SUMMER 2010

COD

THE TABLE

TIP OF THE ICEBERG



THE BACKSIDE OF THE DESERT

SUMMER 2010

content
departments

4

articles

LETTERS TO THE EDITOR
What’s on your mind?

32

AROUND TOWN

36

YOUNG FOUNDATIONS

38

PROFILES

40

WILLIAM MARRION BRANHAM

41

A bike ride around Jeffersonville, Indiana

3

The Table

6

The Tip Of The Iceberg

Youth gatherings around the world

Version 3

Twenty new translations, 15,000 reel
to reel tapes, feeding believers in four
different countries, new offices and
libraries. Is that all? No, it’s just the tip
of the iceberg.

These who have raised their hands that they have been
sealed away by the Holy Ghost, the Spirit of God is upon
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we thank You for them.
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their vacation in a very special
place.
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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

Realizing, Father, that out into the world these tapes
will go. Many microphones are stretched across this
pulpit, which means that tapes are being made, turning
back there, the Voice will be going into different lands
across the world, around the world, twenty or thirty
different nations will hear it. I pray for every person
that hears this tape, that hasn’t got that hope of Eternal
Life, that hasn’t got the baptism of the Holy Spirit, may
It come to their hearts sweetly. Grant it, Lord.
Why is it so important to Voice Of
God Recordings to have every word
exactly the way the prophet spoke
it? Why do we spend so much time
going through thousands of reel-toreel tapes, just to fill in a gap of a few
seconds? Why is the filtering and
editing process so intense that every
word, and even every punctuation
mark, is closely scrutinized? The
answer is simple: Because these are
the Words of life to us.

And may I, if I never see them in this life, when I cross
over into that land, may they run and grab me (and I
grab them, and they, we holler, “Precious brother!” to
one another), say, “I heard your tape on Ephesus, how
that God predestinated us to Eternal Life, and it was on
that tape that I received the Voice of God and was sealed
away by the Holy Ghost into the Kingdom of God.”
Grant it, Father.
Heal all that’s sick and afflicted. Get glory unto Thyself
for we commit all this unto Thee in all efforts in the
Name of Jesus, Thy Son. Amen.

The quote at the beginning of this
article may sound familiar, but this is
the first time your eyes have ever read
across those particular words. This
portion of the Message: Adoption #4,
was added to this sermon as a result of
the determination we have to give the
Bride of Christ as much of Brother
Branham’s Message, and at the
highest quality, as humanly possible.

of thousands of hours of filtering and
editing that we hope will be a great
blessing to all. It is now compatible
with Windows 7, has the Bible and
the Church Age book in MP3 format,
and contains numerous corrections to
the text as well as many improvements
to the audio quality. Also included
in the three-DVD upgrade are the
twelve recently found sermons that
have been previously offered only in
The new version of The Table is close to
CD format.
being released. This is a culmination
Keep your eye on the www.branham.
org website for details.
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CTV Update: Just The Facts

Letter

I am so thankful for the stored up Food. Many times when I’m in pain, I
put on a tape, and when he says put up your hand and stand up, I do that
and the pain goes away. I’m so thankful for this Message. God’s blessing
be with you all for the work you are doing.

In your recent Catch The Vision, the
only thing it addressed was cash flow,
which seems to be what most of the
Catch The Vision newsletters are about
in the last few years...

I have so enjoyed the new Catch
The Vision. You know how you get
calls and letters from companies and
telemarketers wanting to get you
hooked up to their company? Well, I
got a call from Direct TV the other
day, and with too much time on my
hands, I suppose, is why I didn’t hang
up on them right away. I figured I’d
have a little fun with them, and maybe
they wouldn’t call me anymore. I told
them, “you see, I’m a Christian, and
I’m hooked up with a new kind of TV
they have out now that’s only offered
by one company, and its called CTV.”
They offered their sports, and said,
“We have the best.” I told them, “No, I
have the best seat at the Super Bowl.”
I said, “I got front row seats to the
game where God took the ball away
from the devil and made a touchdown
just for me at Calvary. Well maybe I
might miss a good love story now and
then, but I know the greatest Story
ever told.”

Evelyn Ayers, Tucson AZ

CTV Spring Issue

Haiti

CTV Spring Issue

The Catch The Vision was such a
blessing from cover to cover. I
can’t go, but I can help a little.
May our Lord bless every one of
you.

As Paul sent moneys for the relief
of the real Christians in the New
Testament, that’s the Bible way. He
didn’t take care of everybody, he
took care of God’s children. I will be
praying for this work.

Wow! The pictures are perfect
and the testimonies of our Lord
Jesus Christ: Fantastic! Even
the mailroom personnel here are
becoming interested. They have to
go through them for contraband and
all they find is our Lord. The CTV is
the closest I will ever come to being
a missionary.

Betty Payne, De Kalb, TX

Stephan, Greenwich, NY

Email
Reverend William Branham: was
he a prophet or did men make him
a prophet?
Anonymous

Answer: He was born a prophet.

Drugged
I was a meth cook and into drugs
for 30 years. I have been in and out
of prison all my life until I heard
that eagle scream. I would make
fun of my mother for believing the
Message. Now I believe it more
than she does. Thank our Lord
Jesus Christ for his love and mercy
and for his prophet. It was Serpent
Seed that got me.
Michael, GA

contact us

CATCH THE VISION

As a single mother with three
children, working three jobs to
support myself, my mother, and
my children while living in a onebedroom flat, all sleeping in same
room, I face times when I also think
of wealth and luxury. Sometimes
I have to walk for an hour to my
work. But, who am I to complain?
Who am I to ask for more than I
already receive. God is good. We
have a warm house, a shelter against
the cold, and a hot plate of food.
Dobey, South Africa

SUMMER 2010

Chris, MI Department of Corrections

CTV Spring Issue
We really enjoyed the Catch
The Vision magazine, yet I can’t
understand how people can say those
mean things about you. But I guess
we all have that battle to fight. We
fight a real battle just standing for
the true Word. Keep pressing the
battle with all you have.
Larry and Anita McCoy
Coeburn, VA

William Branham
Is this not a cult? I tend to think so.

Website

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
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Quote Of The Day

Thank you for the CTV
magazine and the testimonies on
www.branham.org. To see God
working in this our day is really
inspiring.
James Olin, Henryville, IN

Anonymous

William Branham
I appreciate now after reading this
article that William Branham was a
God sent prophet.
Anonymous

I’ve been in this Message since I was
five years old, and I am now 51 and a
firm believer that Brother Branham
was the seventh angel in the Book of
Revelations, but I don’t see anything
the man preached being used today.
You are selling the books, tapes, etc.,
which he said not to do. In 2009
you even sold pieces of his floor and
copies of his knife for a price. The
Bibles you sold should have opened
to a color copy of the Hofmann head
and on the last page, the photo of
Brother Branham with the halo…
William Branham said that God left
the Church years ago and deals with
each one of us as individuals, and if
this is so, then the brothers need to
seek out and find brothers and sisters
who have been blessed with gifts,
such as vision and dreams, etc. and
bring them together to strengthen
the brothers and sisters that doubt,
which is why you had to have a
revival. W. Branham said you can’t
revive the dead, and I don’t recall him
ever having a revival.
I do not intend to offend anyone
with this letter, but you are not
doing what W. Branham preached
and someone needed to speak up.
The Catholics did indulgences for
years and sold bits of bone from the
apostles and wood from the cross
which Christ was hung… You have
lost touch with the people and the
very Message you sell.
Sincerely,
Jerry, KY

They said, “Well how about the news?
Nothing’s important like the news.” “I
know the best news of all, and I’d love
to share it with you, but it’s not found
on TV. It’s in my blessed old Bible.”
“Besides,” says I, “In time of storms
the signal don’t get blocked, it just
shines better than ever.”
“So you see, I do have the better
company, and Heaven is FREE.”
So, I say, “If you want to contact my
company, the quickest way is down on
your knees. Just ask for Jesus. He will
answer all your questions.” You know
what they done then? They turned
around and told me they had all kinds
of Christian channels available. He
was still cackling away when I laid the
phone down on the receiver.
I wasn’t interested. I’ve got the #1
company, and it outshines the stars. It
tells me the future as well as the past.

My company has stored up Food to
keep me through the hard times, and
news, and weather, and a prophet
called Brother Branham telling me
just what to do.
My CTV helps me “Catch The
Vision” that God has in store for His
little Bride around the world.
What a wonderful company. I
have no complaints. You could
say, I suppose, that I am a satisfied
customer. You all keep up your good
work. God bless you every one.
Sister Joy and girls

William Branham
I believe in Mr. Branham because
everything he says is from the Word,
not man.
Anonymous

Contact Us
I recently visited my sister, and
she informed me that she was
rebaptized. I asked her why she
decided on this, and she said,
because when we were baptized,
we were baptized in the name
of the Father, Son and Holy
Ghost, and we were not baptized
correctly according to Mr. William
Branham. Can you please tell me
why I am now - after 40 years not baptized? I am a member of
a Southern Baptist church who
believes in Jesus Christ and the
Great Commission.
Lisa

VOICE OF GOD RECORDINGS
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We currently have upwards of 200 sermons in 20 different languages that have
gone through translation, checking, typesetting, and are ready to go to press. The
Deep Calleth To The Deep DVDs: Chinese, Japanese, Oriya, Manipuri, Finnish,
and Norwegian are almost finished and will soon be pressed into DVDs. A recent
shipment to Venezuela will give every believing family in that country a copy of
The Revelation Of The Seven Seals and An Exposition Of The Seven Church Ages
books. The new Chichewa COD books are being distributed in Malawi, and the
massive printing of the French COD is completed and has been shipped all over
the world. The audio editing department is tirelessly going through over 15,000
reel-to-reel tapes, looking for better recordings and filling in blank spots, always
with the possibility of uncovering sermons that we don’t have. We are working on
finding a new location for the earthquake-damaged Chile office. We have new
offices, either under construction or planned, for Brazil, Costa Rica, Malawi,
Mexico, and Venezuela, as well as new libraries in Zambia and Indonesia.
Recording studios are planned for northern Zambia and Norway.
With all the new offices and all the existing offices, we are constantly sending
furniture and supplies overseas. The European office was just remodeled, and
we have shipments of office furniture, supplies, and computers that have either
been recently delivered, or are ready to leave our docks, bound for Angola,
Brazil, Honduras, India, Zambia, and Norway. These offices need to be efficient
for the work that is being produced there, and they should also be comfortable
and inviting. After all, how could we make it nice enough for the Royalty that
walks through the front door?
The brothers in Haiti are still delivering food to the believers there, and we are
also sending regular shipments of food to Zimbabwe, where the economy has
spiraled out of control over the past few years. We are even feeding an entire
refugee camp in Swaziland with both natural and spiritual food. In Chile, we are
helping the believers, whose homes were destroyed in the recent earthquake, get
through the remainder of the harsh Chilean winter.

The Young Foundations ministry has been steadily growing, and is reaching
young people worldwide through youth camps, the website, and the Cub Corner
magazine. Recently, there were camps and banquets in Romania, Ukraine,
Holland, and South Africa. About 200,000 softback versions of The Mother
Opossum and Footsteps Of The Prophet children’s books have been printed in 8
different languages. We are making great strides on the new youth retreat north
of Jeffersonville with construction projects and land improvements that, if the
Lord tarries, will be enjoyed by young people for years to come. The Cub Corner
magazine is sent worldwide for our young children (and a few old “children” too).
The weekly or biweekly tape on www.youngfoundations.org and the accompanying
quiz has become a regular part in the lives of families all over the globe.

So what have we been doing lately?
You might be surprised at how many things
are going on at VGR on any given day.

“Is that all?” you ask. No, that is just the tip of the iceberg. For everything you see
leaving the docks of VGR, for every article you see posted on the websites or in
this magazine, and for every mile driven by VGR distributors, there is a mountain
of effort that is not seen. Over 200 full-time employees worldwide and numerous
volunteers contribute to these efforts. Each employee and volunteer has their own

set of responsibilities, and is doing his
or her best to serve the Bride of Christ
in the capacity that the Lord has
placed before them.

All this is happening during a time
of economic recession that the
world has not seen in decades. Even
more, this work is not sponsored by
hundreds of thousands of people or
by large corporations making massive
donations. In reality, it is a small group
of people that keeps the gears of VGR
turning. Most of the believers who
support this effort are the common,
every-day workers that struggle to
make ends meet in their own homes.
We are witnessing a worldwide
miracle in this modern day that has
not been seen throughout history.

Our heavenly Father, we thank Thee
for what our eyes have seen, and our
ears have heard, the revelation of Jesus
Christ to His people, and have the
privilege of living in this day, that all
the patriarchs, and prophets, apostles,
and great men in years gone by has
longed to see this day. They could only
rise on the scene, those ancient prophets,
and see the very thing that they saw in
them years, now being done; what an
evangelistic services there would be.
Perhaps, locked in jails, call them “crazy
people.” We live in the day to see all of
this that they saw by faith.
God, let us take the opportunity while
it’s presented to us. They are depending
on us. They left their Word, the Word of
God, that was shown to them. They’re
depending on us to carry It out. Jesus
came to confirm It, and to send the Holy
Spirit to continue the work and give us
power to work by, till these things be all
finished, and then the great ransomed
church of the living God be caught up to
61-0312 Jehovah-Jireh
meet Him.

VOICE OF GOD RECORDINGS
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READY FOR PRESS
We currently have over 200
new translations in 20 different
languages ready to go to press.
These sermons have the potential
to reach over a million believers in
countries all over the globe. This
diagram shows where these new
sermons will be going.

Japan

Cebuan Tagalog
o

Six straight dreams, and then the vision capped it. “When these things comes to
pass, turn westward.”
I called Tucson. Brother Norman has got a place. I don’t know where I’m going. I
don’t know what to do. I’m just in a... I’m standing. I don’t know what to do. I’m
leaving a home I don’t have to pay rent on. My wages is a hundred dollars a week.
And I almost have to pay a hundred dollars a month for a house. I’m right here
with my brothers and sisters, where I’m loved. And I’m going, I don’t know where.
I don’t know why. I can’t tell you why. But there’s only one thing I know, is follow
what He says do.
62-1230e Is This The Sign Of The End, Sir?

The Catalina Mountains

that
make up the northern and eastern
border of Tucson were always special to
Brother Branham. When he was twelve
years old, living in Jeffersonville, he
borrowed a pencil and paper to write
a poem about “those far-off Catalina
Mountains,” never having actually seen
them for himself. Something in his heart
always longed to walk those rugged
cliffs, and in 1963 the Lord led him
to Tucson, Arizona. He rented a small
duplex for him and his family, and later
purchased a house in the north side of
the city. Soon after he moved to Tucson,
the Lord called him high into Sabino
Canyon, where He placed the King’s
Sword into His prophet’s hand. A little
while later, while hunting javalina hogs,
about 40 miles northeast of Tucson,
a blast shook the country when seven
Angels picked him up, and he was
instructed to return to Jeffersonville to
preach the Seven Seals.
Whether we have been there or not,
Tucson is special to us all. It is a place
that is rich in supernatural history,
and all who visit seem to bring back
wonderful memories of walking
where the prophet once walked. Many
believers would love to visit there, and
Brother Steve Klopp was one of those
people.
12
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Brother Steve began traveling back and forth from his home in Pennsylvania
to Jeffersonville in January of 2008 to volunteer at VGR. He had a burning
desire within his heart to serve the Bride as a full-time employee, and made great
sacrifices with the hopes of one day working there. His prayers were answered
several months later when Brother Joseph gave him the opportunity to join our
shipping department.
During the most recent VGR summer vacation, Brother Steve and his family
made the trip west, for the first time. This was the opportunity that he had always
longed for: to see some of the places that Brother Branham spoke of so fondly.
He and his family graciously allowed us to join them on their vacation to the
southwestern city of Tucson, Arizona.

AZ
MAP

Tucson is situated between a number of mountain ranges, including the Catalinas to the northeast, Rincons to the southeast, and Tucsons to the west. The
Catalina Mountains are visible in the distance.

N

one of us had been to
Arizona before. In fact,
my daughters had never
even flown on an airplane, so our
excitement was mixed with a spirit
of adventure as we counted down
the days to the time that we would
have the honor of walking where
the prophet once walked.

We each had our ideas of what
it was going to be like. We were
warned it was going to be hot,
very hot. After hearing that we
were going to Tucson in July, one
Tucson native warned us ahead
of time, “You’re going to melt.” I
imagined Arizona would be a flat,
dry, hot desert that was void of any
vegetation and color. I pictured
snakes and scorpions crawling
among the large ranches with
cowboys on horseback and an old,
rustic general store. My ideas could
not have been farther from the
truth.

When we stepped out of the
airport, the first thing that we
noticed was the heat. It was like
opening an oven door with the
blast of hot air striking you in the
face. However, we always heard
that it is “a dry heat” in Arizona,

meaning that the low humidity
makes the soaring temperatures
more tolerable.

Surprisingly, the desert is filled with
colorful vegetation. The prickly
pear cactus came in a multitude of
colors including shades of green
and purple. The palo verde tree was
all green from the base of its trunk
to the end of its branches. White
flowers and yellow fruit topped
the barrel cactus, and a vibrant red
fruit fell from the saguaro cactus.
We noticed that the white-winged
dove especially liked to dine on
these fruit. It didn’t take long for
my family and me to fall in love
with Tucson.

Driving around Tucson, I noticed
that it was not the small, sparsely
populated town I had imagined.
Rather, it was a modern, developed
city, that, despite the heat, was very
active. There was road construction,
large malls, highways, and a
bustling downtown. It had its
own identity though. Instead
of green grass, there was sand,
dust, and gravel. Houses were
landscaped with cacti, and the
horizon was lined with a beautiful
mountain backdrop, no matter

which direction you were looking.
We didn’t see the cattle walking
through the dusty streets, and the
cowboy with his hat pulled down
low over his eyes, riding atop
his trusty quarter horse, that we
expected, but Brother Branham’s
words became more of a reality as
we visited the places we had always
heard about while growing up.
As we drove towards the center
of town, the houses got steadily
smaller and more humble. You
could tell that we were not in the
“richer” part of the city. In the busy
traffic that is common to central
Tucson, we turned left onto a
smaller street where our guide, a
native Arizonan who is familiar
with all the places we wanted to
see, stopped to show us one of
those sites that many of the local
people do not know about.
A humble home in a
humble area
Located at the intersection of
Prince Rd. and Park Ave. is a little
service station that you wouldn’t
look twice at if you were driving
by it. It does not have a flashy
sign or bright colors to catch your

VOICE OF GOD RECORDINGS
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Brother Branham and his family moved into this humble apartment shortly after they moved to Tucson in January of 1963. Today, it is little
changed, except for the carport and large hedge in front.

it difficult to see the front of the
house from the road. It doesn’t seem
like anything special, other than a
place that you could probably rent
for a low price. This apartment is
so special because it is the place
that Brother Branham and his
family rented from Sister Larson
just after they moved to Tucson.
For the world, it might be difficult
to imagine a world-renowned
minister like Brother Branham
living in a place of this size, in such
a humble neighborhood. But it is
just another vindication that he
did not care about the riches of the
world; his riches were stored up in
Heaven.

attention. However, there is some interesting history that took place here
that might peak your interest. This station belonged to Brother Welch
Evans, a good friend of Brother Branham. Brother Branham mentioned
to Brother Welch that he should buy the service station, and it would be
a nice place for brothers to gather and fellowship. Brother Welch did as
God’s prophet suggested, and bought the station. Many times Brother
Branham would come over and fellowship with him and other brothers,
underneath a tree outside.
We not only got to see the station and walk around on the property, but
we also got to stand underneath the very same tree that Brother Branham
fellowshipped under. Just being under that same tree was an honor and
privilege for my family and me. We could just imagine Brother Branham
sitting there for hours, talking about the Lord or sharing a good laugh
with his friends.

Just up the road from the service station on Park Ave, is a small, red-brick,
duplex apartment. There are several trees in front and a carport that make
14
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Our guide knocked on the door
and got permission from the
owner for us to walk around and
take some pictures. She looked a
little perplexed when she saw all
these smiling people anxiously
waiting to invade her front yard,
but she graciously allowed us to
freely walk around her property. As
we were taking pictures, I started
to wonder if the owner had any
idea of who lived in that house,
or of certain visitations Brother
Branham received from the Lord
while living there. She probably
has no idea about these things, but
nonetheless, she is blessed to live
under that same roof.
Finger Rock
I come on back down by the station,
this young boy by the filling station,
the Evans’ filling station there. And
before I knowed what the boy was
going to say, he took me on my feet,
he said, “Brother Branham, you was
up in that mountain over yonder,
wasn’t you?”

I said, “What do you mean, Ronnie?
No,” see, to see what he was going
to do. A lot of times things happen,
I don’t, you don’t say it to people.
It become... The thing of it is, you

(east) of that rock is where Brother
Ronnie saw the amber Cloud
moving up and down. Some of the
schools around town dismissed
their classes to let the students look
at it. Brother Branham later said
that the Lord was giving him the
Message, Marriage And Divorce
when he was up there.”
The Den Room

Finger Rock is a prominent feature on the
Catalina skyline. Much of Tucson witnessed an
amber Cloud raising and lowering near this rock.

see so much happening, it becomes
common to you. See? I just don’t tell
the people. I said, “Ronnie, what was
you...”
He said, “I can show you right where
you were at.” Said, “I called mama,
and we stood here and watched that
Cloud hanging up in yonder, going
up and down. I said, ‘It’s got to be
Brother Branham sitting up in there
somewhere. That’s God talking to
him.’”
And the whole city, people, looked at
It. On a bright day with no clouds
nowhere at all, with this big amber
Cloud hanging there; coming down
like a funnel, and going back and
spreading out.

Although Brother Branham never
actually spent a night in the house,
he took great care in designing
every detail of his den room. Like
his den in Jeffersonville, this is
where Brother Branham planned
to receive visitors, study the Word,
and relax while surrounded by
game mounts and other items he
collected in his travels around the
world. Brother Stephen Smith
(Brother Branham’s grandson)
and his family currently live in the
house and often open up the den
room for believers to tour.

As we stood outside the house
talking to Brother Stephen, we
caught a glimpse of the den room
through the large window. It

looked amazing and we couldn’t
wait to get inside!

We reverently walked toward the
entrance and the anticipation grew
as to what we would see. Greeting
us was a large pecan wood door
with a beautiful eagle carved in
it with the Spanish words, “Nido
de Aquila,” which translates to
“Eagle’s Nest.” Brother Branham
originally sketched out the
drawing of the door and it was
carved in Mexico. Brother Stephen
told us that Brother Branham had
Brother George Smith (Stephen’s
father and Brother Branham’s sonin-law) translate it into Spanish as
a memorial to the Spanish people
for their great faith.

When we entered the room, my
eyes quickly went around the room
looking at all the beautiful displays,
but my mind could not fully wrap
around where we were. Everything
we saw had a story behind it.
For the next hour, Brother Stephen
went from display to display, and
each time there was a special story
about Brother Branham. It seemed
to bring the Message to life as I

Brother Branham’s den room brings so many stories to life. From his safari hat to his gun collection, it
shows the personal side of God’s prophet.

65-0221m Marriage And Divorce

It was just a mile or so from the
service station, where Brother
Ronnie Evans (Welch Evans’ son)
was standing when he witnessed an
amber Cloud moving up and down
high in the Catalina mountains.
Our guide pointed to an outcrop on
the skyline that looks like a fist with
the index finger pointing up into
the sky like Brother Branham did
so often. He said, “That is Finger
Rock. A couple ridges to the right
VOICE OF GOD RECORDINGS
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remembered hearing these same
stories on tape. I was especially
impressed by the large caribou
hanging on the wall. The main
beam of the antlers measured 42
inches from the base to the tip,
and I knew this story well. These
antlers belonged to the caribou
that Brother Branham saw in a
vision, and the grizzly bear that
came along next, was on the other
side of the room. The miraculous
information that Brother Stephen
shared with us showed how
wonderful God is: Over time, the
antler length normally shrinks
three to seven percent as the
moisture from inside the antlers
evaporates. In the case of this
caribou, he had just shed his velvet
when he was shot and his antlers
were still very soft and moist,
making them even more prone to
shrinkage. However, being true to
the vision, the antlers still measure
42 inches today, almost 50 years
later. God’s Word never fails.
Aside of the caribou, many of
Brother Branham’s guns were
displayed. Most of the guns that
we saw were given to him by
believers. Some of the rifles had
a beautiful tile inlay added to the
wood. We were told that the inlays
were sketched out and installed
by Brother Branham and Brother
Wood. I remembered having seen
“Blondie,” Brother Branham’s
trusty deer rifle, displayed in the
memorabilia area of the VGR
building, complete with this same
tile inlay.
One gun in particular held our
attention. This was a Model 75
Winchester .22 rifle with a beautiful
inlay, but that wasn’t what set this
gun apart from all the others. This
was the rifle that Brother Branham
used more than any other. This was
his squirrel rifle. Brother Branham
often talked about driving tacks at
16
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50 yards, and he even used this rifle
to shoot the squirrels that were
spoken into existence. On one very
special occasion, his rifle did not
shoot as accurate as he was used
to, and he couldn’t do anything to
bring it back into alignment. This
tore him up. We all know the story
of how God makes his prophets a
little different than He makes us:
Now, I set down under a tree one
day and just crying. There’s Brother
Wood and a couple friends of mine
up there shooting squirrels. I... They
didn’t care where they hit him, just
bang away. And anywhere hit him
is all right. To me, I thought I might
drop down on his cheek, hit him a
little behind the ears or something,
that wouldn’t be right. It had to
hit the eye; it wasn’t right. And I
thought, “Well now, it don’t make
any difference what the Winchester
Company says; I know that it will do
it because I’ve seen it do it.”
And I was setting there one morning
under a little old, crooked-over tree,
crying, just got so nervous I got to
crying. I said, “Lord, here I am away
from the services, out here in the
woods trying to relax. And little old
nervous thing like me, why did You
ever try to send me out in the meeting
anyhow? I’m a failure to begin with,
and why did You ever send a person
like me? Look like You’d got a man
that was a man, somebody that was
steady and quiet.” And I just kept
setting there crying and talking to
the Lord, both hands up and the tears
pouring down my cheeks.
I heard a Voice, that Light in the
bush; and He said, “I made you
for…that way for a purpose. Now,
you know, that that…you can’t be
satisfied until that rifle, no matter
what anyone said, you know it
drives the tack (See?) at fifty yards.”
And then He said, “That’s the reason
I made you thus, because it don’t
makes any difference what anybody

says. See? ‘The days of miracles is
past. There’s no such a thing as the
baptism of the Holy Ghost.’”

Listen. There is. Because I know it’s
so. Those apostles taken that same
Holy Spirit; they saw visions; they-they raised the dead; they healed
the sick; they done great miracles
and signs and wonders. And if we’ll
just get it zeroed in. You can’t say,
“Oh, that day... That church says
this way. And my church was the
oldest, and this was that.” That don’t
make sense to me. If--if they made it
drive the tack, it’ll drive it again. If
they’d brought forth a world-shaking
revival with the power and the
promises of God, we’ll do the same
thing if we’ll accept the promise and
expect it to happen. But you’ve got
to believe it. You just can’t halfway
believe it.
61-0207 Expectation

Looking around the room, Brother
Branham’s love for nature was
evident. This room allowed us an
inside view of what God’s prophet
was like. We know from tapes and
stories that he was a humble, kind
man who loved the Lord with all
his heart. He respected God’s Word
and lived his life according to It. We
were honored to catch a glimpse of
his personal side. This opportunity
we had to tour the den room was
greatly appreciated, and will remain
in our memories forever. Now, many
of the stories we hear on tape have a
new meaning, and sink even deeper
into our hearts.
Sunset Mountain
Going to Sunset was something
that I have dreamed of my whole
life. I frequently imagined what it
must be like. What exactly does it
look like? Where is it located? Has
it changed at all from the pictures
we have seen? What did it sound
like when the mountain exploded?
These are all questions that were
echoing in my mind.

The rock at Sunset Mountain is something special to all believers. This is the rock that Brother Branham and Brother Joseph were on when the amber Light
was photographed.

It’s only about 40 miles northeast
of Tucson as a bird would fly,
however driving there is a different
story. Sunset is flanked on the east
and west by high mountain ranges
with no roads through them, at
least no road that this easterner
would attempt to traverse, even
in a four-wheel drive. After about
an hour traveling south and then
east of Tucson on Interstate 10,
we spent the next hour and a half
on a windy, bumpy, dirt road that
made me feel like I was back in the
time of the early settlers. It was a
slow journey, and it didn’t take
long before I had no idea where we
were. As far as I could see in any
direction, there was hardly a sign of
civilization. It appeared to be just
miles and miles of dusty dirt roads
and ranchland, leading deeper and
deeper into the middle of nowhere.
There were no traffic lights,

cars, people, or even cell phone
coverage; just mountains, rocks,
desert, cactus, and an occasional
small animal scurrying across the
parched desert. Being here gave
me a better understanding of how
this place gave Brother Branham
a refuge from the world, where he
could spend time with the Lord.
Just about when we thought this
dirt road would never end, we
turned onto a smaller trail and
headed deeper into the desert.
The first stop was at a locked gate
with “No Trespassing” prominently
displayed. Our guide informed
us that a narrow strip of private
property was between us and our
destination, but he had already
made arrangements with the
rancher to pass through.
The trail brought us into a
wash (Arizonan for a dry, sandy

riverbed.), where we engaged the
four-wheel drive and crawled over
the rocks and sand, a half-mile or
so, to a place that looked like a
camping area. We made it!
As we got out of the truck and
looked around, I could feel that
we were somewhere very special.
My mind started to race, thinking
about what all happened here. I felt
excited, humbled, emotional, and
unworthy to be in such a special
place. I almost began to cry as I
got my family together, and asked
them to tell me what happened
here at Sunset Mountain. With
eager excitement in their voices,
they took turns repeating the
facts that they learned from
Brother Branham’s tapes. “Brother
Branham hunted here. This is
where the Pillar of Fire was
photographed. A whirlwind ripped
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out the side of the mountain and
cut off the tops of the trees!”
I then pointed to the side of the
mountain not too far from where
we were standing and showed the
girls a prominent profile shaped
into the rock. They shouted, “Wow!
Look! It’s Brother Branham’s face
in that mountain.” I just stood and
stared at the profile carved by the
finger of God. His forehead, nose,
lips and chin were easily visible, and
it didn’t take any imagination to see
it. Over the years, I have seen many
pictures, but it does not come even
close in comparison to seeing it in
person. I was humbled to think that
the Lord has given my family and
me the opportunity to stand here,
looking at it with our own eyes.
We turned to the right and walked
a short distance to an area that I
recognized immediately from a
familiar picture. In this picture,
Brother Branham is laying down
on the ground, leaning up against
a rock with his hands behind his
head. I went over to that rock and
tried to put myself in the same
pose for a picture. Laying there
against the rock, I felt such a peace
come over me as I thought about
God’s prophet laying in this same
place. I closed my eyes for several
minutes, thinking of God and His
mercy and grace. As I laid there,
I noticed how quiet it was. The
only sounds I heard were from my
family whispering or from them
quietly walking around. No one
talked in a loud voice. No one was
running around. We were all trying
our best to have the utmost respect
because we knew that we were on
holy ground.

Notice the amber Light starting at the bottom of the photo, and going all the way to the top.

A few feet away was the spot that,
to me, was the highlight of the trip
to Sunset Mountain. When I first
saw the rock, I just stood there in
amazement. I gathered my family

Brother Branham does not mention this profile at Sunset Mountain on tape, but many believers think it
bears a striking resemblance to him.

together and asked them if they have ever seen that rock before. After
thinking for a short time, they responded, “Isn’t that the rock that Brother
Branham and Brother Joseph had their picture taken with the Pillar of
Fire?”
“That’s right, but did you know that another prophet of God also stood
on that rock?” I asked.
“Who?” they said in unison.
I told them it was Moses who also stood on that rock. They exclaimed,
“Wow, Moses really stood there? How do you know?”
“He sure did.” I answered. “Brother Branham said it on tape, so I know
it’s true!”
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The three deer on the left are the western
mule deer. The largest on the right is “Big
Jim,” a buck that Brother Branham had
hunted for years, before he finally got him
on the same trip the storm was spoken
away in Colorado. (63-1128M Testimony)
The three animals over the door are called
javalinas, which resemble a wild pig and
live in the southwest United States. Brother
Branham was hunting them when the seven
Angels came down at Sunset Mountain.
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The rainbow trout, to the right of the
javalinas, was once a world record. Brother
Branham caught this fish on the River
Of No Return in Idaho with the Christian
Businessmen. Walt Disney had it mounted
for him. (58-1221M Where Is He, King Of The Jews?)

The large bull caribou over the display case
is the one Brother Branham shot according
to a vision in British Columbia. The antlers
still measure the prophesied 42 inches that
they measured the day he shot it. (61-1001M
It Becometh Us To Fulfill All Righteousness)

The display case below the caribou
contains several treasures. Among other
things, the .22 pistol that he carried when
he walked the highlines for the Indiana
Public Service Company, and he left in
the car when he walked across the killer
bull’s field (57-0519E Love). Also included is
the Bible that floated to the ceiling of the
Branham Tabernacle while resting on the
pulpit in the 1937 flood (61-0108 Revelation
Chapter 4 #3).

Most of the guns on display were given to
Brother Branham by his friends. The rifle
sitting on the chair beneath the bull elk is
his trusty .22 Winchester. This was the rifle
he hunted squirrels with, and the one he
used to drive tacks at the gun range. (601127M It Wasn’t So From The Beginning)

The bear rug is the silvertip grizzly Brother
Branham shot according to the same vision
he had about the caribou.
The mountain lion below the mural was
killed in Arizona.
The leopard rug was a gift from India.

The small, black statue standing to the right
of the gun case was given to him by the
evangelist, T.L. Osborn. Brother Branham
told Brother Osborn that it represented a
man bound by sin in denominations.
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The bobcat on the far right was killed in
Colorado. Above the bobcat, is a hornet’s
nest. He disturbed the nest while mowing
his grass, and the hornets immediately
covered him. He didn’t fear them, but
loved them instead, and instructed them
to return to their nest. They did. (A Hidden

Life In Christ, 55-1110)

The mural of Pima Canyon and the sound
of the bubbling water in the fountain (far
right) seem to put you at ease. The mural
was originally drawn incorrectly by the
artist. Brother Branham redrew what he
wanted on the wall, and the artist then
painted it the way Brother Branham
instructed.

The table in the middle of the room is a
cross section of a California redwood.
The golden eagle on the table was hit by
an airplane in California. The California
Fish and Game Department confiscated
it and had it mounted. Brother Ben
Bryant purchased it as a gift for Brother
Branham.
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Top, from left to right:
Sunset is located in one of the most remote places in Arizona. It was in this dry river bed, miles from any civilization, that a whirlwind
came down and ripped rocks out out the side of the mountain.
Even after it has long-since died, the arms of the saguaro are still raised towards Heaven. The remnants of this saguaro are next to
the Phoneline trail in Sabino Canyon.
Brother Steve was honored to lay his head against the same stone that Brother Branham laid against.
Sabino Canyon is a popular destination for hikers and nature lovers. Cars are parked at the visitor center (parking lot can be seen
at the bottom of the photograph), and then visitors either walk up the canyon on the road or ride the tram. Mt. Lemmon, over 9,000
feet in elevation, is seen in the background.

Bottom, from left to right:
The store at Klondyke has served as a gas station, a bar, an ice cream store, a motel, and even a post office. It is currently closed,
but a peek inside the window revealed some of its history. Notice the picture of Brother Branham and the Pillar of Fire on the back
shelf.
Tucson isn’t the old west town that some might think. Over a million people live in the sprawling Tucson Metropolitan area.
The road to Sunset seems to never end. It starts at I-10, near the little town of Willcox, and then goes over 60 miles north to
Klondyke. Most of it is unpaved.
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Amelia found a rare treasure while she was at Sunset Mountain. This three-sided rock bears a striking resemblance
to the ones Brother Branham said were torn out of the mountain.

excited to be able to find such a treasure because
she knew where this rock came from:
What is this strange thing that happened up there,
that the people has been driving east from west,
picking up the rocks that laid around there where
It struck? And every one of them, every one rock,
has three corners on it, that It tore off. (The three
are One.) They’re laying on desks, on paperweights,
across the nation. What is this strange thing upon
Sunset Mountain in the Coronado Forest?

65-0725E What Is The Attraction On The Mountain?

After a few hours of walking around and taking
in the beauty of this rugged country, we decided
that it was time to begin our long trip back to
Tucson. As one could imagine, I didn’t want to
leave. I wanted to stay there for a month or two
and have a nice long conference with God. Before
we loaded into the truck, I felt led to go back to
the “prophet rock” one more time. I reverently
walked up to it, took my hat off, bowed my
head, and started to pray. With one hand on the
rock and my other hand raised toward Heaven,
I prayed for some precious friends that were on
my heart. After one last look at the profile and
the rock, we got into the truck and headed back
towards the main road.

Our guide had one more surprise for us before we
left the area. He stopped the truck at a wide spot in the trail and took
us on a short walk to a small cave. The outside of the cave was shady
and covered in moist green moss, which is starkly different than the sunparched desert. It was dark inside the cave but we could see that it was
filled with water, and there was a drinking cup tied to the front ledge of
the opening. “There is a natural spring inside the cave,” said the brother.

I guess you all seen the picture out
there the other day, we stood by that
same rock. And here is that Light, the
Angel of the Lord, right there where
It clapped.

64-0614m The Unveiling Of God

While exploring around the area,
my daughter Amelia found a rock
on the ground that was perfectly
shaped like a pyramid. It was even
on all sides in length and it had
equal thickness throughout it. It
is like no other rock that any of us
have ever seen before. She was so
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Decades ago, the entrance to this cave was dammed up to catch
water for both cows and cowboys alike. It is the only reliable water
source in the area.

Moses one time desired to see God,
and God told him to stand on the
rock. And, on the rock, Moses stood
and he seen God pass by, and His
back looked like the back of a man.
God was in a whirlwind, and
God... while Moses standing on the
rock.

SUMMER 2010

This was once the only store within 50 miles of the little ranching community called Klondyke. Now that the store is closed, the few families that live in this
area must travel over an hour to the nearest town or gas station.

He informed us that Brother
Branham used to pack water out
of this cave when he camped at
Sunset Mountain. “It’s good, clean
drinking water,” the brother said.
He persuaded us to take a drink
and we did. We each took a cupful
and enjoyed the cool treat. It really
hit the spot on such a hot, sunny
day.
When we reached the main road,
we took a slight detour to visit a
little town called Klondyke. It’s not
much of a town, with only a few
ranch houses spread throughout
the valley and what used to be a
general store and post office. The
doors were locked and there was
a “For Sale” sign out front. We
looked in the dirty windows, and
much to our surprise, we noticed

that hanging on the wall in the
back of the store was a picture
of Brother Branham with the
Pillar of Fire! Obviously, we were
excited to see his picture hanging
there. We wondered who hung
that picture and if they might
have met him.

Sabino Canyon

The drive to Tucson definitely was
not any shorter coming back, but
we had a special treat in store for
us just outside of town. We could
see monsoon storm clouds forming
in the distance, and a slight drizzle
of rain lasted for about a minute
or so. Then, between us and the
Catalina Mountains, the Lord gave
us a beautiful rainbow to welcome
us back to Tucson. It was a perfect
ending to one of the best days of
my life.

…In Sabino Canyon, sitting up
there that morning, I had my hands
up, and my…the wind had blowed
my old black hat down. When I was
standing there with my hands up,
praying. I said, “Lord God, what
does this mean? I can’t understand
it, Lord. What am I to do? If it’s
my going-home time, let me go up
here where they’ll never find me. I
don’t want nobody to be mourning
around if I’m going. I--I want just
the family to think that I just took a

So, up in the mountain, real early,
before day, going up through this
little foot trail, rolling rocks along,
I felt led to turn this way. And I
turned and went up into some great
jagged rocks, oh, my, hundreds of feet
high…
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walk, and they--they won’t find me.
Hide me away somewhere. If I’m
going to go away, why, just let me
go. Maybe Joseph will find my Bible
laying here someday, and let him use
It. See? If I’m going away, let me go,
Lord.”
And I had my hands out, and all at
once something hit my hand. I don’t
know. I can’t say. Did I go to sleep?
I don’t know. Did I go into a trance?
I don’t know. Was it a vision? I can’t
tell you. Only thing I can say is when
I... Just the same thing like them
Angels was. And it struck my hand,
and I looked, and it was a sword,
and it had pearl handles, real pretty;
and had a guard over it with gold,
and the blade looked like, something
like a chrome, like silver, only it was
real shiny. And it was so featheredge sharp, Oh, my. And I thought,
“Isn’t that the prettiest thing?” just
fit my hand. I thought, “That’s awful

pretty.” But I said, “Hey, I’m always ‘fraid of them things.”A sword; and I
thought, “What will I do with that?”

And just then a voice shook down through there that rocked the rocks, said, “It’s
the Sword of the King.” And then I come out of it. “The Sword of the King.”

Now, if it said, “a Sword of a King...” but it said, “The Sword of the King,”
and there’s only one “the King,” and that’s God. And He has one Sword; that’s
His Word, what I live by. That, so help me, God; standing over His holy desk
here, with this holy Word laying here! It’s the Word! Amen!

63-0324E The Seventh Seal

Sabino Canyon is a rocky and vast chasm that starts high in the Catalina
Mountains, and drains to the southwest into Tucson. A National Forest
visitor center marks the mouth of the canyon, where a guided tram is
available to take visitors 3.7 miles up the canyon, with stops along the way
where sightseers can enjoy the many different sights. Although the road
is paved for walkers, there are no vehicles permitted. It is a popular area
for hikers and nature lovers, with upwards of a million visitors each year.
This is where the Lord told Brother Branham to go, on the morning the
Sword came into his hand. He hiked up into Sabino and took a path
called the “Phoneline Trail,” which is a steep path that skirts the side
of the canyon. It is often called “The Pulpit” or “Pulpit Rock,” because
the two rocks where he was standing are flat on top and have a platform
between them that resembles a pulpit. It is located about a mile’s hike on
the Phoneline trail from the last tram stop.

With our hiking shoes on, our hats, sun screen, a
backpack filled with bottled water, and our guide, my
family and I were motivated and prepared to spend
the day at Sabino Canyon. My mind started to race,
thinking about what all took place here in Brother
Branham’s life. We were hoping that we would get
to see Pulpit Rock, Eagle Rock, the place were the
squirrel jumped into the cholla, and maybe some
wildlife.

I think Brother Branham describes Sabino Canyon
the best when he said, “One morning I got up and went
up in Sabino Canyon; it’s great rugged high mountains.”
I could imagine that it would be a place where John
the Baptist, Elijah, or Brother Branham would feel
right at home. As I got out of my car and looked
toward the canyon, I stopped in my tracks and just
stared at God’s stunning creation.
There is a gift shop, as well as a ticket booth when
you first arrive. The gift shop was filled with souvenirs
and trinkets and some interesting displays and videos.
Outside of the gift shop was a sign reminding everyone
hiking to stay hydrated and drink a lot of water. We
LEFT: The cholla, or “jumping cactus” as it is often called, has ruined
many a day for hikers. Its quills are sharper than a needle, penetrating the
skin with the slightest touch.
RIGHT: This rock is where the Sword of the King came into Brother
Branham’s hand. It is located high in Sabino Canyon, which is part of the
Catalina Mountains.
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took this advice seriously because temperatures were
hovering around 108 degrees.

We purchased tickets for the tram ride, and before
entering the tram, we stopped at a water fountain across
from the ticket booth. We anticipated a nice, cold drink,
however the water that came out of the fountain was not
just warm, but it was hot! It was as if the water fountain
was saying to us, “Welcome to Arizona.”
A lot of Sabino Canyon, as well as Tucson, is covered
with cacti. Some of the different types we saw were
prickly pear, saguaro, and the needle-sharp cholla. I
reminded my family that it was a cholla cactus that
Brother Branham talks about in the Message, On the
Wings of a Snow White Dove, when he was healed of his
stomach problem. “And I looked laying on the path, and
there laid that little squirrel; had jumped at something
and missed it, and it hit a bunch of cholla (that’s jumping
cactus). It rammed through his head, chest, stomach, and he
was dead. That odd-looking little squirrel, he had missed
my mouth and hit that cholla. And the Voice of the Lord
said, “ Your enemy is dead.” I stood there, and I trembled.”

At stop number nine we exited the tram and stood
there for several minutes, enjoying the breathtaking
views. Being surrounded by mountains, it really made
me stop and realize how small we are. I felt insignificant
standing there in those big mountains and then I began
to think, “Yes, we may be small in stature compared
to the mountains, but God knew that we would be
standing right here, at this exact spot, at this exact time.
Not only did He know that, but He knew where every
rock would be, every tree, every needle of every cactus,
every leaf, and how many times a lizard would blink his
eyes. He is omniscient, omnipresent, and omnipotent.
He is Alpha and Omega!”
Our guide pointed out “Pulpit Rock” to us. It didn’t
appear to be too far away. However, it was about a
mile hike on the Phoneline trail from where we were
standing. As excited as we were, it did not take any
encouraging to begin the hike up the windy trail.

The trail was rather narrow, and in some places one
slip in the wrong direction would send you dropping
40 to 50 feet. What made the hike challenging, was
the heat. The sun was shining in full force, and there
were not any clouds in the sky. My girls did a good
job keeping up as we frequently stopped to guzzle
down another bottle of water and look at the beautiful
Sonoran Desert landscape.

On the trail, we were able to get a close look at some of
the cacti that were everywhere throughout the canyon.
I believe my favorite was the saguaro cactus. The
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saguaro is amazing. It grows from a seed at the rate of
1 to 2 inches per year and can live for over 200 years. It
takes 35 to 40 years to produce its first blossoms and
up to 70 years to produce its first arm. I mentioned
to my family that the saguaro cactus reminds me of
a Christian. With a puzzled look on their faces, they
said, “A Christian? What do you mean?” I said, “Take
a look at them. They always have their arms in the air,
praising God all day long. Whether it’s dry or raining,
hot or cold, those arms stay up in the air. That is the
way we should be as Christians: the happiest people
in the world, praising God all day long.”
The last thirty yards or so to get to the Pulpit, you
need to get off the main Phoneline trail and climb
up a small hill. I could feel my heart pounding hard
inside of my chest with excitement, as I stood in
front of the same rock where Brother Branham was
standing when the Sword of the King came into his
hand. What a privilege it was to be there.
Standing at a certain vantage point, one can see why
it is called “Pulpit Rock.” The rock is formed perfectly
in the shape of a pulpit, including a large indentation
for the prophet to stand. The view from up there was
amazing. You could see a perfect panoramic view of
Sabino Canyon, including Mount Lemmon, which is
14 miles away at the top of the Catalina Mountain
range. I could imagine Brother Branham standing at
this rock, preaching to the valley below with enough
force to shake the rocks off the mountain.

rededicated my life to the Lord Jesus. I can’t think of
a time that I ever felt closer to the Lord.
The nine days we spent in Tucson went by too quickly.
As our plane left Tucson soil, I closed my eyes and
thought about the wonderful trip the Lord gave us. It
was an honor and privilege for us to be able to go to
some of the sacred places that were so significant in
Brother Branham’s life. It was a trip of a lifetime, but it
cannot compare to the joy in our hearts, knowing that
God sent a prophet with a Message that is preparing a
Bride for the Second Coming of our Lord Jesus Christ.
Walking Where
The Prophet Walked
When Joshua crossed over the Jordan River, God instructed
him to place twelve stones as a memorial for the believers
to return, and tell their children the story about how the
waters were cut off before the Ark of the Lord and the
Israelites crossed over Jordan on dry ground. Today, those
stones still stand there as a memorial to that great event.
The places Brother Steve visited during his vacation to
Arizona are equally important to us. His children quietly
listened as he told them stories of the supernatural events
that took place on that very same ground. They laid
their hands on the rock that Moses stood upon when

God passed by, which is also the same rock that Brother
Branham and Brother Joseph were on when the Pillar
of Fire was photographed. At their feet were pyramid
shaped monuments from years ago that still testify of the
whirlwind that cut them out of the mountain. Brother Steve
listened to the Voice of God spoken through the messenger
of the age, while sitting just a few feet from the exact spot
that the Sword of the King was put into the messenger’s
hand. They visited the prophet’s home and saw a vision
manifested in the form of 42-inch caribou antlers and a
silvertip grizzly bear. They saw Brother Branham’s humility
when they visited the tiny duplex in the middle of town,
and they stood under the same tree that the prophet stood
under while talking with his friends.
Like the testimony of the stones of Joshua, parents have
told the stories written in this article to children for decades.
You may be a believer in the far reaches of the world, and
not able to bring your family to Arizona, but we hope this
issue of CTV will help to bring Arizona to you. As you
look at these photographs and consider the events written
in this story, you too are a witness, like the children of Israel
were. God has indeed vindicated a man with a Message in
these closing hours of time, and we are not pointing people
to a pile of stones or a profile carved out of the mountain;
we are pointing them to the greatest monument God has
ever placed in man’s hand: THE WORD OF GOD. 

While up there, we contemplated from which direction
the Sword came down out of the sky and into Brother
Branham’s hand. I visualized over and over again the
events that took place here. I also wondered how many
visitors have made their way to Pulpit Rock, not having
any idea what occurred there. To them, it may be just
another rock, but to the believer, it is a vindicating sign
of God’s end time messenger.
Along the trail I was listening to the sermon, On the
Wings of a Snow White Dove on my iPod. I turned
it back on and sat there on the ground about ten
feet from Pulpit Rock, listening to that Message. I
imagined that Brother Branham was standing right
there preaching to me. I could feel the Lord’s presence
as I listened to His prophet speak. I knew that Brother
Branham talked about Sabino Canyon at the end of
the sermon, so I scrolled forward a ways and released
the button. The next words I heard were, “There
stood the prophet, there stood the Word, looking in
each others’ eyes.” I raised my hands in the air and
shouted for joy! I laid my hands on Pulpit Rock and
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know, those people are nice people. They don’t bother
anybody. The people around here seem to like them, even
my Catholic friends. I’m not Catholic, I’m nothing.”
I thanked him, and asked directions to Speedy’s house.
On the way, I passed by the Branham Tabernacle and
found a couple different old folks in that neighborhood.
Each one had their own variation of Curtis’ story.
I then spotted an old lady sitting on her porch, sucking as
hard as she could on a cigarette. I thought, “Well, I’ll give
it a shot.”
“Ma’am? Have you lived here very long?”
“All my life.” She took another labored puff and blew the
smoke out the side of her mouth.
I looked at her, and for the first time in my life, I think
I felt the same hatred that Brother Branham had for
cigarettes. The years of puffing had so disfigured her face
that there was a prominent brown stain under her nose,
and a perfect circle of wrinkles around her lips, where the
cigarette constantly rested. She was a sad sight.
I asked her if she had ever known Brother Branham.
“No, but I heard some things about him. The people go to
his grave every year and wait for him to rise. You know, I
believe he’ll rise too, but not till Jesus comes.”
I smiled at this statement because I could tell she was a
Christian.
I asked, “Were you ever in his meetings, or do you know
any people that believe him?”

Jeffersonville
“A prophet is not without honour, but in his own country,” was my thought as I
walked away from “Speedy’s” door. My bike ride around town was not going as I had
hoped.
It started early that morning, when I rode up to an old fellow mowing his lawn.
Curtis politely stopped his mower when I asked him if he had ever heard of an
evangelist from these parts named William Branham. He shook his head and said,
“You don’t want to know what I think of that man. It’s not good.”

I then asked him if he knew William
Branham.
“No, I never met him or seen him. A
friend told me about him.

“William Branham took his church’s money and ran off to Arizona, and blew it all.”

“That’s what the people in that church do. You know, supposedly, he comes back
every Easter. They fill up every hotel around here to see him. I’ve never seen him.”

From my facial expressions, he could
probably tell that I was not exactly
pleased with his story. He said, “You

“He did?” I asked.
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I explained to her that this was not the case. The people
she sees simply love the Lord with all their hearts and

You can guess what my next question
was: “Who?”
“Speedy told me. You ought to talk
with him. He probably knew William
Branham. All I know is what I heard.”

I responded, “I want to hear what you have to say, good or bad.”

“No, I haven’t heard him preach or anything. The ladies in
his church have long hair and wear long skirts. I never did
study the Lord like those people do, but I heard that they
worship him like a god.”

The day turned around after seeing this license plate and the street sign
around the next corner.

want to do everything the Bible commands. I placed a tract
titled, “How The Angel Came To Me,” into her nicotinestained fingers and told her, “This is how Brother Branham
believed. I think you’ll find it interesting.” I thanked her for
her time, and she was reading the tract as I pedaled away.
I did my best to hide my frustration when I found Speedy’s
shotgun house, although my knock at the door was a little
more forceful than I intended. A pudgy, shirtless man in his
60’s answered the door.
I said, “Are you Speedy?”
“Yeah.”
I said, “Curtis told me that you
might know something about a
preacher in these parts named, William
Branham. I’m doing some research on him.
Did you know him?”
“No, I never met him.”
I then asked, “Do you know any
of his people?”
“I knew some of his relation.
But I don’t know much about
him. He’s got a church down
there.”
I asked, “Have you ever been to his
church?”
“No.”
I asked, “Do you have any experiences
with him or the people that go to his
church?”
“Not really, no.”
I gave up. I got back on my bike and
thought, “I’m sick and tired of this. This
is Brother Branham’s hometown, and all
that these people know about him are
rumors. I can understand why the Lord
Jesus said, ‘A prophet is not without
honour, but in his own country.’”
After a couple blocks, I looked to my left
and saw something familiar: A Catch The
Vision license plate. I thought, “Forgive
me Lord; this is one of the most special
places in all the world. Where else
would Catch The Vision be a common
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sight? The Branham Tabernacle was built where an
old pond once stood. Like the lilies that grew there,
the believers raise above all the mud and the muck to
display their beauty for all the world to see. Even with
the rumors, the town holds the believers in the highest
regard. There are a lot of lilies here who have “Caught
The Vision.” I then turned left and saw a sign, Optimist
Street. “Okay, I’m feeling better now.”

came by the house to pray for Pa Pa. When he prayed, a
beautiful Light came into the room. Billy then said, “He’s
at peace.” And Pa Pa died. I’ve read his life story about
how his wife and daughter died. I’ve listened to his tapes,
and cried my eyes out. I’m not a church-going person, but
I think he was a true prophet of God!”

I decided to stop at a local restaurant named “Jerry’s.”
I heard that Brother Branham ate here before, so I
thought it would be a good place to find a story, and
possibly a bite to eat. I asked the manager if she had
time to talk to me, and she graciously obliged.

On the way out of the restaurant, I saw an old fellow
waiting for his food at the counter.

“William Branham? Oh yes, he sat right there in that
booth next to you.”
I then asked, “What do you think about him?”
“My dad used to tell us the story about how “Pa Pa”
(grandpa) was dying. Everybody told Dad to go find
Billy Branham. He got in touch with him, and Billy

I smiled as I took another bite of coleslaw. Things were
starting to look up.

“Good afternoon. Have you ever heard of William
Branham?”
The old fellow, named Milton, answered, “Yes sir. I was in
his meetings.”
I said, “You were? Do you have any stories that you would
like to share?”
“He used to have meetings at the old schoolhouse. If you
wanted to see him, you’d better get there early because it
Jerry’s Restaurant

was packed. They had dumpsters set up outside that would
be full of old cots and wheelchairs after the service. He was
definitely a man of God. I remember one time when some
people brought a little, dead girl to him. She died at the
hospital earlier that day. They found Brother Branham, and
I’ll tell you what, they brought that little girl back home
alive! You see, Brother Branham never did anything on his
own. He always waited on the Lord. That’s why he could do
those things. It wasn’t him; it was God. A lot of preachers
now a days pray for the people, and they fall backwards
and carry on, but not in his services. He just prayed for
them, and they got healed. He could look out over a great
auditorium and tell the people all the way in the back what
their names were, where they lived, and even their street
number. One time he looked down at me and told me,
‘You’re going to have a lot of trouble in your life.’ And I
did. I’ve been in one thing and out the other my whole life.
Brother Branham was a quiet, peaceful man. You could be
around him and feel the Spirit come from him into you. It
was a feeling of peace, just so peaceful.”
I had a big smile on my face walking out of Jerry’s. Things
were looking up! A short ride later, and I spotted an
elderly black lady, named Ellen, sitting on her front porch,
enjoying an iced soft drink.
“Hello ma’am. Have you lived here long?”
“My whole life.”
Have you ever heard of a local evangelist by the name of
“William Branham?”
“No, I don’t believe I have.”

While enjoying lunch at Jerry’s, Milton shared that he was once in
Brother Branham’s meetings.

Somehow, I just couldn’t accept that this old lady had
never heard of Brother Branham. I asked, “Are you sure?
William Branham. You might have known him in the 50’s
or 60’s.”
“No. Never heard of him.”
I asked again, “William Branham, he was a preacher. He
had a lot of miracles in his ministry.”
“Oh, son, you mean to say, ‘Billy Branham.’ Oh yes, I
know him! He loved my mama’s homemade biscuits.”
I smiled and thought, “Thank you Lord.”
“He ate at our house many times. Daddy would tell him
stories, and he liked to listen. You see, Billy Branham
treated everybody the same. It didn’t matter if you were

34

CATCH THE VISION

SUMMER 2010

Ellen grew up in Jeffersonville
and knew Brother Branham.

poor like we was, or if you were black or white; he
made you feel like you were something. He was a good
man.”
I asked, “Do you remember him telling any stories?”
“I didn’t get to hear many of them. Back when I was
little, kids respected adults. Whenever he would come
by, we had to go in the other room so they could
talk. But I remember Daddy telling him that he was
going to be a good preacher some day. And look what
happened.”
I said, “Your daddy knew what he was talking about.
He turned out to be one of the best preachers this
world has ever seen. If fact, I’ve got a sermon book
right here and you can judge for yourself.”
She thanked me, and immediately started reading.
She didn’t even look up when I told her goodbye and
snapped her picture. Ellen now had better things to do
with her time than talk to me. She didn’t get to hear
him when she was a little girl, but now she has another
opportunity.
My ride around town turned out to be the best yet.
You people here in Jeffersonville are my people. I’ve been
raised with you. And I--I love you. Don’t--don’t think
me to be a fanatic. You think these predictions are... Look
back there at the thirty-seven flood, you people, when you
laughed right here at the church when I said there’d be
twenty-two feet over Spring Street, six months before it
happened. Tell me one time that anything was ever said
of THUS SAITH THE LORD that wasn’t exactly the
truth. Tell me one thing He’s ever said. It’s never; It’s truth.
And It still remains the truth, and It’ll always be the truth.
God Called Man, 58-1005e
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It’s not a light decision
for Brother Joseph to
choose where to host an
event in a foreign land,

or anywhere for that matter. It’s finding the
will and mind of God and doing it. As the
Lord leads, that’s where he goes. And as long as God is still calling, then there’s a necessity to reach out to those
that are lost and in need. Our expression is simple in Young Foundations, and focused wholly on God’s Word:
Encouraging young Christians in their walk with Christ.
Countless hours are spent preparing for these events. There’s searching for venues, making invitations, finding
chaperons, creating itineraries, praying about locations and speakers, designing camp themes and shirts, taking
pictures and videos, and numerous other fine details that are crucial to a successful camp. These are important
to make sure we give our best to God’s Bride.
These camps are about uniting God’s needful children under the banner of Christ. It’s about encouraging them
that they are not alone in their walk with Christ, and to help them dig their roots deeper into Christ. It’s about
seeing a young heart surrender his or her life to God to become a prisoner for Christ.
A few weeks ago, God allowed us the honor of serving His young Bride once again and seeing these things take
place. The Lord led Brother Joseph to host another camp in the countries of Romania and Ukraine. The theme
he chose was “Prisoner 4 Christ.”

We had only four days to make an impact. These
were prison camps, and all that attended were
already prisoners of some sort. Some were prisoners
in Christ, bound solely to the Word of God. Others
were prisoners to the world, chained down by the lies
and tricks of the devil. But that was soon to change.
Events and activities during the camps is a good way
of drawing the young people together. It’s a great
blessing and relief from the pressures of the world to
be around fellow believers. For a few days, they could
relax a little from the everyday cares of life. This enables
the youth to get in one kindred spirit, before turning
their focus to the Word.
Of the 150 young people that were present at the
Ukraine camp, the vast majority knew zero English, and the Romanian youth weren’t far behind. Even with the
language barrier, this didn’t hinder the moving of the Holy Spirit throughout the camps. How could it? We would
be hearing the Voice of God!
“There’s Power in this Message” was a common phrase that
Brother John Katyale (Tapeboy of Malawi) and Brother
Gordon (VGR Zimbabwe Office Manager) liked to use
during the camps. Saturday and Sunday morning, at the same
time in both Ukraine and Romania, we witnessed this Power
as we heard the Voice of
Take our hearts and
God. “Kinsman Redeemer”
and “A Prisoner” were
our will in Your
the subjects that Brother
Own hand, and let
Branham spoke on. They
were perfect, and rang in
us become prisoners,
the hearts of every young
tonight, to the
person present. Just like the youth in America or elsewhere, there were two main
things that the young believers seemed to be seeking more than anything: a closer
Word, to Christ.
- 63-0717
walk with God, and the Holy Ghost. We witnessed person after person march to the
altar for prayer on these things. The presence of the Lord was so near. You could feel the chains being loosed from those
imprisoned by the devil, and bonds of Christ made anew. God’s Spoken Word was being manifested in their lives.

“

ABOVE: The youth of the Romanian camp gather in front of the VGR Romania office. For many, it was the first time they
would get the chance to see where theIR BOOKS AND TAPES come from. BELOW: The Ukrainian camp was a mixture of
Ukrainians, Russians, Belorussians, and a few americans. we were gathered under our true nationality - Christians.

”

It was evident by the end of these prison camps, that God was certainly still calling His children. Nearly every
young person had consecrated or re-consecrated their lives as “Prisoners for Christ.” If it were all for one soul, it
would’ve been worth every hour worked and every dime spent. A total of eleven took on the Name of Jesus Christ
in Christian baptism.
We continuously thank the Lord for His leading during these camps. Our meager efforts were not in vain. How
fortunate we are to be part of this great work that God is still doing among His called out around the world.
(To see pictures and videos of the camps, go to www.youngfoundations.org)
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profiles

Guy Lamothe

Guy Cantave

Yvenel Tanis

Sister Fiotte

Ricardo Michaud

Martine and Levelt Eugene

He was Pentecostal, but always longed for
something better. His youngest brother
believed the Message, and they had many
discussions about doctrine. He felt that it
was true, but could not fully accept it. One
day, he found a discarded pack of Message
books. He liked Christian literature, so
he started reading. The more he read, the
more he saw that William Branham was
not a simple servant of God, but he had a
mission. The only point that he could not
understand was baptism. He didn’t want to
move forward in the faith, only to go back,
so he waited to be baptized. Then, by reading
those Message books, he discovered that
we must honor the Message, even though
we do not understand. He was baptized in
secret, and within a month, he completely
understood Christian baptism and preached
it everywhere he could.

Brother Guy, his wife, and two others were
in his car when the quake struck. Everyone
was screaming, “Jesus help us! Jesus! Jesus!”
They made their way through the rubble and
dead bodies, back to their house. On the way,
Brother Guy told his wife to go ahead, while
he tried to rescue a Pentecostal minister
trapped inside his car. The pastor died as he
worked to free him. Brother Guy continued
to his house, which was totally destroyed.

Brother Tanis was driving when his car
began shaking violently. He thought that his
heart had stopped beating; then he realized
it was not his heart, but rather a massive
earthquake. Buildings around him collapsed
in giant clouds of dust. He immediately
called out to the Lord, and made a vow that
he would rededicate his life if God would
protect his daughter and son-in-law. He was
talking with them on his cell phone, and
his battery died moments before the quake.
Thoughts began racing through his mind,
especially the judgment of the Sixth Seal.
He thought, “I am still on earth. If this is
the end, the Bride would be taken away first.
NO! I will not be on earth at the time of the
Sixth Seal; I have to be taken away first!” He
then began glorifying God and doing his
best to calm the panicking people.

I was filled with emotion after the
earthquake, not knowing if I had lost my
children. There was not a lot of damage at
my home, but when I went to town where
my children worked, I could see the damage.
I found my dead son-in-law holding his son
in his arms. I pried my grandson free from
his father, and pulled my second grandchild
from the rubble. Although one of them
had two broken feet, they were both alive.
I told myself that I needed to find my son,
because he was still missing. I searched
everywhere. I went to his work and saw a
house in complete ruin, just little pieces.
Something said to me, “Go and fight against
that house. That is where your son is.” In
Haiti, superstitious people throw themselves
on the ground and fight against some
unknown thing. I told myself, “No. I am a
Christian. It’s not up to me to fight against
these things. It is up to my God to do that.”
I felt better and told myself, “The earthquake
took away my son, my son-in-law, and a
grandson, but it can never take away my
rapture.”

One of the most special times in his life
was late at night when he was reading the
Message book: The Tower Of Babel (The
Oneness Of Unity). When he got to the end,
Brother Branham instructed the audience
to raise their hands. Brother Ricardo
raised his hand, and something came over
him. He continued to feel the Spirit as he
finished the book. He wasn’t sure what had
happened, so he started reading it over, from
the beginning. When he reached the prayer
line again, he felt the same presence. He
has not been the same since that moment.
When asked what the Message means to
Brother Ricardo, he responded, “To say what
this Message means to me, is to say what
God means to me.”

We were moving slowly because of the
traffic jam, when our car suddenly started
swaying. I picked up my head just in time
to see a high-rise building crash on top of
our car, entombing us under tons of bricks,
cement, and iron. We could not breathe or
move. There was no air in the tight space. I
tried to open the door, but it was jammed. I
called on the Power of the Almighty God,
and shoved the glass of the side window. I
was able to get out. As soon as I was out, I
tried to pull my wife free. Nothing would
budge. This job was too big for me, and
the air in the car was diminishing by the
second. We began to pray, “Jesus, use your
mighty strength and the mighty power of
your right arm, and help us get out of the
car and out of this hole!” Suddenly, I had
extraordinary strength, and I pulled her free
of the wreckage. That is when I felt terrible
pain in my back, followed by two minutes
of paralysis. Without thinking of the pain,
I lifted my wife and took her out. In about
an hour, we were both transported to a
public park, where thousands of other crying
victims were taking refuge. We spent the
night there, close to one another. In all this,
we want to give thanks and praise to our
Lord and Saviour, Jesus Christ, for saving
our lives.

Port au Prince, Haiti

Miraculously, Brother Lamothe’s entire
family survived the quake. When the
shaking started, he and his wife went to the
balcony, lifted their hands, and spoke in the
Name of the Lord Jesus Christ. Everyone
inside his house got out safely. One of his
sons was at work, and walked outside to get
something to eat. The building collapsed,
killing his colleagues, as he was returning.
Another son was pushed outside a collapsing
building and his daughter narrowly escaped
when her school building collapsed.

Port au Prince, Haiti

“We thought our daughter, Rachelle, was
inside the house. As my wife screamed
out the names of those who were trapped,
something told me, ‘Don’t be afraid.’ One of
the buried workers called out from under the
wreckage, and we worked from 8pm to 3am
until we got her out. We took her to medical
care, but she died an hour later. Finally, one
of Rachelle’s schoolmates came and told
us that she was not in the house. It was my
birthday, so she was out getting me a cake.
If she would have been at home, she would
have been crushed.
What does this Message mean to me? It is
my whole life. I love It, and there is nothing
else in life to love. It is not just something to
read in books, it is part of me.”
Brother Cantave is a VGR Rep. in Haiti.

Port au Prince, Haiti

The Lord honored Brother Tanis’ vow.
His son-in-law and daughter were in their
car, beneath a four-story building when it
collapsed. Miraculously, they were able to
crawl out from the mangled steel and debris
with minor scrapes and bruises. The building
crushed about 14 other vehicles. All the
people in those vehicles were killed.
He lost one of his son-in-laws, a nephew,
a niece, and many friends in the quake.
Brother Tanis is a VGR Rep. in Haiti.

Brother Lamothe is pastor of Ruelle Jardine
Assembly.

Isaac Branham

Jeffersonville, Indiana, USA

I remember when the Lord first put it on my
dad’s heart to dedicate his life to spreading
the Message and after all these years, I can
still see that same burden and integrity not to
compromise on anything.

Dad asked me to work at VGR when I was
13 years old, duplicating tapes. I always counted it a great blessing
and an honor to make the tapes. I felt that, in many ways, it was the
best job at VGR, because “what is on the tapes” is what we are all
about! As a young man, and even today, working for my dad and being
Brother Branham’s grandson brings with it, its own set of challenges.
I remember telling my dad as a young man that I wanted to change
my name and move to Alaska, but I discovered that even if I did that,
it would not change who I was or what God’s will was for my life.
It wasn’t until my first trip into Africa that I really understood how
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Port au Prince, Haiti

It is not only the loss, but it is also dealing
with the aftermath. I took in my daughterin-law and grandson to keep them off the
streets. I am joyful to know my brothers and
sisters in other parts are thinking of me, and
we are not alone here in Haiti.

Port au Prince, Haiti

He was working in his store when the
quake hit. He yelled for all the customers
to quickly get out of the store, and then
he went out. After the quake, he returned
and found no damage inside. He saw the
magnitude of the disaster on his way home:
“There were corpses everywhere. People
were coming out of the rubble, and we could
hear cries from afar. I asked myself, ‘What
could have happened at my house?’ I said,
‘Save my family, Lord.’ Later, I received news
that my family was safe. No matter who
the person was or how they were dressed,
it didn’t matter. They all called out to Jesus.
No matter what they say, He is important
to them.”

Port au Prince, Haiti

Jonathan Phillips
important this work truly is. It was during that trip that my burden
and desire to carry on in this work grew more and more. It is almost
overwhelming to travel into remote areas and meet brothers and
sisters that regard every book and tape as something more precious
than anything else. It is sweet to feel that kindred love from someone
living under a tin roof or on a dirt floor, but who loves the Lord Jesus
the same as you! I am looking forward to spending eternity with all
those precious ones that are resting on the prophet’s Message! Today,
most of my time is spent managing 13 of VGR’s foreign offices,
and coordinating the French translation and distribution work to
thousands of libraries worldwide. There is just no way to convey all
that the Lord has done for me and what I have experienced in the
past 22 years here at the VGR in this small article. I am so unworthy,
but truly thankful for His Grace and for giving me a revelation of the
Message my grandfather was sent to preach, so I could know our Lord
Jesus Christ the way I know Him today!

Jeffersonville, Indiana, USA

My Grandparents on my dad’s side came out
of the Pentecostal denominations to follow
Brother Branham’s ministry in the 1950’s. They
were blessed to attend several of the meetings,
including the service just after Congressman
Upshaw was healed. Grandpa has told us how
Congressman Upshaw was running up and down the aisles during the
service after his healing. My Grandma was in one of the prayer lines and
Brother Branham discerned her full name, and prayed for her eyes and a
sore in her mouth. She was healed of both afflictions. My other Grandma
on my mother’s side received the Message in 1969 after listening to the
tapes. Later, she moved to Jeffersonville where she worked for the Voice
Of God Recordings for more than 13 years.
I was born in Tucson, Arizona in August of 1980, and grew up in the
Message. My brother and sister and I were always taught that when God
sends a Sign, there is always a Voice that follows that Sign. My parents

always tried to make sure they pointed us to that Voice, and they did their
best to raise us right.
I strayed from the Lord during my teenage years, but He never left me.
At that time I wanted to join the military, but before my parents would
let me go, they sent me to Jeffersonville for one last visit. My mom knew
in her heart that it was my decision time. She applied the Token over me,
as she had done many times when I was growing up. Neither of us knew
what the Lord had in store for me. All I can say is, I went on vacation to
Jeffersonville and never came back.
“And From That Time,” the Lord has blessed me. I received the Holy
Ghost in youth meetings in West Virginia. Shortly afterward, the Lord
gave me a Christian wife, and then four beautiful children. He also called
me to work at the Voice Of God Recordings in the Missionary Dept.,
where I have had the honor of serving the French-speaking Bride of
Christ for the past 8 years.
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Conduct, Order, and Doctrine Of The Church

In Behalf
Of My Brother

Now, notice these holy places. Now,
when you come into the courts, the
first was the courts, the outer courts.
The next was the altar, where the
sacrifices was offered, the brazen
altar. Then outside of the brazen
altar, there was a veil hung here that
went into the Holy of holies; in
there was the mercy seat, in there
was the Cherubims. That’s what I
want to get to in our next lesson,
those Cherubims overshadowing
the mercy seat. Oh, my! I... We can
just stay all month on it, see, on that
Cherubim.
Now, now notice as they entered in.
The congregation could come there;
the priests could stand here; but just
the high priest could go in there,
once a year, taking the blood with
him.
And he had to be dressed a certain
way, a certain garment; had to have
a bell and a pomegranate, one to
one another. And when he walked,
he had to walk a certain way. As
he walked, he played, “Holy, holy,
holy, unto the Lord. Holy, holy,
holy, unto the Lord,” those bells
and pomegranates ringing together,
“Holy, holy, holy!” Why? He was
CATCH
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approaching God, having the blood
of the covenant in his hand, going
before Him, bearing the blood.
Anointed (Oh, my!) with certain
perfumes. His clothes had to be
made by Holy Ghost-filled hand,
registered hands make his clothes.
The rose of Sharon, the anointing
oil, poured it on his head, it run all
down his beard and then down over.
He was placing the royal perfume; a
pomegranate and a bell; taking the
blood of an innocent lamb; and he
daresn’t approach that veil outside...
he’d die right where he was standing.
So he had to go, walking a certain
way, “Holy, holy, holy, unto the Lord.
Holy, holy, holy,” (approaching God)
“unto the Lord. Holy, holy, holy!”
And he went there and offered the
blood on the mercy seat, once a
year. And while he was in there, he
was privileged to see the Shekinah
Glory; when the Pillar of Fire, the
amber Light that come down, that
led the children out of Israel. He
even smoked up the temple so no
one could see It. The Glory of the
Lord fell till it was all smoked up.
And He came in Hisself, went in
behind the veil and settled down
on the mercy seat in the Holiest of
holies. “Most Holy place,” it’s called,
Holy of holies. And he had to be
dressed a certain way, walk a certain
way, anointed a certain way. He was
a special person to go in there. How

the congregation must have envied
him!
But when Jesus died, the temple
veil rent. Not only a high priest, but
“whosoever will” can have that same
anointing of the Shekinah Glory
and walk a holy life, “Holy, holy,
holy, unto the Lord,” and approach
in the very Presence of God, through
the Blood of Jesus Christ before
him. Take him with: “Lord Jesus,
here lays a sick man, he’s my brother.
He’s on the deathbed right now, to
die. I’m approaching You, ‘Holy, holy,
holy, unto the Lord.’”
“What for?”
“As a high priest.”
“What for?”
“In behalf of my brother. ‘Holy, holy,
holy, unto the Lord.’”
There you are! Your daily walk, your
daily talk, your daily behavior, your
heart, your soul, and all, “Holy, holy,
holy, unto the Lord.” No roots of
bitterness, no nothing else, “Holy,
holy, holy, unto the Lord. Holy, holy,
holy, unto the Lord,” as we begin to
approach in behalf of our brother.
Whosoever will may come, anointed,
Blood in front of him, the Blood
going before him, playing “Holy,
holy, holy, unto the Lord.”
Revelation, Chapter Four #2



Our heavenly Father, we have assembled here as a
group of men, Christian men who love You, who
believe in You, and who has dedicated our lives
and services to Your service. There’s ministers here,
young men, middle-aged men; they got churches;
they’re responsible before God. There’s deacons here
that’s responsible in their offices in these different
churches. There’s trustees, their responsibilities. Pastors,
evangelists, whatever, Lord, we’re responsible to You.
And that’s why we come together, that we might all
speak the same thing as we were-said that we must do
in the Scripture. We must all speak alike.

61-0112 Questions And Answers

Brother Branham said, “There can’t be a question ’less there’s an
answer.” He often instructed his church to write down questions,
so he would know what was on the people’s minds. He answered
them in sermons titled: Questions and Answers. These sermons
were in such demand that, years ago, we bound them all together
in a two-volume set, and titled it: Conduct, Order, And Doctrine Of
The Church. This book has been a great reference to believers all
over the world.
Over a million believers speak French. This is by far the largest
number of believers worldwide. Most of them live in Central
Africa, but thousands also live in Europe, Haiti, Canada, and
many other countries around the globe. They have many of the
same questions on their hearts that are answered in the COD
books.
We have recently completed the largest, single printing project
in our history. In all, we printed 172 thousand, two-volume,
French COD sets. There are 20 sermons in each set, which
is the equivalent of 3.4 million sermon books. It was truly a
monumental endeavor. We have already shipped most of these
overseas, and the books are now being distributed in foreign
lands.
We can only imagine the impact this will have. As Brother
Branham said, “There can’t be a question ’less there’s an answer.”
The answers to their questions will soon be in the hands of our
French-speaking friends.
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