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Welcome to the new CTV magazine.

It features short profiles on believers in
different parts of the world, letters and
emails we receive at VGR, articles on our
distributors, what’s new at YF, missionary
reports, testimonies from people who knew
Brother Branham, and much more.

The Bride of Christ pulling together
to help their fellow believers in the
Philippines.
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The dark-complected stranger in the
doorway asked if he could talk to him
a while.

Refugee Camp

The Message of the hour leads
refugees to true salvation.

The issues will come quarterly, so you will
receive four per year. Like the former CTV, we cannot send this to everyone, so it
will go only to people who financially contribute to the work here at VGR. We will
continue to send the CTV Update to the entire mailing list.
If you attend and pay tithes to a church that contributes to VGR at least once a year,
we will be happy to add you to the magazine mailing list. Just send us your name,
mailing address, and the church you attend, and we will send the magazine to your
house.

Special Report
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I am excited to introduce YOUR new Catch
The Vision magazine. It has always been my
desire to bring each of the believers who
support the work at VGR to foreign lands,
and introduce them to the people that they
are helping. I may not be able to do that,
but I will do my best to bring the foreign
lands to you with the CTV magazine.

featured article
Mexico Distribution Trip

Delivering the Message of the hour to
our friends in Mexico.

There is nothing that we could ever send you that would represent the magnitude of
the work you are supporting, but I pray that this new magazine will help to return a
little of the joy that you are giving to so many people around the world.
God bless you my friends.

Brother Joseph

voice of god recordings
P.O. Box 950
Jeffersonville IN 47131 U.S.A.

812.256.1177
vogr@branham.org www.branham.org
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Catch The Vision

is published by Voice

Of God Recordings, inc.

Dedicated to the ministry of God’s prophet, William Marrion Branham.

“But in the days of the voice of the seventh angel, when he shall begin to sound, the mystery of God
should be finished, as he hath declared to his servants the prophets.”
Revelation 10:7
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This Catch the Vision issue is the best yet! To see these Tapeboys bringing
the PURE Word of God to the “highways & byways” brings such a
joy and praise to the Lord in my heart. It is truly hard to find words to
express how wonderful it is.

Tapeboys

The Choosing Of A Bride

Philippines Relief Effort

website

website

website

We are so thankful for those tapeboys
who recorded the sermons. And for
the opportunities to be able to listen
to the Voice. God, make us tapeboys!

Wow! Thank you so much for
this article. I have heard so much
about this movie from people and
I feel like saying, “My prophet
already told me about Los
Angeles sinking!” And yes, it is
later than we think. I was born
in 1972 and I can really, truly say
I am living on borrowed time! I
thank God for a prophet who saw
I was coming and threw himself
in the breach for me! Thank you
Lord for your Word!

From a pastor in the Philippines

Scientific Inaccuracies
website

Brothers,
With all due respect and admiration
for the work that you do, Bro.
Branham was not called to be our
resident scientist. There may be lots
of inaccuracies in his illustrations. I
think we need to focus on what he
was trying to get across, which is the
Message that God gave him for us.

If there is a discrepancy between
Brother Branham and science,
which one do we believe? Scientists
have been proven wrong over and
over again. God’s prophets make no
mistakes.

William Branham
website

I WANT THIS MESSAGE
TO BE KNOWN TO ALL
GHANAIANS
Amen. So do we.
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Philippines Relief Effort
website

Dear saints in Christ Jesus,

Greetings to you in the Name
of Jesus Christ our Lord and
Saviour. We are your brethren
here in Philippines (Moncada,
Tarlac), under the mission
outreach of Pastor Cesar Joveres
of Aringay Church. We have
written this letter to thank you for
the goodness that you are doing
for the Bride of Jesus Christ.
We are the believers affected
by the flashflood in Typhoon
Pepeng, who received relief goods
and help from Voice Of God
Recordings. May the Lord God
bless your souls.

Greetings in the precious Name of
our Lord Jesus Christ. I trust that
all is well by the grace of our Lord.
As for us here, we are also doing
fine by the grace of our Lord.
Me and my congregations here,
both in our home church and
in our outreach churches, would
like to express our thanks and
appreciations for your love and
sacrifices in doing your best to
extend your help to us who are
victims of the floods. We thank
you and your staff in your office
that, through you, the help of
our brethren from VGR U.S.
Headquarters has been extended
to us. Brother, truly your help gave
us a great relief. Please, extend our
thanks and appreciations to our
brethren there in U.S. Tell them
that we are continuously praying
for them and for you, because
that is the only thing that we can
do. But we believe that God has
reserved a great reward for you all.
God Bless you my brother
and regards to all the brethren,
SHALOM!
Your brother in Christ Jesus,
Bro. Henry M. Rance

Typhoon In Philippines
Update
website

Greetings
I would like to inform the believers in
the Philippines that we are with them
in prayers and spirit even if we are not
there physically, we understand their
desperate situation. But God is good,
we hear no one got injured during
those times and believe that He kept
them safe.
I send the comforting words of Psalm
91, may they comfort you in your
trying and troubled times. These
trials, tests, and temptations are a
great testimony about to happen.
You’re going to report how individual
believers survived from being swept
away and saw God’s grace and mercy
upon them. Remembering you in our
sincere prayers.
May God Almighty Keep you safe.
Shalom and God Bless you all in
affected areas.

This email came from South Africa.
Imagine: the Bride of Christ
from around the globe praying for
believers in need from one little
country. No wonder this was a
successful project.

Letters From Prisoners

Contact Us

website

website

I just wanted the people who support
this ministry to know that some
books were sent to my husband in
Louisiana and it was a life source to
him the three months he was there!
A young man came to the message
while he has been there and they
have nightly Bible studies to discuss
the Message that was revealed
through our prophet! Thank you so
much for all your efforts and those
who sow in this ministry, you never
know the lives that are rescued for
your labor! Truly you are life!
Love to all

The people who are truly responsible
for sending your husband the
Message are now reading your
testimony.
Letters From Prisoners
website

How precious are the testimonies of
these dear Brothers in prison. If you
have never had a loved one in jail it
may be difficult to understand what
a wonderful work is being done there
by your sending those materials. My
prayer was the same as the Brother
from Colorado.
“I want my life to bear the fruits
of God’s Spirit. If it’s not going to
happen I’d rather die than live with a
false hope.”
I just wanted the Lord to end it for
me if I couldn’t have HIS truth from
someone. Then a tape dropped into
my living room. That precious brother
is crying out for the Truth, and you
are giving it to him. Lord Bless you
all.

We all have a part in God’s Great
Machine. No part is more important
than any other. We have all been
given the honor to help spread the
end-time Gospel.

Here is my testimony: I was
in a church service that (the
email names a minister from
Tennessee) was preaching
and received the Holy Ghost.
But I bet you won’t put that
testimony up, because it doesn’t
say anything about Brother
Branham, or tapes, or MP3s.
The blessings of the Lord are
infinite, so we cannot print
everything that the Lord does. We
concentrate solely on the Ministry
of Malachi 4 and making Brother
Branham’s Message available to
anyone who has a desire to hear It.

Christmas
website

Regarding your Christmas 2009
message…brothers and sisters,
Christmas is NOT the birth of
Christ. It is a pagan holiday.
Christ was born in APRIL.
We are not trying to say that
Christ was born on Dec. 25, and
we understand that the world has
made Christmas a pagan holiday.
However, Brother Branham was
speaking of Christmas when he
said, “But I don’t suppose that
He cares what day we set aside,
because the actual day is lost. But
it’s in commemoration of His
birthday.”

contact us
If you have thoughts or comments about
anything at Voice Of God Recordings, we
would love to hear from you. We can be
reached at vogr@branham.org, or by mail at
PO Box 950, Jeffersonville IN 47131. For
more information, visit www.branham.org

VOICE OF GOD RECORDINGS
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typhoon in Philippines

Seventeen inches of rain fell in just 12 hours, as
residents either found higher ground or were
swallowed up by the flood.

Philippines
The intensity of the storm caught Manila by surprise.
Seventeen inches of rain fell in just 12 hours,
as residents either found higher ground or were
swallowed up by the flood. The streets soon became
rivers, devouring everything in their paths. Typhoon
Ketsana ripped through the Philippines with a force
that had not been seen in over 40 years, and engulfed
the enormous city of Manila. Disaster officials declared
a “state of calamity” for the capital region and 25 other
areas on the main island of Luzon, in order to speed
up rescue, relief and rehabilitation efforts.

ever take away their faith in the Lord Jesus Christ and
the Message that He sent to His people in this end
time. The prophet had already told them that disasters
would come, but the Word of God would endure
through every storm.

Brother Jun and his family clambered up to the roof of
their small two-story house to escape the rapidly rising
flood. Hour after hour passed as they huddled together
in the driving rain, watching the water rise and the
darkness fall. The swift rise of flood was followed by
a slow regression, and finally they were able to come
down from the rooftop the next morning. It was
Sunday, so they gathered together and had family
devotions to honor the Resurrection of the Lord
Jesus and thank Him for sparing their lives. The flood
took almost every possession and swamped the little
church that Brother Jun pastors, but nothing could

About a kilometer away from his house is the church
where he pastors about a hundred Message believers.
Everything there was washed out and damaged:
the church equipment, the church fixtures, all the
Message books, everything. We could see some of
the Message books hanging on an electrical wire a
few inches from the rooftop, because floodwaters
had fully inundated the church. Most members of
his congregation that live in that area have suffered
almost the same thing that happened to their beloved
pastor. At the time that we delivered the relief
supplies for Brother Jun’s congregation, the waters
had subsided. We negotiated our way through
damaged and muddy roads to get there. Brother Jun
expressed his appreciation for the relief items of sacks
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Brother Jun was one of the first pastors that we
contacted because of the severity of flooding in his
area, so Brother Jeremiah Villagracia (VGR Office
Manager in Manila) made his way through the mud
and standing water to find him. He found Brother Jun
and his family safe:

of rice, canned goods, noodles, biscuits, etc., and
wanted to relay his sincere thanks to Brother Joseph
and to everyone there that helped in sending these
much needed items at the most needed time for him
and the thirty-five families in his congregation.

Brother Jeremiah’s work had just begun. He then
went to find Brother Bhoy, who lived in his church
only a couple miles from Brother Jun. As the flood
consumed his home, Brother Bhoy grabbed part of his
Lighthouse package and waded through the neck-deep
water to his neighbor’s house, where he and his family
took refuge from the storm. This was all that he was
able to save from the flood. Brother Jeremiah found
him and his family safe, but the contents of his church
and home were almost completely destroyed. Brother
Jeremiah delivered his cargo of emergency supplies and
clothing to Brother Bhoy, and then went on to visit
every known Message church in the Manila area that
was in need. He even waded through waist-deep water
for two miles to reach one isolated congregation.
The last two weeks had been the most hectic and
physically demanding weeks for us at the VGR office
but the need of being able to bring the most needed
supplies, and help to our brethren in the fastest way

that we can, was what really fired us up. It has always
been the joy of serving the Bride of the Lord Jesus
Christ that sustains us and gives us the strength that
we need.
To all of you there and all the saints that have
continued to pray for us and who have sent in their
help and support through Voice of God Recordings,
there are just no words enough to express our thanks
to all of you. We tried our best to send and deliver all
the help that you sent as fast and as fairly as we could
to all churches and congregations.
Brother Jeremiah

While Brother Jeremiah and his co-workers delivered
emergency supplies to the believers in Manila,
something very special was happening in the United
States. Believers began contacting VGR Headquarters
with offers to help as soon as the article about the
typhoon posted on the branham.org website. Like
always, the gears in God’s Great Machine were running
in perfect time. This would prove critical in the days to
come, because another massive storm was brewing in
the Pacific and was headed straight for the swamped
city of Manila.
The new storm strengthened in the open ocean, and
forecasters upgraded it to their most powerful rating:
VOICE OF GOD RECORDINGS
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typhoon in Philippines
Pangasinan, which has the biggest concentration of
Message churches in the country, is now about 80%
flooded, fully inundating many houses and villages.
We have been trying to get in touch with all the
ministers and churches there, but we could not make
contact with several. We have received text Messages
from some pastors in these areas asking for help from
Voice of God Recordings.

“Supertyphoon.” Even with the approaching storm,
Brother Jeremiah continued his work. He couldn’t bear
to see his brethren suffer without food or clothes, so he
doubled his efforts to reach the people before the storm.
The world helplessly watched the second typhoon set
its deadly sights on the grieving people of Manila.
The Bride of Christ banded together in prayer to
protect the believers, and at the last moment, the storm
veered to the north, missing Manila. We all breathed a
collective sigh of relief, but it was short lived.
Rather than blowing through the Philippines and on
into Southeast Asia, the typhoon stalled on the northern
Filipino provinces. The northern provinces, and many
Message families, felt the full fury of the storm as it
roared back and forth for a week.
Chaos reigned for days as mudslides and flooding
claimed hundreds of lives. Brother Jeremiah
immediately started receiving phone calls and text
messages from believers who
were devastated by the storm.
He sent a desperate report to
Brother Joseph:
We are deeply in need of
your prayers again as the
typhoon that had earlier
veered away from Metro
Manila turned back and hit
Northern Luzon, where it
wrought more devastation
than what it inflicted during
its first visit last week. It did
veer away from areas that
were previously hit by the
last typhoon, but it hit and
caused major landslides in
the province of Benguet and
severe flooding in Pangasinan.
The news media reports 269
people confirmed dead at
this time. The Province of
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On behalf of the believers in these areas, I appeal
again to the saints for their prayers, and, if it would
not be much of a burden to our precious brethren
there, their kind help and support once again will
be most appreciated. I feel so ashamed to ask this,
but our affected brothers and sisters in these areas
practically have nothing and no one to go to for
help. The government’s resources are spread so thin
because of the similar devastation of the last typhoon
that had happened in Metro Manila that, if there be
any government help, it might be too late.
Again, we desire all your prayers for all the believers
in the north.
Thank you and God bless you.

Bro. Jeremiah

Brother Joseph then sent Brother Jeremiah and the
VGR team north, to meet with the local pastors and
begin providing food and supplies to those believers,
who were in dire need. A ministers’ meeting was
organized, and each pastor gave a list of the families in
his church. As it turned out, the need was far greater in
the northern provinces than it was in Manila. Brother
Jeremiah spent the next few weeks working with the
pastors to meet the immediate needs of the believers.
While Brother Jeremiah and the VGR Philippines
staff were working day and night delivering supplies,

the donations continued to arrive at our Jeffersonville
Headquarters. In typical fashion, the Bride of Christ
stepped up to meet the needs of their fellow believers.
Brother Branham said, “I’d rather take fifty cents or a
dime from so-and-so, and so-and-so, and let everybody
have a part in it, than to take a big lot of money.” And
that is exactly how the relief effort was funded. The
first donation came from Heimbuchenthal, Germany.
The next was from Jonestown, Pennsylvania. Then
Skaraborg, Sweden; then Baltimore, Maryland; then

a church in Brookeland, Texas pooled their resources
and sent an offering; then a family in Charlestown,
Indiana; then Australia, Washington, Grenada, Kansas,
Ontario, Alaska, and so on. The Words of our Lord
Jesus could plainly be seen: By this shall all men know
that ye are my disciples, if ye have love one to another
( John 13:35). As the believers joined in to help, it was
further vindication to Brother Joseph that this project
was, in fact, God’s perfect will.
Opposite Top: Once the floodwaters receded, families
were left with the daunting task of digging out from the
mud and debris that then covered their homes.

Opposite bottom: At one point, Brother Jeremiah
waded through waist-deep water for over two miles to reach
an isolated congregation. A makeshift raft carried emergency
food and supplies.
above: VGR delivered over 18,000 pounds of rice. Along
with the rice, we also delivered 5,000 cans of meat, 3,100
packs of noodles, 3,500 packs of biscuits, and over 500 pieces
of clothing. This was only the initial effort.
LEFT: It was quickly evident that this would need to be a
coordinated effort between VGR and all the pastors in the
area. Each pastor gave VGR a list of the needs, and every
family received their portion of food.
VOICE OF GOD RECORDINGS
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typhoon in Philippines
way possible. All in all, there were a
total of 65 churches and outreaches
involving over 500 affected families of
believers that were provided with these
food supplies.
For this timely help from our precious
brethren-contributors, to Brother Joseph,
to Brother Billy Paul, and the Voice of
God Recordings: your help was very
well received by every needy saint in
the provinces of Pangasinan, Tarlac, La
Union and Benguet. We cannot thank
you enough for how you have filled the
need of our suffering Filipino brethren
when they needed them the most and
we truly felt your love being a part of
the Bride of the Lord Jesus Christ.
Thank you again from the bottom of our
hearts. The Lord bless you all richly.
Bro. Jeremiah

Greetings in the sweetest Name of our Lord and
Saviour Jesus Christ.
We are glad to have finally arrived home last night
after another blessed trip to Pangasinan this week.
We came home with gladness and confidence in our
hearts that we have fully accomplished what Brother
Joseph had commissioned us to do: To effectively
minister to the needs of the saints, who had been
affected by the worst typhoon that has hit the area in
so many years. It’s the first time in many years that
the ministers in the area have all banded together in
one place, and so spontaneously cooperated with
one another in helping out Voice of God Recordings
distribute the food relief that was so desperately
needed. The ministers helped by repacking the
supplies for every family affected, and consequently,
delivering them to the needy believers wherever they
may be. Not any talk of whatever differences, just
unity and cooperation among everyone involved and
profound love for those who would benefit from this
much-needed relief. And so with such outstanding
cooperation among the ministers, who themselves
were also part of those affected, we were able to get
all the food relief to every needy saint in the fastest

The humanitarian organizations pull out of an area
as soon as the story leaves the headlines, leaving the
people with a few meals and many dashed hopes. Our
connection to the people goes much deeper than a
few pictures on the internet. Like you, when we see
pictures or hear reports of believers in need, it becomes
very personal. These are not unknown faces spread
across a newspaper; these are our brothers and sisters.
It is not our mission to follow the headlines. It is our
mission to feed the Bride of Christ. The work in the
Philippines has not ended; it has just begun.
Now that the initial work is completed, there is
still a need in that country. Young Foundations has
mobilized the young soldiers in Christ to continue
providing natural food to those who are still in need.
The YF Missionary Passport Project gives young people
the opportunity to give their Jesus Jar money towards
helping the Filipino people, and each participant will
receive a full report of how their sacrifice went to help
others. What a lesson for our youth!

Even more importantly, VGR is now in the process
of printing and duplicating the thousands of Message
books and CDs that will replace material that was
destroyed in the storm. This is our primary focus, and
that will never change.

Dear Jesus, don’t let one of them be lost.
As Your servant, that stands between the
living and the dead, pointing them, with
a finger, to the Word of God. I cannot save
them, Lord, but they want to be saved.
And, Father, as I have said many times,
the sun rises in the morning; and as it
comes up across the earth, it’s sent by God
to ripen the grain, to make natural food
for natural living. But, O God, You said,
“To them that fear His Name shall the
Sun of righteousness rise with healing in
His wings.” Let the Sun of righteousness,
the Word of God, rise in the hearts of the
people, and the healing rays of faith in that
Word cure every disobedient to the Word,
and bring them to the fullness of the sons
and daughters of God.

65-0801m The God Of This Evil Age

10

CATCH THE VISION

WINTER 2010

Opposite Top: Rice is a staple in the Philippines.
Brother Jeremiah knew that this would help the most, so
the largest mass of food delivered was rice.
Opposite Bottom: From cars, to rafts, to motorcarts,
to bicycles, we used every mode of transportation available
to deliver the food.
TOP: The pastors played a critical role. Each pastor knew
the needs of his congregation, and was able to coordinate
the delivery of food to each family. Then later, the pastors
stayed in touch with Brother Jeremiah, making us aware of
when the food ran out and how much more was needed.
Above: In all, we delivered natural food to 65 churches
and 3,000 believers in the initial relief effort. The work
has continued with the Young Foundations Missionary
Passport program.
VOICE OF GOD RECORDINGS
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MEXICO
DISTRIBUTION TRIP
SPECIAL REPORT

PART 1

TOP Some of our delivery points were remote,
and our progress was often slowed by the local
livestock.
Map The first leg of our journey started
in Tucson, Arizona. We drove from Tucson,
south, where we delivered Brother Branham’s
books and tapes along the way. In all, we had
14 delivery locations and four major distribution points.
Nogales, Hermosillo, Obregon, and Los Mochis were the
distribution points, where pastors came from other towns
and communities to pick up their material.
opposite right It seemed like you could hear us
coming from miles away as the big Ford rumbled along.
The believers know that sound well, and were often waiting
CATCH THE VISION
WINTER 2010
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The first rays of the morning sun were illuminating the
Catalina Mountains, as we stood outside the hotel and
bowed our heads in prayer. Brother Amalong asked the
Lord to make us a blessing to the believers in Mexico,
and then he said, “Lord, we ask that You send Your Angel
before us on our journey.” Our mission was to accompany
Brother Jerry Amalong (VGR Distributor for northern
Mexico) on a routine distribution trip from his home in
Tucson, south through western Mexico.
There were surprisingly few boxes of CDs and books
inside his camper. Instead, there were a few old suitcases
stacked neatly in the back among a handful of MP3
players and boxes of Bibles. The suitcases
were mostly filled with clothing that was
donated by believers in Tucson for Brother
Amalong to distribute to the more needy
believers. We placed our suitcases full of
camera equipment and laptop computers
alongside his suitcases, and boarded his
huge, four-door Ford pickup. The diesel
engine barked to life, and we rumbled
out of the hotel parking lot towards the
Mexican border.

The red light flashed in front of us, indicating that
we were in for a search. We had thousands of dollars
of camera equipment, and we knew how corrupt the
Mexican border guards can be. Brother Amalong got out
of the truck and the guard instructed him to open the
camper. He asked what we had, and Brother Amalong
told him a few Bibles, some donated clothes, and personal
gear. The guard said, “I want to see the clothes you are
planning to bring into Mexico.” Brother Jerry gladly
bypassed the suitcases with camera and recording gear,
and pulled out the old hard-case luggage full of donated
clothing. The guard opened the cases and filed through
the clothes. As hard as he looked, all he
found were dresses and shirts. He then
passed us through. Brother Amalong
commented, “I’m always relieved when I
get across there.”

“Lord, we ask
that You send
Your Angel
before us on
our journey.”

An hour or so later, we approached the border crossing in
Nogales. Brother Amalong’s grip on the steering wheel
tightened and he took off his cowboy hat. “Lord, we
are in Your hands,” he said as we slowed to a stop at the
checkpoint. A chubby US Border Patrol agent asked us a
few harmless questions and then motioned us through to
the Mexican side of the crossing. This next stop would not
prove to be so easy.
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Every intersection in the dusty
border town had panhandlers selling
newspapers and trinkets. Some of these
street merchants are quite aggressive
when you slow to a stop, making for
an uncomfortable situation when you don’t want what
they are selling. As we drove through one particular
intersection, a man holding a stack of newspapers
recognized the white Ford and yelled out in English,
“God bless you!” He stood out like a rose among thorns.
The kindness in the man’s eyes, as he smiled and slightly
bowed his head, was unmistakably Christian. It was
striking: we just made contact with a believer of the end
time Message in Mexico.

Thoughts came to our minds about our mission. Brother
Joseph sent us down here to gather information and bring
back a report to the believers who make this great work
possible. We were excited that we had already made brief
contact with one of God’s chosen few in Mexico, and we
were looking forward to our first stop just south of Nogales.
Pastor Gustavo was smiling ear to ear when the rattle
of the big Ford announced our presence. After a short
greeting, he opened his storeroom where boxes were
stacked almost to the ceiling. Inside those boxes were
hundreds of new Message books and CDs, many of
which were newly translated. Now we understood why we
took such little material from Tucson. Brother Amalong
informed us that it is risky to get Message books and
tapes across the border by vehicle, so he has them shipped
directly into Mexico, and they are stored at Pastor
Gustavo’s house. All it takes is a rogue border guard, and
thousands of dollars of material could be confiscated.
After the boxes were loaded, we wasted no time in getting
back on the road. The first stop in our distribution trip was
at a tiny town called Magdalena. We drove through the
narrow dirt streets to a small brick and mortar building,
where a man who looked to be in his early 30’s was
standing out front, cutting a piece of rebar with a hacksaw.
Brother Amalong rolled down his window and shouted,
“Hermano!” The young pastor looked up from his work
and smiled, “Hermano Jerry!” He was a little embarrassed
of his ragged t-shirt and dirty jeans, but he gladly invited
us into his humble church. The chairs were still facing
each other, with the empty basins of water still out from
the recent communion service.

He walked us to the front of the sanctuary, where his new
pictures of Christ at 33 and the Pillar of Fire were proudly
displayed. With a box of newly translated sermons cradled
in his hand, he told us how much the books and tapes that
we were delivering meant to him.
An elderly brother first gave me a tract years ago. I
read it and wanted another. He gave me another tract,
which just made me want more. The brother then
gave me the Message book titled: There Is A Man That
Can Turn On The Light. I was hooked! I’ve been hurt
many times, but I am standing on that Rock! I started
reading the books in 2000 while in an Apostolic
church. In 2003, I left the Apostolic church and
started having home services here, before we built this
church. My life is dedicated to this Message. I believe
it Word upon Word!
After a brief visit with his family, we were back on the
road heading south to Hermosillo.
It was about 5:00 in the evening when we arrived at
our destination to deliver a large amount of material for
the surrounding churches and a few of the suitcases of
donated clothes. The pastor was not home, but his wife
excitedly invited us into the church’s storeroom where the
material is stored. The local churches work together in the
distribution effort. Brother Amalong cannot visit every
church, so he finds a central location where all the pastors
can come and get their material. Not only does this save
time and resources for VGR, but it also gives the pastors a
reason to come together for a common purpose. It didn’t
take long before the word got out that we were delivering
VOICE OF GOD RECORDINGS
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a shipment of new messages, and after only a
few minutes, the first pastor showed up to get
his allotment.
Like almost all the churches we visited in
northern Mexico, the pastor and his family
live in a building adjacent to the church.
While Mexico’s economy continues to grow,
most believers still live in the most modest
conditions. This little church in Hermosillo was
no exception.
The pastor, his immediate family, and his wife’s
family lived together in a small concrete house
adjoining the church. Meals are cooked outside
on a makeshift stove made from no more than
a few bricks stacked together with a piece of
tin on top. The big sink outside was used for
everything from filling jugs of drinking water to
doing laundry. We were touched by this humble
home and the spirit of the believers who attend
that church.
Day two would prove to be one of the most
memorable days of our two-week journey
through Mexico. After delivering material to a
few churches while traveling south, we arrived
at a little town of Yaqui Indians called Vicam.
In that town, the community of five or so
families live in a compound that is made up of
a church, an adjoining adobe one-room house,
and a long shelter constructed with thatched
sticks and a roof made from scrap tin which
is the main living quarters for most of the
families. The timid nature of the Indians was
evident when, rather than running out to meet
us, they smiled and shyly waved from behind
the fence.

Brother Juanito pastors the little group of
Yaqui Indians in the town of Vicam. Although
his feet may be crippled, he had no problem
giving us the tour of his little church. He and
a few sisters gave us a gift of a song before we
left.
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The church in Obregon was a special blessing to
us. Not only did we get to hear the Mariachis,
but we also had a very special treat: After the
song service, the pastor placed a tape player on
the pulpit, and introduced Brother Branham. We
RECORDINGS
then heard WWW.BRANHAM.ORG
A Greater Than Solomon Is
Here.
21

A small, thin, elderly man with his worn baseball cap
turned slightly to the left, limped up to the gate to let
us in. His feet, crippled since birth, were turned in at 90
degrees and he walked on his ankles. He kept his head
down in humble subjection as he smiled and weakly shook
our hands. As you might expect from his appearance, his
voice was almost too soft to hear. Yet, in the humility
of this feeble old pastor, we saw one of the most
distinguished gentlemen we will ever have the honor of
meeting. He had the air of royalty as he gave us the tour
of his humble little home. The men were working in the
fields, but the women represented each family with a smile
and a quiet, “Dios le bendiga (God bless you).”
These were the most modest of conditions. The only
visible electricity was a single light bulb and a fan in
the bedroom of the house, and one light in the church.
Brother Amalong unloaded the remaining suitcases of
clothes, which the sisters quickly brought inside, and
began going through the contents. The pastor was more
concerned with the box of books and CDs that came out
of the truck next. He looked up at the tall, lanky frame of
Brother Amalong and softly said, “Please tell the people
who sent this, ‘thank you.’ It guides us and gives us more
faith to continue forward.”
He then said that he had a gift for us and invited us into
his church. We sat down on the hand-made wooden
benches, eagerly waiting to receive what he had in store
for us. He grabbed an old guitar out of the corner, and
took his position at the front of the church with his wife
and two of the local sisters. He then told us that he would
like to give us a song in appreciation for the sacrifices we
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We stayed until almost midnight, praying
with the believers in Obregon.

made to visit his humble church. Millions of dollars could
not have taken the place of that moment. As he strummed
on his guitar, our minds went back to the gallant Native
Americans, who once lived at peace in their homeland.
Although their vast expanses of land and abundant herds
of game have long-since vanished, this is the greatest day
in the history of the Native American: This is the day that
they can hear the Call of their Creator through a modernday prophet. This is the day that they get to hear the Voice
of God.
Brother Branham had a special place in his heart for these
people, and we could now see the reason for this. They
didn’t desire the worldly pleasures that are so sought after
today. They don’t need an iPod filled with a thousand
sermons to be a believer. If we delivered one tape, they
would be thankful for that, and would not ask for more. It
was an honor to meet such humble people.
We didn’t want to leave the little Yaqui community, but
it was time to continue our journey south, where the
Lord had another very special blessing in store for us at
a church in Obregon that is dedicated to playing Brother
Branham’s tapes.
Every seat was taken when service began. We had seen
the Obregon Mariachis perform a couple years ago at
the Easter Open House in Jeffersonville, and we were
again looking forward to hearing them use their talent to
glorify our Lord Jesus. As the trumpets, guitars, accordion,

and violins seemed to blend together like one great
instrument, we felt that the Lord was especially present
with us this evening. The pastor took the pulpit and
welcomed us to his church. He then said, “Tonight, we
have the honor of hearing the prophet speak.”
He took a small tape player and placed it on the pulpit.
He then bent the microphone down to the speaker and
started the tape. An undeniable Spirit filled the room
as Brother Branham, through the Spanish translator,
preached A Greater Than Solomon Is Here. The prophet
kept asking the church if they wanted to see something
real. Each time, the congregation shouted “Amen!”
Although it was longer than a normal sermon, the gapped
tape gave us a chance to soak in each thought while the
translator spoke. The anticipation seemed to build at every
word Brother Branham said. After the tape and a few
testimonies, the Holy Spirit was so strong that we stayed
another two hours, praying with the congregation. Truly,
we saw something real that evening in Obregon.
We were greeted by a humid 100 degrees the next
morning. True to form, Brother Amalong had his cowboy
hat on and was waiting at the truck, ready to hit the road.
The first stop was at a rural Indian community called
Pueblo Mayo. Pastor Magdalina heard the growl of
Brother Amalong’s truck well in advance of our arrival
and was excitedly waiting in front of his church. This
little group of believers were once farmers in a nearby
mountain range. They did well with their crops until the

local drug cartel took notice of their farming skills. They
were instructed: “Either grow marijuana on your farms, or
else.” They took the latter option and moved their families
to the Tarahumara Indian community in the valley.
Although the move meant a great sacrifice from their
successes in farming and the danger of being murdered by
the drug runners, they were not willing to compromise on
their beliefs. Brother Magdalina pointed out that they are
struggling, but the Lord is blessing them by continuing to
increase their numbers.
The time is very short, and God demands from
us that same spiritual purity and perfection the
prophet displayed. I believe this Message takes us
to that stature of a perfect man. I believe Brother
Branham not only came to preach the Message,
but to live It. And we need to live the Message to
be able to take possession of the inheritance that
God has for us.
I want to send greetings to Brother Joseph
Branham, the man who has the burden on his
shoulders of distributing this Message to every
corner of the earth, the Message that is reaching
out to every sinner and every elect of God. I
know that this is a heavy burden, but God has
assigned it to him, and He will help him along
the way.
We are swimming against the current here, but
as the Apostle Paul said, “If God be for us, who
can be against us.” Today, there is a great group
of men who are fully dedicated to the cause, and
VOICE OF GOD RECORDINGS
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Brother Amalong felt a burden for the Mexican
people since he was a young man. He started
going into Mexico with nothing more than a
brother to translate and a desire to spread the
Gospel. The Lord blessed his obedience to the
call by giving thousands the opportunity to hear
RECORDINGS
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the Message
from his hands.

At first, I didn’t have anything to give the people
from Brother Branham, so I gave them material
from Brother T.L. Osborn, and told them that
Brother Osborn got his start from a prophet
named William Branham. Today, I deliver
hundreds of pounds of books and tapes on every
distribution trip.

that is why you are here. I want to tell you that
your work is not in vain. God has put you in His
work and there is a great reward for you across
the river.
We accepted Brother Magdalina’s comments on behalf of
the Bride of Christ, and we told him that we would make
sure the people who are truly responsible for sending him
the Message would receive his gratitude. It was important
to all of the believers we met in Mexico, that we would
make sure to give YOU their thanks.
The next few days were spent delivering material to
pastors at their churches, at their homes, and meeting
them at what seemed to be every other wide spot in the
road. Our last evening in western Mexico was spent in a
remote farming community east of Los Mochis, called
Ejido Calderon.
Minutes after we turned off the highway and onto a
dirt road, Brother Amalong pointed across the barren
fields and said, “The church is at the foot of that hill
out yonder.” Cattle and goats slowed our progress as
we wound our way through the farmlands to that lonestanding hill. You would have never expected it, but out in
the middle of nowhere, we found an open-air church with
about 70 believers patiently awaiting our arrival.
The giant speakers amplified our songs and shouts of
praise throughout the sleepy little town. A lone palm was
silhouetted against the western sky as the sun went behind
the horizon, and we began to give testimonies of believers
in other parts of the world. We talked about the Tapeboy
in Malawi, who would walk into a village like this and set
up speakers just like these. Believers and unbelievers alike
would come out of their houses to hear the Word, the
same as these people have. Shouts of Hallelujah could be
heard as we spoke about places just like this throughout
the world.
It was late in the evening when we personally greeted
the last person and loaded our gear back into the truck.
With tears in his eyes, the pastor thanked us for coming
and gave us an offering of $170 for the work of the Lord.
How much does the Message mean to this poor farming
community? They have no wealth. They don’t even have
a building to worship in. Yet they sacrificed that much
money to see others receive the Word that they hold so
dear to their hearts. How much do we take for granted?
The stars stretched across the sky when they finally turned
off the lamps at the front of the little shelter. We got back
in the big Ford feeling humbled and inadequate. These
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people made such sacrifices and greeted us with such
anticipation, and all we could do was try to encourage
them to keep pressing the battle. Truly, there was nothing
we could say that would be good enough for them. We
can give testimony after testimony, but they are far too
good for that. These precious people, living in poverty and
hardship, deserve more than a few brothers coming from
Jeffersonville to encourage their hearts. They deserve a
prophet. They deserve the Voice of God.
From the hands of believers like you, living your lives
in humility and dedication to the work of the Lord, to
the printing presses at Voice Of God Recordings, to
missionaries like Brother Jerry Amalong, and then finally
into the wanting hands of the Predestinated of God, the
prophet – William Marrion Branham – is traveling the
world. Men’s words might introduce this Message, or
they might inspire some to hear, but the material we are
delivering will be with them always. It will comfort them
when they grieve, correct them when they sin, strengthen
them in weakness, heal them when they are sick, and It
will point them to Eternal Life. No words that we said
could do any of this, but the Message that we delivered
will provide all these things, and so much more.

We print over 104,000 copies of each newly-translated
Spanish Message book; 22,000 of these books go to
Mexico.
To date, VGR has printed over 21 million Message books,
translated over 350 sermons, and printed 4.5 million tracts
of Brother Branham in the Spanish language. All of these
tracts and books are distributed free of charge.
VGR has duplicated 1,513,134 Spanish cassettes.
The MP3 CDs have recently replaced cassettes. In 2009
alone, we duplicated 53,000 Spanish MP3 CDs, which
equals 147,000 sermons. Since we started Spanish MP3
CDs in December of 2004, we have duplicated 183,000
Spanish MP3 CDs, which equals 549,000 sermons. Most
of these are distributed free of charge.
The Spanish material is distributed by four brothers to
over 500 addresses in Mexico. Brother Amalong covers
the Northwest, Brother Viramontes covers the Northeast,
Brother Bibliano covers the Central, and Brother Calva
covers the Southern part of the country.
We are currently working on a new version of The Table
in Spanish that is updated with all the newly-translated
Spanish sermons in both audio and text.
VOICE OF GOD RECORDINGS
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HEBREWS 13:2 - Be not forgetful to entertain strangers: for
thereby some have entertained angels unawares.

It was a rainy morning in February of
2004, in Lubumbashe, Democratic
Republic Of Congo (DRC). Salém
had a lot of time those days, and most
of it was taken up trying to figure
out what to do next. Hours turned to
days, as he sat alone in his apartment,
reflecting upon recent events and
some of the scars from years past.
His father was shot and killed when
his mother was pregnant, and his
mother died giving birth to him.
His uncle took him in, raising him
as his own in a Muslim family. He
bought the apartment for him while
he was studying medicine at a local
university, with the agreement that
Salém would continue in his studies.
Now, he was disappointing his uncle.
He recently failed two subjects and
gave up on his studies. He just didn’t
feel like continuing on.
Suddenly, a knock on the door
disturbed his thoughts. “Who could
be out and about in such weather?” In
the doorway stood a tall, athleticallybuilt man. The dark-complected
stranger in the doorway asked if he
could talk to him a while. His car had
run out of fuel in the street, and he
was wondering if Salém would help
him with $10, just to buy some fuel.
He was willing to trade his watch, if
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Salém would lend him the money.
Salém was a strict Muslim, but he
remembered that he had exactly that
amount of money in a Bible that a
Christian student gave to him about
six months earlier, while trying to
steer him away from his Muslim
roots.
He invited his visitor inside, and
went to get the Bible. He had been
reading the Bible out of boredom
during those days, but understood
very little about it, making question
marks throughout its pages. To him
it was just another book. He knew
the way Christians made a mockery
of their Holy Book through their
unclean living and lack of belief.
He could remember how he and his
uncle, a fellow strict Muslim, laughed
at the poor moral standards these
Christians have. To them, Muslims
live far better than Christians. Why
would he ever become a Christian?
When he came back with the Bible in
hand, he opened it to pull the money
out. The stranger asked, “I see you
have a Bible. Do you understand
what is written in it?” “No,” he
answered and explained that he is
actually a Muslim, who received the
Bible from a Christian friend. “Can

I make you
some coffee before
you go?” Salém asked.
The visitor agreed, and
when Salém returned with
the coffee, the stranger
opened the Bible to Isaiah 61, where
the prophet wrote about the ministry
of the coming Jesus.
His visitor spoke with such authority
that Salém was spellbound. Hours
passed, and when Salém looked at
the clock, it was already three in the
afternoon. Every place a question
was marked, the man answered it. By
four o’clock, Salém made them some
food, not willing to let his visitor
go. He had never heard these things
like this, and was hungering to hear
more. Soon night fell, and he asked
the visitor to stay over. The next day,
their amazing relationship continued
and the visitor never failed to answer
his questions. The car in the street
outside was long forgotten. It was
as if the man never came for that
purpose, but was sent to teach him
the Scriptures.
His mysterious visitor stayed a
remarkable five days, teaching the
Bible from one book to another.
On Saturday morning, his visitor

baptized him in the Name of
the Lord Jesus right there in his
apartment bathtub. After the
baptism, the stranger started telling
him about the end time Message.
Unlike other ministers of the
Message he later heard, his visitor
started in Matthew 24:27 to tell
him about the end-time messenger,
connecting that coming of the Lord
to the end time. Before he left that
Saturday morning, he wrote down
several Message book titles (An
Exposition Of The Seven Church Ages,
The Revelation Of The Seven Seals,
Seventy Weeks of Daniel, and so forth)
and told him where to go to get them.
His visitor said: “If you want to know
the perfect will of God: Listen to the
tapes.”
From the moment of his baptism,
Salém took the name: Mordecai.
When he asked his visitor which
church to go to, he gave him a

sermon, God’s Provided Place Of
Worship. Before his visitor left,
Brother Mordecai wanted to know
the name of his visitor, who told him
that his name was Mr. Le Pasteur
Lys, which means “Mr. Pastor Lily.”
When the visitor left, he did not take
the $10 he asked for. Come to think
of it, Brother Mordecai never saw
the car the visitor spoke about. The
man was simply “about the Father’s
business.” Brother Mordecai has
looked for the mysterious stranger all
over Congo, and has not found him
yet.

Thank you very much to all the
believers for your hard work,
dedication to the Message of the
Lord for this age, financial support,
and eagerness to see souls saved.
The fruits of your labors are clearly
evident here in Namibia.
Brothers Arthur and Marius
Office Manager and Assistant
VGR, Windhoek, Namibia

Since becoming a Christian, his
Muslim uncle rejected him, but God
found him and took him in. Today,
Brother Mordecai lives in Namibia
and loves the Message with all his
heart. He spends hours upon hours at
the office here in Windhoek, listening
to the prophet and reading his books.

No wonder Jesus said, “Consider the lilies of the field, how
they toil, neither do they spin. And yet I say unto you, that
Solomon in all of his glory was not arrayed like that.”
Then the lily was revealing Christ. He was called “the
Lily of the Valley, the Rose of Sharon.” See it?
How Mr. Lily, pastor Lily, he’s a wonderful school…a
wonderful Bible teacher, Mr. Lily is; he gets down into
the dark, the dark place; he pushed hisself up through the
darkness of the earth. So what to do, to glorify himself? To
glorify everything that comes in contact with him.

56-0617 Revelation, Book Of Symbols

Brother Mordecai was once called Salém, before
he met the mysterious stranger.
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D

uring the ’60s, many African countries like Democratic Republic of Congo, Burundi, and Rwanda,
acquired their independence. However, before, and for many years after these countries received
their independence, a cycle of ethnic and political wars ravished these three French African

countries, causing considerable loss of lives and destruction of property. Millions of people were

displaced from these three countries and became refugees. Tanzania was an exception. Because of its

relative calm and lack of any civil wars, it became the principal destination for many of the refugees. The instability from
1993-1996 was the worst and most brutal, as all these countries erupted in war almost at the same time. Many people
were displaced as refugees and were gathered into refugee camps in Tanzania.
The usual outcome of such wars are mass killings, theft,
destruction of habitation, devastation of any morals or
standards, being driven from home and country, and
destruction of human dignity. But God has a purpose,
and our thoughts are not always the same as His (Isaiah
55:8). The wars and their brutal effects do not stop the
accomplishment of God’s will, which is to give light along
the road to the predestined ones among the refugees, the
great Light that was sent to this dying generation. God
guides them to
discover hidden
manna that they
had not tasted in
their own country,
a treasure with an
immeasurable and
eternal value: God’s
Message brought
by the prophet
William Marrion
Branham.

I was 14 years old when I left Burundi in 1972, leaving
the bloody events that caused the loss of thousands of
human lives. I found refuge in Democratic Republic of
Congo (DRC). This happened in order to give me the
opportunity, in 1978, in Kinshasa, the capital of DRC,
to lay hands on books of the prophet William Marrion
Branham, a man whom I had never heard about in my
country. Far from regretting being a Congo refugee, I was
happy and will always be, because the Message of the hour
met me, changed me, and gave me a living experience with
the living God, the Lord Jesus Christ.
In 1980, I was baptised in Christian baptism by Pastor
Barutti Kasongo in Kinshasa. I am not the only refugee
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that had this great experience. Today, we are many
hundreds, and this number keeps increasing. In 1994 and
1995, I was led to bring the Message of the hour to the
war refugees in the city of Bujumbura, and a few souls
received salvation. In 1996, as I was in Kigoma Tanzania, I
felt in my heart a strong and continuous call coming from
distressed souls in the refugee camps, who needed Living
Bread. The Lord brought me there with my wife and
my five children in 1997. I had my Bible and the French
Message books: An Exposition Of The Seven Church Ages,
The Revelation Of The Seven Seals, The Holy Ghost, Adoption,
The Church, and the two volumes of Conduct, Order, and
Doctrine (COD) in Swahili.
Along with the Holy Ghost, I was therefore fully
equipped to start a revival of the Message of William
Marrion Branham. Very quickly, some Message believers
who were discouraged by the lack of ministers who could
feed them on the Message of the prophet, regained
courage and took a stand with me. Our testimony touched
many refugees, who began to come out of denominations.
Could I anchor them in the true faith and be sure they
would grow in the right way, without them having to
read the books and listening to the tapes for themselves?
Of course not! I then wrote a letter to Brother Joseph
Branham, asking him to send us books.
I met Brother George Fergusson and Brother Isaac
Branham in 2000, in Arusha, Tanzania. Then, in 2001,
three Voice of God Recordings libraries were established
in three refugee camps. The Voice of the Seventh Angel
began to be heard in the refugee camps. Denominations
that were in the camps were shaken, and then the Elect
kept coming out from those denominations. An amazing
thing was that the denominations in the refugee camps
were receiving goods and materials that they distributed

to their members. But us, we did not have any goods and
materials to help the people, but the attraction of the
strength of the Message transcended over all the goods
and materials to the point that the Elect continued to
come out of the denominations. Now, many Burundian
refugees are back in their country, but among them who
are still in Tanzania, the Voice of the Seventh Angel keeps
on being heard and keeps winning souls for Christ.
What kind of life do we have in the Tanzanian refugee
camps? It is a very hard life. We live like prisoners without
much freedom. We have a very small plot of land, where a
tent is erected. We are at the mercy of the elements such
as strong winds, storms, whirlwind, cold, rain, snakes, etc.
What do we eat in these camps? We eat a small ration
of beans, some corn, and a little oil per day. The life of
people in this condition is hopelessness. But spiritually,
for the Elect who received this Message, they obtained
Living Bread and the Living Water flows in them. In the
Burundian refugee camps, every province of the country
was represented. In bringing the Message there, we were
able to reach people from every sector of Burundi. Also,
an immigration program gave the opportunity to some
refugees to move to the west, to the US and Canada. How
wonderful is our God!
We are grateful for all the tapes, players, and books we
received from Voice Of God Recordings. We are also
grateful for the prayers the saints made to God for us.
Presently, there is a strong repatriation of the Burundi
refugees, and there are also many new believers of the
Message. At first, the refugees who are repatriated had

very difficult situations, almost as bad as what they had
in the refugee camps. Among them were widows and
orphans. But despite all the difficulties they met, these
believers kept hanging on to the Message of the hour.
How could we ever help them when they are scattered
all over the country? God provided Voice Of God
Recordings, who established an office in Bujumbura,
where there are books, tracts, French, Swahili, and English
tapes, and soon we hope to have sermons in Kirundi, the
national language. We always need your prayers. We say
to Brother Joseph Branham, all those who work with him,
and also to those who support VGR by prayer and by
material and financial offerings: “Therefore, my beloved
brethren, be ye steadfast, unmovable, always abounding
in the work of the Lord, forasmuch as ye know that your
labour is not in vain in the Lord.” (I Cor. 15:58)
Thank you very much and may the Lord Jesus Christ
richly bless you.
Brother Isaac Murishi
NOTE : Brother Murishi is the VGR Office Manager
in Bujumbura, Burundi. He is also our head translator of
Kirundi, which is widely spoken in that country.

above: Refugee camps like this can be found
all over Africa. The Message is being spread
quickly in places like these because the people
are longing for something to give them hope.
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Utica, Indiana

hasn’t changed much in the past
50 years. The river town is little more than a couple hundred
families, a few churches, and a graveyard up on the hill. Many
of the old folks still sit on their front porches and watch
the cars go by like they have for decades. It looks just like
thousands of other little towns throughout America, except
for one very important part of history that Utica Indiana
witnessed: God’s prophet once walked these streets.
The thought came to mind, “What if there is someone in
Utica that may not be a believer, but knew Brother Branham?”
The next thought was, “A little exercise might go along
well with this project,” so I strapped on my helmet, stuffed
a backpack with a notepad and a camera, and pedaled the
streets of Utica looking for old folks sitting on their porches.

“

I’ve lived here 88
years. Come up on
the porch!

”

Henry was setting on his porch, watching his
great-grandchildren when I rode up and asked
him if he had ever heard of William Branham.
His answer was surprising to say the least. He met
Brother Branham about 80 years ago, when Brother
Branham worked for the Public Service Company
of Indiana in this area.
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Five minutes into the ride, I spotted an elderly gentleman
named Henry sitting on his porch with his greatgrandchildren. “Good evening sir! Have you lived in Utica
long?” The old fellow nodded his head and answered, “I’ve
lived here 88 years. Come up on the porch!” This sounded
promising.
I told him that I was doing a project and asked if he
had ever heard of William Branham. His answer was
surprising to say the least: “You mean Billy Branham?
I sure do. He preached his first sermon in my mother’s
living room.”
With my mouth wide open and eyes like saucers, it
probably wasn’t too hard to see that I was very interested
in his story.
“He was a meter-reader for the public service company
years ago. Billy used to read the meters and walk the
highlines around this part of the country. My mother
would talk to him about the Lord every time he would
come by. We all really liked him.”
By his tone of voice, the question had an obvious answer,
but I had to ask, “So your mother witnessed to William
Branham?”
“Mother used to preach to anyone who would listen. She
had our house built with a 16’x16’ living room, hoping
that we could have church there some day. She told Billy
about her living room and asked him if he would have a
service there. He told her that it would be his first one.
She said, ‘Well, it’s settled then.’ He showed up a few days
later in a car with a few people, and we had some people.
There was, oh, about ten to fourteen all together. Mother
set up a table, and we had service.”
“Do you remember what he preached about?”
“No, but he was a good preacher. We started going to
his meetings after that. He used to preach in Utica a lot,
sometimes in the old town hall. We used to go to the
revivals in Jeffersonville too.”

He smiled, “Yep, everybody around here knew Billy.”
The look in the old man’s eyes was unmistakable when
Brother Branham’s name was first mentioned. It was
a look of admiration and respect. The seed that was
planted in his heart almost 80 years ago is still alive
today. We know that everything a prophet touches
is blessed, and we can only imagine the millions of
people who may have spoken to him on the street or
even had the honor of having him inside their home.
How many of those seeds are still waiting to grow into
a grain of wheat today?
From that little town of Utica, where “everybody knew
Billy,” to the darkest regions of the African Continent,
through Russia, Asia, South America, and every place
that the Light of God shines, the testimonies of
William Branham abound. To some, he was a preacher
from Jeffersonville; and to others, he was God’s
prophet. But no one who ever met him can deny that
he was a very special man.

“

I remember the first meeting I ever had,
my own, when the Lord sent me to preach.
It was a little cottage prayer meeting, there
was about a dozen of us there. I believe I
preached all night. I... Best I remember I
just stayed there all night.

”

Resurrection

The old man smiled and shook his head.
“He always had a healing service and an altar call, both at
the same time. There were many, many people who said
they got healed in his services. He baptized me in the
early 1930s. I was born in 1922, so I was probably about
12 years old, or so. If you go down the street there, it’ll
end at the river. He baptized me right there.”
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The Infallible Proof Of The

Opposite This road though Utica ends
at the Ohio River. That is where Brother
Branham baptized him in the early 1930’s.
There aren’t many people around this town that
don’t know the name “William Branham” well.
Almost all hold him in the highest regard.
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THE FOUNDATION of a believer in Christ is God’s Eternal Word. If you don’t possess that sure
Foundation, you cannot stand the sway and power the devil has in this world. You’ll shift, and rock, and
plummet as sure as a house without a solid foundation. Our purpose is to help equip youth with the tools
needed to build their Foundation and keep them rooted in Christ. That is the reason Young Foundations
hosts youth camps, youth events, banquets, produces a magazine, and maintains a website. They are building
blocks to bring young believers together and keep them focused on the Blueprint: the Message of the hour.
One of the first utilities we offered in Young Foundations was our website, youngfoundations.org. This
website has proven to be one of the most valuable resources we have to reach such a great number of young
people. It has been a means to receive and relay stories that have showered the world of young believers in a
way they can personally relate to and be blessed by.
Cub Corner Magazine was also a major tool that the Lord allowed us to begin producing in the fall of 2008.
It is 100% focused and dedicated to the Word, consisting of Bible and Message stories, games, animal facts,
and other fun stuff for kids. Countless feedback and testimonies have been the result of the wonderful
blessings these magazines have been to both young and old alike.
Easter ‘09 was the launch of the new Cub Corner Missionary
Sponsorship Program. Our first project was to supply Peruvian
believers with solar panels and batteries to enable them to hear
the Voice of God’s prophet. It has already been completed with
tremendous success, giving rise to many happy and blessed believers.
The second project is now underway. Youth from across the globe
have embraced this cause and dedicated every spare penny they
have. It’s been a great means to get the young children involved,
and to teach them the value and meaning of the Message to God’s
children in all parts of the world.
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Young Foundations also purchased a 47-acre parcel of land at
the beginning of 2009. It holds the still waters of a 23-acre lake
surrounded by God’s peaceful nature. The main purpose for this
investment was to build a retreat that will bring together young
believers, and enrich their lives through fellowship and solitude
with God. Once again, a means to grow a more solid foundation in
Jesus Christ.

Across the US and the world, the youth have been unifying
under one banner of fellowship, “The Word,” without
bounds of doctrine or separation of churches. Whether it
was a banquet, backyard bar-be-que, church picnic, youth
service, or youth camp, every month in 2009 was loaded
with youth groups around the world forming alliances
to help one another build their Foundations. Young
Foundations hosted three camps last year in Romania,
Ukraine, and Germany, along with multiple other youth
gatherings and banquets in other parts of the world. We are
in prayer and planning for even more in the year 2010.
By the grace of God, all these tools are in service as a means
to build onto the Foundation in Jesus Christ that young
people so desperately need. In this dark and evil age, it is
crucial that they are provided the right tools for the difficult
job ahead. The Word of God serves as the only Foundation
we can rest our souls on. It is the only source of power and protection we have against the devil, and it will shield us
from the elements of the pounding world. If you deviate at all from the Guidelines and Blueprints God has set forth,
then you’re bound to mess up a vital step in the building of your life. But so long as you stick to the standard of God’s
provided Word, this end-time Message, your life will stand perfect and true in Jesus Christ. For “Heavens and earth will
pass away, but my Word shall never pass away.”
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profiles

Abundio Jitamea

Gema Garcia Mareial

Laydy De La O Perez

Jesús Lopez Gomez

Small in stature but strong in spirit, the
70-year old Brother Abundio pastors a
church of about 70 people in northern
Mexico. Years ago, two missionaries came
to his home to witness to him about the
Message. He was receptive to their words,
but his wife would have nothing to do with
it. She heard them speaking about a prophet,
so she called it “Mormanism.” She left the
room angry and went outside. Something
struck her heart, so she went back inside and
started reading one of Brother Branham’s
tracts that the men had with them.

Oaxaca, Mexico

She, her two sons, and her husband live
on a small ranch near Villahermosa, in the
State of Tabasco, Mexico. Her husband is
the pastor of a close-knit group of about 20
people, who have church service every day.
They even try to get together at noon every
day to pray. Brother Branham leads service
on Monday and Tuesday evenings, and her
husband, or one of the other brothers, leads
services the rest of the week. The little group
has been together for nine years.

He had recently come to believe Brother
Branham’s Message, when he was diagnosed
with a deadly cancer called non-Hodgkin’s
lymphoma of the nose. He went to a few
brothers for prayer, but the tumor continued
to grow. Although he knew that Jesus Christ
was still a healer, the devil fought him every
step of the way.

Bacame Nuevo, Mexico

She noticed that one of the three
missionaries was staring at her as she read
the tract. She could tell that there was
something special about him, as if he knew
everything she was thinking.

The two men returned a couple weeks
later, and his wife asked where the third
missionary was. The two men informed
her that there were only two of them. She
insisted that the third missionary, whose
picture is on the tract that she read, was with
them, and she wanted to speak to him.
Brother Abundio and his faith companion
wholeheartedly accepted the Message of the
hour that day.

and her son Edwardio

The doctor gave Sister Gema the wrong
medicine during her pregnancy, which
caused complications with her unborn child.
When Edwardio was finally born, his brain
was not functioning properly, he was almost
blind, and he could not breathe on his own.
After six months, the doctors still had no
answers and could not explain the child’s
sickness, other than saying it was some sort
of syndrome.
Her mother had testified to her before, that
God sent a prophet to the earth in these
last days, but Sister Gema denied that
God would do such a thing. She saw her
son’s condition and, in desperation, asked
for prayer. Her mother gave her Brother
Branham’s books, and, after reading them,
she began seeking the Baptism of the Holy
Ghost. Her mother prayed for her and told
her to wait because there was no church in
Oaxaca that she knew of. Before long an
evangelist came to town, and eventually
started a church in Oaxaca. She asked the
new church to remember her and her son in
prayer. It has been a long process, but young
Edwardio began improving from that point
on.
What about Edwardio? He is now 15 years
old and has a burden to win souls to Christ.
He hopes to one day work for Brother
Joseph in the service of the Lord Jesus.

Tabasco, Mexico

Sister Laydy had long suffered from a
female trouble. She went to many doctors,
who diagnosed her problem, but could do
nothing to heal her. One day, while listening
to a tape in church, Brother Branham called
a prayer line. She went to the altar to accept
her healing. She went back to the doctor
for an examination. The doctor could find
nothing wrong with her. He then reviewed
her records, and asked her what happened
because her documents showed a problem
in her uterus. She told him that she is well
because of the prophet’s Message. The
doctor then asked if she went to another
doctor, and what medicine she was given.
She said, “No, I went to God. He healed me.
My God is real.”
Sister Laydy testifies: “God healed my flesh,
and He is healing our souls every day.”

Michael Weerts

Jeffersonville, Indiana, USA

Brother Michael’s aunt and uncle, Maryann
and Gene Norman, of Tucson Arizona, were
personal friends of Brother Branham. It was
the Normans who Brother Branham contacted
about finding a house for his family when he
moved to Tucson in 1963. Sister Norman was
with Sister Branham when she was scheduled for surgery, and the
tumor disappeared, in November of 1964. Brother Gene and Brother
Fred Sothmann were with Brother Branham when he received the
commission to preach the Seven Seals; and he once took Brother
Michael to the very spot he was standing when this great event took
place.

His father, Brother Donavon Weerts, was healed of a cancer on his ear
while on a hunting trip with Brother Branham at Sunset Mountain,
in February of 1965. His Uncle, Lawrence Weerts, was called out by
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Veracruz, Mexico

“Then one day I was reading a book of
the prophet. In the sermon, he rebuked
the devil and said every sickness must
leave. When God says that the evil spirit
must go, then it must go!
Like an animal that died on the road,
the cancer began to swell and my
sickness got worse. I went to Mexico
City for a doctor visit, and the doctor
told me that I needed chemotherapy
again. I told him that I didn’t need it
because I was healed. I’ll die if I go
through chemo one more time. I held
strong to the experience I had when
reading the Message book, and I didn’t
lose faith. I knew that spirit was already
cast out.
One day I was in the bathroom,
and I blew my nose. The cancer that
completely plugged my nose flew out
into the sink. That was in 1998, and
I have been perfectly well since then.
I give all the glory to the Lord Jesus
Christ.”

Miguel Gomez Torres
Remote mountains in Chiapas,
Mexico

He pastors a little church of about twenty
Ch’ol Indians in the mountains near the
border of Mexico and Guatemala. His native
language is Ch’ol, but he also speaks some
broken Spanish. A few of the believers in his
congregation speak fluent Spanish, and they
translate the Spanish Message books so the
others can understand.
On September 6, 2009, one of the sisters in
his congregation suddenly and unexpectedly
died. She was dead for more than two hours,
and word of the death spread through the
community. A Seventh Day Adventist
friend of the dead woman came to pay her
respects to the family. While she was there,
Brother Miguel and a few brothers prayed
for the dead woman, and she was brought
back to life. The denominational woman had
no trouble believing the Message after that
experience, and asked to be baptized in the
Name of the Lord Jesus Christ. That woman
and her family now attend Brother Miguel’s
congregation.
Brother Miguel and a minister in a
neighboring town travel five hours to meet
the VGR distributor to receive Message
books and tapes for the people in their area.

Jorge Paez Lopez
Cuernavaca, Mexico

Poverty struck the Paez family when his
dad was deported from the United States.
At only nine years old, Jorge began working
to help support his family. He tried to
earn money, carrying baskets for women at
the local market, but he was too shy to be
successful. He later overcame his shyness
and learned that he could buy a pack of gum
and sell the individual pieces. After he sold
one pack, he could buy two more. Jorge took
his profits and was able to buy vegetables
and sugar for his family.

He was being raised Presbyterian until 1985,
when his uncle, Francisco Paez, witnessed
to his dad about the prophet of Malachi
4. The family moved to a little town called
Michapa, where they attended a Message
church for the next 14 years.
Things got a little easier for them when his
dad landed a job selling educational books
like encyclopedias. Jorge soon joined his
dad in their business, and today they have a
successful company.

In 2006, he attended the Catch The Vision
Tour in Mexico City. “I realized that we
are not to put our eyes on any man, but to
keep our eyes on the Message of the hour.
Brother Branham made these tapes for us to
hear them.” Brother Jorge is now the pastor
of a congregation of about 40 members in
Cuernavaca.

Jerry Amalong
Brother Branham because of the compassion he felt for a group of
Indians, who were in the service not too far from him.

Brother Michael started working for Spoken Word Publications in
1974, and has continued in the service of the Lord since then. Over
the years, he has seen many changes in the distribution of the sermons
of Brother Branham. Having a part in this work has been a great
blessing; and being part of a family who has followed the ministry of
Brother Branham for 60 years is dear to his heart also. With a heritage
like his, and having the honor of serving the Bride of Christ for so
long, Brother Michael considers himself a very blessed man.
“I truly treasure the first time I was introduced to Brother and Sister
Branham, in January of 1965, and shook their hands. Today, I count it
a great blessing to work and see the Message of God’s prophet reach
those in Latin America, the ones for whom Brother Branham labored
so hard to bring them the Message of Eternal Life.”

Tucson, Arizona, USA

Brother Jerry was born on Nov. 6, 1939, and
grew up poor on a ranch in southern Arizona.

“We attended school in a one-room
schoolhouse, grade 1-7. Dad operated heavy
equipment and mom picked up cleaning jobs
for the neighbors. Mom made us shirts from
flour sacks, and they came in all colors. For Christmas, we usually got
clothes and a stocking full of nuts, with an orange and a candy cane;
we really had a great time.
I went through high school and started college. We had been raised
Baptist, but my brother invited me to a Pentecostal meeting. The
preacher preached salvation of the soul and healing of the body, and
then made the call if anyone wanted the Baptism of the Holy Ghost.
I wanted It, so I went into a prayer room with a couple brothers. As
I began to pray, it was like I stepped into another dimension. For

three to four hours, I spoke fluent Spanish (I never spoke Spanish in
my life). My brother was afraid to take me back to school, because
I couldn’t speak English. Finally, I could speak normally again, but
college was no longer a desire in my heart. I wanted to spread the
Gospel. The Spanish language left me, so I got an interpreter and
started traveling through Mexico.

In about 1958, I read a Voice Of Healing magazine, and first heard
of William Branham. It stirred my heart as I read about the mighty
works of God. Many times, as I traveled through Mexico, I had
nothing from Brother Branham to give to the people, so I gave them
tracts and showed videos about Brother T.L. Osborn. I then told them
that he got his start from the Ministry of William Branham.
I finally got enough material when Brother Joseph started Voice Of
God Recordings, and I am still passing it out to the Predestinated
Seed of Mexico.
VOICE OF GOD RECORDINGS
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That’s how the Chief Captain said it was done. How
is it done, sister? “It’s written, ‘If they lay hands on the
sick, they shall recover.’” “It’s written, ‘In My Name they
shall cast out devils.’” Amen. What is it? “It’s written!”
That’s the Captain’s orders. “It is written, ‘Whosoever
heareth My Words and believeth on Him that sent Me,
has Eternal Life.’ It’s written! It’s written! It’s written!”
That’s the--that’s the orders. That’s the soldier. That’s
the way. That’s the artillery we move up.
What did he do? He walked right up there, to Goliath.
He showed her…How did David show the army how
it was done? How did David show
Israel how it was done? David means
“beloved, saviour.” See? How did David
do it? He said, “Here’s the way it’s
done. Trust in the Word of the Lord.”
And Goliath come out there, said, “You
know what? I’ll pick you up on the end
of this spear, and I’ll feed you to the
birds.”

Israel, just shaking back there, “Oh, poor little fellow.”
Goliath said, “I’ll show you who I’ll do.” And here he
come.
CATCH THE VISION

WINTER 2010

That’s the way Jesus said, what He said. “Now, if you
brethren that’s going out on the field, if you want to
know how to conquer these devils, I’ll show you how it’s
done.”

Satan said, “I’ll meet you.” Goliath, “I’ll show You what
I can do. You’re hungry. If You are the
Son of God, I’ll challenge You. You say
You’re the Son of God. I’ll challenge
You. If You’re the Son of God, turn
these stones into bread. Eat; You’re
hungry. And if You are the Son of God,
You have power to do it.”

“It’s written,
‘If they lay
hands on the
sick, they shall
recover.’”

He said, “You meet me as an
organization. You meet me as a modern
scientist. You meet me with your great big fourteen-foot
sword. You meet me with a helmet of brass, and with a
piece of shield that I couldn’t even lift off the ground.
You meet me as a trained warrior. You meet me with
Ph.D, and L.L.D. and double L.D. You meet me in
all these things. But I come in the Name of the Lord
God of Israel, and today I’ll cut your head from your
shoulders.” Amen. That little bitty wart coming out
there against that giant, but he knowed where he was
standing.
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He had f-a-i-t-h, see, i-n J-e-s-u-s, five rocks, five
stones. One little stone in there, to start it off with.
Whirling it around like that, the Holy Ghost got a
hold of the rock, and away it went. Goliath went to the
ground. That’s the way it’s done.

He said, “But it’s written, now, ‘Man
shall not live by bread alone.’” Oh,
that’s the way the Chief Captain did it.

Took Him up on top of the pinnacle
of the temple. He said, “If You cast
Yourself down,” said, “You know it’s also written…”

He said, “Yeah.” Said, “It’s written, again, ‘Thou shall
not tempt the Lord thy God.’” See what He called
Himself ? “The Lord thy God.” Uh-huh. “‘Thou shall
not tempt the Lord thy God,’ it’s written, again, like
that.” See? Oh, my!

What did He do? He defeated him, with the Word of
God. The tactic of the Devil is to get you to disbelieve
God’s Word. And the Chief Captain says, “Take God’s
Word and do It. In My Name they shall cast out devils.”

The Greatest Battle Ever Fought 62-0311

T

hough most of
their churches
and homes are
destroyed, there is
a glimmer of hope
shining through the devastation
for the Bride of Christ in Haiti.

Immediately after the earthquake
struck, we began trying to make
contact with our representatives
to get an idea of the welfare of
the believers. After what seemed
like an eternity, we received
word from Brother Guy Cantave
(VGR representative in Haiti)
and Brother Antonio Conserve
(former VGR representative in
Haiti) that they were safe, but
the devastation was massive. The
Haitian brothers then began
contacting other pastors to find
out the welfare of the believers.
We then started trying to find

ways to get food, water, and
shelter to the believers, who
we knew must be suffering.
As we were exploring options
for sending help, we started to
receive phone calls and emails
from believers all over the world
asking how they could help.
The wheels of God’s Great
Machine were again turning as
He was putting the burden on
the hearts of believers to provide
help for their brethren who were
suffering.

As soon as we could get funds
into the country, we sent the
first installment of $10,000 to
purchase emergency food and
water. Two weeks after the quake,
we sent representatives to Haiti
to help with the relief effort and
make sure the believers were
getting the life-sustaining food
and water they need to survive.

Brother Guy Berthiaume and
Brother René Dupuis, VGR
representatives from Montreal,
spent the next two weeks setting
up an efficient distribution
network with the local pastors
for all the believers in the Portau-Prince area. That network is
in place today, and VGR is using
it to send regular installments
of funds and supplies to the
believers.

Please keep the Haitian Bride
in your prayers. There is a great
need in that country, not only for
the Bread of Life, but also for the
natural food that so many of us
take for granted.
We look forward to reporting
more news about the VGR relief
effort. Please visit our website,
www.branham.org, for the most
recent reports.
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