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Common Ground

What do all people who claim to believe
the Message have in common?

Haiti

Life was forever changed for millions
of people in Haiti.

That’s why we’re here tonight. That’s why we gather at these great rallies. That’s how we come
together, is because something in us constrains us to one another. We have things on a common
ground. Your heart aches to come to church. Your heart aches for fellowship, to think the dark
hour is coming just ahead of us where these... We’ll be deprived of this. 56-0212 Fellowship

What about the third pull? The tent vision? Return ministry?
Seven Thunders? Seventh Seal? Five-fold ministry?
We all have our own ideas about these
subjects, and we surely want to receive
every revelation the Lord has waiting
for us. But all too often, our different
doctrines drive a wedge between us and
separate us from the fellowship that we all
desire.

Testimonies from the men that spent the last year
working at Still Waters.
Encouraging words

Standing for the prophet

6

And the life that was in the Blood cell of Jesus Christ was none other than God Himself,
and when that Holy Spirit that was in Christ’s Blood comes back on him, makes him a new
creature in Christ Jesus. Therefore the man’s spirit’s blended out, and God comes in and takes
over. Then they got fellowship one with another, and the very God that created the heavens
and earth that wrote His Word dwells in you, and you’ll believe that everything God wrote is
the Truth, and you’ll accept it and believe it and hold on to it, and you’ll have fellowship.

featured article

Still Waters

It brings peace to a weary soul.

Brother Branham said, “And if you want
to say that Jesus is coming on a white
horse, and the other one said He’s coming
on a white cloud, look for Him that way.
Just go ahead, as long as you live a good
clean life and have fellowship. That’s the
way.” But one way or the other, the enemy
sneaks in and takes away our fellowship.
Whoever the minister is, there will be
some that agree with him and others
who don’t. There must be somewhere
that we can stand united. What do all
people who claim to believe the Message
have in common? We all believe Brother
Branham. There is our common ground.
A few young people in South Africa have
remembered that common ground, and are
setting an example for all of us.
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Catch The Vision

is published by Voice
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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

It started in Cape Town. A handful of
young believers wanted to get together on
the weekend to listen to a tape of Brother
Branham. Of course, they wouldn’t miss
a normal service, and would stay loyal to
the church they attend. This group would
be gathered together under one, united
principle: “God sent a prophet, his name is
William Branham, and we believe him.”

The numbers kept increasing, and it wasn’t
long before the word got to some brothers
and sisters in Kimberly. They wanted to
do the same thing. After much prayer,
Brother Joseph was led to provide a couple
of these groups a place to gather together
and worship, as long as it is still on the
same common ground: “We believe Brother
Branham.”
Now, these services are happening twice
a month in four South African cities:
Cape Town, Kimberly, Johannesburg, and
Durban. These young people have taken
the initiative to put aside all differences
and assemble themselves together on
common ground. It’s a lesson for all of us.
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letters

CTV 2011 Vol 1
“At this very moment, there are others wiping tears from their eyes and
thanking the Lord for the life that He has given them.” (CTV 2011 Vol 1,
ending of Perfect Strength… article)
My tears were falling so fast, I couldn’t wipe them fast enough!
Rosanna, Lebanon, PA

CTV 2011 Vol 1
vogr@branham.org

letters

Thank you again for coming over
my way and for being such an
inspiration and blessing to me.
Our Lord knows what we need
on our journey and sends it our
way to bless us and encourage us
to keep looking for Him. What a
wonderful thought to know that
soon we will be spending eternity
with Him.
Your sister in Christ,

Josephine Jarvis, West Virginia

CTV 2011 Vol 1
I was so touched and blessed by
Sister Jarvis in Catch The Vision…
God bless you for the wonderful
work you are doing. What grace and
mercy that we have in this precious
Message.
Patsy, Tucson AZ

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

Urges Public To Hear Minister

Why do you continue to judge others
such as the Catholics? Remember:
Judge not less you will be judged.
Catholics do not judge other religions
so back off or the wrath of God will
find you!

Aren’t you afraid by your writings to
create some sort of equality between
what Jesus did and what His prophet
William Branham did? And by this
give rise to a generation of Branhamists
for whom, like the Muslims, it’s their
prophet or NOTHING (Re: Who Is
William Branham article on
www.branham.org).

I read the Courier the other night that
the National Dairy Cattle Congress
was the “big event” in Waterloo every
year. We attended the Congress this
fall and enjoyed it very much.

Anonymous

CTV 2011 Vol 1

CTV Update: The Table

Thank you for a wonderful trip...or
at least it seemed that way, as I found
myself being pulled into the full-page
glossy photos splashed across the
pages of CTV this month. What a
wonderful way to unite the body of
believers and be introduced to the
family we’ll be spending eternity with
very soon. I found myself rejoicing
along with the Pygmies at the delivery
of Food in due season, while my heart
melted at the efforts of those who
are working so many long hours to
take care of the Bride of Christ. The
timely words from the Seven Church
Ages book lifted my spirits when
the enemy had me on the ropes, and
the testimony on the last page was
so inspiring. I loved reading how the
fire gets lit and it encouraged many.
I’m sure to brag on our Lord and how
awesome He is! Every article seemed
to speak to me in quiet whispers of
His enduring love and how we as
believers may be called to walk alone
sometimes as in the case of Sister
Jarvis, but we are always surrounded
by it! The prayers of believers and
God’s never failing presence. What a
blessing you all have been to so many
today. May the LORD continue to
speak to you His words of love and
guidance while we keep you before
His throne in our prayers. Much love
and in His service with joy,

I cannot afford $400 for Brother
Branham’s sermons. Have you ever
thought of doing a special and
allowing us to have The Table for $100.
I mean, at this point they should have
jurisdiction as public domain, and
should be free. I realize you are funding
Bro. Branham’s message in Africa;
however, what about US in the United
States? I think you should do a special
so that we can have the Message.

Esther

William Branham

I received your rhetoric via a pamphlet
you sent to my home about YOUR
costs. However, you are losing souls
in the United States at the expense of
the Africans! I think you can give us a
better price or at least a special.
I realize the Branham brothers want to
be millionaires so I guess that is what
it is all about. It is very disappointing
as Bro. Branham would not allow for
this. How can you live by charging so
much money?
Anonymous

Thank you
I just want to thank the brothers and
sisters who are sacrificing their time
and money to print and publish the
Messages so that we from Africa are
also able to read.
May the good Lord bless you.
Remember us here in Malawi in your
prayers.
Wesley, Malawi, Africa

Anyone who attempted to construe a
personal view of god which conflicted with
the church dogma must be burned without
pity.
(Pope Innocent III)

Neither the true faith nor eternal
salvation is to be found outside the Holy
Catholic Church.
(Pope Pius IX)

...they could not be saved who, knowing
that the Catholic Church was founded as
necessary by God through Christ, would
refuse either to enter it or to remain in it.
(Catholic Catechism #846)

Christ established here on earth only one
church, The other communities cannot be
called ‘churches’ in the proper sense because
they do not have apostolic succession the ability to trace their bishops back to
Christ’s original apostles.
(Pope Benedict XVI, July 10, 2007)

So I believe that a person is saved (if he's a
Methodist, Baptist, Catholic, or whatever
he might be) if he's solemnly trusting Jesus
Christ for His grace. But if he's a Catholic
and believing the church saves him, then
he's lost. If he's a Pentecost and believing
the church saves him, he's lost. But no
matter what he is, what church he goes to,
if he is solemnly depending on the blood
and merits of Jesus Christ, he's saved, I
don't care what church he's in. For it's by
faith are we saved, that by grace.
(William Branham, Feb 5, 1961)

Belgium

Prison Ministry
I am soon to be released and I
wanted to make sure that I said
thank you. This Message has saved
my soul, saved my life, saved and
changed my whole family. When
your wife asks you what has happen
to you, with tears in her eyes, you
know something did happen. Then
my children, oh, thank you my Lord!
Why of all the inmates in Florida
He chose me? I do not know but I
am forevermore in His debt. As I
leave here this year, I will not forget
what you have done for me. My
family told me the day I am released,
we will head to Jeffersonville. It is
so important to them. They want
to walk where he walked and greet
the brethren that represent him. We
want to get every book, Table, CD,
whatever we can, and live the life
that he has showed us. My house
daily thanks our Lord Jesus Christ
for His love, and that He has sent
our beloved Brother Branham to us.
Terrance, A soon to be released inmate in
Florida

VGR
All I can say is God richly bless you
for feeding us.
Abraham, Ghana, Africa

In all other years this may have been
the biggest event, but 1958 will be
different. The greatest thing to ever
come to Waterloo and this entire area
will be when Rev. William Branham
speaks at the Hippodrome starting
Jan 24. This man and his ministry are
widely known but those who have not
heard him have a rare treat in store
for themselves.
We heard Rev. Branham in Des
Moines four or five years ago and it
was hard for many to believe. But
really, it shouldn’t be hard to believe.
From the beginning of time God
has given us signs and examples of
prophets and apostles.
Every year we find ourselves readily
believing something that a few years
previously we laughed at and termed
“impossible.” We can be excused for
that for we have no example today
of what science can foist upon us
tomorrow. But will we be excused
when we disbelieve God when history
is full of His works?
You owe it to yourself to hear this man.
E.E. Norman, 1956 Waterloo Daily Courier,
Letters To The Editor, Waterloo Iowa

Quote Of The Day
For two years I have been printing
out the quote of the day and sending
them to a young woman in prison
in Kentucky. When I ask her if she
wants me to continue, she has always
said, “Yes!” She reads them for her
morning devotions before she begins
her day. I enjoy them also every
day, they bring me a drink of “fresh
water” every time I hear the Voice.
Thank you so much.
Sister Jones

VOICE OF GOD RECORDINGS
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The Foundation
The serenity that was found in
the Young Foundations youth
camp got its start a few years
ago, when the Lord placed a
burden upon Brother Joseph’s
heart to build a sanctuary to
escape from the temptations
of the world. It seems that
whenever we leave our
homes, the enemy surrounds
us. He is on the roads, on the
billboards, at school, at the
store, everywhere. Like the cities
of refuge in the Bible, this is
where believers can find safety
from our enemy. This is a place
where the Holy Spirit is welcome
to move about as He pleases,
and He won’t be hindered
by outside influences. In the
recent youth camp, there were
no cell phones, no internet, no
television, nothing but a group
of Christian young people and a
few consecrated counselors to
help them along the way. It was
the fulfillment of a vision the
Lord placed on Brother Joseph’s
heart years ago, and it was more
than anyone ever expected.

The chapel is located on a broad peninsula, in view of the entire lake. A
40’x120’ wooden platform supports the tent where the youth congregate
a few times every day. This is where they eat their meals and gather
together to worship the Lord.

Lord, they’re Yours. They’re
the sheep of Your pasture
now. Lead them by the still
waters and restore their
soul with good things. And
if they walk through the
valley of the shadows of
death, they shall fear no
evil for Thou art with them.
59-0419E
8

Show Us The Father
And It Will Satisfy Us

CATCH THE VISION

A hush swept across the lake.
The breeze calmed to almost
nothing. There was no sound
of airplanes overhead or the
rumble of an engine in the
distance. Even the trees seemed
to hold tight to their fall-colored
leaves. One young sister, with
her feet at the edge of the water
and her head resting on her
knees, sat in silent prayer. A
brother leaned his back against
a majestic oak, reading his Bible.
Further up on the bank, a sister,
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with her head bowed, raised her
hand into the air as if Someone
was speaking to her.

Over a hundred young people
sat in the shade of the oaks
and maples that line the banks,
reading their Bibles and praying.
For one hour, the Saviour gently
walked the shore, going from
person to person. The Lord is
welcome in this place. It is called
Still Waters, and it brings peace
to the weary soul.

The lamp only lights the path for
a short distance, and although
Brother Joseph knew the final
outcome, he didn’t know how the
Lord was going to provide the
means to build such a place. Not
only would this be an enormous
undertaking, but it would cost a
substantial amount of money to
do what he envisioned. Brother
Joseph knew that if he was in
the Lord’s will to move forward,
then God would provide a way to
accomplish what he had set out
to do.
After over a year of looking
all over southern Indiana for
property with a large lake, the
Lord provided one from within
VGR. Brother Tim Gary, VGR

shipping department, was the
owner of a pay lake (fishermen
pay to fish) about 20 miles
north of VGR, in the small town
of Marysville. In fact, Brother
Branham himself had fished this
lake on several occasions. Without
knowing Brother Joseph’s plans,
Brother Tim felt it upon his heart
to sell his lake and get out of the
part-time fishing business. The
lake was plenty big enough for
recreation, but the entire property
was only 47 acres, half of which
was water. We would need more
land if Still Waters was to provide
the sanctuary that burned in
Brother Joseph’s heart. A couple
of neighboring farmers agreed
to a price for portions of their
properties, and we continued to
move forward.
However, now that we had the
right land, there was a very
important piece of the puzzle
that was still missing: How are
we going to pay for it? The Lord
seems to always provide just
enough for us to do our work,
but VGR is dedicated to sending
the Message around the world; a
youth retreat is simply not in our
budget. How could this possibly
happen? As Brother Branham
said so many times, “God works
on both ends of the line,” and
once again, He had a plan.

The Businessman

Help came from a very unlikely
source. Halfway across the
world, in the former Soviet
country of Ukraine, the Lord
was working on a businessman
named Vitaliy Tsekhistrenko.
Over a 20-year period, Vitaliy
started with nothing and built a
successful business in Ukraine.
It seemed that success followed
him everywhere he went. Not
only were his sugar beet farms

www.stillwaterscamp.org

the best in the world, but he
was also elected to two terms
of parliament, giving him
opportunities both at home and
abroad.

In 2001, he traveled to Canada
with a government delegation
to learn more about western
culture. The blessings that the
Lord had rained down upon
Vitaliy over the years deepened
when he met a businessman and
consecrated Christian named
Dave Cook. The two took a liking
to each other, and Brother Dave

Brother Vitaliy Tsekhistrenko

invited Vitaliy to stay the night at
his house. There was something
about the Cooks that struck
Vitaliy. He had never witnessed
such love or the kind spirit that
abided in that home.
With Brother Dave, everything
he does – including business –
takes a back seat to the Word.
It was not long before he asked
what Vitaliy knew about the
Lord. He stumbled a little at his
answer, “Well, I’ve met people
from churches. I mostly wanted
to do business with the priests…
People have asked me if I believe
in God, and I answered that
I didn’t know.” The two new

VOICE OF GOD RECORDINGS
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friends went on to talk about the
Lord well into the evening.

The next morning, instead of
presenting Brother Dave with the
usual bottle of alcohol as a gift
for his hospitality, Vitaliy said,
“After what I heard yesterday,
I don’t think it would be good
to give you the vodka.” Brother
Dave answered in a kind voice,
“People never drink alcohol in
this house.” The time the two
spent together was limited, but
the seed was planted in Vitaliy’s
heart. When he returned to
Ukraine, he was asked, “Why are
you so happy?” He answered,
“I have been around the world
and have never felt that much
love per square meter.” Later, the
kindness that he experienced in
the Cook’s home would come to
the forefront of his memory.

After a couple years, the powerful
businessman uncovered a
murder plot by some of those
closest to him. Not only was his
The dorms are large, canvas tents
that house about 34 campers each.
Each dorm has a wooden floor, bunk
beds, and air-conditioning. Showers
and restroom facilities are located
just next door. The boys’ dorms are
on the southeast side of the lake, the
girls’ are located on the northwest.

10
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life in jeopardy, but his beloved
eight-year old son, Gregory,
could very well be in danger
also. He had to get Gregory out
of the country. His mind went
to the kindness of the Cook
household. In desperation and
broken English, he wrote them
a letter asking the Cooks to let
Gregory stay with them, and he
received the response: “Send
your son to us.” Gregory and his
dad were soon on a plane bound
for Canada. Vitaliy returned to
Ukraine, but trusted the Cooks
with his son.

Vitaliy received a phone call from
Brother Dave a few months later,
“Gregory wants to be baptized.”
He asked them to wait for a
week or so, until he could talk it
over with his son, face-to-face.
Vitaliy arrived in Canada, and
asked Gregory, “Why? You were
baptized as a baby.” His son
explained his reasons according
to Acts 2:38. The doubts

2011 VOLUME 2

persisted, even with concrete
Bible evidence. All night long,
the enemy posed the question,
“Why?” In the early morning
hours, after a restless night of
pacing the floor, Vitaliy finally
received peace: “Lord, I want my
son to be in agreement with Your
Word.” Gregory was baptized that
day. Two months later, his dad
followed suit.
Vitaliy started reading Brother
Branham’s books. When he read
them at first, he would accept
the things he agreed with and
throw out the things that did not
match his lifestyle. Eventually,
he realized that he had to accept
everything the prophet said,
even if it did not fit his thoughts.
As his faith increased, the
burden to do something special
burned stronger and stronger.
He looked back upon his life
and saw that the world may be
a great temptation, but it has
nothing good to offer. There

was something inside his heart
compelling him to make a place
of refuge: A place where people,
especially his son, could meet
God.

Gathering Steam

As Brother Joseph, by faith,
moved forward in purchasing
the property and planning
improvements, the Lord was
setting things in motion to
provide the funding. Vitaliy and
Brother Cook contacted VGR and
expressed the burden that was
on Vitaliy’s heart. The missing
piece of the puzzle perfectly took
its place, and we purchased the
land for the Still Waters youth
camp.
Teams of employees from VGR,
as well as a few local believers,
hit the ground running. Soon,
there were dump trucks, heavy
excavating equipment, tractors,
and concrete trucks buzzing
around the property. The Lord
provided everything we needed
from engineers, to carpenters,
to a contractor with 50 years of
experience and a fleet of heavy
equipment. What was once a
weed-choked pay lake, turned
into a sparkling picturesque
setting that is nothing short of
beautiful. But the work had just
begun. This camp is for the Royal
Seed of Abraham, so it must be
the best.
Brother Joseph walked along the
shore and pointed to what was
once a muddy briar thicket, “We
need a beach right there.” The
giant excavator rolled its steel
tracks to the edge of the water
and cut out a 200’ long swath
that would soon be a white sand
beach. Just off the beach is a
protected swimming area and a
20ft-high platform for jumping

The first permanent structure erected at
Still Waters was the bathhouse, located
on the north side of the lake. It has
restroom facilities andVOICE
showers.
ThisRECORDINGS
was
OF GOD
used by the girls during the first camp.
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onto “the Blob,” a giant inflatable device that
launches the person sitting on one end into the
air. It doesn’t take a physicist to figure out that the
larger the person jumping off of the platform and
onto the blob, and the smaller the person sitting
on the end, the more entertainment for those
standing on the beach.

youth congregate a few times every day. This is
where they eat their meals and gather together
to worship the Lord. As we were building the
platform, we could only imagine raising the
sides of the tent to allow the Voice of God to echo
through the woods and across the lake while
the Lord Jesus moved from person to person,
answering their prayers, filling them with the
Holy Ghost, and revealing Himself to each one.
The activities allow the campers to fellowship and
draw strength from each other while completely
separated from the world, but the Chapel is where
they will join together as one Body and hear God
speak through His prophet. Our expectations for
this part of Still Waters exceeded all others.

Great care was taken to situate the swimming area
in a private location, where boys cannot see girls
when swimming and vice versa. Modest “swim
dresses” were purchased for the sisters. Canoes,
kayaks, and paddleboats are parked at the end
of the beach, and once they have been fitted with
a lifejacket, youth can enjoy hours of fishing or
paddling around the beautiful lake.

The Adversary: “…when I would do good, evil is
present with me.”

A world-class paintball field, rifle and archery
ranges, and bike trails were built on the newly
acquired property to the north. The paintball field
looks like a combat zone with a downed jet, military
vehicles, bunkers, and lookout towers. The rifle
range is equipped with highly accurate .22 rifles
complete with powerful scopes and bench rests.
The archery range has compound bows in a variety
of sizes, and a few recurves for those who want a
little more challenge to their shooting. Of course,
each area is closely supervised with at least two
chaperones instructing the campers on safety and
proper shooting techniques. Two tractors pull
around wagons loaded with campers to each area.
There are even mountain bikes available to quickly
get from one area to another or leisurely rides
around the property.

As you might guess, when our plans went
full speed ahead, so did the enemy. And what
better place to launch a strategic attack than at
the financing? Almost as soon as he made the
commitment to support the work in 2008, the
farming economy in Ukraine collapsed. What was
once a thriving business just a few days before,
seemed to be destined for an abrupt demise. A
large percentage of his business value quickly
evaporated into nowhere. Vitaliy couldn’t even pay
his own employees, let alone finance a Christian
retreat in the United States.
He made the difficult call to Jeffersonville. When he
explained the situation, Brother Joseph responded,
“Brother Vitaliy, in your heart, you made the
commitment to build this retreat. I believe the Lord
Jesus honored your commitment the same as if you
already did it. We will just put it before Him, and
He will provide.” The burden in Vitaliy’s heart just
got stronger, though there was no way his almost
bankrupt company could survive. He knew the
effects this place could have on God’s children. He
knew that souls would be saved at that lake, and he
wanted the blessing of having a part.

The campers need a comfortable place to stay,
and dormitories are expensive and take time to
build, so the question was, “Where are they going
to sleep?” Brother Joseph had it on his heart for
them to stay in tents for the first camp, but how
nice can a tent be? In this case, very nice! Four
wooden platforms of over a thousand square feet
each were erected and canvas tents were placed
on top to house about 140 young people. Each
tent contains separate rooms for counselors and
private changing areas, and is air conditioned and
heated for year-round use. There are comfortable
bunks for 34 campers in each tent, as well as
shower and restroom facilities just next door.

The heartbeat of Still Waters is on a broad
peninsula, in full sight of the entire lake. It’s
the most beautiful view on the property and
is a fitting location for the Chapel. A 40’x120’
wooden platform supports a large tent, where the

12
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Once the retaining wall was in place, the swimming area had to be
deepened before the beach could be excavated and the sand put
down. The wooden platforms in the background are the beginning
of the girls’ tents.

The banks, anxious to take control of the massive
farming operation, devised a scheme to trap the
businessman. He had mounting bills to pay, so he
accepted a loan. Almost as soon as he received
the money, the bank called in the loan either for
payment or for a large share in the company.
Something inside told him, “no.” Now that he made
his stand, only God could save his business. But
how would He do it?
VOICE OF GOD RECORDINGS
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Vitaliy’s step of faith was rewarded when sugar
beet prices skyrocketed. His crippled company
began to turn a profit again, and he was able to pay
off the loan without sacrificing his business. And
then, as he had originally planned, he funded the
Still Waters youth camp.

Brother Joseph welcomed
them to Still Waters and
encouraged them to relax,
leave the world outside, and
get ready to hear the Word.

“When the enemy shall come in like a flood, the
Spirit of the LORD shall lift up a standard against
him.”
Isaiah 59:19

A Prisoner

We wanted to have the first camp in late July, but it
rained almost the entire month of June, setting back
construction. We then set our sights on late August,
but it soon became evident that we wouldn’t have
the property ready by then either. No matter how
many hours the VGR crew put in, God had already
chosen His time to have the first camp. That greatly
anticipated weekend was October 8-10, 2010.

The local youth in Jeffersonville would be the first
to experience what Still Waters is really about. One
hundred and seventeen excited, sleepingbag-toting
young people showed up on Friday afternoon.
They had heard rumors of tents, and boats, and
bonfires, and a beach; the anticipation was killing
them! Every youthful face had a smile from ear to
ear when they drove up to the parking area and
registered for the camp. “We are sooooo excited!”
was the comment from almost every person as they
walked up to the registration desk.
There was one very important rule that each
camper was made aware of as soon as they arrived
at the reception tent: NO CELL PHONES. The
outside world is to be left right where it should be:
OUTSIDE. This camp is a separation. There are no
phone calls, texting, emails, internet, or anything
else that could distract them from the task at hand.
Once checked into Still Waters, they were prisoners
to our Lord Jesus Christ.

There was no shortage of
excitement when the campers
arrived. They had their sleeping
bags, Bibles, and clothes, but
they left their cell phones at
home.

After they all got checked in and dropped off their
luggage at their assigned tents, everyone gathered
in the Chapel for a short orientation by Brother
Joseph.

Welcome! There are a lot of fun and exciting
things to do at Still Waters, but that is not why
you are here. That stuff is just the bait on the
hook to help get you relaxed and your thoughts

VOICE OF GOD RECORDINGS
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separated from the world. Then, we turn to the
Word! That’s the hook.

After supper the prisoners jumped into the tractorpulled wagons and rode through the darkness to
the other side of the lake, where embers beneath a
pile of wood were beginning to grow into a bonfire.
They sat on log benches around the golden flames
and sang songs of praise until the counselors
rounded everyone up. They then went back to their
tents for about 30 minutes of quiet Bible reading
before lights went out for the night.
There are a lot of things to
do at Still Waters.
There are plenty of canoes
and kayaks to enjoy the
solitude out on the water.
The aluminum dock in
the distance is a 20’ high
platform used for jumping
onto the “blob.”
The paintball field has a
downed jet, old military
vehicles, bunkers, and
lookout towers.

Saturday morning wake-up call was at 6:00, and
devotions started at 6:30. The counselors read
a chapter in the Bible, and then the group had a
discussion about how it pertained to their lives.
Everyone had the opportunity to speak, or remain
silent, as the Lord led. They hit the showers at 7:00,
and breakfast started at 8:00.
Brother Joseph encouraged them for a few minutes
and then said, “Enjoy Still Waters. It’s yours.” The
prisoners looked at each other, “Did he mean that
we can do whatever we want? Paintball? Canoes?
Shooting?”

This was a time that they had to relax their minds.
Some of them jumped on the bicycles, others
loaded into the trailers to go to the shooting ranges
or paintball field. The sun glistening off of the lake
was too much for a few, who boarded the canoes
and kayaks and set out for a little quiet time on the
water. One young lady grabbed a fishing pole with
the determination to do something she had never
done in her life: catch a fish. After many missed
opportunities, a nice largemouth bass was finally
flopping around at her feet. The smile on her face
told the whole story.

For the next six hours, the youth had the time of
their lives while enjoying everything the Lord had
for them during this special camp. We can only
imagine the proud Father looking over the banister
of Heaven and smiling at the joy in the hearts of His
beloved children. The world was left outside, but
God Himself had His eye on this special place. Now
that they were all relaxed, it was time for Him to
visit the prisoners and show what Still Waters was
really about.
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At 3:30 Brother Joseph’s voice came across the
chaperones’ radios: “At 4:00, everyone needs to
take their Bibles and have an hour of quiet study.”
It was almost like Noah’s Ark. Once the call went

www.stillwaterscamp.org

forth on the radio, they started coming. Those out
in the canoes quickly made their way to shore.
The paintball games and shooting competitions
wrapped up, and the youth boarded the trailers or
hopped on their bikes to get back by 4:00. There
was an odd quietness among the young people as
they picked up their Bibles and made their ways to
private spots around the lake.

Each prisoner sat quietly and alone. Their eyes read
the Word of God, and their spirit rested with the
Comforter. The stillness spread higher into the air
and calmed the brightly colored leaves. The birds
stopped singing. The squirrels went back into their
dens. A Holy Hush spread across the landscape.
God was walking the shores of Still Waters.
One young sister, with her feet at the edge of the
water and her head resting on her knees, sat in
silent prayer. A brother leaned his back against a
majestic oak, reading his Bible. Further up on the
bank, a sister, with her head bowed, raised her
hand into the air as if Someone was speaking to her.
Still Waters lived up to its name on that October
afternoon. Now that the prisoners were relaxed
and their minds were clear, the Holy Spirit was free
to move as He pleased.

After supper, Brother Joseph introduced a very
special guest to the group and asked him to give his
testimony. Brother Vitaliy spoke about the scars
the world left on his life. These were not scars
that anyone must have, but scars that each person
chooses for himself. He admonished them to stay
away from the world:
Don’t go. Do not go out in this world to
understand it or test what this world is. Don’t
go. I have been around this world on different
levels and there is nothing good. This world
will consume you. All your best things, you can
put into it, but you will pay your price sooner
or later. It is easy to get in, but it is very difficult
to get out.
I realize that without fellowship with brothers
and sisters, it is so difficult to live the life. I
understand why Brother Joseph wanted, so
badly, this camp for you kids.

Since this is my testimony, I will tell you that I
know that all of you would like to have families
and kids. That is another reason that I say, “Stay
with the work. Stay with the Message. Stay with
each other, because it is so difficult to go out
and come back.”
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Brother Joseph then came to the
microphone and said, He (Brother
Vitaliy) reached the pinnacle
with what most people look at.
But that wasn’t the answer... The
Lord predestinated him before the
foundation of the world to be a son
of God.
The crowd stood to their feet and
applauded Brother Vitaliy. The
words they heard that night would
not soon be forgotten.
The singing around the bonfire
that evening was especially
sincere. Like building blocks, every
aspect of the camp was building
one upon the other. Leaving
cellphones outside, relaxing their
minds with recreation and games,
studying the Word, drawing
strength from Christian fellowship,
the quiet time of worship, hearing
encouraging words from Brother
Joseph and Brother Vitaliy, singing
songs of praise, and finally, a good
night’s rest before the climax of
this very special weekend.
Inside the boy’s tent, during a time
of devotion before lights were
turned out, one of the young men
remembered a familiar Scripture
that he had read a few hours
earlier. He opened his Bible to
Hebrews the tenth chapter and
read the 23-25 verses aloud to the
group.
Let us hold fast the profession of
our faith without wavering; (for he
is faithful that promised;)
And let us consider one another
to provoke unto love and to good
works:
Not forsaking the assembling of
ourselves together, as the manner
of some is; but exhorting one
another: and so much the more, as
ye see the day approaching.
He looked around and said, “And
here we are, all gathered together,
not forsaking what the Bible told
us to do…”

The lights went out for the evening. All the
building blocks were in place and ready for the
capstone. The young brother, who read the Bible
verse to his fellow prisoners in the tent, later
wrote his testimony of the camp and especially the
Sunday morning service.

The Capstone

I was aware of the great work it took
to make this camp possible, but I also
knew it was for far more than just a fun,
relaxing time. As Brother Joseph told us
when we first arrived, “Yes, there are a
lot of fun and exciting things to do at
Still Waters, but that’s not why we’re
here. That’s just the bait on the hook,
to help get you relaxed and your thoughts
separated from the world. Then we turn
to the Word. That’s the hook.” And that’s
exactly how it was! We had an amazing time
playing paintball, shooting bows and guns,
fishing, and rowing around the lake, and
just being able to fellowship with young
believers who have the same desire as
yourself: to separate from this world and
become prisoners for Christ. But things
started to change when we were asked to
stop all the activities and come in an
hour early. We dedicated that time alone
with God in prayer and devotion. It was
followed by a testimony so humbling and
stirring that it made the night restless.
www.stillwaterscamp.org

After seeing the scars the world had made
on our Brother Vitaliy, how could we ever
want to “experience” it for ourselves? But
to see the grace of a loving Father in his
life, gave hope, and a charge that God can
do the same for others. And He did.
As we walked the dirt road toward Chapel
Hill, the warming rays of the sun were
peeking through the trees as if to say,
“Good morning.” His sweet presence was
there to meet us as we stepped into the
tent and took our seats. You couldn’t ask
for a more perfect setting. We were facing
east, overlooking the Still Waters of the
lake, and soon to hear Words of Eternal
Life.
Just before the tape began, a group of
four sisters sang the songs of “Can’t You
See Why I’m Happy, I’ve accepted the Word
of the Lord,” and the love song to our
Lord Jesus, “Hallelujah.” We all joined
in the song and praised the One who had
brought us together to this special place
for this occasion.
How the message, “A Prisoner,” rang in
our hearts as Brother Branham beat all the
dross out of us, preparing us to become
prisoners, “to our own selfish being, to
our own ambition, that we could completely
surrender ourself and be yoked to Him,
no matter what the rest the world thinks,
what the rest the world does. We’re yoked
with fetters of love. We are prisoners.”
VOICE OF GOD RECORDINGS
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what an experience! Words can’t describe
those moments. Outward tears can but
scratch the surface of the inward works
of grace being performed. Only in Glory
do I believe we’ll understand what took
place there on that wooden floor inside
those tent walls.

By the end of the tape, the Holy Ghost
was moving in waves, washing souls clean
onto God’s ship of love. The open deck
was covered with surrendered hearts. I
stood back near my seat, watching. There
were many re-consecrating their lives to
Christ, but then there were those who had
been tattered and beaten by the storms of
the world. They were the prize catches.
They had been hooked and reeled into
God’s arms of grace, now prisoners to the
Lord Jesus Christ. I was praising God for
His work of grace in my life, yet all the
while observing the scene, looking for
one brother in particular who had been a
burden on my heart. I wanted to see him
become a prisoner more than anything.
Finally I spotted him, over along the
far tent wall opposite of me, there
surrendering his heart to the Lord. Oh,
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The highlight of the camp was the Sunday
morning service. Brother Branham brought
the Message, A Prisoner, which led to many
young souls surrendering their hearts to the
Lord Jesus. All the work that went into Still
Waters was worthwhile at that moment.

Who can say this Message isn’t alive,
when It’s still saving souls? God alone
can save a soul, and God is in His Word.
He visited us that morning on Chapel
Hill. I believe He must’ve looked down
in joy as His sons and daughters heeded
to His call to be loosed from their own
ambitions, their own will and desires,
to be yoked with Him. ‘Wherever You lead,
I’ll follow, Lord. I’ll be a prisoner.’
By God’s amazing grace,
A brother at the camp, and a prisoner of
Jesus Christ

This young man’s testimony, along with that of
more than a hundred prisoners of Christ, set
the heartbeat of future camps at Still Waters.
The prisoners will always check not only their
cell phones at the registration desk, but also the
influences of the world. Brother Joseph’s vision,
matched with the burden of Brother Vitaliy and
many others, is now being manifested on 84 acres
north of Jeffersonville. We don’t know what the
Lord has in store for His people at Still Waters, but
we have very high expectations.
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The Lord provided a perfect day.
The temperature was about 70
degrees, the sun was shining, there
was a cool breeze blowing through
the tent. It was obvious that the
Lord had this day in mind before
WWW.BRANHAM.ORG
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earth.
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It is difficult for most of us to imagine: Without
warning, the ground beneath our feet trembles so
violently that our world collapses around us. Traffic,
already at a standstill from the rush-hour commute,
is defenseless against the falling buildings overhead.
People inside quickly disappear beneath a jungle of
tangled concrete and steel. Then, only 30 seconds
later, the shaking stops. Dust and smoke billow from
the rubble.

HAITI
Fires rage from broken gas lines and burning fuel. The sound of the buildings crashing to the

clear in the warm tropical air, the cruel reality becomes visible: An entire city is reduced to ruins

ground is replaced by mournful cries of the wounded. Then, as the clouds of smoke and dust

in a few blinks of the eye. Life was forever changed for millions of people in Haiti.
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News of the catastrophe immediately spread around the
world. As always, our first thought was, “What about the
believers?” We started calling every phone number we
had for the Haitian people. Finally, we began to make
contact and the news was much as we expected: almost
complete devastation. Thousands dead.
We knew the need would be great, so we began
organizing the relief operation. The first step was to get
a team on the ground in Haiti and set up a method of
distributing supplies. From past experiences, we knew
that the humanitarian organizations would quickly
be there and start giving out food and water. Our
main concern was if the believers were receiving this
aid. As usual, our people were the last in line. Their
humble spirits did not fit in with the mob mentality
of quarrelling for scraps of food like animals. It was
clear that they needed help right away. While we were
planning the operation, believers around the world felt
the same burden. Contributions began pouring in to our
Jeffersonville headquarters and other VGR offices around
the world.
Brother Joseph chose a team of two French-speaking
brothers from Montreal to make the initial trip: Brother
Guy Berthiaume and Brother René Dupuis. As soon as
they could get a flight, they were on their way to Santo
Domingo, Dominican Republic, where they would stay the
night and attempt to cross the border into Haiti the next
day.
With constant contact with the VGR headquarters, the
brothers accomplished their mission of organizing a team
in Port-au-Prince that would oversee the distribution of
relief to the believers. They returned home from their

10-day trip with the initial plan for a relief effort in place.
The distribution team took over, and deliveries of supplies
have continued until today.
Brothers Guy and René returned to Haiti a couple months
later to check on the distribution team, and make sure
they were receiving everything they needed to continue
to supply the believers with food, water, clothing, and
shelter. When the shipping port in Port-au-Prince finally
opened, we were able to get a 20-foot container filled with
durable canvas tents, as well as 79,000 Message books,
delivered to the Haitian believers. Not only did these tents
protect them from the elements, but it also allowed them
to avoid the dangerous lines for supplies from the large
humanitarian organizations and the United Nations.
Over the coming months, thousands of Haitian believers
relied upon the distribution team for their food and
shelter. Donations from countries all over the world
continued to come in to VGR. Brother André Petit (a
minister from Quebec who has been serving the Bride in
Haiti for years) also had his shoulder to the grindstone,
devoting every resource he had towards helping the
Haitian believers. Even some of the local Haitians
themselves donated what they could toward their fellow
countrymen. The Bride of Christ around the world united
in an unprecedented relief effort which has now lasted
over a year.
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The-the president of Haiti sent me an invitation with—with all their
militia for protection. They’re having an uprise there. And what
it is, he wants us to come with this type of ministry, which he’d
heard had been over in—in San Juan last year when we was there.
He said he thought that was the only thing that would save his
59-1223 Questions And Answers
country.

Brother René recently returned to Haiti to check on the
believers and the distribution team, as well as report back
to the portion of believers that supported this effort. The
following is a summary of his report.

Although it was early, the streets
were already swarming with
people, many of which were
wearing yellow T-shirts. They
were workers – men, women,
even children – hired by the
government to remove debris
from the streets. They earn five
dollars a day, using shovels,
buckets, and wheelbarrows to
remove cement debris and other
building materials.
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I again found myself immersed in
the typical atmosphere of Portau-Prince: dusty smog, combined
with horns, intense heat, huge
potholes, and extreme traffic. It
took us 80 minutes to travel two
miles. However, I have learned
to love these proud people who
have been relentlessly shaken by
all sorts of calamities. As I was
thinking about the assistance
they would need, this quote from
Brother Branham came to my
mind:

Brother Lemothe is a pastor and
member of the management and
distribution committee we set up
last year. After the disaster, his
church was used as a shelter by a
multitude of people, and about 25
still live there. Brother Lemothe’s
home was destroyed in the
quake, so he stayed outside
for weeks, with no shelter. He
eventually got a tent from a
humanitarian organization, and
then a better one from VGR. He
said that the tents from VGR
were of surprisingly much higher
standards than his previous tent
(a comment that came from
about everyone who was living in
one of our tents).
VOICE OF GOD RECORDINGS
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A polite and very charming sixyear-old girl, Elnatha Volsinus
Judlina, was also living in the
church. She is the only child of her
family, and lost both parents in
the earthquake. The Government
has no program for this kind of
tragedy, so orphans like this are
on their own to find help where
they can. To the government, this
little girl does not even exist.
However, her spirits seemed to
be like any other young lady her
age and she is being well cared
for here.

The first to come to us was Pastor
Michaud (Testimony in CTV,
June 2010) he took us through
a narrow maze of cement, and
ended up on the roof a brother’s
house. That very roof is home for
Sister Leon St-Felix, her husband,
her mother, and their five
children. The tent they received
from VGR is good shelter, but it
is a bit small to accommodate
eight people. This young sister
(sitting in front), mother of five
children, just learned that she
has tuberculosis.

Sunday morning, Brother Cantave
picked me up at 6:15 for service.
Many brothers and sisters arrived
by 6:00am. Some even woke up at
3:00 and took a “tap-tap” (Haitian
cab) to make sure they’d be on
time to worship the Lord. They
all came well dressed, despite
the extreme poverty that affects
their country. In thirty minutes,
more than 2,000 worshipers were
crowded on improvised benches
made of long planks of wood laid
on cement blocks.

Even though their lives tuned
upside-down a year ago, they
still go on playing like all other
children. There may not be any
playgrounds but the children
make do with what they
have. There is still devastation
everywhere in Port-au-Prince. The
roads are clear, but the piles of
concrete and destroyed houses
remain.
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Sister Vilguet lives with her
husband and eight children in
this tiny concrete building. What
a wonderful spirit she has! She
was all smiles as she thanked
us for the help she has received
over the past year. The family
makes do on very little and has
been having trouble putting food
on the table. They appreciate the
help of the VGR distribution team.

There was something special
about this little girl selling milk in
her wooden road-side stand. We
talked to her for a little while and
could feel her sweet spirit. As the
conversation went on, we found
out that she is one of the Vilguet’s
eight children. No wonder!
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Sister Larousse was teaching
her five children at home when
everything collapsed around
them. A large piece of concrete
fell and smashed the table where
they were sitting. They all fell
to the floor. The infant baby fell
safely on top of her. They had
only a narrow corridor in front
of them to escape. “There was
rubble to the left and rubble to
the right, but miraculously, none
of us were injured. The hand of
God helped us.” They crawled
outside the home, and no one
was hurt.

Ruelle Jardine is one of the largest
churches in Haiti, with over 2,000
members. Over the past year, it
has also been the home of many
believers whose houses were
destroyed in the earthquake.
Even today, there are about 25
people still living in the church.
Benches used during service
double as beds in the evenings.
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Rose and Milius are brother and
sister. The two of them are alone;
their parents died three years
ago. Both are suffering from an
unknown disease that is slowly
paralyzing them. Rose (26) lost
all use of her legs and is confined
to a wheelchair. Milius (31) can
still get around on crutches but it
is becoming increasingly difficult.
They live in a tiny shack in the
mountains. Because of the steep
and narrow trail, both of them are
confined to their home, where
the local church delivers food.
They have no electricity and no
way to listen to Brother Branham.
A solar MP3 player and a full set
of French Message CDs are now
on their way.

Brother Djumbel Nobertis is
a musician, poet, and a great
instrument of God to bring souls
to the Lord. In Leogane, there are
about 250 believers, more than
half coming from the singing
ministry of our brother. During
the coup d’état that overthrew
the dictatorial government in
1986, they tried to kill him
because of his influence on the
people. He was hit by six bullets,
one of which went across his
neck. They left him for dead. After
these events, he accepted the
Message, and he applied himself
at composing poems and songs
through which he evangelized on
the streets. Now he uses his gifts
to bring people to the Message.

Rebuilding has been slow at
best in Haiti. The lack of heavy
construction equipment and the
surplus of manual labor means
that most of the work gets done
by hand.

It was once a long walk to church
for the believers in this area. Often,
their weekly journey would begin
on Saturday morning, and they
would walk down the mountain
to the nearest congregation.
Brother Pierre Joseph started
this little congregation about ten
years ago so the believers would
not need to sacrifice so much to
congregate together.
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Brother Obien Jeremy was a joy
to speak with. Although he lost
his leg in the earthquake, is
confined to a wheelchair, has
endured seven painful surgeries,
and recently lost his son in a car
accident, you will never hear a
complaint from him. He sells
books at a small stand on the
street and often goes four or
five days without a sale, but the
distribution team makes sure he
has enough food. When asked
what is getting him through these
tough times, he answered, “This
Message is my life.”

(From left to right)
Brother Guy Lemothe: Pastor of the largest congregation in Haiti that counts nearly 5,000 people.
Brother Guy Berthiaume: Employee in the VGR Montreal Office and placed in charge of organizing the original
distribution team. He assists Brother Fergusson with the office management duties.
Brother René Dupuis: Businessman, fluent in French and English, and loyal volunteer for VGR. His skills in
organizing, translation, writing, and photography played a key role in the Haiti relief effort.
Brother Yvenel Tanis: Assistant representative for VGR in Haiti. Fluently speaks French, English, Creole, and
Spanish and has contacts all over the island. When you’re next to him, it seems he knows every person in Haiti.
Brother Guy Cantave: Chief representative of VGR in Haiti. He is also a missionary on Haitian soil. He helped to
establish several churches on the island, and he is constantly at work spreading the Message. He also runs a
school of nearly 400 students.
Brother Paul Lemothe: Head of supplies distribution for the congregations of Gressier and Leogane. He is also a
lawyer and is a tremendous help with coordination.
Brother Guydlaire Lamothe (not shown): Administrator and treasurer of the group, he is the one in charge of the
finances and the management of the inputs. Supervising the sums of money to the disaster victims is under his
responsibility. He is particularly good at figures, and he is an invaluable aid.
Brother Antonio Conserve (not shown): He is one of the deans and pioneers of the Message in Haiti. Pastor of the
Spoken Word Christian Assembly of Santo, a suburb of Port-au-Prince. He acts within the group as a coordinator
for the distribution of materials and goods.
Over a year after the earthquake,
more than a million Haitians
remain homeless. Tent cities such
as this one are a haven for crime
and violence due to the lack of
any type of law enforcement.
Fortunately, the vast majority of
believers do not live in refugee
camps. The believers pulled
together and looked out for their
own.
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Hurricane Tomas strikes
Haiti, flooding the island, but
causing less than expected
damage.

VGR-donated canvas tents,
as well as 79,000 newlytranslated French and
Creole Message books,
are distributed to needy
believers.

The team contacts the UN
to secure tents and food for
believers.
The Haitian airport closed
to commercial travel, so
the team would need to
go through the Dominican
Republic. French-speaking
VGR representatives, Guy
Berthiaume and René Dupuis
fly from Montreal to Santa
Domingo.

Feb 28, 2011

JAN

Met with Customs
authorities to coordinate
relief shipments to Haiti
from the US.
Jul, 2010

Jan 29, 2010

The distribution team was
organized: Haitian brothers:
Guy Cantave, Yvenel Tanis,
Guy Lemothe, Paul Lemothe,
Guydler Lamothe, and
Antonio Conserve would
work with VGR to distribute
emergency aid to believers.

VGR representatives Guy
Berthiaume and René Dupuis
fly from Montreal to Port-auPrince to assess the needs
of the believers as well as
evaluate the progress of the
distribution team and assist
where needed.

Nov 4, 2010

The team travels back to
Montreal, and continues
correspondence with the
newly-formed team.

Apr 20-29, 2010

Feb 19, 2010

Some commercial flights
resume to Haiti. Rescue
teams continue to dig
through the rubble.

Hospitals overflow with
patients trying to get
medicine for a fast-moving
outbreak of cholera.
Thousands die from the
disease.

René Dupuis travels back
to Haiti to examine the
ongoing distribution efforts
and assess the needs of the
believers. The distribution
team is still intact and still
delivering relief to believers.
Over 1 million Haitians
remain homeless, as well as
over a thousand believers.

2011

The team continues to travel
around the area, assessing the
needs of the believers for future
aid. It is clear that shelter will be
a primary focus. The team visits
Gressier and Léogâne which is
the epicenter of the quake. Over
90% of the city was destroyed.

Feb 4, 2010

Jan 15, 2010

The big humanitarian agencies are
on the ground, distributing food,
water, and giving medical attention
to over a million people in need. The
United States takes control of the
relief effort. United States Air Force
opened the Port-au-Prince airport
after it had sustained major damage.
A naval aircraft carrier took up
position off the coast and began to
fly in emergency supplies. The port
was heavily damaged and would not
be operational for weeks.

A 20-foot container leaves
our docks in Jeffersonville,
bound for Haiti. The port
is now open and receiving
shipments.

While the disease was
eradicated from the country
over 100 years ago, an
epidemic of cholera breaks
out on the banks of the
Artibonite River, north of
Port-au-Prince.

Oct 22, 2010

The first installment of
$10,000 is distributed to the
newly-formed team. Food
and supplies are purchased
and immediately placed into
the hands of the believers.
Feb 2, 2010

VGR begins receiving
donations for the Haiti relief
effort. Contributions were
received at many offices
around the world, including
Netherlands, South Africa,
Brazil, Peru, and United
States.

United States military ends
relief operations in Haiti

Jun 15, 2010

Feb 1, 2010

A public announcement states
that over 250,000 are wounded,
with about 4,000 amputees.

Humanitarian efforts among
the large organizations begin
to slow. VGR continues to
send regular installments
of funds to the distribution
team. Food is purchased at
local markets and distributed
through the network of
believers being overseen by
the distribution team.

Oct 19, 2010

Yvenel Tanis meets the team at
the Haitian border and guides
them to Port-au-Prince. The relief
effort then quickly came to order.

JAN

2010

Jan 28, 2010

United States sends soldiers
to help maintain order as
violence erupts in the streets
of Port-au-Prince. The Haitian
capital building was destroyed
in the quake, which completely
crippled any law enforcement
that the country had. The Central
Prison in Port-au-Prince was
damaged, resulting in escape of
3000 criminals. This intensified
the violence, looting, and riots
throughout the city.

Jan 18, 2010

Jan 17, 2010

Believers from around the world expressed their concerned for the Haitian Bride through
emails and phone calls to VGR Headquarters in Jeffersonville.

Jun 1, 2010

Communications were slow at best, and VGR immediately began trying to make contact
with our Haitian representatives: Guy Cantave and Yvenel Tanis. Once we made contact, the
brothers confirmed the news: catastrophic devastation and thousands dead. The relief effort
began immediately.

Mar 1, 2010

Jan 12, 2010

At about 5:00 pm a magnitude 7.0 earthquake rocked the Island of
Hispaniola. The epicenter was just 15 miles from the Haiti capital city, Port-au-Prince, and
most of the city and surrounding towns were leveled. Best estimates are about 275,000
people perished beneath the rubble. The quake was the most powerful to strike the island
in 200 years.

one year in

HAITI
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“Of all the men I’ve met in my life, he would be the one that
I would say preached the right thing.”
I looked down at my bare wrist as if there was a watch
attached.
“I gotta go.”

She was still smiling and preaching as I rode away. I
never pedaled so fast in my life. I stopped for a moment
at a safe distance to shake out the cobwebs. I thought,
“Where would we be without Brother Branham’s
Message?” It was one thing after the next, this doctrine
and that, nothing made sense, and it wouldn’t do any
good to argue because I was not going to convince her
otherwise. I felt like sitting down right there beside the
road and turning on some good ol’ Kentucky English
that I could understand.
Needless to say, my day did not have the best start.

Rain! It rained 13 inches in April, which isn’t

quite as much as it did when Brother Noah was in the
ark, but it is more than the National Weather Service
has ever recorded in Jeffersonville. The problem with
riding a bicycle is you get wet when it rains. And if you
ride around wet streets, even if it isn’t raining, your back
tire throws a line of dirty water up the middle of your
back. Oh well, that stripe will come out in the wash.
It wasn’t long before I had my first prospect, a little
conservative-looking woman in a long skirt, closing the
trunk of her car just outside her house.
“Excuse me, ma’am. You are probably too young [I
learned this trick from my last experience with a lady
who wasn’t quite as old as I thought she was], but
have you ever heard of a preacher named William
Branham?”
She answered, “Yes, I know who he is.”
“Did you ever meet him?”

She said, “No, I moved here in the ’70’s. I belong to [a
certain church in Jeffersonville].”
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“Well, thank you for your time.”

She stepped closer to me and sweetly said, “There is so
much to do in the world.”
“Yes ma’am.”

She said, “The Bible is the infallible Word of God. You
know, the Bible says that Jesus could do nothing except
what He saw His Father doing first. So the Father had
to be crucified before Jesus, right?”
I started an explanation, “Uhmmm, no, I don’t …”
She interrupted, “When did this happen?”
“I… uh… don’t know… but…”

“I don’t either,” she answered, “but Jesus ascended into
Heaven… I remember hearing the pastor for the first
time in South Africa, and I knew she was right… And
you know what hell is? The Hebrew word is actually [I
forgot the word she used]. Hell is when we are crying
and worshipping right here on earth.”

Dazed and confused, I started to answer: “I… uh… that
doesn’t…”

She continued, “Oh yes, that is how great Heaven is. It
says in Ephesians…”

I found a couple more prospects down the road a
little. One lady named Ruby said that she was from
Charlestown, just north of Jeffersonville. When she
was young, she was reading in the Book of Acts, where
it said to be baptized in the Name of Jesus Christ. She
knew right away that all the churches were wrong. She
asked her pastor to baptize her correctly, but the church
didn’t have a baptismal, and all the other churches in
her town wouldn’t allow her to be baptized properly.
So she and her pastor went down to the Branham
Tabernacle, and they let him baptize her in the Name
of Jesus Christ. She was quick to say that she has never
been a member of a church and doesn’t plan on it now.
“I don’t care what you call yourself, if you don’t live
right, you ain’t gonna make it. I know Billy Branham
was a man of God. There was never nothing on his
mind but the Lord.” Ruth, Ruby’s friend sitting next
to her, had one thing to say: “He was as good as Billy
Graham. Sure was.”

working if it wasn’t for an injured knee that landed
him in the rehab center. He sat in a wheelchair, but
had a presence that you couldn’t deny. His big broad
shoulders, powerful hands, tight haircut, and air of
confidence commanded respect. Yet, his kind eyes and
big smile made me feel like we had known each other
for years. I must admit that I liked Mr. Smith the
moment I met him, and if he is anything like his dad, I
can see how Brother Branham would love his father.

The Branhams came from a poor beginning, like
some of us. Billy would come through town and
they’d all say, “The meter-reader’s coming!” That
meant two things: 1) Unhook your electricity from
the meter. You see, we were all hooked up illegally.
And 2) Billy’s going to be telling some stories.

I didn’t call him “Billy” back then. I remember
one of the best lessons I had from my mother. She
called him “Billy,” so I turned around and called
him “Billy” too. She hit me upside the head and
said, “You don’t talk to elders like that!” I said,
“Well, you did.” She told me it was disrespectful, so
that was my first impression of Billy.
Charles Smith

The next interview proved to be more than I ever
expected:

I got word that the son of a man named George B.
Smith was in an old-folks rehabilitation center nearby.
That name might not ring a bell for most, but George
used to be famous around these parts. He was one
of the toughest men in Jeffersonville, and one time
knocked out a man in six seconds. Yep, you got it! We
all know him as “Six-second Smith.”

Charles Smith, or “Smitty,” as he was called in the
police force, is now 84 years old, and would still be
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He’d come around, and you could see exactly
where he was in town. The lights would go off
so he couldn’t see who was stealing electricity
from the meter. Course, we only had one faucet
for the whole neighborhood. If you shut it off
and let it freeze, then nobody would have water
the next day. That was right downtown where
the church is now.
Wherever he was in the evening, they’d invite
him to supper. You could find him because he
would be in the only house that had lights on.
He could sure tell a story. We’d all sit around
a coal stove and listen to him. He’d tell stories
about Indians, and the woods, and mountains.
We never had TV or radio, so this was
something for us.

Not only was I enjoying the stories from Mr. Smith,
but I was also touched by the fondness I could hear
in his voice. It’s been 70 or 80 years, but I could see
these memories held a special place in his heart. He
didn’t stop smiling the whole time he talked about
Brother Branham.
Of all the men I’ve met in my life, he would
be the one that I would say preached the
right thing. Unlike most of the country, we
were integrated back then: coloreds and
whites living in the same neighborhood. We
were so poor it didn’t matter. Billy would tell
us that coloreds and whites are brothers, like
one family. Just because one of us is different

doesn’t mean we’re odd. We’re brothers. I never
heard him speak a bad word about anybody or
anybody’s religion. He lived what he preached.

Old Sergeant Branham [no relation that we
know of ] put me in charge of that big gold
eagle on top of Brother Branham’s grave. Even
now, I check on it every day. [He smiled at me.]
If it comes up missing, I’m gonna come looking
for you, carrying it away on your bicycle. No,
I’m just kidding. You probably wouldn’t do that.

I asked him about his dad, Six-second Smith.

People say, “Well, how did your dad ever get to
know Brother Branham?” I said, “The good and
the evil.” Dad was a tough, mean man. Men
were rough in them days. And, oh yeah, he
drank. One time we were out in the country. He
and the neighbor were so drunk they couldn’t
stand up, but they wanted to fight. Dad told me,
“Hold me up so I can whip this man.” Most
of his fighting was in the bars, bare-fisted. He
could eat a broken light bulb; chew up the glass
and swallow it.
He was mean, but I guess Pop thought
something of us kids. Brother Branham might
be able to explain it to you, but I can’t visualize
it to you like him. We were poor-poor. During
the ’37 flood, Dad rowed all the way across the
river in a rowboat, from Louisville. We was on
top of a house on Market Street and the water
was almost to us. Some army men in a rowboat

came by and picked us up just before we went
under. Dad found us and saw that we were safe,
but my brother and sister were still missing.
[Mr. Smith smiled and looked at me through
the corner of his eye.] I guess he needed the
tax write-off, so he went looking for the rest
of the family. That’s the last time we saw him
for over a month. See, back then there was
no communication so we didn’t know what
happened.

We later found out that his boat turned over
and he wound up in the hospital. We all
finally got back together and cleaned all the
mud out the old house, and the whole family
congregated there. The army came in and set
up a tent city right here in Jeff. Oh, I wanted to
live in one of those tents so bad. They had a nice
stove in there, warm. Right up here on HW 62,
the army slaughtered a bunch of cattle to feed
the people.

[He looked out the window.] That was a hard
time. Boy it rained. About like it has been here
lately. I’m not a religious person, but I believe
there is a right and a wrong. With what’s
going on in the world today: all the different
countries, all the rain in Jeff right now, problems
with the economy and earthquakes around the
world. Not just here, but everywhere. It’s got to
be for a reason. You mean to tell me there’s no
God? Or something up there causing all this?
He’s getting your attention, somehow.

Mr. Smith looked at me with those steel-blue eyes,
and with a sincerity that I took as truthful. He said:

Billy Branham is the only one I know that
preached what he felt in his heart. There was
no “how much money can I get from you?”
but only talking about the Word of God. Billy
helped turn the light on for a lot of people, in
more ways than one.

The people that go to his church seem to be real
down-home people. Just talking to each other,
how they have impressed me. You can stop and
talk with them, and it’s like they knew you
their whole life. They probably didn’t think we’d

ever see each other again, but they impressed
me. It shouldn’t have made any difference to
them, what I thought of them, but they were
always real nice.

I hope that some of those people that I ran
into in your church… I would like to think
that I passed on some good to them like they
have done to me, without knowing.

I answered his question, “I would say you have, Mr.
Smith. Thank you for sharing part of your life with
us.” The best way I could think to thank him was to
give him one of Brother Branham’s CDs. I’m sure
Brother Branham would be pleased that the son of
his old friend would be listening to him preach, all
these years later.

And I used to box. And there was a fellow named here
in this city. The poor fellow drinks very bad now. One of
his boys is on the police force. Smith, George Smith, they
called him, “Six-second Smith.” He went to training
me for boxing, when we had... ‘fore the Golden Gloves
started. We was out here at the government. And in
that, why, he was the roughest person I ever seen. He’d
just hit me, and I’d just go winding through the air. And
I come back. I said, “ You don’t have to be so rough about
it. See?” I said, “ You knock the breath out of me.”
He said, “I tell you, Billy,” said, “no matter how well
trained you are, and how much athletic experience you
have, and how strong you are, for your size, or anything
like that,” said, “a lick stops the blood when hits like
that.” [Brother Branham claps his hands once--Ed.]
And said, “ You might hate me now, but when you get
up there in the ring, yourself,” said, “you’ll appreciate it.”
Said, “ Your body builds up that, to come back quick. If
you get hit, you’ll just fall over, and you’ll lay there and
take a count. But if your body is built and can stand the
licks,” said, “then, when you hit it, hard lick hits you,”
said, “then when you, you come back quick,” said, “back
to your feet again. Get knocked out of the ring, jump
back in.” He had just got through knocking me plumb
out of the ring. So he said, “ You have to just do that.
You see?” And he liked to killed me. He was about thirty
or forty pounds heavier than I was. And he could... He
was a fighter and I was just a student, so he was almost
killing me. He said, “But you’ll appreciate that when you
get in the ring.” I found out that was the truth.

62-0401 Wisdom Versus Faith


Aerial photo of downtown
Jeffersonville during the 1937 flood.
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profiles

Wayne
Evans

Jeffersonville,
Indiana, USA

It was early one
Sunday morning
in 1950 when my
parents first heard
Brother Branham
preaching on the radio. He was going to be
in Chattanooga that night, so we quickly
left from our home in South Georgia and
got there in time for service. From that
time, we traveled across the United States
and Canada attending his services. Daddy
(Welch Evans) wanted everyone in our
hometown of Tifton to hear, so he installed
a loud speaker over his repair shop and
played Brother Branham’s tapes.

Our first trip to Jeffersonville, we pulled into
a grocery store parking lot and saw what
looked to be a Christian lady walking out of
the grocery. We asked her if she knew of a
preacher named Brother Branham. She said,
“I have a son named Bill Branham. Is that
who you’re looking for?” Sister Branham
invited us to her home and fixed us a meal.
In service, I closed my eyes and asked if he
would pray for Jimmy’s (my brother) crossed
eyes. Before I opened my eyes, Brother
Branham said, “Son, the Lord heard your
prayer. Your brother’s eyes will be all
right.” They were.
On another occasion I received a
citation from the Jeffersonville Police
Department. Brother Branham told me he
heard about the citation and to give it to
him, he would take care of it. He came to
Tifton shortly after that. He called me aside
and told me that he went before the judge.
The judge said he would forgive the citation,
but to follow the laws from now on. I told
Brother Branham how much I appreciated
him doing that for me. I then said to him,
“Brother Branham, when it comes time to
see the real Judge…” Before I could say any
more, he said, “I’ll take care of it.”

David
Phillips

Jeffersonville,
Indiana, USA

The Lord has blessed
my family throughout
the years. I grew up
in the Message, and
the power of the
Lord has been no stranger to us. My uncle,
Olive Phillips, was healed of a tumor on his
shoulder when Brother Branham prayed for
him. The tumor just fell off a couple weeks
later. My mother was healed of bad eyesight
and a sore in her mouth. My grandmother
was healed of high blood pressure. All these
are on tape.

As a young man, I realized that growing
up in the Message is not enough. Brother
Branham said, “God does not have any
grandchildren.” I needed to have my own
experience with the Lord. In 1980 my wife
and I decided to travel to Jasper, Texas for
a young people’s meeting. I asked the Lord
that if it were not from Him, that I would
feel nothing. That night, I went to the altar.
Everyone around me was praising the Lord
and rejoicing in the Spirit, but I felt nothing.
The next night, the same thing happened.
A brother next to me told me to stand up
and claim the Holy Spirit. When I did, I
had never felt such an outpouring of the
Holy Spirit. I cried like I never had before. I
realize everyone receives the Holy Spirit in
different ways, but that was for me. There I
had a “tie post experience” I will never forget.
I am looking forward to this year’s camps. I
believe there will be many lives changed. I
can’t wait.

Paul Fritzinger

Jeffersonville, Indiana, USA

I was born and raised in Tucson, AZ. My
grandparents learned of Brother Branham
in the 50’s and started traveling and going to
as many of his meetings as they could. My
grandmother was at the point of death with
rheumatic fever when Brother Branham prayed
for her, and she was instantly healed. The Lord in His mercy, elected
me to be raised in a Message-believing home. We listened to tapes
constantly, and we went to a “tape church.” Though I may not have
always lived the Message, I never doubted that it was the truth.
After high school, I felt pushed by the people around me to go to
college, but I felt it would hinder me from getting any closer to the
Lord, so I decided not to go. I then went through some very trying
times in my life. Not knowing what to do with my life, I was always
praying that the Lord would guide me. I told Him that I wanted
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James
Reed

Jeffersonville,
Indiana, USA

Before I was born,
my parents lived
in Jeffersonville.
They moved away
in 1951, after the
death of my older sister who was being
treated for tonsillitis by Dr. Sam Adair, our
family doctor. My dad drove a city bus. The
Branham Tabernacle was on his route and he
noticed crippled people getting off the bus,
and then coming back healed. He thought it
wasn’t too extraordinary because there were a
couple other churches in Jeffersonville doing
the same thing. Little did he know that it
was Brother Branham preaching at those
churches too. I always felt a call in my heart
to go back to Jeffersonville. I see the Lord’s
hand throughout my life, from keeping
me safe through two tours of duty in the
Vietnam War, to placing an unquenchable
thirst in my heart the first time I heard this
Message.
Shortly after I first heard the Message, our
pastor stood in the pulpit and told me and
my family to leave because we would not
stop listening to Brother Branham. We were
forced to get up in the middle of service and
leave the church. Even our family would
not have anything to do with us. Soon we
found a little Message church in Mountain
Home, Arkansas that played tapes. It was a
three-and-a-half hour drive every Sunday
morning, but it was so wonderful to get
to go to church and fellowship with other
believers. After several months, we moved
there. Ten years later, in 1991, we were able
to move to Jeffersonville to be closer to the
VGR. Now, my wife and one of my sons
work there.

Chad
Vaughn

Jeffersonville,
Indiana, USA

I grew up in
Jeffersonville. I
was baptized at
thirteen-years-old
because I wanted to
be a Christian. I was re-baptized at sixteen
because I wanted to “live right,” however,
I never fully gave my heart to Jesus. I got
married when I was nineteen, but I still had
never fully surrendered, and I continued
in sin. I was always grieved when I heard
Brother Branham speak of “from that time”
experiences, knowing I had never had one.

I became desperate to get the sin out of my
life when I was twenty-three. We went to
church one Sunday, and Brother Branham
made an altar call. I knew that I needed
His Spirit, so I went to the altar. With all
the crying and praying, I couldn’t hear the
message, but I continued to cry out to the
Lord. Still struggling to hear from God,
Brother Collins (pastor of the Branham
Tabernacle) knelt down and whispered in my
ear, “It’s over. Brother Branham just said that
it’s impossible for you not to receive the Holy
Spirit right now.” Words cannot express the
peace and joy that filled my soul. I knew the
prophet’s Words were meant for me.

Since then, I’ve had a burning desire in my
heart to support the ministry at VGR. I still
can hardly believe that He’s allowed me to be
part of this work. Being able to use the gifts
that He’s given me to support His kingdom is
an amazing and humbling experience.

David
Erickson Jr.
I grew up in a
Message-believing
home. My parents
always taught us kids
to believe only what
the tapes say. As I grew older and more
independent, I would always fall back on
my parents’ experience and that I believed
Brother Branham was God’s prophet. Well,
that wasn’t good enough. I had myself
fooled. I moved to Arizona and got married.
I put on a tape every night when I went
to bed, and went to church every once in a
while. I thought I was “all right,” but Satan
was creeping in. A brother at work asked
me when I received the Holy Ghost. I felt
insulted and did not know how to answer
him. At that point, I knew I had the wrong
spirit as my guide. I looked down the
road and could see nothing but the world
consuming my and my wife’s life. I spent
hours a day consumed in TV and radio talk
shows. One day, my boss stopped by and
was talking to me about things he heard
on tape. I knew then that I was lukewarm.
That had to change. If Christ came right
then, I was left. I went home that night and
instead of TV, I found the longest tape in
the Message. I sat down and listened to it
for myself. From that time, things have been
different. The more I heard the Word, the
more the world left. My parents gave me
good council, but I had to have the Holy
Spirit for myself.

It has been some of the greatest privileges
to do whatever I can to help Brother Joseph.
Not only has this precious Message been life
to me, but it is my life.

to do something for Him. After about a year, I was on vacation
visiting relatives in Jeffersonville. While there, I got an opportunity to
volunteer at VGR. I decided to help there as long as they would let
me. Then one day, Brother Joseph asked me to start working full time.
I was so happy the Lord had answered my prayers.

Even though the Lord had done many things for me in my life –
healing me, sending signs that I have asked for, answering prayers,
always meeting my needs – but still I was unsatisfied, knowing I
needed my own experience and to be filled with the Holy Spirit.
Finally, in May of 2005, the Lord gave me my own experience and
gave me a peace I never had before. I believe that anybody that is
unsure of their experience should seek the Lord until they get their
own experience that satisfies that calling in their heart for Him. My
greatest desire in life is to serve our Lord and be ready for His soon
return. I feel so excited, thankful, humbled, and undeserving to be a
part of this great end-time work to help spread this Message around
the world.

Jeffersonville,
Indiana, USA

Brian Kenworthy

Jeffersonville, Indiana, USA

I was raised in a Christian home and gave
my heart to the Lord when I was 10. The
denominational church I attended would often
say the Lord’s Prayer together. As a young boy,
it bothered me when some of the translations
began using debts and debtors to take the place of
trespass and trespasses. I thought, “Who gave anybody the right to change
the Words of the Bible?” A popular expression in the church in those
days was, “being called to full time Christian service.” I felt this applied
to me. I went to our church’s college to learn to be a pastor. I wasn’t much
of a student and didn’t really grasp much of what they were teaching. In
a “Philosophy and Christian Thought” class, we were having a discussion
and I asked if there is only one Bible, why are there so many different
churches? After two years of college, I realized it wasn’t for me.
One of my older brothers had been following the Message for some time.
He and another brother from their church came to my mom’s house. That

Michael
Riley

Jeffersonville,
Indiana, USA

I am from Maysville,
KY, the son of Bill
and Della Riley. I
grew up hearing the
Message all my life,
but it wasn’t until later that I truly started
listening. I joined the Army, running from
the Lord, but He has a way of turning one
around. Wanting to be special, I signed on
to the Bomb Squad. I didn’t realize through
predestination that I already was special. It
took a homemade bomb going off in Iraq
to set me straight. The Army was done
with me and I was medically retired. God
provided a buyer for our house just before
the housing market collapsed at Ft. Sill, OK
so my family and I packed up and headed
east.

God opens doors when you are in His
perfect will and I am so thankful for
everything He has ever done for me. I
try to live by the verse: “In all thy ways
acknowledge Him and He shall direct thy
path.” He brought me out of the miry clay of
the military and set my feet in the Message
to stay. I thank and praise Father God daily
for all he has done for me!

I have been blessed to watch the Still Waters
lake from the beginning, when the trees were
being cleared from around the dam area,
to helping with the finishing touches the
first day of camp. I got to have a hand in a
little of everything it seemed. I helped the
carpenters, equipment operators, painters,
but mostly I was a delivery guy. My favorite
time of the day was lunch; especially if the
boss was eating with us; it was never dull.
Part of me wished that it would have never
ended, but the young people needed their
camp. Until that great day, may God bless
you all.

Sunday morning, after we all went to our church, my girlfriend asked if I
would ever get involved in something like my brother was into. My answer
was “No way, unless the Lord really called me.” Little did I know what
God had in store for me that very day!
We all sat down to lunch and I asked, “What did Brother Branham
have to say about weddings?” The answer was, “Whatever you do, do
it in the Name of the Lord Jesus Christ.” That sounded RIGHT! That
conversation led into baptism in the Name of the Lord Jesus Christ. That
sounded RIGHT too! The visiting brother and I sat there all afternoon,
talking about what Brother Branham said. When it was time to go back
to church that evening, I said, “Why would we go to one of the harlot’s
daughters?” (We covered a lot of issues that day)
Well, I got baptized correctly that night, got a haircut the next day, and
visited Jeffersonville the following day. I can definitely relate with Brother
Branham’s story about the eagle in the chicken yard.
This happened over 30 years ago. Brother Branham answered all my
questions then, and continues to do so now. Jesus Christ is the same
yesterday, today, and forever.
VOICE OF GOD RECORDINGS
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Don’t Fear Little Flock
I might inject this right here, that, we think our burdens
are so heavy sometimes, that there’s nothing like it in
the world. Do you know all those things are good for
you? They are all to mold you, make you.

63-1216 We Have Seen His Star...

And why does God let troubles come? God harnesses
trouble, puts bits in its mouth, and makes it obey Him, and
those troubles bring us into a closer fellowship with God.

60-0417S I Know

That’s the way the devil will do. Just about the time
you get things built up right and you think everything’s
beginning to move good, then the devil will come in.
Just watch that. He will try to come in and tear down
what God has given you, steal away.

55-1120 What Is That In Your Hand?

But, you know, every time wind blows on a tree, it rocks
the tree, and it loosens up the roots, so that they can just
dig deeper and get a better hold.
And that's the way, mockery, laughing, making fun of
a Christian. What it does, is, persecution shakes the
Christian, to make him pray more, dig down, get a
better hold, so he can stand the storm.

62-0422 The Restoration Of The Bride Tree

Remember, we are not on a picnic, but we’re in a
battlefield. Many people just think that when they
become a Christian that that’s all they need to do,
that that settles it forever; if they are a Christian, then
everything’s going to come easy. Don’t never get that in
your head. For I become a Christian to fight, fight the
good fight of faith. I become a Christian to get in the
59-0628M A Deceived Church By The World
battle lines.
I found it in my life’s journey, and especially in my
ministry, that when Satan makes a big fight, he knows
there’s a great blessing laying ahead. So it’s always at
those times that we like to go on.

59-0405 The Queen Of Sheba

And as the days grow closer and closer, and the
narrowing of the path, we--we want to go closer
together. My, we must be just one, one body. We must
move together, forgetting one another’s sins and our
differences, just sticking closer and closer and closer,
as we see that Day approaching. Assembling ourselves
together, all with one accord and one heart. And if a
brother, sister gets out of the way, in any way, don’t do
nothing but pray for that person, and in love, always
considering one another. Don’t--don’t never let one of
you get away. Stay together. And, if you can, add more
to it, constantly, all the time.

65-0822E A Thinking Man’s Filter

You are sons. You’re taking Christ’s place. You are sons;
so don’t live for yourself; live for others.
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- William Branham

“Well, Brother Branham, I can live for this brother
because he sure is a nice man.” That’s not it. Live for
that man who hates you. Live for that person who’d kill
you if they could. That’s what they done to Him. They
killed Him, and He died that He might save them.
That’s Eternal Life. When you get, that’s in your bosom,
you’re facing Heaven then. 60-0925 That Day On Calvary
If you’ll put your face in God’s Word, and your eyes
towards heaven, and let your pants’ legs be bagged at the
knees, be reverent before God, there’ll be someday that
God will take you over to a side one, where--and give to
you a power and a gift that the whole world will know
He’s been with you. That’s placing a son to his position.
58-0209A Hear Ye Him

n 1947, there was an article that
Brother Branham would be in
town on Sunday night. My uncle
and I went because Daddy said
the church would turn him out if he
went. He was 60 years in the Church
Of God and was on the church board.
Daddy slipped out and went to the
meetings during the week, when our
church wasn’t having service. Then we
started following Brother Branham
when he would come to Florida:
Tampa, Palm Beach, Jacksonville,
anywhere near us. We even started
going on Sundays, no matter what the
church said.

of church, the Spirit went with him.
We went to meetings in Palm Beach,
every night for two weeks. I saw a
woman bring twins up before Brother
Branham. They were “waterhead”
babies. Their heads were really large.
Brother Branham asked, “Are you
the parent?” She said, “No, I’m their
neighbor.” He said, “If they’re here, I
want the parents to come.” They didn’t
want to go, but they went up there
like he said. Brother Branham said,
“Are you the parents?” They said, “Yes.”
He said, “The Lord will heal them if
you do one thing for me: If you go
get married. If you do, then God will
heal your children.” They went and got

for her. He said, “That’s all we can
do is just go and have faith.” Brother
Chester said, “Brother, I can’t go over
there. I wouldn’t have a church when
I got back. They would turn me out if
they found out that I went.”

Daddy had a heart condition. He
couldn’t walk many steps at a time
because his heart was giving out. We
found out that Brother Branham was
coming to Miami. There weren’t any
prayer cards given out that Sunday,
and I’ll never forget it: We walked
up there and Brother Branham’s coat
was all ripped by his pocket. He was a
humble little fellow.

married, and God healed the children.

During the meeting, they took Sister
Chester up to the platform, and
Brother Branham said, “Sister, you
have cancer. You believe that God is
going to heal you? Not only that, but
you are from Miami… And you are a
pastor’s wife… And he is behind me
on the platform. I want him to come
down here because he has cancer of
the mouth.” Now we didn’t know that
he had cancer! He went down with his
wife before Brother Branham, and he
prayed for them. They came back home
and the Lord healed both of them.

We’ve got the prophet of God; we’ve got the Word of
God, and we got the Angel of God. He’s leading this
Church just exactly like He led in them days. That’s
exactly right. The Word of God is before us; the Prophet
of God is the Holy Spirit; the Angel of God is leading
the Church. We’re moving in the Pillar of Fire, in the
glory of God, setting together in heavenly places in
Christ Jesus. Now we are sons and daughters of God,
and the great revelation of the Word of the Holy Spirit
sinking into the hearts, and bringing forth the trees
of salvation, righteous living, love, joy, peace, longsuffering, goodness, gentleness, patience. Sure it is.

Daddy said, “I’ll fix it.”

Daddy was on the board, and he wrote
the checks. So he got in front of the
church, and said, “The pastor and his
wife have been going through a lot
lately, and need a vacation. I think we
should send them to St. Petersburg for
some rest.” The church all voted to do
it, so he left the next Monday. Brother
Branham was supposed to be there
later in the week.

57-0407M God Keeps His Commandments

"Don't fear, John. Don't fear, little flock. All that I am,
you are heir to. All my power is yours. My omnipotence
is yours as I stand in your midst. I have not come to
bring fear and failure, but love and courage and ability.
All power is given unto Me and it is yours to use.
You speak the Word and I will perform it. That is My
covenant and it can never fail."

An Exposition of the Seven Church Ages

My beloved children, my brothers and co-workers in
the Gospel of our Lord Jesus Christ, be not weary. Take
new courage this morning. Lift up your head. Lift up
the feeble knees and hands that once hung down. Look
unto the Author and Finisher of our faith, the Lord
Jesus Christ, Who has give us these promises.

55-0109M Melchisedec The Great Prince And King

Let the power of God now, Lord, rule in the lives of the
people. Let the Holy Spirit come gently, sweetly to every
believer, cuddle them into His arms, tell them, “Don’t
fear, little one, it’s just down the road.” Just a little further,
and the great Masterpiece will come, the Christ of God,
the super Sign that raised up from the dead and is alive
forevermore, living among us in the form of the Holy
Spirit, saying, “That day you’ll know that I am in the
Father, the Father in Me; I in you, and you in Me.” Then
God in His people, manifesting Himself.

62-0708 A Super Sign



Daddy walked up in the prayer line
and Brother Branham told him,
“Brother, you have a heart condition.
If you believe, then God’s going to
heal you. God bless my brother.” And
he laid his hand on my dad’s shoulder,
and the Lord healed him. He lived to
be 96 years old.
When Brother Branham came to the
platform, it was like a wave, like an
ocean. You could feel the presence of
the Holy Spirit. When he walked out

When they would post in the Miami
Herald that Brother Branham was
coming, the Church Of God would
have a revival on the same night. It was
pitiful. They’d tell people not to go. The
only thing I know is that the Church
Of God in them days was just jealous.

Brother Chester was the pastor of
our church. Back then, the pastor was
there for three years, and then change.
His wife went down with cancer. They
would set her in the shade of a palm
tree, on a lounge chair, outside the
church during service. We had the
windows open so she could hear. She
was real bad.
We heard that Brother Branham
was going to be in St. Petersburg, so
Daddy told Brother Chester that he
wanted him to bring his wife over
there so Brother Branham could pray

Later on, they called Daddy in on a
Saturday afternoon. All the deacons
were there and all the board. They put
him out of the church for following
Brother Branham. It about killed my
mother, but we had to leave. We kept
following Brother Branham.
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