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And this gospel of the kingdom shall be preached in all 
the world for a witness unto all nations; and then shall 
the end come. (Matt 24:14)

Over the past three decades, the vision of VGR has 
been to make Brother Branham’s Message available 
to every person on earth. With only five employees 

in two rented rooms, this was completely impossible 
for us to do thirty years ago. Twenty years ago it was 
still impossible, but we kept working towards our goal. 
Ten years ago, we saw a glimmer of hope when MP3 
technology became mainstream. But still, with the cost of 
all those CDs, and then something to play them 
with, how could we get all this into 
the hands of millions of believers? 
It would cost hundreds of millions 
of dollars, but that would only be 
a drop in the bucket. We wanted 
to make the Message available to 
ALL PEOPLE, not just those who are 
anchored in the Word and desiring to hear 
more. If ANYONE is curious about Brother 
Branham, then they too should be able to hear 
It and judge for themselves. Now, over the past 
few years, we are beginning to see a new tool that 
can help us make this incredible dream possible.  

There is one thing that never leaves the side of billions 
of people worldwide. It’s not their wallet or even their car 
keys; it’s their cell phone. From the jungles of Africa to 
the city streets of New York, there are people everywhere 
using cell phones. And the ironic thing is that phone calls 
are not even their primary use. 

We’ve got everything from family pictures to grocery 
lists stored on that little gadget. The modern “mobile 
device” allows you to take pictures, find your way with 
GPS technology, text your friends, search the internet, 
and most importantly, listen to music. If it’s able to play 
music, then it is able to play Brother Branham. Many of 
these devices also have options to download and read 
books. You guessed it: if you can read a book on your 
phone, then you can read the Word. 

So the next question is: How can we get Brother Branham 
onto your mobile device? We had the Message in MP3 
format shortly after the first iPod hit the electronics stores. 
It’s pretty easy to hook up your device to a computer, 
plug in one of The Table DVDs, and drag the sermon over. 
People in North America and Europe have been doing this 
for about a decade now, but what about those who don’t 
have access to The Table, which represents most of the 
believers in Africa, Asia, and Latin America? What about 

the curious person who heard about Brother Branham, 
but is not to the point where they would contact a VGR 
office for material? How can we make Brother Branham’s 
Message available to all the world?

There are more than a billion people in the world today 
that can access the internet on their phone, and that 
includes hundreds of millions in third-world countries. 
That makes www.branham.org a very powerful missionary 
tool. If the person has the website address, then they 
have all of Brother Branham’s sermons at their fingertips. 
We’ve converted the audio files to M4a format, which 
makes them easy to download and play on almost any 

mobile device. Along with the sermon audio, we have 
also posted all the Message books for download. 

So what about the people who don’t speak 
English? For those, we have posted more 

than two thousand translations in the 
same PDF format as the English. This 

is not only a blessing to believers 
who don’t have ready access to 
The Table, but this also affects 
the rest of us. If you have a 

smartphone with cell coverage, 
then you too can download any sermon 

we have. You might be on vacation and a friend 
mentions something he heard on tape; all you need to 
do is go to the website, and you can be listening to that 
same sermon in moments. Or you might want to email 
your Spanish-speaking friend a translated message. 
Just go to branham.org/translations, pick out a Spanish 
sermon, download the PDF, and drop it into an email or 
text. The possibilities are endless. 

In this modern time, it’s hard to imagine the Book of Job 
written on animal skins with ink made from plant extracts. 
It took about 2,000 years before the Word was finally 
recorded on paper. Then another 1,400 years later, the 
printing press was invented, giving the Bible to the world. 
Only 600 years from then, in 1947, Brother Branham made 
his first recording on magnetic tape. Fifty-five years later, 
MP3 technology made it possible for the average person to 
have a complete Message library, and we sent 19 million 
MP3 sermons on 5 million CDs around the world. Then, six 
years after starting the MP3 project, the complete Message 
library was posted on www.branham.org for everyone to 
hear and download the Message books. Two years later, in 
2010, the foreign translations were posted for download, 
and now, today, all the sermon audio can be downloaded 
onto billions of mobile devices worldwide. 
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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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Mission Accomplished

Thank you everyone at Voice of God Recordings for the 
Quiet Time book. i never had a prayer life until i got involved 
with saturday morning Quiet Time and now i never miss 
a day, and i really look forward to the Quiet Time prayer, 
knowing i am praying with all the lord’s great servants and 
christians all around the world. it’s a real thrilling time for 
me. God bless everyone at Voice of God Recording and all 
the christians i pray with during Quiet Time.   

Glen
united states

Letter concerning WHAS news broadcast 
i would like to say BRAVo! This is the most christian like 
response that could have been given on this matter but yet 
with a Godly sternness that was needed to stand up for 
what we believe and our beloved prophet!   

Anonymous
usA

Letter concerning WHAS news broadcast 
harsh sounding. could have been said with christian love.   

Anonymous
usA
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Letters

Letters From Prisoners article on  
www.branham.org

(One of the letters from the inmates said, “I have read the best 
books by the best authors, but one page of Brother Branham 
contains more nuggets than all other books together.”)

is the holy BiBle not considered the most precious book 
to us all? What would i do without the words of my lord 
and saviour Jesus christ in print? Bro. Branham didn’t die 
for my sins. But christ did, and rose again. 

Anonymous
united states

The inmate always had the Bible, but Brother Branham brought 
It to life. How did you know that Jesus Christ is God? How did 
you know to be baptized in Jesus’ Name? How did you know 
that Eve did not eat an apple? How did you know that the 
Four Horse riders are the antichrist? How did you know there 
are seven church ages? How did you know that this is the end 
time? How did you know that “these signs shall follow them that 
believe”? All these things are in the Bible, but it took a prophet to 
reveal the mysteries. Encouragement

i’m just a 15 year old girl. i just wanted to say that the reason 
why this Message is not worldwide and not known to the 
world is because this Message is only for the elected ones 
that God chose, meaning that this Message is only for the 
people that can believe God’s Word to be the truth. And i 
just really want to thank God for everything he’s doing for 
you guys and i believe that you can make it by the grace of 
God. Just keep on holding on to God’s Word. you can make 
it no matter what the circumstances are. God will never leave 
you to understand something alone. he’ll guide you. Just 
have faith in God and believe him with all your heart. he’ll 
bring you out of whatever you’re going through. God bless!

naomy
florida, united states

Letter

i was so touched to read about how Bro. Joseph said that 
we were a part of putting those beams in place when VoG 
was built and how we snuck around with Bro. Matti taking 
the Message behind the iron curtain.  i had wanted to be as 
much a part of constructing the new building as possible.  i 
had always dreamed of somehow being a part of getting the 
Message to Russia and when the Berlin Wall came down i’d 
begun praying that the lord open the door for the Message to 
get into Russia.  When the father of a Baptist family i babysat 
for went to Russia for his church shortly after the curtain 
came down, i had wished so much that i send Message books 
over or pay someone’s way to go.  now i see that my dreams 
were fullfilled and i can’t help crying thinking about it.

Anna
indiana, united states 

Website
We not only enjoy it but we really thank God for it. every 
new day when i wake up, there is something great that i will 
be looking forward to. The loRD’s family every day get 
together on this website. Though we may never meet here on 
this earth, the website gives us the chance to be together in 
one spirit while we look forward to the great day when we 
shall all meet face to face even with our loRD, nevermore 
to part. it is only a vindication of what is coming soon. That 
that day is surely coming. 

faith
Kenya 

CTV Update
(Regarding the announcement on www.branham.org that the 
next issue is on the way) 

oh pray tell! i just can’t wait. y’all do this to me every time. 
every time i see the notice on the website i start checking 
my mailbox. it started with wearing out the grass as a trail. 
Then it turned into a dirt trail. Well now i have poured 
cement and made a sidewalk. Then i started noticing the 
souls of my shoes had holes in them. oh my, what’s a man to 
do? come on cTV! 

Donald
Alabama, united states

William Branham

i attended a William Branham’s meeting at a racetrack in 
indiana. Many people camped on the grounds, and i met a 
young man who had hitchhiked all the way from utah to 
attend this meeting for an unknown reason. Billy paul was 
present among the many workers before the evening service.

The young man was brought to the platform and i very 
distinctly heard Brother Branham say, “i see you hitchhiking 
from a great way off.” nothing else needed to be said as the 
spirit confirmed what only God could have known about him 
and his need. Brother Branham did lay hands on him and let 
him pass. 

Robert
united states

Sermon Audio available for download on  
www.branham.org

Did you mean to say that you don’t have a way of robbing 
the simple people anymore? Repent or perish. i would like to 
write, but you won’t post it anyway. Why waste time with you?

Anonymous
spain

Quiet Time
(Regarding why VGR would promote a weekly Quiet Time.) 

Do you still print books and make tapes?

Anonymous 

Yes, last year we printed 6.3 million books in 24 languages, 
duplicated 613 thousand MP3 sermons, and loaded more than 
2,000 translated sermons onto our website for download. We also 
went through thousands of reel-to-reel tapes, which produced 15 
new sermons for the Bride.

Sermon Audio available for download on  
www.branham.org

i know this will mean so much to so many. There were some 
things said about VoG Recordings and why they wouldn’t 
release The Table for free. i tried my best to have faith in the 
brethren and did all right for a while, but then i guess my mind 
just got the best of me and i was hurt at someone (though i 
never tried to figure out who) for the cost being so expensive. 
i am not very familiar with you all and i just didn’t understand 
how The Table could cost so much. i still don’t to be honest, 
but it doesn’t really matter. i suppose. i wanted to say that i am 
sorry for judging anything about the situation at all. i do believe 
i have faith in the brethren and just got confused for a while. i 
suppose i will just try my best not to listen to others’ negative 
thoughts. i also believe i said something to my mother about it. 
i hope no one else. i thank the good lord every time i am able 
to hold my tongue when i should. not often when it comes to 
my emotions but not much for gossip.

Anonymous
united states

What most critics neglect to say is that Brother Branham spoke 
specifically about selling books and tapes many times (And then we 
got orders, no matter who it is, if the person comes by and wants a 
book and hasn’t got the money, give it to them anyhow. 61-0517 It 
Is I) About 95% of the material produced by VGR is given away 
free-of-charge. Those who can pay for it, should do so. It’s easy to 
do the math and see that the few copies of The Table and Message 
books we sell are only a drop in the bucket towards paying for the 
resources spent in sending the Message around the world. Since 
Brother Branham addressed it so many times on tape, he must have 
also received the same criticism. 



6 CATCH THE VISION     2012 VOLUME 1 VOICE OF GOD RECORDINGS    WWW.BRANHAM.ORG 7

IndonesIa

They are told how to worship, 
when to worship, where to 
worship, and what to say 
when worshipping. We may 
initially think of the Catholic 
Church as the Nicolaitan spirit, 
but it seems to be even more 
obvious here. The spirits are 
amazingly similar. The Catholic 
motions the sign of the cross 
and counts prayer beads, and 
the Muslim faces Mecca and 
kneels on his prayer rug. Even 
the hotels have an arrow on 
the ceiling so the worshipper 
can face the right direction. 

The fundamentalism of Islam 
results in vast differences 
between them and the so-
called “Christians” that make 
up a small population in 
Indonesia. These differences 
are not always the most 
flattering to the Christian 
denominations. It’s easy to 

see how a Muslim can point a 
finger and say, “Look at their 
women compared to ours. 
Look how the men drink and 
make fools of themselves. Look 
how they pray to idols in their 
churches. Look at their three 
gods!” The nominal Christian 
with a desire in his heart to 
serve the Lord could easily get 
caught up in their dedication 
and sincerity. But there is a BIG 
difference between how most 
people in this world represent 
Christianity, and the real thing. 
We were fortunate during this 
trip to meet both the anchored 
Christian and some that had 
a burning desire to get closer 
to the Lord, but were not yet 
introduced to the Message of 
the hour. 

Today, the work of the Lord 
is the same as it has been 
since the disciples were sent 

out two-by-two to preach the 
Gospel, and it is even still 
accomplished in much the 
same way. It is not necessarily 
standing on the street corner, 
passing out tracts (which 
is illegal in most Muslim 
countries). Today, the Message 
is being spread through 
networking with other Christian 
churches. 

There is something special 
about a true Christian that 
draws the attention of a 
searching soul. Brother 
Branham said, “You be salty; 
the earth will be thirsty.” The 
missionary minded brothers 
actively go out to witness, but 
it is their spirit that the people 
admire. They eventually gain 
the confidence of the pastor 
and are invited to speak at 
the church. Often, the entire 
church is converted at once. 

We stood in Brother Joseph’s office with our heads bowed as he 
prayed, “Lord Jesus, would you go before them and prepare the 
way. May they be an encouragement to everyone they speak to 
as they bring them the Word…” He finished his prayer and said, 
“Maybe this will wrap the whole thing up. Maybe this will be 
that last one.” 

We knew that the Lord would go before us to prepare the way, 
but we had no idea what He had in store. Our journey would take 
us to the far side of the earth, where we would meet a young 
man with a call in his life to translate Brother Branham’s Message 
for the people of his country. We would have the opportunity to 
speak with ministers who heard that Voice of God Recordings 
was coming to take over their churches. And then, during our last 
evening, we would be invited by a woman pastor to introduce 
the prophet to her church. Our destination was the island country 
of Indonesia, and this would be the trip of a lifetime. 

There are 205 million Muslims in Indonesia, making it the 
largest Islamic country in the world. Each neighborhood has 
at least one mosque with a loudspeaker on the roof. Five 

times a day, a song calls 
the faithful to prayer. Islam 
is fundamentalism and 
denominationalism at its 
most blatent. Every part of 
the Muslim world is strictly 
controlled, from how they 
wash their hands before 
prayer, to exactly what to 
recite on which day, and 
even to holding the index 
finger in a specific position 
during certain prayers. The 
preacher doesn’t necessarily 
preach a sermon, but merely 
gives instructions on how 
to do things: Head turned 
this way, say this, hand on 
knees, say that; everything 
is ritual. 

Medan
We looked through the haze of cigarette smoke and saw the 
familiar face of Brother Martinus. He grabbed two of our suitcases 
and led us out of the congested airport terminal to a taxi. 

Brother Martinus is not only our office manager in Jakarta, but 
he is also an active missionary and pastor of a church.  Since he 
first heard the Message in 1985, he’s had a burden to tell every 
Indonesian about God’s prophet. There have been quite a few who 
have received the Message at his hand, and he hopes, many more. 

After a quick stop at our hotel, we arrived at what seemed to 
be a small apartment complex to meet another pastor. Brother 
Sipayung, a thin man in his late forties, introduced us to his 
family and welcomed us into the largest area of the building, 
which is his home. He was casually dressed, usually standing 
with one hand in his pant pocket and the perpetual Indonesian 
smile that was common among everyone we met. As soon as we 

walked in the door, he offered 
us one of the bottles of water 
that were already waiting on 
the table. He walked over to 
a portable fan and adjusted it 
to make sure we were cooling 
down from the outside heat. 

With bottles of water in hand, 
he led us to the Message 
library, which is another room 
in his complex. A young sister 
in her early twenties and 
her husband met us in the 
room, and proudly explained 
all the material sitting on the 
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shelves. There were stacks of 
newly-translated Indonesian 
books and tracts, as well as 
English books, and even Catch 
The Vision and Cub Corner 
magazines. It was well used, 
but everything was spotless. 
Brother Sipayung introduced 
the sister as the librarian, 
whom he pays to keep the 
library stocked, clean, and 
open. It was already obvious 
that Brother Sipayung is 
playing a very important role in 
the Lord’s work, from providing 
Message books to the 
believers, to pastoring a little 
flock, and even to providing 
this young sister with a job to 
help pay the bills for her new 
family. Our respect for this man 
of God would only increase 
as the day went by. After an 
authentic Indonesian meal, we 
got back in the vehicles for the 

long drive out into the rural 
area for a special service at 
Brother Sipayung’s church. 

Medan, Indonesia is not a 
wealthy city by any means. 
The houses are pieced together 
with scraps of lumber, bamboo, 
and tin. Once in the suburbs, 
there were no visible power 
lines, which we could only 

guess meant no electricity. 
As we traveled closer to the 
coast, the conditions steadily 
got worse. Houses were built 
on bamboo stilts just a couple 
feet above stagnant water. We 
passed by a girl, maybe five 
years old, standing in a ditch, 
filling water bottles beneath 
the floating garbage. There 

were few vehicles on the road, most people 
walking to their destination. It was obvious that 
poverty is the norm in this area. 

Brother Sipayung is soft spoken so it takes a 
little coaxing to get him started. After about 
thirty minutes in the car, he began to open up a 
little and tell how his church got started. 

The economy is very bad in this area, but the 
people are faithful. Most of them are from 
Pentecostal churches. Every evening at 5:00 
they come to the church and pray for one 
hour, especially the old women. And they 
enjoy it. 

We started the church in 2002 in a man’s 
house. Then it got bigger and we got this 
church. 

One man that lives near the church came 
to me with his Bible and he asked me, 
“What is the meaning of Revelation 10 
verse 7, because God told me this verse?” I 
explained to him that this is already fulfilled. 
I explained about baptism.

A big grin formed on his face as he briefly 
turned his eyes from the road ahead and 
loosened his grip on the steering wheel. He 
bowed his head slightly in humility, almost 
embarrassed, and then said.

And then I baptized him. That was two 
months ago. He comes to church now. 

He continued on with a story of a visiting 
minister.

There is a pastor that traveled eight hours 
by bus. He asked me about the Scripture, 
“where the carcase is, there will the eagles 
be gathered.” So I explained to him what this 
is. I said to him that if God would make a 
way, I would go to his place and explain this. 
So I went to his church and preached for two 
days. Afterwards, 14 people got baptized. Of 
course, he is now a believer and he is very 
active in evangelism in Sumatra.  

Brother Sipayung slowed the car and pointed to 
an unfinished masonry structure at the edge of 
a field, “Our church. It’s not much.”

Indonesia is the most populous Islamic country in the world, with more than 200,000,000 Muslims. Mosques (above) are everywhere, and range in 
size from small neighborhood community centers to massive, sprawling complexes like this one in downtown Jakarta.

The rural areas of Indonesia are stricken with poverty. This young girl was filling 
bottles from a pool of stagnant, garbage-covered water. 

Brother Sipayung (far left) and some of the members 
of the little flock that the Lord has entrusted to him.
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The walls were typical concrete block, with 
pillars meant to one day support a roof. 
Wood planks were nailed together to form a 
primitive door in the entrance to the church, 
and corrugated tin was placed over the bottom 
of glassless windows to at least slow down 
potential thieves. Behind the house was a 
small living quarters and a couple lean-tos. It 
looked like at least ten people lived in the tiny 
area. 

Once through the muddy entry, a smaller 
sanctuary inside the larger structure came 
into view. This portion was sheltered from 
the elements by a tin roof and wooden 
slats for walls. Although the entrance to the 
sanctuary was no more than stairs chiseled 
out of compacted muddy clay, the concrete 
floor and plastic chairs were clean and well 
kept. Six florescent light bulbs cast a dim light 
throughout the room. There was one old sister 
inside, sitting next an open door with her head 

bowed. We would later find out that she played 
a very important part in this church and of the 
Indonesian translation work.

A few more elderly sisters came in and quietly 
prayed. Outside, a crowd of believers was 

forming, and by the time 
the song leader took the 
platform, about a hundred 
people packed the little 
sanctuary.  

Three young ladies near the 
front row closed their eyes 
tightly and clasped their 
hands together when the first 
song began. The congregation 
swayed back and forth in 
unison, clapping between 
verses. Two elderly ladies in 
the middle, both seemingly 
blind, raised their hands in 
the air and laid their heads 
back as the tears streamed 
down their faces. The Spirit 
present that evening is 
familiar to all of us: It makes 
some shout and others cry. It 
is not a respecter of persons, 
coming where It is invited, 
whether it is the richest or the 
most humble of places like 
this. 

Everything fell into perfect 
order. We encouraged them 
to keep pressing on, while 
giving reports of the work of 
the Lord around the world. 
We told them about plans for 
more sermons to be translated 
into Indonesian as the Lord 
provides for a bigger office 
and more translators. We even 
played a short video of other 
believers in different areas of 
the world, just like them. 

After service, the congregation 
stayed in the church for 
supper. We again saw the 
loyal pastor looking out for his 
sheep. Brother Sipayung makes 
sure that the congregation 

has a meal after 
service. “Brothers, 
we eat after 
church because 
this is the only 
good meal that 
some of them 
get.” It’s pretty 
obvious that the 
church does not 
take in a lot of 
money from the 
congregation, 
but he won’t let 
them go hungry, 
no matter the 
sacrifice.

During the meal, 
our translator 
for the service 
opened up a 
little about his 
testimony. There 
was something 
different about this young 
man, something special. His 
name is Anto. He was born 
just a stone’s throw from 
the church into the most 
humble of conditions, with 
eight brothers and sisters 
living in a tiny home. His 
grandmother, who seemed to 
be the matriarch of the family, 
introduced him to Brother 
Branham and his Message 
years ago. 

I searched for a long 
time, visiting all the 
churches around here. 
My grandmother (the 
sister sitting in church, 
mentioned earlier) went to 
a Pentecostal church. She 
liked to pray every day at 

The church in the rural countryside near Medan is a work in progress, but the believers are thankful to have a roof over their heads. This is probably 
the largest Message church in Indonesia.  

Young Anto learned English by reading Brother Branham’s words 
and looking them up in a dictionary. He is now a VGR translator. 

5:00 in the afternoon. She 
wanted the pastor to lead 
her in prayer, but he didn’t 
want to open the church 
every day for a few old 
women. He kicked them out 
because they were too much 
trouble. 

They met Brother Sipayung, 
and asked him if he would 
pray with them. He did. 
Grandma thought he was 
different from the other 
pastors. He really cared, 
like a pastor. He told her 
about the prophet and 
gave her Brother Branham’s 
book. Grandma believed 
from that book. She let 
me read the book, and I 
liked it, but I didn’t fully 
surrender. 

This old sister is one of the matriarchs of the Message in Medan. She 
whole-heartedly believed when she first heard the Gospel, and later 
introduced her grandson, Anto, to the Message of the hour. 
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When I finished high school, I planned to go 
to seminary. I talked with Pastor Sipayung 
about it, and he recommended that I did 
not go to seminary, but study under one of 
the men in his church that lives near here. 
The problem was that there was only one of 
the prophet’s sermons in Indonesian, and I 
wanted to learn for myself. But I agreed.

The brother gave me a Message book and 
asked me, “Do you want to wait until they 
translate every book into Indonesian, or 
do you want to learn English?” He gave me 
a whole stack of Message books and an 
Indonesian-English dictionary, and told me, 
“Get to work.” So, I started learning English 
from the prophet. 

That was eight years ago, and young Anto is 
still hard at work. His grandmother continues 

her faithful tradition of praying at 5:00. Seven 
of his eight brothers and sisters were in church 
that evening, along with his mother. He has 
become quite adept at translating, always 
using his talent for the work of the Lord. After 
this trip, he was put on the VGR payroll as an 
Indonesian translator. 

The next morning started with a ministers’ 
meeting at the restaurant in our hotel lobby. 
There were about ten of us sitting around the 
table, when we opened the floor to questions. 

remarks.) They complained! What 
made them die in the wilderness, 
they complained about God’s 
provided way: by a one-man 
Message, a prophet, a leadership 
of one man. Tell me when God ever 
used a group to lead. You won’t 
find it in the Bible. One man, 
they... The Word came to Moses!

Korah; we all know that he--
he got hisself together and 
complained about God not being 
just, to do a thing like that, to 
make one man with the Message. He 
said, “We’re all holy. Why can’t 
we have a denomination? And why 
can’t we have... set up this, and 
do this, and do that?”

God told Moses, “Separate 
yourself from him, I’ve had 
enough of it.” And remember, 
Jude speaks the same thing, in 
the last days. That’s right, 
“They perished in the gainsaying 
of Korah.” We also know what 
happened to Korah and the--and 
the rest that questioned God’s 
Word and God’s wisdom of that 
one-man leadership: every one of 
them perished.

64-1221 Why It Had To Be Shepherd

The true five-fold ministry stays with the 
Message of the prophet. Our opinion is that 
the false says that we need to move past 
what the prophet said.

Another brother spoke up and said,

I was told that VGR wants the churches and 
pastors to be underneath them, so they can 
tell you how to run your church.

Again, we tried to answer exactly as Brother 
Branham would have:

Brother Branham said that each church is 
sovereign and relies on the Holy Spirit to run 
it individually. We would never tell you how 
to run your church. There is one Holy Spirit, 
and your church must be run by that leading. 
But that is between you, your church, and 

the Holy Spirit. You will notice that the same 
people who are accusing us of trying to run 
your church, are the same ones telling you 
how to run your church. They accuse us 
of doing it, but THEY are the ones doing it. 
These are lies. 

Then, the question about translations came up, 
“Can we translate these sermons for ourselves?” 
This is a tough question. Of course, the pastors 
that speak English should relay the things 
Brother Branham said to their congregations, but 
translating a book and printing it for distribution 
outside their church is another matter. On one 
hand, the Bride needs as many translations as 
they can get, but on the other hand, some of 
these translations are not very good, and worse, 
some translators put their own spin on things. 

Yes, you can certainly translate the sermons 
and we would not try to stop you from doing 
that. Just the fact that you would ask shows 
what is in your heart. BUT, Brother Branham 
was very clear on this issue and who has the 
right to do this. That’s as much a part of the 
Message as baptism in Jesus’ Name. Each 
translation we do goes through a thorough 
checking process so we know that the words 
in the book are as close as possible to 
Brother Branham’s original words. 

One of the ministers interjected: I’ve seen their 
translations, and they do not translate all of the 
Message!

The brothers poured their hearts out to us, and 
we hope they went back to their homes with a 
new vision of Voice Of God Recordings. They are 
out on the front lines, suffering persecution, and 
their very lives are in danger from the radicals 
that surround them. The last thing they need is 
for the enemy to destroy their work from within 
by making them choose between VGR and some 
other group. We did our best to encourage 
them to love one another, and ignore these 
distractions by keeping their eyes on the Word. 

The meeting ended, and we were quickly on a 
flight south, to the capital city of Jakarta. 

The oldest minister at the table was the first to 
speak up. You could tell that this question was 
really burning on his heart. Humble and soft-
spoken, he asked, 

A brother told me, “You must be careful 
with Voice Of God Recordings. You are 
an uneducated man and you might not 
understand what they are doing. They are 
against the five-fold ministry.”

He looked almost as if he would break down in 
tears. With this genuine question on his heart, 
he continued,

Brothers, I believe the Scriptures say that 
God’s people cannot be deceived. So I 
asked the Lord, “Am I wrong? I believe 
that I have a leading from God to be an 
evangelist, but Voice of God is against this. 

How can this be?” So brothers, 
I am confused.

The old evangelist’s loyal 
heart was breaking, yet he 
had the courage to come 
straight to the source and ask 
this question. We all wished 
Brother Branham himself could 
sit across the table from him 
and answer. But this time, the 
lot fell to us.

Brother, God set offices in 
the church: some apostles, 
prophets, teachers, evangelists, 
and pastors. The Word tells us 

this, so we believe it. How could the 
Message spread without evangelists like you? 
You are the ones going into the highways 
and byways, and we are trying to give you 
the tools you need to win souls. We believe 
in the five-fold ministry. But remember, there 
is a true vine and there is also a false vine. 
Here is what Brother Branham said: 

Notice they complained about 
God’s provided way, was the 
reason they died. (Now, closely, 
don’t miss these last few 

Most Indonesians don’t own cars, so they often must take a taxi if they are to get to church. 
These kids made good use of the vehicle while their parents, and the taxi driver, were 
fellowshipping inside the church. 



14 CATCH THE VISION     2012 VOLUME 1 VOICE OF GOD RECORDINGS    WWW.BRANHAM.ORG 15WWW.StIllWAtERSCAMp.ORG

Jakarta and Islam
We exited the airport, and 
began the drive through 
a gauntlet of millions of 
motorbikes, pedestrians, 
and bicyclists. Jakarta is a 
terrifyingly big city. In fact, 
there are more than 28 million 
people in the metropolitan 
area, and it seemed that we 
saw every one of them on our 
way to the office. People line 

wife, and daughter live in 
the apartment above the 
office. The office consists 
of a reception area, where 
believers come in and relax, 
and a small room converted 
into a library for listening 
and studying. Inside the 
little room were steel shelves 
with neatly stacked Message 
books. An MP3 player sat on 
the desk with a notebook 
laying next to it. The back 
shelves had a few Catch 
The Vision and Cub Corner 
magazines. Pictures of 
Brother Branham were on the 
wall. This may just be a small 
room in Indonesia, but it has 
the same feeling of walking 
into the giant warehouses in 
Jeffersonville. We felt right at 
home. 

The Office
Horns blaring, brakes screeching, and a thousand near misses 

later, we made the left turn onto the quiet neighborhood street 

where the VGR office is located. We breathed a sigh of relief as we 

exited Brother Martinus’ rented van and got our first look at the 

VGR Indonesian office. 

Brother Martinus proudly picked 
up the newly-printed A Prophet 
Visits South Africa book and five 
new tracts in the Indonesian 
language, “This is the first 
printing of Indonesian in our 
country.” Holding the books in 
his hands and raising them up, 
he said, 

Within a week, we will 
have ten thousand books 
printed in Indonesian. (He 
then began to talk as if he 
was speaking to believers 
around the world) I hope 
in the future, we will have 
many books to print. Thank 
you very much, brothers 
and sisters, for helping to 
send the Message to my 
country. My country is very 
big and we are trying to 

the streets, but they don’t 
seem to be going anywhere. 
Most of them probably live 
only a few feet from the curb 
in the shanties of tin and 
bamboo. Roadside shacks sell 
the staples for life: food, water, 
and unfortunately, cigarettes. 
Every couple hundred feet or 
so is a makeshift repair shop 
with one scooter being worked 
on and another waiting in line. 
You don’t need to worry about 

finding a mechanic in Jakarta; 
wherever your scooter slows to 
a stop is where you get it fixed. 

One thing that is conspicuously 
missing from the crowded 
streetside shops is any sign 
of alcohol. We saw no liquor 
stores or bars, which is a 
welcome change from other 
places in the world. What 
is present, however, are 
mosques...everywhere. 

Giggles came from the 

second story balcony, 

where a charming little 

girl was waving down to 

us. Brother Martinus, his 

grow the Message before 
Jesus comes. Amen.

We walked out of the library 
and he pointed to a map 
of Indonesia hanging on 
the otherwise bare wall. 
The map had twenty or so 
dots throughout the islands. 
Brother Martinus pointed to 
one of the dots on the east 
side of the country, “These are 
where we have brought the 
prophet’s Message.” He then 
pointed to a northern island, 
“This is a dangerous area. 
There are Christians here, but 
radical Islamists are also here, 
but we are now fearless. If I 
die, then I die in His service.” 

After a short tour of the office 
and storage area, we sat down 
for a relaxed conversation 

Motorbikes are the primary source of transportation in Indonesia. Often, entire families get where they 
need to go on the same scooter. 

The Indonesian storehouse. Along with the growing number of 
Indonesian translations, there is also a full library of English 
material. Brother Martinus has overseen the work in Indonesia 
since 2009. 
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with Brother Martinus, and we asked, “We obviously need a 
bigger office, but what are some other issues that need to be 
addressed?”

Brother Martinus answered, “There is one important problem: the 
name of God.”

There was a silence in the room as we looked at Brother 
Martinus. Brother Martinus then pointed at his assistant, Brother 
Edison. A myriad of thoughts crossed our mind as the smiling 
assistant, in his best English, explained to us that the name, or 
title, of God might soon legally belong to the Muslim majority, 
which could result in a strong persecution against Christians who 
try to use that name. We exhaled in relief that our translator did 
not need an explanation about the Godhead and the Name of 
Jesus Christ. Brother Edison explained: 

The strategy is to make Indonesia a totally Muslim country. So 
they go to the different Islands and look for people to convert 
to their religion. They remove Christians and send them other 
places, so the island will be Muslim. So for the Christian people 
now, things are difficult. There are some radical Muslims around.

In the Indonesian Bible, the word “God” is translated, “Allah.” The 
Muslims say that Allah is their god, not the Christian God. But the 
title is translated as “Allah” in Indonesian. So we need to be very 
careful with our translations. 

And another thing. We cannot call the office Voice Of God 
Recordings here. If we say “God” then they will persecute 
us (the VGR office in Indonesia is now called Voice Of Truth 
Recordings).

When asked how we can get by this issue and what happens if 
we keep the same translation, Brother Martinus responded:

It is very dangerous if we keep translating “God” as “Allah,” 
because they could burn our books. There is another word for 
God, “Tuhan.” That is the word we should use. It means the 
same thing. 

They use these methods to destroy Christians.

Brother Martinus looked back at Brother Edison and told him to 
explain the problems in the islands.

On the island (we will not mention the island to protect the 
Christians there) the Muslims are removing Christians and 
replacing them with their own people. This is secret. They 
are introducing what is called “Sharia.” It is the government 
enforcing Islamic law, even on Christians. 

You see, we are careful in 
what we do. We want to 
go to the right people who 
want the Message. The 
Christians are the ones who 
want It, so we go to them. 
We don’t want to waste 
the Lord’s time or money 
in traveling to places that 
don’t want the Message. 

While we were talking, a few of 
the local believers stopped by. 
Brother Martinus said, “They 
didn’t know you were here. 
The people just enjoy coming 
to this place. They can read 
the prophet’s books and relax 
here. They come any time they 
want. The office is important to 
them. It’s their office.” 

We retired to our hotel after a 
couple more hours of talking 
about the unique obstacles 
that face the Indonesian work. 
All of us were looking forward 
to visiting Brother Martinus’ 
church the next morning.  

Sunday Services:  
The believers and the hopeful

The pastor sat with his legs crossed, at the foot of the podium. 
His eyes were tightly shut and his mouth was moving, but he 
made no sound. His hands gently moved, not to the time of the 
softly playing music, but to the rhythm of his prayer. 

One by one, the people quietly took their seats. All of the sisters 
wore long hair and modest clothing. The brothers had a meek, 

respectful spirit. Yes, it was 
obvious that these were not 
novices; these believers were 
anchored in the Word. As we 
have said so many times: 
those who believe God’s 
prophet have the same spirit, 
no matter what country they 
are from. Islam and other 
denominations try to make it 
happen with laws and rituals, 
but this religion comes from 
the heart. 

Brother Martinus, the pastor, 
stood to his feet from his 
sitting position at the pulpit 
and then took a seat, as the 
song leader walked to the 
front of the church to begin 
service. After a few songs, we 
each did our best to encourage 
them to keep pressing the 
battle by sharing quotes from 
Brother Branham. We told them 
about Brother Joseph’s vision 

Along with his duties as office manager, Brother 
Martinus pastors a church of about 40 people. 
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The church, located in one of the more affluent 
neighborhoods of Jakarta, holds about a 
hundred people, but the large pillars in the 
yard and the rebar protruding out of the top 
of the building seemed to indicate that much 
bigger plans are in the works. A fully adorned 
Christmas tree sat in front of the drum set and 
keyboard. Behind the pulpit was a brightly-lit 
red cross, and a projector lit up the back wall 
with a picture of Jesus. With the modern sound 
system and the projector, we had everything we 
needed. 

The thought came to mind about Brother 
Branham traveling through the United States 
to little churches just like this one. Surely, the 
same spirit we were feeling must have been 
present in the American Pentecostal churches 
of the 1950’s. There was an undeniable hunger 
for the Word, with emotional shouts and tears 
flowing at the slightest reference to the Lord 
Jesus. The one thing they were missing was the 
Word in It’s purest form. 

to send the Gospel around the world and give 
every person on the face of the earth access 
to Brother Branham’s Message. We told them 
that we will soon have more translations, but 
they need to use the ones they already have. 
Every day should have time devoted to studying 
the Word and prayer. One page of one book is 
enough, if we would only believe. 

The service ended in a prayer line, where we 
were able to pray for each member of the 
congregation. We ate the afternoon meal with 
the believers, before driving across the city to 
another church.

Our last evening in Jakarta will be one that we 
never forget. Brother Edison had made contact 
with a local Pentecostal church a few weeks 
earlier, and told them about our upcoming 
visit to Jakarta. The pastor invited us to come 
worship with them that evening and say 
whatever might be upon our hearts. We gladly 
accepted her invitation. 

Brother Martinus’ mother, who after her son accepted 
Christianity and the Message of the hour, also gave 
her life to the Lord Jesus. Both of Brother Martinus’ 
parents are strong believers. 

It doesn’t matter if you are in the United States, Mexico, 
or Indonesia, the feeling of the Holy Spirit in your midst 
never changes.
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After a brief introduction, we used their 
projector to start the Indonesian translation 
of The Deep Calleth To The Deep video. The 
enemy immediately launched his attack. First, 
the sound system that worked perfectly just a 
few minutes before, went silent. There was no 
explanation, other than it didn’t work anymore. 
There was still one functioning microphone, 
which we placed next to the laptop computer 
speaker. Then the laptop, which had played 
that video hundreds of times, would now 
only play it in a small window, making the 
projection small and difficult to see. Restarting 
the program and then the laptop did nothing. 
Even the plug for the charger would somehow 
not fit into the socket. We looked at each other 
in amazement. We all knew that this was the 
enemy, and we just had to be patient. After 
a few tense moments of fumbling through 
different programs, checking breakers in the 
building, and trying nearby electrical sockets, 
we were finally able to get the projection up on 
the wall and begin the video. 

The congregation was quiet, too quiet. This is 
a Pentecostal group that shouted “AMEN!” at 
the slightest mention of the Lord; shouldn’t 
they be standing to their feet while God’s 
prophet is speaking to them for the first time? 
You could have heard a pin drop as the video 
progressed. Aside from a few sisters fanning 
their faces with songbooks, there wasn’t even 
any movement in the congregation. At first, we 
were a little concerned. “Are we doing the right 
thing? Did the delay with the equipment grieve 
away the Spirit? Is this group so caught up in 
their denomination that this video of miracles 
won’t wake them from their sleep? Did we 
present it in the right way? Are we a stumbling 
block? What is really going on here?” 

After a few minutes, it was obvious why they 
were quiet: They were listening! All eyes were 
transfixed on the screen behind the pulpit. 
Brother Branham spoke to the first woman in 
the prayer line on the video. Wearing a white 
dress and a hat, she raised her hand when he 
traveled back into her life and told her of an 

accident that caused the growth on her neck. 
In our little congregation, a man sitting in 
the back row moved forward in his seat and 
cocked his head to hear better. The woman 
sitting in front of him turned around, said a 
few short words in Indonesian, and quickly 
turned back. Still, there were no shouts of 
“amen,” but now there was some stirring in 
the audience. A woman towards the middle 
pointed at the video and whispered in her 
neighbor’s ear. She nodded back in agreement. 
The man in the back row raised his hands 
with his palms up and nodded his head as 
the prophet spoke. Our congregation bowed 
their heads in unison when Brother Branham 
laid his hands on the woman in the prayer 
line. He pronounced the woman well, and the 
little Indonesian church erupted in applause; 
the pastor still quietly watching. More and 
more whispering could be heard as the prayer 
line progressed, until the video closed with 
applause and shouts of “Amen.” Still, the 
pastor said nothing. 

“Would you like to rededicate your life to Jesus 
Christ?” was our call from the platform. There 
was a long pause. The congregation was again 
quiet, and the pastor made no move. Then, the 
man in the back row walked to the platform 
and fell down to his knees in tears. One of the 
song leaders was next. Brother Martinus took 
the microphone as we prayed for the people. 
He led the congregation in English, “I Love You 
Lord.” One after the other they came; the pastor 
still watching without emotion. Brother Martinus 
finished the song after the last person was 
prayed for. He held up the new translation of “A 
Prophet Visits South Africa” and told them that 
God sent a prophet in this day. “Voice Of God 
Recordings sends millions of these books of the 
prophet around the world. We have them for 
you, if you will accept them. Each book has the 
same power of God!” 

He then handed the microphone to the pastor. 
We took our seats in anticipation of what we 
were about to hear. 

We didn’t know what to expect when we arrived at this Pentecostal 
church. From the new concrete pillars, we could see that there 
were plans to expand, but would they be willing to expand their 
knowledge of the Word?

We did our best to introduce Brother Branham, and then we 
let him speak through the Indonesian-translated Deep Calleth 
To The Deep video. 
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“We have prayed for someone to come to us with the truth. 
These brothers came all the way from the United States to bring 
this.” She looked at us and nodded her head, “Thank you.” She 
walked down and shook our hands. She said, “My husband was 
the pastor. He passed away, and we didn’t know what to do. 
We’ve been searching for the truth.” 

A line immediately formed when Brother Martinus picked up a 
box of books and tracts. After passing out a hundred or so of 
each book, the pastor invited us to stay for a meal and talk more 
about the work we are doing. We could tell the seed was planted, 
now the question was if the seed fell on fertile ground. 

The Pentecostal pastor stood up before the congregation and 
said, “We have prayed for someone to come to us with the 
truth.” She looked at us and nodded her head, “Thank you.” 

It was amazing to see the Lord dealing 
with the congregation as they watched 
the video. Afterwards, we handed out 
copies of newly-translated Indonesian 
books and tracts. We had high hopes, 
and were not disappointed. 
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The Lord Will Go Before You
Isaiah 52:10-12

The LORD hath made bare his holy arm in the eyes of all the nations; and all the 
ends of the earth shall see the salvation of our God.

Depart ye, depart ye, go ye out from thence, touch no unclean thing; go ye out of 
the midst of her; be ye clean, that bear the vessels of the LORD.

For ye shall not go out with haste, nor go by flight: for the LORD will go before you; 
and the God of Israel will be your reward.

the English language, but also in the Message. His teacher? None 
other than William Branham himself. Anto fit the bill perfectly to 
speed up the translation process. 

The Lord then brought us an evangelist named Malau, with 
burning questions in his heart. We were able to dispel the myths 
about being against the five-fold ministry, while encouraging 
him to keep pressing the battle. After our conversation, Brother 
Malau asked the Indonesian VGR team to join him on his next 
missionary trip. On their first trip together, they traveled more 
than 2,500 miles and introduced the Message to 10 churches. 
Every pastor and congregation loved the Message they brought, 
and invited the team back to speak to their churches again. Most 
of those churches accepted the prophet’s Message right away. 

And what about that church in Jakarta with the woman pastor. 
She resigned her position after reading the Church Age book 
given to her by Brother Martinus. Her son, Jeffrey, is now the 
pastor and he has fully accepted the Message of the hour. He 
asks that the Bride of Christ join him in prayer that the church 
will follow his lead. Little did we know that during our visit, 
there was an evangelist from hundreds of miles away in the 
congregation. He approached us after service and asked that we 
come to his church also. Brother Martinus and Brother Jeffrey will 
soon introduce the Message to that Pentecostal church. 

Truly, our Lord Jesus was before us every step of the way.

In the United States we were introduced to the Word of God 
decades ago by a prophet named William Branham, and now, 
his Message has reached the farthest part of the world, to the 
islands of Indonesia. Somehow, it penetrated the most densely 
populated Islamic country on earth. The impossible is being 
done before our eyes. We must ask ourselves, “If things are 
progressing this quickly, how much longer will this great work 
continue?”  

And most of 
all, the people 
need to know 
that they are not 
alone; the Bride 
of Christ around 
the world is 
behind them.

OPPOSITE PAGE: The VGR 
Indonesian team from left to 
right: Jeremy Evans (Jeffersonville, 
USA), Andrew O’Dwyer (Kalgoorlie, 
Australia), Melkias Tallane (Jakarta, 
Indonesia), Edison Hutapea 
(Jakarta, Indonesia), Martinus Sigit 
and his wife, Dosnariani Manik 
(Jakarta, Indonesia). 

From the moment Brother 
Joseph said those words, 
we felt the Lord paving our 
way, one step ahead of 
us. The Indonesian work 
needed a shot in the arm. 
The people were asking for 
more translated sermons. 

Rumors about VGR had to 
be addressed. We wanted to 
encourage them to get out 
into the missionary field to 
spread the Gospel. And most 
of all, the people need to 
know that they are not alone; 
the Bride of Christ around the 

world is behind them. Little 
did we know that God had it 
all prepared before we arrived. 

Our prayers for a translator 
were answered with a very 
special young man named 
Anto. He was being trained 
for eight years, not only in 
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These thieves didn’t exactly get what they expected when 
they decided to break into the car parked in front of this 
little white house. You see, this was no ordinary car, or 
even better, this was no ordinary owner. In fact, the night 
that they broke into a vehicle owned by one of our VGR 
employees will be something that they will never forget.

It was past midnight and something drew my 
attention to some shadows that moved oddly 
across the curtains in the front room of our house.

I didn’t think much of it at first, and thought it 
was just the curtains moving from the fan. I put 
my head back down on my pillow, and then just 
felt to raise up and look out the window.  

When I looked out, my heart jumped. I saw a 
person inside our car going through everything, 
and another person peering into the window of 
my truck.

Without thinking, I raised the window and yelled 
“HEY” as loud as I could. They both took off 
running, and again without thinking, I ran out of 
our front door after them.

One had made it to their getaway car, and the 
other just passed the car and kept going. The one 
that made it to the car had a dark hoodie on over 
his head, sat in the passenger seat, and acted like 
he was asleep.  

He had his hands in the front pocket of his hoodie 
and it looked like (at that time) that he might 
have had a gun.  (I don’t believe he did though, it 
just looked that way).  

The only thing I could think of saying to him is, 
“Hey buddy, I know what you’re doing and it’s 
not right. Do you have the Lord Jesus in your 
life?” and then, “Do you know the Lord Jesus?” 
I kept repeating that to him… and in my mind, 
wondering where his friend was.

After I had asked him a few times, and then talked 
to him about there being more for him in this life 
and his need to get right with the Lord, he finally 
pulled his hoodie back from over his head, looked 
at me, and agreed that he needed the Lord.

About that time, I heard heavy footsteps coming 
from behind me. It was the other guy, quite taller 
than me, about 6’5”, running full speed at me. I 
took a stance and pointed right into his face and 
said, “You don’t want to do that!” He took two 
more steps and stopped.

I looked at him right in the eyes and said, “I was 
just talking to your friend here about the Lord. Do 
you have the Lord in your life? …Well do you?” He 
looked depleted, and lowered his head and said, 
“No.”

I said, “One of two things can happen right now. 
Either you can try to get back in your car and fight 
me, and I can call the cops, and get you arrested 
for breaking into our cars. Or you can come to the 
back of my house and talk to me for a little while.  

As soon as I got finished saying that, the one 
sitting in the car opened the door up and said, 
“We’ll go with you.”

When we got to the back of our house, our dog 
starting barking very loudly and wouldn’t stop. I 
said, “OK, let’s just go inside the house.”  Neither 
of them would budge. They did NOT want to come 
inside. I gave them another choice of the police, 
or to come inside. They came inside.

Once inside the house, I had them sit down at our 
dining room table. Both of them looked kind of 
scared. I started to tell them about the Lord and 
the Message of Brother Branham, and everything 
else I could think of talking to them about that 
might help them. For about 30 minutes, we 
covered everything from their family lives, their 
schooling, why they were breaking into cars, and 
most important, their walk with the Lord.

I told them where I worked and who Brother 
Branham was, and that there was a Message of 
Truth that would help them if they would listen to 
It. I gave them some of the witnessing CDs, some 
Message books, and made them promise to listen 
to the CDs and read the books that I gave them. 

I then asked them what they had planned to do 
if I would not have caught them. The smaller one 
said, “Just go to Taco Bell and get something to 
eat.” I offered to take them, but naturally they 
declined. I then asked if they would pray with me 
before I let them go. They both said yes and bowed 
their heads as I prayed with them. I told them to 
go home, hug their mom and dad, straighten up 
their lives, and live for the Lord. I then gave them 
$10 for their Taco Bell, and told them to go eat and 
talk it over with each other.

If they never get another chance in their life to 
know about HIM, I believe they might always look 
back and, perhaps for a moment, recognize that 
the Lord Jesus gave them a chance that night.

Looking back on the whole thing, I know it had 
to be the Lord that gave me the opportunity to 
talk to them because I’d rehearsed in my mind 
so many times what I would do if I ever caught 
somebody doing something like that. To say the 
least, it wasn’t remotely close to what happened.

Ronald Evans
Voice Of God Recordings
Jeffersonville, Indiana 

The thought has crossed all of our 
minds:

“What would I do if I saw someone 
breaking into my car?”

“I would call the cops.”

“I would scream as loud as I can so 
the neighbors will hear.”

“I would grab my gun and….” Well, 
we won’t go into that one. 

Setting all the fantasies aside, what 
would you really do? Maybe we should 
all ask ourselves, “What would a child 
of God do in this situation?” 

What
would

YOU
do?

Maybe we should all ask ourselves, “What would 
a child of God do in this situation?”
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I knew that I was going to hit warm weather, 
but it was only when we came out of the 
plane that I understood. The warm evening 
temperature felt heavy on our shoulders 
as we were walking through the unfinished 
renovations of the airport with holes instead 
of windows, gravel on the ground with shovels 
laying; I totally felt away from home, but the 
Lord was still with us.

On our way to the hotel, I found they have 
another way of driving, which, without a doubt, 
would not be acceptable in North America. Our 
driver, called, “The best driver of Africa” by 
Brother Fergusson, was Brother Kamté, the VGR 
representative in Cameroon.

The next day, I was very pleased to visit the 
Douala VGR library. It was very peaceful to hear 
Brother Branham’s voice on the road right in 
the city. They are equipped with a system that 
plays Brother Branham to draw the people to 
the library.

Early the next day, we left for the distribution 
meeting, and I did not know what to expect 
since it was my first time. We drove on narrow 
curvy roads through forest and villages. At our 
arrival in Muyuka, brothers were waiting for us 
at the VGR lending library, and they brought us 
to the distribution meeting.

The building was packed with ministers, waiting 
to receive their VGR audio materials. It was a 
blessing to see them watching us. Just by their 
facial expression, we could tell that they were 
arriving knowing that we were about to give 
them the opportunity to hear the pure Voice 
of God for our time. When they were receiving 
their materials, some of them would open 
their boxes right away and make sure they 
had everything they need to play the MP3s. 
The room was filled with thankful smiles and 
brotherly love.

At every distribution meeting we had, sisters 
were preparing local food so we had the chance 
to taste several things that I had never seen 
before! I was very impressed to see that even 
though we were very far away, when I was with 
Message believers, I was feeling just like if I 
were with brothers and sisters back home.

What really touched my heart was the meeting 
Brother Joseph had called for that Sunday. 
Thousands of people gathered in a huge hall 
and we listened to a tape of Brother Branham. 
I can’t find the words to express what I was 
feeling; such a blessing to see all these people 
saying “Amen” after Brother Branham. WOW!

All along our trip, Brother Kamté, VGR 
representative in Cameroon, stayed with us and 
took care of us. I know he sacrificed a lot to be 
with us, and I am thankful for that also.

Even though I had been working for almost 
four years at VGR with all the French speaking 
countries, it is with a new point of view on the 
work that I came back home and I am thankful 
to the Lord for that.

Brother Mathieu

VGR, Montreal

Cameroon 
Distribution
Since a little boy, I’ve always heard about Africa trip stories and it was a dream for 
me to be a part of such a trip in my life. I thank God for the opportunity He gave me 
to live this event that will forever stay on my heart.

I was really surprised and happy to hear that I was going on my first trip to Africa 
with Brother Fergusson (also my pastor), Brother Jonathan Phillips (from VGR 
Headquarters in Jeffersonville), and Brother Guy Berthiaume (VGR employee in 
Montreal).

Cameroon Distribution28
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opposite page: God has given the pastors a great task of 
feeding His lambs with the pure, unadulterated Word of God. 
They don’t take this task lightly, and neither do we. 
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right: In 1976, Brother Kamté 
helped establish one of the first 
Cameroonian Message churches, 
and now oversees the VGR work 
in that country. He has been 
working with VGR since 1987 and 
became the office manager in 
2005.

below: The first order of business when the VGR team arrived in Douala, was to invite the Presence 
of the Lord Jesus. The brother with the glasses is Guy Berthiaume, assistant manager in the Montreal 
office. Brother Fergusson, Montreal Office Manager, is in the background.

right: This first evening was 
an inspirational launch to an 
unforgettable trip. As we walked 
up the narrow dirt road, we could 
hear singing in the distance. We 
drew closer, and we could tell 
that this was worship. Then, we 
arrived at a church exploding 
with the power of the Holy Ghost. 

right: Brother Samuel Bahoya (not 
shown in picture), VGR distributor 
in Yaoundé, is the pastor of this 
church of about 400 people. 
He oversees the distribution to 
about 40 churches and hundreds 
of believers in Central Cameroon. 

Cameroon Distribution
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above: The Catch The Vision 
newspaper is an inspiration to 
believers around the world. This 
brother was in the library when we 
arrived. He was captivated by the 
stories and testimonies from his 
fellow believers in other lands.

top-left: As the report was being 
given, the believers shouted “C’est 
tout!” This means “THAT’S IT!” in 
English. 

middle-left: There are tiny libraries 
like this one throughout Africa. These 
libraries give believers a place to 
relax, enjoy the Message, and also 
pick up packages of Message material 
for their churches and families.  

left: There are two distinctly 
different areas in Cameroon: 
French and English. Muyuka is a 
major distribution point for English 
material, serving five libraries. 
This is the location of one of our 
distribution meetings. 

above: Brother Fergusson (in the 
background) visited Cameroon 
in 1985 to establish VGR lending 
libraries. It started gathering 
steam from there, and then 
spread like wildfire throughout 
the country. 

left: The churches we visited were 
overflowing with believers like 
these in Douala, excited to hear 
a report of the work of the Lord 
around the world. 

Cameroon Distribution
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This is one brother’s expression 
when we announced that every 
church is going to receive a full 
library of French MP3 CDs and 
MP3 players. 

About 80 ministers attended the 
meeting in Muyuka, where they 
received a full set of English MP3 
CDs and English Message books 
for their churches. 

English distribution center in 
Muyuka, located in the western 
part of the country. Brother 
Emmanuel Ebot, standing in front, 
is one of the faithful workers in 
the library. 

Brother Guy Berthiaume 
from Montreal (on left) and 
Brother Jonathan Phillips from 
Jeffersonville (on right) are doing 
their best to make sure each 
church receives their allotment of 
material. Often, material comes 
up missing in transit and a large 
number of new churches are 
often added just before we arrive 
at the distribution meetings. 
We send extra material to cover 
these unforeseen challenges. We 
added a total of 64 churches in 
the Yaoundé meeting alone.

The VGR office in Duala not only 
affects the people of Cameroon, 
but it also serves Chad, Equatorial 
Guinea, and Central African 
Republic. Reading the book is 
Brother Emmanuel Djedouboum 
Nangonne, VGR representative in 
Chad. 

Cameroon Distribution
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it’s saturday, May 19. i’m sitting at my desk in my 
office, pondering the events that have taken place this 

past week. on Monday, a local television station aired 
a news article saying that the servant of the lord who 
has meant so much to me over the years, was a false 
prophet. over the past few months, page after page of 
internet articles have ridiculed us, finally culminating in a 
program on mainstream television that was more liken to 
a north Korean propaganda machine than an “unbiased” 
American news channel. 
now that this rhetoric is probably fresh in the minds 
of everyone in this part of the country, what does the 
public think? After a ride around town on my bike and 
talking to a dozen or so people, i saw that the article 
made absolutely no difference to anyone. some said 
they always knew that people wait at the gravesite to see 
Brother Branham rise at easter, and others said it was 
a bunch of nonsense because they had actually heard 
Brother Branham’s tapes and knew people that followed 
his ministry. 
i quickly gave up my quest to find out what is on the 
minds of the people of Jeffersonville. We don’t need to 
worry about what the world thinks, and we certainly don’t 
need to try and defend Brother Branham’s ministry; that’s 
the lord’s job. Just like Brother Branham standing among 
half a million idol-worshippers in india and challenging 
their witch doctors to heal a blind man’s eyes, God backs 
up his servants! There’s no need to occupy our minds with 
such nonsense. 
so, now back to the task at hand: finding old folks who 
knew Brother Branham. 

Rumor had it that a neighbor of a VGR employee knew 
someone that was a close friend of Brother Branham. A 
little more research turned up a familiar name: “Webber.” 
he graciously granted my request for an interview, which 
turned out to be more than i would have ever expected. 
The old fellow, somewhere in his 80s, sat with a cane 
hooked on his chair. The little rim of hair above his ears 
was cut very short. Although it was plain that he loved to 
tell old stories, he presented everything in the most humble 
way, never pointing to himself. it didn’t take me long to tell 
that this man had been with Jesus.  

I wouldn’t give a dollar to live another day. I want to 
see what the Lord has in store. 

The Lord allotted a man three-score and ten years. I 
often think that I wish He would’ve taken me at that 
time. It would have saved a lot of years of heartache. 

I used to love it when Grandpa would talk about 
things that happened 50 years ago, now I can talk 
about things that happened 50, 60, or 70 years ago.  

I knew Bill Branham well. He was a little, skinny, frail 
person. I remember my daddy telling me one time the 
Branhams are a big family and real poor. Bill’s daddy 
made moonshine whiskey. In order not to get caught 
by the law, he made his children deliver it. Bill told 
me that he made a delivery and there was an old coal 
shed. The door was hanging open and something said, 
“Go in there.” He went in that shed and kneeled down 
next to a pile of wood. After that experience, he said 
he had an awful time getting out of delivering that 
whiskey. 

We were all poor, but they was really poor. There 
used to be rummage sales where you could get used 
clothes for those who couldn’t afford new ones. Daddy 
told me the story about Bill’s mom getting an old pair 
of boots at the rummage sale. The boots came up 
about that high (Mr. Webber points about halfway up 
his shin) and had buttons up the front. You’d take a 
little tool with a hook on the end of it, and you’d stick 
that thing in the hole and button the boot up. Well, 
Bill’s mom got him a pair of them things at the sale. 
Daddy said the kids made all kinds of fun of him. He 
just took it and went on, you know. 

Anyway, one night they was holding a meeting in 
my grandma’s living room. Now my grandpa wasn’t 
a Christian, but he had a heart in him as big as an 
elephant, and he loved Bill Branham. They had that 
service one night and my grandpa said, “Willy, you 
need a church.” Bill said, “I know Uncle Shorty…” 
He called him Shorty because he was a little, short 
Dutchman. “…but it takes money to get churches.” 
Grandpa said, “Well, we’ll see if we can’t do 
something about that.” 

A man named Bill Ingram owned probably 90% of that 
area up there, called the Illinois Grant. He married 
a wealthy woman and she passed away and left 
everything to him. My grandpa and him were real 
close. Grandpa went to him and said, “Them people 
need a church. They don’t have any money to buy 
lots with.” It was a real low area that got flooded a 
lot, sometimes three or four feet of water. Well, the 
man gave Bill the lot for almost nothing, but they 
still didn’t have any money to build the church. My 
grandpa talked to a brick mason. He donated his time 
along with other men. As they were building, the 15 or 
20 people started putting money into the piggy banks. 
The money just kept coming in. 

My grandpa knew someone at the Quartermaster 
Depot and told them the kind of trusses they needed 
for the roof. The man had some of them laying out 
there, so he let them have ’em.  I remember they took 
two teams of horses and two wagons and put them 
big trusses on an angle to fit through the street. They 
went from the Quartermaster down Penn Street on 
them two wagons. 

Finally the church went up. They covered all that dirt 
inside with granular sawdust, wooden benches to sit 
on, and they had two cast iron stoves on each side of 
the church. I remember they would get them stoves 
so hot in the wintertime, they’d be cherry red. 

I remember this lady named Elizabeth and how she 
and them sisters would sing “One Of Them” and 

And he went over to get my hat. And everybody... Poor little old woman 
setting down there, Mrs. Webber, she went down under that little checkered 
apron, you know how the women used to have that pocket on the inside of the 
apron, pulled out that little old long pocketbook, them little snaps over the top 
of it. It was during the time of the depression when things was really hard. 
She begin to pull out those nickels, every time I see her reach in there I just 
feel my heart go out like that. I couldn’t take that poor thing’s money. I looked 
at her; I said, “Oh, I was just kidding you all to see what you’d do.” I said, “I 
didn’t mean that.” 

51-0729e   
The second Miracle

And I think of the old pond that was here, and big old weeds standing up, 
right about where this pulpit is at. As a little boy, I--I stood here. Mr. Ingram 
said we could have the lot for just a little money, and pay something down; 
and no money, no collateral, or nothing to offer, but just to try. 

65-0815   
And Knoweth it not

Don Webber knew Brother Branham since he was a child. The 
Webber family attended the Branham Tabernacle from the earliest 
years and even helped with the original construction. 
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“When The Roll Is Called Up Yonder.” I can still see 
Ms. Wiseheart, Ms. Snelling, my grandma, Ms. Broy 
and others marching around that church, shouting 
to the top of their voice “Come and Dine The Master 
Calleth!” They’d keep going and going. You don’t 
hear it anymore. People don’t shout no more in 
church like they used to. They used to be happy. 
They didn’t have nothing, but they loved God so 
much. The people on 8th Street used to set on their 
porches and listen. They’d open the windows of the 
church and that sound would just carry around the 
neighborhood. I’d imagine there was many people 
that got saved on their front porch just listening to 
that church. 

There was a lady in the neighborhood who was 
legally blind. She could see a little, but she needed 
a cane to feel her way around. Then one Saturday 
night, Bill said he had a vision. The next morning, 
when the service opened, he told her that the Lord 
told him last night that she was going to be healed. 
He called her out from where she was sitting and 
brought her up to the platform. He anointed her 
with oil and said, “In the Name of Jesus Christ of 
Nazareth, receive your sight.” Then he told her to 
turn around and look back three or four rows. He 
asked her to describe the third person in that row, 
and she described the man. Then he said for her to 
describe the third person, four rows farther back. 
She did. He said, “Do you still think you need that 
cane?” She slung it across the church and said, 
“I’ve been healed!”

I drove a taxicab, and got a call to pick up this lady 
named Mrs. Ragger. I knew her because I’d been to 
her house as a boy. Her and a friend were going to 
a card party. I picked them up and turned down on 
Penn Street. There was people everywhere, all out 
in the street. Bill was home and he was having a 
three-day healing service. We couldn’t get through 
because there were too many people. I said, “We 
can’t get through. We got to turn around.” 

This lady made a derogatory remark, “I heard about 
this dud. Let’s go in there and see what happens.” 
So I let them off. About two hours later, the 
dispatcher called and told me to go to 8th and Penn 
Street to pick up two ladies that needed a ride. I 
thought, “Oh no. It’s them two women again. How 
am I going to get through that crowd to get them?”

When I got there, the crowd had dissipated and 
there they was standing on the corner.  They got in 
the back seat.  I said, “Mrs. Ragger, you’re awfully 
quiet back there; you’re usually a talker.” She didn’t 
say anything. I turned around and said, “Don’t you 
feel well Mrs. Ragger?” Then she began to weep. 

told me, “Brother Webber, the brother who teaches 
Sunday school can’t do it this morning. Can you do 
it?” 

Oh my, I said, “I can’t do that. I don’t know how to 
teach Sunday school. I’m not called for that.” 

He said, “I know, but can’t you just have a little 
testimony meeting or something?” I was so 
nervous. Then I remembered that story from Bill. 
I asked my wife if she remembered it. She said, 
“Yes.” 

I said, “Do you think I could tell that story like 
him?” She said, “I… don’t know Don.” 

So I got some cups and dirtied two of them up, 
and set them up on the altar. Well, I got through it 
and the pastor said, “Don, you said you couldn’t 
do it, and did you know you were up there for 45 
minutes?” (Mr. Webber was laughing as he told the 
story.) After that service, there was these brothers 
named Statler. You ever heard them sing? Well, one 
of them was in that service and he came up to me 
afterwards. We were sitting outside of church after 
dinner on a swing, and he came up to me and said, 
“Mr. Webber, how long you been in the ministry?” 
I said, “I’m not. Brother Thresher just needed 
somebody to preach Sunday school and didn’t have 
anyone else.” 

He said, “That story about being saved, sanctified, 
and filled with the Holy Ghost?” 

I told him, “The story wasn’t mine; it was somebody 
else’s.” He said, “What was that preacher’s name?”

I said, “William Branham.” 

He said, “I knew it. He preached a sermon at my 
brother’s church down in South Carolina. I sang 
at that meeting. He didn’t preach the sermon you 
said, but what he did preach is above and beyond 
anything I ever heard.” 

i spoke with Mr. Webber for two hours. he told me 
about Brother Branham’s family, how he made friends 
with a wild dog that lived up in a cave, the ways he 
handled problems in the church, and so much more. i 
could see that Mr. Webber had the utmost respect for 
Brother Branham and truly considered him a prophet of 
God. 
now back in my office, as i write the last words of this 
article, i lean back in my chair to consider the things 
i heard from this saintly old man. With his own eyes, 
he saw countless miracles. he was there to see the 
cornerstone laid at 8th and penn street. he sat on the 
wooden benches with his feet on the sawdust floor, while 
the cast iron stoves glowed red hot, and the believers 
danced around the Tabernacle shouting out praises to 
the lord Jesus. Then my mind drifts again to that news 
program, where thousands of people heard the reporter 
and his guest make fun of our faith. The anger that i 
once felt quickly turned to sadness. i think of a young 
boy named Bill, proudly lacing up the new boots that his 
mother bought for him at a rummage sale. Then tears fill 
my eyes as i hear the kids laughing at him. 
That spirit has not gone far from Jeffersonville these past 
90 years. Today, people are still making fun of William 
Branham. instead of laughing at him in the schoolyard, 
they use the internet, television, and their pulpits to call 
him names and spread lies to discredit his ministry. yet 
amidst all the criticism, Brother Branham has once again 
risen above the mockery of the world. over the years, 
God has shown us that noThinG cAn sTop his 
MessAGe. The few thousand people that saw the news 
article are less than a drop in the bucket compared to the 
tens of millions who have witnessed the power of God 
through his ministry. The skeptics, in all the wisdom 
of their predecessors – the sadducees and pharisees 
– would do well to take Gamaliel’s advice in the fifth 
chapter of Acts: 
And now I say unto you, Refrain from these men, and let 
them alone: for if this counsel or this work be of men, it will 
come to nought: But if it be of God, ye cannot overthrow it; 
lest haply ye be found even to fight against God. 

She said, “You know, we made some awful remarks 
before we got out of this cab. All these things that’s 
happening tonight: it’s just not normal. Just not 
normal.”

Then they told me about two people who had 
been healed. One of them was in a wheelchair and 
had been in a wheelchair for several years. “He 
anointed her with oil and she jumped up out of 
that chair and walked all around the church. The 
other lady said, “I don’t know about her, but it 
scared me to death. That poor old soul didn’t look 
like she could lift her hand and she jumped up and 
walked around.” I said, “Yeah, I know what you’re 
talking about.”

My wife was never all that sold on the Pentecostal 
movement, although we were both baptized in the 
Name of Jesus Christ in the Tabernacle and her dad 
was a Nazarene minister. 

So, my wife wrote me this letter while I was in the 
service. It said, 

Nothing to do, and Brother Branham was holding a 
three-night meeting, so I went down there. I was 
only planning on going one night. He preached 
the most interesting sermon I ever heard. The first 
sermon he preached, he said that he wanted to 
give an example of what a sinner is. If we went 
to the city dump and found a beautiful cup in the 
middle of all that rubbish, then we picked it up 
and brushed it off, and saw how beautiful it was. 
We’d want to take it home and clean it up. And he 
said the Lord spoke and said, ‘This is liken unto 
a sinner: worthless, filthy, dirty; take it home and 
clean it up.’ See, we preach to the sinner, then we 
bring them to the altar, kneel down with them and 
pray with them. We clean them up so they shine 
on the outside, but inside, they are still grimy and 
filthy. So we begin to pray that the Lord will sanctify 
that individual and clean them up on the inside 
as well as the outside. Then that was the subject 
of the second sermon, ‘Cleansing on the inside of 
the cup.’ It was so interesting, I could hardly wait 
till the third meeting. So I went to the third night. 
He preached about what happens after the vessel 
is clean on the inside. It was like Jesus with the 
Samaritan woman. ‘I will fill you with Water that 
you will never thirst again.’ But you have to have 
the vessel perfectly clean on the inside before the 
Holy Ghost will enter into that individual. I couldn’t 
wait to visit Dad and Mom and tell you about it. It 
made so much sense. 

Years later, I was down visiting a friend in 
Tennessee. He had a church down there and he 

First records of offerings and service at the Branham Tabernacle, 1934.
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Martinus 
Sigit
Jakarta, Indonesia
Pastor,  
Distribution Manager 

i am 43 years old 
now. in early 1985, 
when i was still 
studying in high 

school, i heard the Message by Brother 
John Roehr from Germany. The first time 
i heard about the Message, i believed that 
God vindicated Brother William Marrion 
Branham as his prophet. i asked to be 
baptized in the name of lord Jesus christ. 
As a newborn child in christ, i always 
needed the Message to make me grow 
according to his Word as the prophet said, 
but it was very difficult to get copies of the 
Message books and tapes at that time.
God called me as a pastor in a little church 
in 2003. When i started, God entrusted me 
five souls. now he has entrusted forty souls, 
who are faithful to the end Time Message. 
God placed the VGR office in Jakarta, the 
capital city of indonesia. it’s very easy to 
do everything, as Jakarta is the center of 
activity in our country. indonesia is not a 
Muslim country but almost all of people 
are of the Muslim religion. They burn the 
churches, but we will never be afraid. i 
know the danger and risks if i do my duty, 
but i believe that God always walks with 
me. everybody must know that God sent a 
prophet for this our age to make his church 
perfect. Amen.
We cannot do anything without God 
opening the way. We need to keep moving 
to spread the Message. now is the time to 
do God’s work before Jesus comes. please 
always pray for God’s work in indonesia. 
God bless you all. Amen.

Edward 
Edison 
Hamonangan 
Hutapea
Jakarta, Indonesia
Translator

i was born on July, 
30 1964 in north 

sumatra. When i started college i moved 
to Jakarta to study as an economist from 
1983 until 1987. in the middle of year 
1983, i repented and gave my life to Jesus 
and received him as my personal saviour. i 
was baptized by a pastor from a pentecostal 
church in 1983. 
one year later, Brother John Roehr from 
Germany visited indonesia to bring the 
end Time Message from William Marrion 
Branham. he introduced the prophet to 
our church. At that time it was very difficult 
to find Brother Branham’s sermons in 
indonesia, so i asked Brother John to send 
some sermons to me. he gave me an address, 
and they sent me some material. i was very 
happy to receive those books.  
i was married in June, 1990. We now have 
five daughters. 
When i graduated from college in 1987, 
i worked at various companies before 
joining VGR. one day, our precious 
brothers George ferguson from canada, 
Brother Andre from canada, Brother 
Kirby from Arkansas, and Brother Andrew 
from Australia, came from Voice of God 
Recordings. We had a special meeting in 
Jakarta with believers coming from other 
islands in indonesia. Brother ferguson and 
Brother Andrew asked me to pray with 
them and Brother Joseph, to work together 
with VGR. hallelujah! By the leading of the 
holy spirit i am working at Voice of God 
Recordings. My prayer is may every sermon 
book reader receive Thy great blessing.  

Dosnariani 
Manik
Jakarta, Indonesia
i was born on July 
17th, 1965. i am 
the wife of Brother 
Martinus, VGR 
representative in 
indonesia. We have 

one adopted daughter. 
previously, i worked for a large company, 
and i came to know the Message there. My 
friend introduced the Message to me. At 
that time i was sunday school teacher in a 
protestant church. My friend told me about 
baptism in the name of lord Jesus christ 
in Acts 2:38. i could not accept it because i 
was baptized as a child. But that night when 
i read the Bible in John 3:5, i was nervous 
and my heart was burning flames. “i must 
be baptized in the name of the lord Jesus 
christ!” i repented and was baptized on July 
7th, 1991. 
After i was married, God asked me to 
resign from my job to help my husband. 
But i never respond to his Word, so one 
day i sprained my spine and i couldn’t work 
anymore. i went to many doctors, but my 
faith rested there when i read what the 
prophet said, “your faith is not what you feel; 
your faith is what you believe.” 
My husband, Brother Martinus, asked me 
to help him in the VGR lending library. i 
like to clean and tidy up the Message books, 
i really love them because for me they are 
more than GolD. 
i thank our lord Jesus for sending a prophet 
to me, to the age where i live, to reveal his 
secret and call his Bride. Thank you very 
much to brothers and sisters, to support my 
country, indonesia.

Robert 
Kamté
Cameroon 
Pastor, 
Distribution Manager

i was born on 
february 22, 1955, in 
Bameka, in the West 
part of cameroon. 

My parents were catholics, and i was 
baptized catholic at three months old. Then, 
i joined a pentecostal church in 1973. in 
1975, the pastor was distributing christian 
books, and among them were the sermons of 
William Branham. The first booklet i read 
was “how can i overcome?” i could not put 
it down until i finished it. i started reading 
more booklets, and saw a huge difference 
between them and every other sermon i 
had heard. so i started reading only Brother 
Branham. 
After two years, there were about 70 of us 
who wanted to read only Brother Branham. 
When we started rebuking things that were 
against the Message, the pastor, seeing the 
danger, told the group to either stop reading 
Brother Branham or leave. in 1976, after 
leaving that church, the first Message church 
was established in cameroon. 
Brother fergusson made a trip to cameroon 
in 1984 and told us that Brother Joseph had 
sent him to establish libraries in our country. 
from that time, i have been working in 
collaboration with VGR, taking care of 
receiving and distributing material to the 
cameroon churches, as well as churches 
in chad, central African Republic, and 
equatorial Guinea. Today, i am the VGR 
office manager in Douala, and i am the 
pastor of a church of about 500 believers. 
i have also helped establish six additional 
churches around the city, each having 100 to 
200 believers.  

Alain 
Simplice 
Tounda 
Sandjong
Douala, 
Cameroon
Pastor

i am 35 years old, 
married for 11 years, and have five children. 
i went to school until the fifth grade and 
stopped, not because i was unintelligent, but 
because we had no money. i had to work 
for the family to have food. When i was 
small, i was always asking my father and my 
brothers about the sky and the stars: “Who 
made them?” i watched the sun go down in 
the field, so i asked my mother to take me 
across the field to that place. i thought if i got 
to where sky met the ground, i would find 
heaven. i walked forward, but i never met 
the sky. 
i was invited to a pentecostal church and was 
baptized there according to the trinity. A few 
days later, the lord told me to be baptized 
in Jesus’ name. i told my pastor and he said, 
“you are a Branhamist! A Branhamist!” i did 
not know what that meant or who Brother 
Branham was. so i went searching. one 
night, in a dream or a vision, a voice told me 
to go to my neighbor and ask for the book he 
had. i told my neighbor, “you have a book for 
me; give it to me.”  he gave me the book with 
“William Marrion Branham” written at the 
bottom. i said, “They call me a ‘Branhamist,’ 
so that is what it must be.” i read it and 
went back to my neighbor for another book. 
he gave me The Seven Church Ages. i found 
everything i needed in there. i told my wife 
that God wants me to believe that man. she 
also believes. 

Jeremy Evans
Jeffersonville, Indiana, USA
Missionary Department
i was fortunate to be born and raised in a Message 
believing home, amongst a Message believing 
family. My grandparents on my dad’s side, Brother 
and sister evans, followed Brother Branham to 
many places around the country, and witnessed 
many of the things that God did through Brother 

Branham’s ministry. on mom’s side, Brother Wheeler was a deacon for 
Brother Branham at the Tabernacle for several years. Because of their 
parents, Mom and Dad were faithfully taught in the Message, knew Brother 
Branham personally, and were certainly true examples of the faith to us kids. 
i would not trade the conversations we had around the supper table as a child 
(and today also), about their personal experiences with Brother Branham, for 
the world. hearing such testimonies is of course precious to any believer, but 
at the same time, i know that “God don’t have grand-children.” i realize that 
i too have to bear the testimony that this Message is truly the power of God 
in my life, just as it is theirs. 

several years ago, i played college football for the university of Arizona, 
which presented me with an opportunity to pursue football at the 
next level, and it also paid for my schooling to pursue a career in civil 
engineering. But i believe the lord had other plans for me – specifically, 
here at Voice of God Recordings. it was one of the greatest decisions of 
my life, when i dropped my “opportunities” during my fifth year at the 
university, and chose another path that was not offered in their curriculum 
– the VGR missionary work.
Truly, i make mistakes eVeRy DAy of my life, and certainly see an image 
of failure every time i look in the mirror, but i am just so thankful to play a 
small role with something that i KnoW pleases the lord: the distribution 
of his revealed Word for this hour. i have been working in the missionary 
department here for over 14 years now, without one regret of not pursuing 
the things that would be perhaps more “prestigious” to the stranger. My 
saturday mornings used to consist of mentally preparing myself for a 
chant-blaring, head-knocking ballgame, but now it is spent meditating on 
him during that precious hour of Quiet Time. i am thankful every day for 
the neW set of colleagues he gave me here in Jeffersonville, and around 
the world – the Bride of christ! May God bless you!
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i was raised in a Message family in the outback 
of Western Australia. in the mid-1960s my dad, 
Alan o’Dwyer, received a few Brother Branham 
tapes from a denominational friend. his friend 
did not believe, but something rang true in my 
dad’s heart. from that time he felt a burden to 

distribute the Message to others. When i was a young boy he gave me 
a few sermon books; one of these was, “There is A Man here That can 
Turn on The light.” i really treasured that book, believing it was very 
special but not truly understanding the significance of what lay inside. 
shortly after that i was baptized. Then, at the age of 10, my dad was 
killed in a mining accident. My mother, Jessie, raised us six youngsters on 
her own with a lot of help from above. it is a great blessing to know that 
whatever life holds, God always provides us with the grace to overcome. 
i inherited dad’s old reel-to-reel tape player, a treasured gift that i kept 

close by my bedside to hear God’s Voice speaking words of life to me. The 
power in those words kept me in my teenage years and opened to me the 
reality that Jesus christ is the same yesterday, today, and forever. Christ in 
us living the Life.  
Today it is such a privilege to be part of God’s great machine. i really 
admire the indonesian VGR team, their fearless approach as they present 
this life-giving resource to their people. i want to express my sincere 
thanks to the team for their gallant efforts and a special thank you to a 
humble indonesian brother who lives in Australia who labours faithfully 
to proof each manuscript. 
i want to especially thank Brother Joseph and the staff at VGR, and all 
the brothers and sisters who have truly caught the vision with a burning 
desire in their hearts to get the Voice of God to the people of every nation 
and then, one day very soon, we can all go home to be with him.    
Brother Andrew oversees much of the work in Southeast Asia for VGR.

Andrew O’Dwyer
Kalgoorlie,  Australia
Missionary Department

Melkias 
Arnold 
Tallane
Jakarta, Indonesia
Distribution Assistant

i was born in Jakarta 
on August 23, 
1965. My family 

was protestant. i knew Jesus christ from 
the Bible, only by letter, not by spiritual 
experience. i knew about religion, but not 
about salvation. 
in 1985 when studying at the university 
in Jakarta, i met Brother John Roehr from 
Germany. he told me and some of my 
friends about the end Time Message. i 
believed the Message, but had only little 
understanding because there were no 
Messages books or tapes in our country. i 
believed that God would reveal his Message 
to me, if i only believed and patiently wait 
on him.
in 1999, i met a christian girl, Kristiani, 
and married her. God gave us two children, 
Gilbert and Andre. Before i joined VGR, 
i worked in The christian children’s fund 
from Richmond, Virginia, u.s.A. in early 
year 2009, Brother Martinus told me about 
Voice of God Recordings. in August 2009 
Brother Andrew from Australia visited 
Jakarta. Brother Martinus asked me if 
i wanted to work with him for VGR in 
indonesia. i agreed because i believe that 
God uses VGR to feed the Bride of christ 
with the spiritual fresh food. praise be 
to God, because right now i can read the 
Message books and hear the Voice of God 
for this generation through Brother William 
Marrion Branham. i am very thankful to 
God because by his grace i can work in 
VGR office in indonesia. hallelujah! praise 
God, for the end Time Message! 
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Unity- William Branham

And his promised Word will be interpreted in you, by 
him. Did you get that? The Word that he promised 
to fulfill in the day that you’re living in, you will be a 
written epistle of God, read of all men. not what you 
claim, but what God does through you, will speak 
out louder than anything you could claim. God said, 
“These signs shall follow them that believe.” That 
speaks through you.

he spoke of this age, what would be now. The believers 
of this age has to believe This, what he promised 
today. Just the same as they had to come into the ark, 
to be saved; go out of egypt to be saved; they have 
to come into christ, to be saved now, into the Word 
Message, that he’s the same yesterday, today, and 
forever.

how do you get into it? By baptism! Baptism of what, 
water? By the holy Ghost! “one spirit, we’re all 
baptized into this one Body.”

65-0220  GoD’s chosen plAce of WoRship  

God cannot give back the gifts to the church as long 
as his church is divided. We’ve got to get the church 
together first ’fore the gifts can come.

But if all of the full Gospel people would come one 
heart and one accord, there would be a revival that 
would shake the whole world. And every spiritual gift 
would be in the church within a hour’s time after it 
took place. signs and wonders that was done by the 
apostles would be a minor thing to what would do 
if we could just get the church together. it’s got to 
happen. it will happen. it may be after i’ve passed off 
the scene. But i want to put my word in this that you 
might know, that my voice is this...

o christian people, bind yourselves together with one 
heart and one accord. for God cannot no more send 
the gifts to the church while the church is separated, 
than he can send the holy Ghost unless we’re in one 
accord. That’s right. for it comes by the holy Ghost. 
Believe it.

48-0304  The AnGel of GoD

now, look. God that led the birds and the sheep and 
the cattle into the ark is the same God that can lead 
them today. he did it. And if a bird, a animal, by 
instinct knows how to get away from the big towers 
of Babel that’s fixing to fall, how much more ought 
borned again men and women to know how to flee 
out, lean against one another. if there ever was a time 
we ought to lean on one another, is right now. come 
together, all of us together, and stay together; for the 
great towers of this great world-made system is going 
to pass away, that a issuing-in of a Kingdom that has 
no end, the Millennium will begin one of these days.

61-0119e  Queen of sheBA

paul promised that in the last day, by the holy spirit, 
that the church would fall away, millions of them. 
“There’ll come a falling away, for men will be heady, 
high-minded, lovers of pleasure more than lovers 
of God, truce breakers, false accusers, incontinent, 
and despisers of those that are good: not the right 
discernment.
“oh,” you say, “that is the communist.” That is so-
called christians.
Watch the next verse. “having a form of godliness, but 
denying the power thereof,” no spiritual discernment. 
When you got spiritual discernment and the holy 
Ghost is upon you, you have spiritual discernment. it 
says, “Amen” to every promise of God.
paul said those days would be. We got it. it’s here. 
it’s on us, and we look and see it. We hear it from 
everywhere and what do we do? it ought to draw 
us together. The Bible said, “Assembling ourselves 
together, and that the more when you see that day 
approaching.” it ought to be one revival after another 
and bonfires of God’s glory built in every church and 
every place: a great coming together where all the 
churches with one heart and one accord assemble 
themselves together and forget their man-made 
theology and cry out to God for spiritual power and 
spiritual discernment. That’s the hour we need.

59-0812  DisceRninG The BoDy of The loRD

God is uniting his Bride. she is coming together, from the 
east and the West, and the north and south. There is 
a uniting time, and that’s on right now. What is she 
uniting for? The Rapture. Amen! God’s getting her 
ready. yes sir, uniting! What is she uniting with? With 
the Word! “for all heavens and earth will pass away, 
but My Word shall never pass away.” she’s uniting 
herself with Thus sAiTh The loRD regardless 
of what any denomination or anybody else says. she’s 
uniting herself. she’s getting ready. Why? she is a 
Bride. That’s right. And she’s united herself with her 
Bridegroom, see, and the Bridegroom is the Word. “in 
the beginning was the Word, the Word was with God, 
and the Word was God. And the Word was made flesh 
and dwelt among us.”
And the church and the Bride and the Word is 
becoming so one, until the very Word itself is working 
out the work of the Bridegroom. Amen! you see it? A 
uniting! 

63-0818  The uniTinG TiMe AnD siGn 



Our long-time coworker and Brother Branham’s dear 
old friend, Brother fred sothmann, went to be with 
the lord on May 3, 2012, at 98 years old. Before 
he passed, we had the opportunity to sit down with 

him and listen to a few stories about his experiences with God’s 
prophet. As we listened, we could not help but think of peter, 
James, and John. Those disciples seemed to be everywhere Jesus 
went, and later gave testimony of their experiences. like the 
beloved disciple said, “…if they should be written every one, i 
suppose that even the world itself could not contain the books 
that should be written.” The same could be said about the things 
that Brother sothmann saw. he was there in the early years, 
just after Brother Branham was commissioned by the Angel. 
he witnessed the thunder of the seven seals, the light of the 
church Ages, the storm spoken away in colorado, the squirrels 
created, thousands of miracles, and best of all, he was the close 
friend of the prophet. here is a little taste of the stories we can 
look forward to when we meet our old friend again, beyond the 
curtain of time. 
it was 1947 when i first saw Brother Branham in saskatoon, 
canada in an Apostolic church. The platform was really high, 
and the audience was down below. it was a big drop. he came 
running up to the edge, i thought, “he’s not going to be able to 
stop! he’s going off that platform and land in the crowd!” he 
came running up, and stopped just before he went off. Then he 
backed up and did it again. he didn’t preach back then like he 
did in the later years. 
years later, in 1957, i sponsored a meeting in saskatoon. i said, 
“My people are going to hear this and they’re not going to 
have to pay one cent to hear almighty God speaking.” During 
that meeting, boy we saw the miracles! i saw a waterhead baby, 
with a giant swollen head, and within two minutes of Brother 
Branham’s prayer, that head shrank down to perfect size. 
The meetings cost us $500 each night for five nights, and we 
paid every cent, no offerings. i talked with Brother Branham 
afterwards, and he told me that we should have taken an 
offering. Always after that, we took offerings. 
i was at this meeting in 1958, in Maine. There was a woman that 
dropped dead in the congregation. Brother oral Roberts had a 
doctor with him, and that man came to Brother Branham and 
said, “Brother Branham, she’s passed on.” Brother Branham said, 
“Be patient… Be still… MARy!” And up jumped Mary! i saw 
that with my eyes.
one time, my truck started making a roaring noise in the rear 
end. i stopped by the service station, and the man said the wheel 
bearing was bad. i asked him to fix it, but he told me he didn’t 
have time; i should go to the ford garage. i went over to the 
phone and i looked, and there sat Brother Branham in his car. i 
said, “Brother Branham, would you pray? My back wheel bearing 
is gone.” Brother Branham looked at me and said, “your back 
wheel bearing is oK.” i went back to my truck, and it ran fine. i 
never had that wheel bearing changed. 
i was there up on that mountain in colorado with Brother 
Branham. We were deer hunting. Brother Branham got us 
together and told us, “There’s a forecast that says there’s a bad 

storm coming. now if any of you brethren want to leave, we 
might be stranded here a week. Might be six or seven feet of 
snow.” A few of the brothers left because their truck wouldn’t 
make it. The rest of us stayed. 
Brother Branham told us, “When you see it get dark and cloudy, 
start heading back for camp right away, because it can be bad. 
so we went out hunting. i was about half-way up the mountain. 
Brother Branham was way up higher. We were out there for an 
hour or two, and it started to rain, then started to snow, and the 
wind was blowing something terrific. i headed straight back to 
camp like he told me. All the other brothers did too. The storm 
raged all the way back, until right when i arrived at camp. Then 
the clouds moved away, it stopped snowing, raining, then the sun 
came out. We got back to camp and waited for a while, before 
Brother Branham came back. We stayed a couple days longer 
and hunted. he didn’t say anything about it to me, or anyone 
else that i know of. We went to the gas station on the way home, 
and Brother Branham asked the attendant, “i thought there was 
supposed to be a storm coming?” The man said, “There was, but i 
don’t understand, it disappeared just like that.” Brother Branham 
never said anything else. 
i was there at sunset, when that bang happened. The rocks rolled 
down the side of the mountains. Did i hear it? oh man, i don’t 
know how to explain it. it was so loud and such a bang that i 
thought they’d hear it all over Arizona. Brother Branham came 
back to me and said, “i’m going back now and open up the seals 
for God.” 
When i was still in canada, i bought a section, 640 acres, from 
my doctor. he told me to get that one paid for and buy another 
from him. When i bought it, all you could get was $6,000 from 
farming each section. Then later on, you could get $200,000 
farming a section. i kept buying the land at $80 an acre from the 
doctor. later on, they were selling for $1,600 an acre. Brother 
Branham told me that i would have been a millionaire if i 
would’ve stayed there. now i’m a billionaire and a trillionaire. 
canada? Money? Tommyrott! i chose God!”

I Was There! 
Brother Fred Sothmann
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