two days later, while speaking at a street meetnigdy with a crippled arm said to
me, “I know God’s anointing is upon you; when yaayplease remember my crippled
arm. It has been in that condition for several gédrspoke to her, “If you truly believe,
stretch out your arm, for Jesus Christ has heated’ ymmediately her arm was made
straight. The poor woman cried for joy as she kaett thanked God.

A woman standing by said, “If that religion Billyr&ham has is the true religion, | do
not want any of it.” But as she turned to walk awaypeculiar thing happened. She
stumbled over a board, and falling to the grouhe, lsroke her arm in 15 places. The arm
that was broken, was on the same side as the wemes that was healed.

Vision llI--Vision Of The Unity Of The Church

About two months after the baptizing on the OhigdRiwhen the star appeared before
the hundreds of people who stood on the banks, gae@ me a vision. | was getting
ready to lay the cornerstone of my tabernacle. Mdjcey of the Volunteers of America,
a friend of mine, was coming over to furnish musiclaying of the cornerstone.

On the day of the laying of the cornerstone, | waskened about six o’clock in the
morning. The Indiana sun was well up, and all reatsuas making music. | looked out the
window; the birds were singing, the bees were humgmihe fine perfumes of the
fragrant honeysuckle were in the air. | lay thenenking, “O Great Jehovah, how
wonderful You are. just a little while ago it waarkl, now the sun has arisen and all
nature is rejoicing.” Again | thought, “Soon thisod which is cold and dark, will
rejoice with nature, because the Son of Righte@assmeéll arise with healing in His
wings.”

As | was worshipping God, suddenly | felt the angfethe Lord in the room. | turned
over in bed and was in a vision immediately. | khthat this vision, though | didn’t
understand it at the time, has a lot to do withmigistry this day--in my trying to bring
into fellowship the churches with each other, ttiety should not let sectarian ideas
separate them, and that each Christian should gloetahurch of his choice, but at the
same time have fellowship and godly love for onetlaer.

Now in the vision | found myself standing on thenks of the River Jordan, preaching
the Gospel to the people. | heard a sound behindikeethat made by swine. Looking
around | remarked, “This place is polluted. This&red ground, where Jesus Himself
trod.” In the vision | was preaching against thvken the angel of the Lord took me into
my tabernacle, although the cornerstone had nobgen laid. (The vision showed the
tabernacle as it actually was when it was buillypdked around. People were packed
everywhere, and a large crowd was standing. lvigien | saw three crosses; afterward |
placed in my church three crosses as | had seemith¢he vision, the larger center one
being the pulpit. | exclaimed, “Oh this is wondértihis is glorious.”

Then the Angel of the Lord came to me in the visad said, “This is not your
tabernacle.” | remonstrated, “Oh Lord, surely tisismy tabernacle.” But He answered,
“No, come and see.” He took me out, and | was loglat the bright blue sky. He said,
“This is to be your tabernacle.” Looking down aghisaw that | was in the midst of a
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grove of trees and in the center where | was st@navas an aisle. The trees were planted
in big green pots. On one side were apples, anth@mther side were great plums. On
the right and left were two pots with nothing irh.

Next | heard a voice out of heaven, which spokdeTarvest is ripe, but the laborers
are few.” | asked, “Lord what can | do?” Then dedked again | noticed that the trees
looked like pews, in the vision of my tabernaclewh at the end of the row was a big
tree standing and it was full of all manner of fr@n either side of it were two little trees
with no fruit--and standing side by side, they sednas three crosses. | questioned,
“What does this mean and what about those pots mething in them?” He replied,
“You are to plant in those.” Then | stood in thedxh, taking branches from both trees,
and planted them in the pots. Suddenly, out optite came two large trees that grew till
they reached the heavens.

After that, a mighty rushing wind came and shoak tiiees. A voice spoke, “Hold out
your hands now, you have done well; reap the haiveseld out my hands and the
mighty wind shook into my right hand a great appled into my left hand a great plum.
He said, “Eat the fruits; they are pleasant.” | &regating the fruit, first a bite off of one,
then a bite off of the other, and the fruit wasaeusly sweet.

| think this vision had to do with the bringing thfe peoples of the churches together.
In the vision, | was transplanted from one to ttteeng to bring the same fruits out of both
trees.

Next | heard a voice say again, “The harvest is @pd the laborers are few.” | looked
at the middle tree, and great clusters of appldsptumms were hanging all over the tree--
which was in the shape of a cross right down tdritek. | fell down under the tree and
cried, “Lord, what can | do?” The wind began tonr&iuit all over me, and | heard a
voice saying, “When you come out of the vision,dré@econd Timothy 4.” This was
repeated three times. Then | found myself in mynmrob grabbed a Bible and began to
read, “Preach the word... for the time will comeawhhey will not endure sound doctrine
(doctrinal divisions in the church); but after thewn lusts shall they heap to themselves
teachers, having itching ears... do the work ofesangelist, make full proof of thy
ministry.”

| tore that leaf out of my Bible, and placed it lwihy testimony in the cornerstone that
was laid that same day. That “sound doctrine?"lieke is godly love one for another. So
it came to pass that my work was not to pastohealgh shortly after, | missed the
vision, and great sorrow came because | did ndbgb on the call--but later God sent
me into His field to do this work. | have lived $ee the day when this vision is being
fulfilled. 1 thank God for this humble ministry wgh which | am trying to do my part to
unite God’s people, so that they might be one arthend spirit.

Vision IV--Vision And Miraculous Healing Of The Cri ppled Children

“And it shall come to pass afterward that | willypaout my spirit upon all flesh; and
your sons and your daughters shall prophecy; ytdimeen shall dream dreams; your
young men shall see visions.” These are the wadrdspoophet. | believe we are living in
that day.
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The vision that | am now relating was very outstagd It was given me in my
mother’'s home where | was staying one night shattgr the recent war broke out in
Europe. Sometime between midnight and dawn | awake a terrible burden upon my
heart. | prayed for quite awhile but couldn’t seenget relief. Two hours went by. Then
suddenly | entered into a vision and | found myggling up a hill toward a little crude
house. | entered through the door, and within toarr | noticed a red chair and a red duo
fold. Sitting in the red chair was an old womanhagfasses, crying. On the bed to the
right was a little brown-haired boy about threefaur years old. | could see that he was
terribly afflicted and his little body was drawn ;ujhe legs and an arm seemed to be
wound up into knots. Standing at the middle doos walark-haired woman, apparently
the mother and she was weeping bitterly. Over agdhe bed was a tall dark-looking
man, the father.

| said to myself, “Isn’t this strange; | was at mpther’'s house just a few moments
ago.” Next, | looked to my right, and there stobd aingel of God, dressed in white. For
the moment | didn’t know what to do, but my heaentvout to the baby that was lying on
the bed. The angel said to me, “Can that baby livethswered, “I do not know.” The
angel said, “Have the father bring the baby to wod you put your hands upon it's
stomach.” So the father brought it to me and | pdagnd suddenly the father dropped the
child. It hit on its little leg, and the leg staftenwinding. Then it took a step, and then
another step, and then walked over into the corwier that the child came walking to
me and said, “Brother Branham, | am well now.” Tdrggel asked, “Did you consider
that?” | answered, “I did, sir.”

Then he told me to stand still. He took me andnsetdown on a country road where
there was much gravel. | looked over to my righd #rere was a graveyard and some big
tombstones. He said, “Read the names and the narobethem.” | did. He again took
me and set me down in a little crossroad settleswitih a grocery store and four or five
houses. There, coming out of the store, was ammald with a white mustache wearing
overalls and a yellow corduroy cap. The angel sé&i@, will direct you.” Then he took
me the third time, and this time | was going intbause. | saw a young woman at the
door. She was weeping. | entered the house andedotin old-fashioned chunk stove
sitting at my left. The room was papered with yellpaper with little red figures on it.
On the wall was the sign, “God Bless Our Home.tHa center was a big brass bed, and
over in the corner was a cot. On the bed was soeneufiering terribly. Then | saw it
was a girl and her legs were all drawn up. | looked there was the angel of the Lord
standing at my right side again. He asked, “Can givalive?” | replied, “Sir, 1 do not
know.” He said, “Put your hand upon her and pray.”

As | prayed for the girl, | heard a voice in themo saying, “Praise the Lord.” As |
looked the girl was raising up. Her right arm hae afflicted and drawn backward, but
| saw it as it came straight. Then | noticed tha tirawn crooked leg also became
straight and normal, and | heard several cryingmagsing the Lord.

| was just coming out of the vision when | heardnsone saying, “Oh Brother
Branham, Brother Branham.” | looked at the clocl &sund that several hours had gone
by. It was near the break of day and someone whsgcéor me. It was a young man by
the name of John Himmel. | had baptized him anduifis. He said, “Brother Branham, |
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am in trouble. In the war | backslid, and since tHast one child, and now my little boy
is at the point of death. The doctor says he darét | am ashamed to ask you, but will
you come and pray for my child?” | told him thavduld.

He told me that he would get his cousin, Brotheell8rg, who had just been converted
(he is now associate pastor of my tabernacle)etp bs pray. | said, “Very well,” not
knowing that he was to help fulfill the vision. A drove to the man’s home, | asked,
“Mr. Himmel, don’t you live in a little two-room hgse of a long shape? He answered, “I|
do.” | said, “Doesn’t the front room have a red do@dl chair and a bed on which the
little boy is lying? And isn't the little boy, brawhaired and doesn’t he wear blue
corduroy overalls?” He replied, “That’s him exactWere you ever at my house?” | said,
“When you called me | had just left.” Of course theln't understand. | asked, “Mr.
Himmel, do you believe me?” He answered, “Withral} heart | do.” Then | told him,
“Thus saith the Spirit, your baby shall live.” Atat a great conviction came over him. He
stopped the car, threw himself across the stesvhrggl, and cried, “Oh God, be merciful
to me a sinner.” He gave his heart to Christ whikewere several miles from the house,
and before ever the baby was healed.

Now when we reached the house we found that tHd wlds almost dead. The lungs
were full and there was just a slight breathingtsnthroat. | said, “Bring me the baby.”
But when | prayed for it, nothing happened. Thédcbouldn’t get its breath and it almost
strangled. | had expected it to be healed instantly

Now here is where | found that one could make aakesif he doesn’t watch clearly
the vision. Everything must be as it was in thaowisor it will not come to pass. |
perceived now that the old woman whom | had segimgiin the chair was not there. |
could not tell anyone, but | knew that | had to twaitil everything was exactly in order.
They asked me what the matter was but | didn’taaything; | had to wait for God to
fulfill the vision. | thought that | had failed God going ahead, instead of waiting for His
time. | waited an hour and a half. Finally Mr. Hirahrand Mr. Snelling got up, put on
their coats and started to leave. The baby was jostwbarely alive. It was almost six
o’clock, but just at that time | happened to loak the window and there coming around
the side of the house was an old woman wearinggtasd began to praise the Lord. The
lady was mysteriously moved to come in the back dosually she came in the front),
just as the other two were going out the front dddre grandmother coming in asked if
the baby was better. With that the mother begasrytp“No it is dying, it is dying.” Mr.
Snelling being related to them, turned back, agotlup quickly and gave him the red
duo fold. He took off his hat and sat down weepifigen the grandmother took off her
glasses which had become bluffed, because she deadweeping and sat down in the
other chair. The mother was leaning against thedlmidioor crying. There, at last
everything was the same as | had seen in the Vision

| walked over to the front door and said to Mr. I, “Do you still have faith in
me?” He answered, “I do Brother Branham.” | toldhithat | was sorry, but | couldn’t
tell him a little while ago that | had stepped aheéthe vision. | now said, “Bring me the
baby.” He walked to the bed, picked up the baby, @ame walking to me. | then prayed,
“Father, 1 am sorry from the depths of my heartt thaur servant went ahead of the
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vision. But forgive me Lord, and let these peopt®w Thou art God and | am Thy
servant. In the Name of the Lord Jesus, | say &gy Ishall live.”

While | had my hands on the child, suddenly it megascream, “Daddy! Daddy!” and
awoke to consciousness. The child threw its armoarat the father, and everyone started
screaming and crying and shouting. | said, “Takeldaby and lay it out on the bed. For
thus saith the Spirit, it will be three days befdrelittle limbs are completely untwisted
according to the vision. At that time it shall con@e pass that the boy will become
normal.”

On the third day many gathered to go to the houserevthe boy was. My wife went
along as a witness. The family did not know | wasimg, but when the mother opened
the door and saw me she said, “Oh here is Brotmanli&am. Come on in. The boy is
fine.” As | went in, everyone gathered around thedews to see what was happening. |
stood still and never opened my mouth, knowing Gatl would keep His word. It was
like Paul who stood on the ship on thd"Hay of the tempest, after the angel of the Lord
had stood beside him, and said, “I know that itldb@ as he said, for | believe God.” |
knew the baby would walk to me. | stood there justoment. Then the little boy, looked
at me, came across the floor, put his hands in name said, “Brother Branham, I'm well
now.” Hallelujah, God’s promise cannot fail! Whéretvision is fulfilled, it is perfect.

The vision of the healing of the crippled girl:

Now concerning the other part of the vision: | talgt congregation that somewhere in
the world, there was a girl with a drawn arm ang, lthat also was to be healed in
fulfillment of the vision. About two weeks passé&thally one day as | was coming from
my work, a friend of mine, Herb Scott, my foremaaid to me, “Billy, here is a letter for
you.” | was busy at the time, and put the lettemy pocket, but as | started down the
steps, something seemed to say, “Read that leter.I' opened it and as near as | can
remember it, it read as follows:

Dear Brother Branham: | have a girl that is abotitygars old. She is afflicted in her
hand, her arm and right limb, and is all drawn uphwarthritis. We belong to the
Methodist Church and we live at South Boston, IndidWe read your little book named
JESUS CHRIST THE SAME YESTERDAY, TODAY, AND FOREVERur pastor
said there was nothing to it. That it was just beoism. But after the prayer meeting |
received a strong feeling to write you. | am womagif you would come and pray for
my daughter that a miracle might be performed...

Sincerely yours,

Mrs. Harold Nale

Something spoke to me that this was the girl. mgthe letter to my wife, and she
too said that that must be the one. | decided tmd@outh Boston. | had never been there,
and did not know where it was located, but Brothéseheart, a deacon in my church,
said that he thought he knew and would go with me.

A man and his wife, by the name of Brace, also wenny car--the lady had been
healed in my meeting and she and her husband waotgd along to see the vision
fulfilled. However, we got mixed up in our townsdadrove quite a few miles before we
found the right place. At last we were directe@dnother road, and as | was driving, | had
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a very strange feeling. It seemed as if | could geit my breath. Sister Brace looked at
me and remarked, “Something is wrong; you look velaite.” | replied, “No ma’am, the
angel of the Lord is near.” | stopped the car antd @ut and put my foot on the rear
bumper of the car. Then | happened to look to itle,sand there was a graveyard. |
looked at the tombstones, and lo, inscribed on theame the same names and numbers
that | had seen in the vision. | got back in the arad said, “We are on the right road.”
Mrs. Brace began to cry. We went several mileshé&rtand finally | remarked, “When
we get to that crossroads store ahead, an agedwitlarblue overalls and a yellow
corduroy cap will come out and direct us.” Soon eeene to the store with the front
painted yellow, and near it were four or five haidesaid, “This is the place.”

Just as | drove up, out of the store came a mam blite overalls, a white mustache,
and a corduroy cap. Mrs. Brace, when she sawftirged in the car. When the man got
close to us | asked, “Do you know where Harold Nales; a man that has a crippled
daughter?” He answered, “Yessir; why do you wankriow?” | replied, “The Lord is
going to heal this girl. Show me where the houskel i®oked at the old fellow and tears
began to roll down his gray bearded cheeks, antigsidegan to quiver as he directed us
to the place.

When | reached the door | was greeted by the mathtire young lady. She said, “You
are Brother Branham. | knew you by your picturehe3nvited us in, and there, as shown
in the vision, was the old chunk stove, the yellpaper, with red figures on it, the big
brass bed, the girl lying upon it exactly as ddxtj and the sign upon the wall, “GOD
BLESS OUR HOME.” Mrs. Brace fainted for the secotithe. Then something
happened. | found myself going to the bed wherg ¢iri was. | laid my hand across her,
and said, “Let Thy power be made known in the Ingabf this girl according to the
vision that Thou hast shown.” Just then her criggiand straightened out. She raised up
from the bed, and her limb also became straight. Bface had just gotten his wife
conscious again in time to see the girl raise apl, €he fainted for the third time, going
right over into the arms of her husband. The giserto her feet, went into another room,
put on her clothes, and came back combing herwdfr,the hand that had been crippled.
This event can be verified by Mrs. Harold Nale wives at Salem, Indiana at the time
this is written.

Vision V--The Milltown Vision

A few weeks after the previous vision, | was agatinmy mother's home. Like most
other visions, this one came to me about two @elo’clock in the morning. It seemed
that | was in a dark woods, and as | wandered dldwegrd a most pathetic cry. It seemed
as if | were hearing a lamb bleating. | thought,Hi&ke is that poor little thing?” and |
began searching for it through the cloud and da&ndt first | thought that it was
saying, “Bah-h-h-h Bah-h-h-h.” But as the sound doser, it seemed to be a human
voice saying, “Mil-I-I-town, Mil-I-I-town.”

Well, | had never heard of that name before, astl foen | came out of the vision. |
began to tell my people that somewhere there wasobiiGod’s lambs in distress, and it
was near a place called Milltown. A man by the nasheGeorge Wright, who had
attended my church said that he knew of a Milltatat was only a little way from where
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he lived. (Brother Wright's address is De Pauw,dnd.) So the next Saturday | went to
Milltown.

Arriving there, | looked around but couldn’t seemnsee anything that the Lord would
want me down there for. Finally | decided | wouldicha street meeting in front of a
store, but Brother Wright, who was with me, saidtthe had an errand to do first and
asked if I would go with him. | answered, “Yessiwill.” We drove up a hill and | saw a
big Baptist Church, located next to a graveyarattB¥r Wright said, “This church is not
being used anymore except for funerals.” Just asaltethat, | felt something move over
my heart. There was where the Lord wanted me. Wheid Brother Wright this, he
replied, “I will go and get the keys to let youiths so you can look at it.” While he was
gone | sat down on the steps and prayed, “Heaveatlyer, if this is where you want me,
open this door for me.” The Lord permitted thathppen, and | announced a meeting.
But | soon saw that the situation would be veryidiit, as the churches there had taught
the people against Divine Healing.

The first man | asked to come to the meetings tearde, “We are too busy to go to any
revival; we raise chickens and haven’t time fortamg like that.” However, shortly after
that, this man died, so he didn’t raise any morekens.

The following Saturday we began the revival. Omyrfpeople attended and they were
the Wright family. The next night was a little mttOn the third night, a hard-looking
man came to the door of the church, knocked thesasht of his pipe, came in, and sat
down in the back. Then he questioned Brother Wyigihere is that little Billy Sunday?
| want to get a good look at him.” Brother Wriglanee forward and told me that a very
hard case had just come in the building. Howevefore the service was over that very
night, he was at the altar crying out to God. Hise is William Hall and he is the pastor
of that church now.

Soon many were coming, and | mentioned to the gealpbut the vision. Then Brother
Hall came and said, “Why Brother Branham, thera girl that lives down the hill here,
who has been reading your book called JESUS CHRIBE SAME YESTERDAY,
TODAY, FOREVER. She has been lying on her backeight years and nine months,
and has never raised from bed. She is tuberculdrtree doctors said years ago that there
was no hope. She is now about 23 years old. St¢hlere wasting away and weighs only
about forty pounds. The girl has been begging agthg for you to come down to her,
but her parents belong to a certain church herd, ialas been announced to that
congregation that if any of them went down to hgau, they would be dismissed from
the church. But, will you go?”

I answered, “I will go, if you can get her fatherdamother to say that it is all right.” |
felt that God was leading me down that way. Thésgrame was Georgie Carter and her
father, | believe, was a superintendent of a stumry. The mother sent word that |
could come down and see the girl, but that neither nor the father would be in the
house while | was there.

When | entered the room, | saw my little book lyimig the bed and | asked, “Do you
believe what you have read?” She replied, “I do; 3ihis was spoken in a voice so low
that | had to get very near in order to hear whatsaid. At that time | did not understand
as much as | do now about healing, but prayedherpeople as | saw them healed by
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vision. So | told her about the Nale girl who hageb healed, and suggested that she
should pray that God would lead me through a vismpray for her. (Later, | learned, of
course, that all may be healed by believing Godgdyialthough God still reveals to me
many healings by vision.)

The meeting went on. God continued to bless unéig were several hundred people
in attendance. One day | had a baptismal servicEoden Ford on Blue River. That
afternoon | was to baptize some thirty or forty pleo Shortly before, in this locality, a
minister had held a meeting there and had preaapaidst immersion. But that afternoon
God manifested His power in such a way that ovfexen of his people marched out into
the water with their good clothes on and were zagiti

Now all that week Georgie had been praying, “Ohd,.@end Brother Branham to see
me again; show him by vision that | may be heased| can be baptized with the rest of
them.” When the day of the baptizing came, the \gak very restless and kept crying.
The mother tried to quiet her, but her heart wagém and she could not be pacified.

After the baptizing was over, | went to Brother @i's home for supper. Brother
Brace, who had been with me during the fulfillmehthe other vision, was also along.
But at this moment the Spirit spoke to me, sayiggt‘no food now, but go to the woods
to pray.” So | said, “I am going to pray awhile,ttwhen supper is ready, ring the bell
(they had an old country dinner bell) and I'll cainethen went into the woods some
distance and started to pray.

But it was difficult to pray as there were a lotsbickers getting into my clothes, and |
kept thinking that | would be late for service. Hoxer, | started praying with all my
heart, and soon | was lost in the Spirit. Finallyelrd a voice calling from somewhere in
the woods. | raised up; the sun had gone down tawds getting dark. The dinner bell
had rung but | had never heard it, and searcherdbban sent out to find me. As | raised
up | saw a yellowish light, shining down into th@ads out of heaven. A voice spoke
saying, “Go by the way of Carter’s.” That was dlhen | could hear voices in various
parts of the woods calling, “O Brother Branham, f@tBer Branham.” | started out of the
woods and almost ran into Brother Wright's arms. iffermed me, “Dinner has been
ready for an hour and we have been calling you. tWtihe matter?” | answered, “I
cannot eat. We are going by the way of Carter'ss Tord has sent me that way for the
healing of Georgie.” He replied, “Sure enough?”d¢ddled, and Brother Brace came. We
got into the car and started for Carter’s, whicls\ahout seven miles away. We told the
others to eat and then come on to church. We ctuidrit for them, as the vision spoke
for me to go then.

God was working at both ends of the line. You reinemit was like that when the
angel spoke to Peter; the people were gathere@adt' $/house and they were all praying.
Georgie had gotten very restless at this time. mbéher was so distressed that she went
into the next room and started praying. She sdidrd, what am | going to do; that
fellow Branham has come here and got my girl soestiup, and she has been in a dying
condition for nine years. Who is this man anyho®eér that she got lost in the spirit of
prayer. Suddenly she heard a voice which said, Kugm” As she lifted up her head she
thought she saw a shadow upon the wall. She samdta person and it appeared to be
Jesus. She asked, “Lord what can | do?” In themishe Lord said to her, “Who is this
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coming in the door?” Then she saw me and two méowmg. She recognized me, by

my high forehead, and the Bible | was carrying avsrbreast. She began saying, “I'm
not dreaming, I'm not dreaming.” She ran into tlextnroom and exclaimed, “Georgie,

something has happened!” She began to tell thervied her. When she was almost
through telling it, she heard a door slam. She édodnd there | was just arriving. | didn’t

knock. | just entered the door and came in. Thehsrofell back in a chair, almost

fainting. | walked straight to the bedside and séRister be of good courage. Jesus
Christ, Whom you have served and have loved and peayed to, has heard your prayer
and has sent me according to the vision. Stancdanfget for He has healed you.”

| took her by the hand. Remember she had not réiseself up in bed for many years.
They could hardly put a sheet under her, she wa®gered with sores. Her head looked
almost square; the eyes were deeply sunk and hes laoked like broom sticks at the
widest place. But when | said that Jesus Christiesded her, she immediately arose and
got up on her feet! Her mother started screamihgrd she saw her daughter for the first
time in nine years, walking across the floor, ngthler own power, but by the power of
the Holy Spirit, and without any human support.lAsrned to go from the building, her
sister came running in, and she too began to scream

Later, when her father came home and saw his daugitting at the piano playing, he
almost fainted. He went down town and began toaklthe people what had happened.
The girl went out into the yard, sat down on thasgrand began blessing the grass and
the leaves. She looked up into heaven saying, “Oti, Bow good You are to me.” She
was so happy.

At church that night the building was packed. Wigamday came we had another
baptizing. Both Georgie and the Nale girl were lzmot at Totten Ford the following
Sunday, Georgie is now a piano player at the MilttdBaptist Church and is in perfect
health. Remember, reader friend, Jesus Christisdame yesterday, today, and forever.

To Whom It May Concern:

| had been in bed on my back for 8 years and 9 hsowith T.B. and the doctors had
given me up. | hardly weighed 50 Ibs. and it seethed all hope was gone. Then from
Jeffersonville, Ind., about 35 miles from our horm@me Rev. Wm. Branham, in a vision
which he had seen of a lamb being caught in thdenmless and was crying ‘Milltown’
(That is where | live.) Bro. Branham had never bkere or known of anyone from here.
Coming in, he laid hands on me and prayed, cabbvey me the name of our dear Lord
Jesus. Something seemed to take hold of me anadcatlovas up and thanking God for
His power to heal. | went out-doors for my firghé in eight years, then was baptized in
the river. | am now the piano player at the Bamtisirch here. Much more goes with this
great healing. | have not room in this testimonytde it all. | will gladly write and tell
in full to anyone interested in my healing.

Georgia Carter, Milltown, Indiana.

Vision VI--The Visions Relating To His Healing

Another vision which has meant much to me and whiohcerns the marvelous
healing that | was to receive, came to me shorftigr ahe vision | had of Christ. It
seemed to me that | was very happy, as if | haidgeen converted. | was tripping along,
rejoicing and sort of shadow boxing, as | was gangto the road. It was dark and as |
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was going along, suddenly it seemed that a bigkbdlag ran out to me. | thought it was
going to bite me, and | kicked at it and shout&sket'away, dog.”

When | did this, it raised up and | saw it was @, ball, dark-looking man, dressed in
black. He said, “You called me a dog did you?” $\wared, “| am very sorry. | thought it
was a dog because you were down on your handsreee$ K He snarled, “You called me
a dog; I'm going to kill you.” And from under hiselt he drew a long saber blade. |
pleaded “Please understand me, sir. | didn’t know were a man; | thought you were a
dog.” As he got closer to me, he seemed to look kdemon. He backed me right up
against a culvert, and growled, “I'll teach youll Kill you.” | replied, “Sir, | am not
afraid to die, for | have received Jesus in my théée’s my helper and my strength. Only
| want you to understand that it was a mistake kisaid that.” But he still said, “I'll kill
you.” | was standing helpless against the wall la@direw back his hand to stab me.

| cried out, but just at that moment, | heard asaaoming from heaven, and down out
of the skies right by my side came a mighty anaed| he just looked with a stern gaze at
that man with the great knife in his hand. The meoved back, dropped his knife, and
ran as hard as he could. Then the angel lookedand smiled. Pulling his robe around
him, he went up into Heaven again. This angel aggeto be the same one that visited
me later on.

| cried for joy, as | realized God had sent hisadrigr my protection.

| truly believe that this vision was fulfilled abbtwo years ago, when the devil had me
backed up in the comer, with that hideous nervogsitieat was about to take my life.
When it seemed the end had come, then God serdngisl on the scene and delivered
me.

Every few years during my life | would have a spethen | would become very
nervous. In one campaign | stayed right in the ip@pd prayed for the sick night and
day, taking only a little time for sleep. In otheeetings the services often would run
until two o’clock in the morning. | knew that | waisaking a mistake in doing this, but
when | saw so many sick and afflicted my heart \wogd out to them, realizing that in
many cases, for them it was a matter of life andtideGradually 1 got weaker and
weaker, but struggled to continue. Finally, afte tampaigns in Tacoma and Eugene, |
told my brethren that were with me that | would &édw cancel all campaigns that had
been scheduled and take a long rest. In fact, myons energy was so far gone that in
my own mind | wondered if | could ever return te tireld again.

I went back to my home in Jeffersonville, but ieseed that | couldn’t get my strength
back. | thought | was going to die. One day onengf deacons, Curtis Hooper, came
down and asked, “Aren’t you any better?” | repliéldp, | am not. It seems that | cannot
get hold of myself.” He said, “Brother Branham,dvie a job to do down at the flying
field. Come with me, it will do you good.” When bggdown to the field, | felt so bad |
thought | would not even get home again. | went touthe hangar shed and began to
pray. | cried, “Oh God. | know | have made mistakeask you to forgive me. People
want me to do different things. | am all confus€sly You can help me. Lord | can't
stand any more.” Somehow | got back to the house.
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About this time | went to the Mayo Clinic to havelgeckup just to see what was really
wrong with me. So in the middle of the August héatas in Rochester, Minnesota five
days. The doctors were fine men and they did thest to find what was wrong with me,
as they put me through every kind of examination.

During this time | was praying. | told the Lord thmeople with every kind of a nervous
breakdown had come into my meetings and He hehtd.tAlso that He had shown me
wonderful visions of the healings of others and/thvere delivered. | prayed, “Lord, You
have never shown me a vision of my own deliveran@¥ this terrible nervousness.” My
strength was so far gone that it didn't seem thaduld get a hold of myself to believe
God’'s Word. The next day was to be the final dathefexamination.

On this morning | woke up and said to myself timad icouple of hours | would go over
and get a report of what was wrong with me. | wlivays be grateful to God for what
happened next. Suddenly | was in a vision. The firgig | saw was a little boy about
seven years of age. He looked just like | did at tige. | was standing by him teaching
him to hunt. Nearby was an old snag of a tree,laaid to the boy that he should not go
near the tree because a dangerous beast lived tipecked up a stick and rapped on the
side of the tree. Suddenly, out on a limb ran telianimal about six inches long. It
seemed to be a weasel, and it had tiny, blackpdbaking eyes. Oh, he was a sly little
creature!

Next | saw he was going to attack us. | didn’t hawg gun; all that | had was a small
hunting knife. | knew | was helpless with that knif thought to put the boy behind me to
protect him, but it seemed at this time he hadpgisared. Quick as lightning the beast
made a dive at me. But just before he made theldmneard the angel of the Lord speak
on my right side, saying, “Remember, it's only sighes long.”

Then the animal made a dive for my left shouldex.vient from my left to my right
and back again just as fast as he could go. | odusdab him with my knife and as |
opened my mouth to say something, he ran down moathnto my stomach and began
to gurgitate, over and over and over and overiedctfOh what can | do?” Again | heard a
voice saying, “Remember, it is only six inches I6ng

When the vision had left, | looked over and saw littie girl, Becky, and my wife
lying in the bed asleep. | knew that the visionersefd to my stomach trouble and
nervousness. At that time nothing would stay onstgynach, and my weight had gone
down to about a hundred pounds. Then | recalledttigaangel had said, “Remember, it
is only six inches long.” | prayed, “Oh God, helg o understand the interpretation of
the vision.” | began to consider. Maybe that saymmgant | would have the nervousness
six months, That didn’t seem right. Then | thougtatybe it referred to six years, but that
didn’t seem to be the answer.

Up till that time | had never thought of how maimes | had had these nervous spells.
Just then it seemed that my lips spoke of themselh&eemed to say, “Maybe this means
that | am to have them six times.” Just at thaefimfelt the Holy Spirit come over me
with great power. Then a great baptism of the Spisiept over me again. Then three
times, four times, five times, six times. | begarcount the number of times | had had the
nervousness. The first time had been when | wasta®ven years of age. At that time |
was crying because things had gone wrong in oullfasmy dad drank very heavily, and
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| became melancholy and very nervous. About evergs years this nervousness had
returned. | counted and this was exactly the dixitie. | rejoiced, for at once | became

convinced that the Lord by the vision had showntha this would be the last time of

the nervousness.

| had thought to myself that the doctors will waatoperate and cut some of those
nerves to the stomach. But the doctor’'s knife wes little knife in the vision. It was
helpless.

| went over to the clinic to get the report. Whee tloctors came together they began
to ask me questions. | answered them as best t.cdnen one of the leading doctors
spoke, “Young man, | am sorry to announce thisdo, yout your condition is something
that you have inherited from your father. Your fathirank before you were born. You
will never be well. Your nerves affect your stomaatd this causes your food to be
thrown back. There is no cure for this, and theraathing we can do; you are finished
for the rest of your life!”

Just think, the best doctors in the world had okl that | was finished for the rest of
my life! But praise God, just before they had stidt, the Lord had spoken to me
through the vision, and said that this was thedégte terrible thing!

I went home. My mother met me and remarked, “Sbave had a dream about you.”
Once before she had had a dream about me. It ¥eas days after my conversion, when
she saw me standing on a white cloud preachindl ttneaworld. (This has practically
been fulfilled now. | hope soon to be able to ttng European countries as well as Africa
and Australia.)

Mother continued, “Son, the other night (the sanghtas the time | had the vision) |
was asleep and alone in the room. In the dreanslwgaking and | saw you lying on a
bed on the porch almost dead. | was expecting gogot at any time. Then | heard a
peculiar sound, as of the cooing of doves. | ragr 6@ where you were, and | saw coming
down out of heaven, six white doves in the fornanfS.” They lit upon your bosom one
at a time. The doves were the whitest | had even sad they were saying, ‘coo, coo,
coo.” They seemed to act as if they were so sdingn you said, ‘Praise the Lord.” After
this the doves bowed their little heads, and ag@imed the letter 'S,” and went back to
heaven, cooing as they went. Next | saw you risangpyou were in perfect health.”

Oh how encouraged | was! Two days after that | sitsng on the porch and was
reading Brother Bosworth’s little book, “Christi@onfession.” Then | opened the Bible.
| don't believe in opening the Bible, and expectiogiet a message from the place it falls
open. But this time | opened it, and my eye fellJoshua |, where it says, “Be thou
strong and very courageous. The Lord God is wite twhithersoever thou goest.” God
had spoken to me by revelation, by vision and by word. Then suddenly a voice
seemed to say, “| am the Lord that healeth theacckepted it. | went into the house and
took my wife in my arms and said, “Honey, God haalad me!”

Praise God. | love Him with all my heart. Todaynh & better health than I ever was
all the days of my life. | am so thankful. | wilelgrateful to Him as long as I live. In my
darkest hour Jesus came along. God had answergdaysy.
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CHAPTER 22 - THE OVERSEAS TRIP TO SCANDINAVIA

For nearly three years invitations had been conminBrother Branham to conduct a
series of healing meetings in the Scandinavian tt@sn Various circumstances had
hindered him from making such a journey, althoughmf the beginning he felt assured
that these calls were of God. In January, 195@hattime that the writer rejoined the
party, Brother Branham asked him to make arrang&srfenthe trip to Finland. This was
a step of faith, as at that time there was no mawylable for the passage (air tickets
one-way were $2200 for a party of five) and in fabecause of certain recent
circumstances Brother Branham had some unexpeblaghtions to meet. Nevertheless,
in campaigns held during February and March, sefficfunds came in to meet these
obligations and to secure air reservations forghgre party. Early in April, the party
(which included besides Brother Branham, Rev. d.Haxter, Rev. Jack Moore, Howard
Branham and the writer) upon concluding three dafyservices at Glad Tidings and
Manhattan Center, in New York City, prepared tovéetor Europe.

April 6, 1950

On April 6, 1950, at three o’clock in the afternotime party boarded the large overseas
airliner, Flagship Scotland, and took off for LomgdEngland. It was on April 6, 1909,
that William Branham was born. April 6, 1917, wae tday that America relinquished
her historical isolationism and entered the Europé&f&@r. Historians tell us that it was on
April 6, in the year 30 A.D. that Christ died oretross. Perhaps the members of the
party might be excused for thinking that April ,a day of significance.

Moving along over the Atlantic at better than 30ilesiper hour, and at an altitude of
over 20,000 feet, the plane which carried the plarged on the following mid-morning
at the Northolt Airport near London. Several daysevspent in visiting historic buildings
and shrines of the world’s largest city. The climaithe party’s stay in that great
metropolis was the visit to Wesley’'s chapel. Whilteere we also saw the Wesley
residence, entering last of all the room in whiohn Wesley prayed every morning at
five A.M. Before leaving, we all knelt down and hpdayer. It was a moment not to be
forgotten.

After two days in Paris, which was spent visitihg tistoric landmarks, we continued
our journey to Finland via a Scandinavian airlinen the 14 of April, we landed at
Helsinki where we were met by several ministerguiding Pastor Manninen, who had
given us the invitation, and Sister May Isaacsam, American-born interpreter, whose
knowledge of the Finnish language contributed dyedatthe success of our meetings in
Finland. The first service at the Messuhalli wisex$ a crowd of 7000 in attendance.
After that, several thousand waited outside a#trafbon, standing in a line four deep and
a half mile long, so that they might be assuredh cfeat in the largest auditorium in
Finland.

During a five day interlude, when the auditoriunulcbnot be obtained, the party went
north to Kuopio which is not far from the ArcticrCle. Faith was very high in this city
and some marvelous miracles took place. One okthess the healing of little Veera
Ihalainen, a war orphan, whose photograph is shelsewhere in this book. She was
marvelously delivered from wearing a brace and gugirutches, after she had in faith
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touched the coat of Brother Branham as he passet@ivioy or three evenings the people
just passed by and Brother Branham said a briefepréor each one. By the time that
each service was over there was a good-sized pdeutches and canes which had been
discarded. Brother Baxter spoke at the afternoawices, and his messages were
received with great interest. Brother Moore andwiiniéer took the morning services, and
prayed especially for the deaf mutes and the bsdmany as seven or eight were healed
at a time, one after another. One boy learned weadgast that he was used as an
interpreter to communicate with the others who weeg/ed for. One incident that highly
intrigued the audience was that the deaf mutes winein ears were opened could learn
English words as fast as Finnish.

One event, which will never be forgotten by the rhems of the party, and which
happened while they were at Kuopio, was the raitinigfe of a child that was run over
and killed in an automobile accident, the circumsés of which had been previously
shown to Brother Branham in a vision. We shallRastor Vilho Soininen, of Kuopio,
relate this remarkable incident:

“On Friday afternoon a remarkable and startlingdent took place which meant much
to Brother Branham and to those of us who happémée its withesses. Three carloads
of us made an unforgettable trip to nearby Puijosédmation Tower situated on a
beautiful scenic elevation. The outing was oneheaf most precious | can remember,
because of the blessing of God upon us. Then agese returning from Puijo, a terrible
accident occurred. A car ahead was unable to ataldng two small boys, who ran out
into the street in front of it, throwing one down the sidewalk, and the other five yards
away into a field. One unconscious boy was cari¢al a car just ahead of us and the
other, Kari Holma, was lifted into our car and @dan the arms of Brother Branham and
Miss Isaacson who were sitting in the back seattt&rs Moore and Lindsay were in the
front seat with me.

“As we hurried to the hospital, | asked through #isaacson, the interpreter, how the
boy was. Brother Branham, with his finger on the’'b@ulse, answered that the boy
seemed to be dead, since the pulse did not bedit &hen Brother Branham placed his
hand over the boy’s heart and realized that it m@<unctioning. He further checked the
boy’s respiration and could detect no breath. Tinerknelt down on the floor of the car
and began to pray. And Brothers Lindsay and Moossqd, too, that the Lord would
have mercy. As we neared the hospital, about fiveiominutes later, | glanced back,
and to my surprise, the boy opened his eyes. Asamged the boy into the hospital, he
began to cry, and | realized that a miracle hadriglace.

“The other boy had been brought in a little eartiad was still unconscious. As | was
taking my guests back to their hotel, Brother Beanhsaid to me, ‘Do not worry! The
boy, who was in our car, will surely live.”

“At that time Brother Branham had no assurance ttiiatother boy would live, but on
Sunday evening he assured me on the basis ofawigiich he had seen early Sunday
morning, that he, too, would live. At the exactéithat Brother Branham was telling me
this at his hotel, the boy lay dying at the hodpkwever, according to the statement of
the doctor, that night there was a change for #teeh although on the 2&f April as |
write this, he still occasionally lapses into unscipusness. (A later statement received
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declared that the boy had fully recovered.) The, bolgo was in my car, Kari, was
dismissed from the hospital in just three days, snfeling very well considering the
circumstances.

“In the Friday evening service Brother Branham tafdabout the vision which he had
seen in America two years ago, and which had bel@ilield that afternoon when he had
prayed for the dead boy. The angel had appearbadrtdhat evening before the service
and had reminded him of this vision which he haehsevo years earlier, and which he
had at that time told to thousands. Now it wasilfatf. Brother Branham’s coming to
Kuopio was in the eternal plan of God! We of theolio Elim Assembly wondered why
the Lord was so good to us that He granted toysghe gracious privilege of receiving
His servant.”

The night we left Kuopio a great crowd of peopleaamsbled at the station and sang in
their usual minor key, the beautiful Finnish songs.the train pulled away from the
depot, the singing gradually died away, but theagdet memories of the days spent in
Kuopio will not be soon forgotten,

Six Hundred Yards From The “lIron Curtain”

Returning to Helsinki Brother Branham continued/gess for several more days in the
Messuhalli. One morning we ventured out to the eafgée “Iron Curtain.” At one point
we were only six hundred yards from the Red sa¢di€he Finnish guard surrounded our
car and warned us that this was no place to bew#fe glad to return to our hotel. The
Communist element strongly opposed our meetings,imtheed demanded our arrest. A
former Chief of Police of Kuopio, a very influeritiman, was present and intervened for
us, and we were permitted to continue the serwigd®ut interruption. Three days were
spent in resting at the close of the campaign, aastle owned by a wealthy Christian
lady. We were treated as kings while there. Howewben the Moscow news broadcast
was turned on one evening, we were startled byathm®uncement (interpreted for us)
which declared that American spies were operatmieu guise in Helsinki. We knew to
whom the Moscow radio was referring, and were byneans elated over the notoriety
which was being given us. In the case of a suddéoreak of hostilities, we knew that all
gates of exit would be closed immediately, with &as guns only ten miles from the
capital. Once a rumor was circulated that a bremkdome between America and Russia,
over the shooting down of an American plane by $owiets. It proved to be only a
rumor, but it kept us uneasy. Fear dominates Eyrapd most of the Finnish people
know that it is only a matter of time until the daiCommunist power will sweep over
the boundaries, and push the world into the thodbdgmageddon.

Ministers Of Finnish State Church Accept Healing

On the day that we left Finland, we received a isppéetter from one of the ministers
of the State Church, informing us that there haehle mass meeting of the ministers of
the church, and that after considerable discussi@pody under the inspiration of the
Branham meetings, had voted to accept the minidthealing. The letter was a splendid
one, and we hope to have it printed in the TVH,seen as we can get a certified
translation. Brother Branham wrote in reply a letté thanks and encouraged the
brethren to believe God for mighty things withireithranks. Though we were given to
understand that the whole group who had gatheréd/bied to accept the truth of Divine

www.williambranhamstorehouse.com 124




William Branham, a Man Sent from God

healing, we knew that did not necessarily mean ¢lvaty minister in the State Church
had endorsed it. That some opposers might lateeaapmight be expected, but the
overwhelming sentiment in favor which appeared hie tetter we received that last
morning was indeed encouraging to us, and madealdHat our journey to Finland had
not been in vain.

Norway

After a last farewell to our kind friends in Finthrwe boarded a plane and two hours
later were in Oslo, Norway. There we found a similaterest among the people.
Unfortunately, there had been reaction in the gawent circles against the ministry of
Divine healing. The Health Administrator had clamm®wn with a ban against praying
for the sick, and we being foreigners, knew tha thoment we should disobey this
prohibition we would be expelled from the countidevertheless there was an
unexpected and remarkable result of the ban. Ttys aninisterial group in a mass
protest meeting of two hundred ministers “took oahe minute to literally shout their
unanimous agreement that protest should be madw®e” féllowing protest was then
drawn and signed by some of the most illustriouae®in Norwegian religious life.

To the Norwegian Government
Oslo
Sirs:

Healing through faith and prayer is an inherent pathe Gospel, and is as an anchor
in the life and work of Jesus Christ. Throughowt #ges this doctrine has had a firm
position in the commonwealth Of Christian life goréaching.

The Christian population of Norway principally stbas one man in this matter, even if
details and ways of procedure may differ in chuscéued countries.

The undersigned, therefore, vividly regret the meas taken by our authorities and
form a protest against the prohibitive regulatiogisen, endeavoring to exercise
censorship over Christian preaching. This procetcé a nature to offend fundamental
human rights in a free country, and disputes ticimie worship.

We suggest that the prohibitive restrictions be edrately repealed, imposed by act of
the Oslo Chamber of Police.

Oslo, May %', 1950.

Names Of Protest Committee
H. Asak-Christiansen,
General Secretary of the Norwegian Baptists.

Eivind Berggrav,
Bishop of the State Church.
O. Hallesbhy,
Professor and noted author.
Ludvig Hope,
Chief Secretary for the Salvation Army in Norway.
J. B. Jarnes,
Vice-Chairman of Evangelical Churches Fellowship.
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Nils Lavik,
Member of Parliament and Vice-President of the WHsirwegian Home
Missionary Society.
Dr. Alf Lier,
Chairman of the Non-conformist Parliament and Fesi of the Methodist
Conference.
Thv. Storbye,
Chairman of the Evangelical Preacher’s Fellowship.
Alf Bastiansen,
District Minister of the State Church.
Daniel Braendeland,
Editor.

Near The Land Of The Midnight Sun

From Norway we went to Sweden, where several sesvicere held at Gotenburg, one
night at Jonkoping, and then for five days at Quelwhere is located the famous
Evangelipress, which sends out a steady streanho$t@n literature. A crowd of five
thousand attended the first service which was loglen-air in the park. Our stay in
Orebro was in all ways very pleasant and we trusitpble.

From Orebro, the Branham party went north to Ortgsgwk which lies only a short
distance south of the Arctic Circle. Some 6000 peap was estimated, jammed in and
around the tent. It was said, and we have reasbelteve that it is true, that this was the
largest religious gathering in the history of therld, near the Arctic Circle. Although at
that time it was yet in the middle of the month M&y, it was sufficiently light at
midnight to take a picture of the tent!

From Ornskoldsvik, we traveled south to Stockholmere is located the largest
Pentecostal Church in the world of some 6500 actieenbers and a Sunday School of
about 5000. Our visit with Brother Lewi Pethrus dmd son, Oliver, who was our
interpreter while there, was a highlight of ourysiia Stockholm. Utterly unassuming in
appearance, yet endowed with wisdom by which hedwded to a great extent the
fortunes of the Full Gospel movement in Swedenrduthe past forty years, Brother
Lewi Pethrus charmed all of us as we listened o ihi private conversations, as was our
privilege on two afternoons. Brother Pethrus haaplicity of faith and yet a spiritual
shrewdness that has enabled him to build on stfongdations, until today the Full
Gospel work in Sweden is renowned throughout thddv®rother Branham’s ministry
was well-received in Stockholm, and indeed wheraihe time to leave, Brother Pethrus
expressed the hope that Brother Branham wouldifipdssible to return again soon to
Sweden. And so the trip overseas came to a clas¢h@& Branham and all of us had
enjoyed our stay in Europe, but we must admit Wetvere glad when our giant airliner
took off from the Stockholm field, and we began murney home.

Home Again
When our plane landed safely at Idlewild the follegvmorning, it was with happy
smiles that the members of the Branham party pait fbet once more on American soil.
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Brother Branham was back in America. The Scandaraurip was now history.
Eagerly he looked forward to a well-earned rest anehcation trip in the mountains.
Soon however, he would be back again to continugréach and minister in the great
summer campaigns, and to finish the course that li@tdgiven him, knowing that the
Lord would keep him from every evil work, and prese him unto His Heavenly
Kingdom. As Daniel of old, he would rest and stamdis lot at the end of the days.
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