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Rewarded With Revival; Communists Oppose: Seats Rationed; Dead Child Raised To
Life; State Church Accepts Divine Healing

1 have been senl from the presonce of Almights
God te tell you that you are te take o gift of IHyine
Healing te the peoples of the worlkl
THIS HAD BEEN THE MESSACE WHICH THE

ANGEL BROUGHT TO BROTHER BRANHAM AT 3
O'CLOCK ON THE MOHNING OF MAY 7, 148 FOR
ALMOST FOUR YEARS BROTHER BRANHAM HAD
LABORED IN ONLY TWO COUNTRIES, U, B. A. AND
CANADA, ALTHOUGH HIS MINISTRY WAS KNOWN
BY REPORT IN ALMOST EVERY COUNTRY OF THE
WORLD, IT WAS, THEREFORE, WITH A CONBCIOUS-
NESS OF UNFOLDING DIVINE PURPOSE, THAT
BEROTHER HRANHAM AND PARTY BOARDED A
PLANE AT NEW YORK, APRIL 6, 1500, WHICH WOULD
TAKE THEM TO ENGLAND, AND FROM THERE TO
FINLAND, NORWAY, DENMARK, AND SWEDEN.

(CONTINUE READING ON PAGE 4)
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On the o site page are n few of the man hota, hio
toliens wlulp:u depict the glorious revival ?ln'; L) Ilf:rplha

Branham Party spent in Helsinki and Kuople, Finland.

Top left: Brether Branham embraces litle girl who was
wonderfully healed,

Centor: Hraces and critehes are o loager needed, and
this little girl walks normually now,

Right: Dr. Einoe Manninen, pastor of the largest Pente-
costal chareh in Finland, views plle of canes and crutches
illsearded durinq one soryice,

Center left: The Finns are a gentle, honest people; how.
over, theso officers of the law were vn duty to handle the
erewils durl the Branh ign in Kuoplo,

Rightt Theso five little Finns had never spoken or heard
until the angellc commission sent the Nranham Party to
thelr country. They 'mra healod during one of the Lindsay-
Moure afternvoen servic

Bottom left: \uulhqr h-‘]u deaf mute smiles at being
able to hear the joyful seun

Tights Litile girl leaves Brother Branham earrying
crutches on her shoulders.

Below are shown inlrllm-n!nad r:trﬂor views of the suditorium In Helsinki,

to witness the out minlstr
meellngs. A large tenl was erected, yot thousm
speakers,

af Evang. Willlam Br
& were turned away and g

Rev. Willilam Branham of Jeifersenville, Indians, pletured In center, was as-
dntﬂl by Ihm able ministers, W. J. I’.ru Raxter, laft, and Jack Moore and Gordon

whe the war- lﬂull‘lﬂl Seandinavinn and Finnish
hl Also plctun-d I- Howard Branham, brother of the evangelist,

o growup.

low d-\ “l‘l
':‘;r accompanted

Finland, whers between elﬁu and ten thousand persons gathersd
h ds stood Iin line for heurs te gain entrance (e the
d behind rope f te listen to the services through lewnd-
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We list in this directory the names of
- . those who we believe have a proven Di- RA LI
S Iieglul?q Cfcxmpmgn wvine healing ministry, and who are labor-
che es o ASSOCIQte ing in harmony with the policy of THE
g ) = VOICE OF HEALING to unite in spirit Richard Vinyard
Editors Using Special the members of the body of Christ, and —Grossed Fyes Straightened
VH E diti whose lives are above reproach. TOSse yes ralg ne
ons T I have worn glasses
Permanent Addresses of Evangelists whose since 1 was 6 years old.
WILLIAM BRANHAM :i:he:luh-ﬂ::u;o Been l.l.-ud: ::n \r‘nsi:eut;; Enekotﬁln;:\[tu‘{e:twas 0
3 or P o em o e atit we CToss-
& llT"“ c.mp"A':" 3 - Be Sent to These Addresses. fd and almost blind as
icago, t vess:s..About June rew older, The first
Continuing Appx. 18 Days In?;:l::;m Branham, Box 325, Jeffersonville, %hfﬂkl did in the Tmm_
For information write: i ing was put my glasses
Rev. Dalrymple, 1738 W. Marquette, Flfl‘l.'l:; Boaworth, :Box. 678, Mlaml. Beach: 3, 0;‘ ﬂnﬁit the last thing
" ; i ; ey
Chicago, 111 Jack Coe, 711 Alabama, Beaumont, Texas. ?hpnm'zl c:ualfi ;L:‘?l‘;,rtl;ﬁ
Cleveland, Ohio .........Aug. 1-18 Frank Cottingham, 518 Church St.,, Cheraw, ing without them
Kansas City, Mo...... Latter August 8. C. One night as 1 sat in
Charles Dobbins, Box 487, Fort Smith, Ark. v the meeting when Bro-
Clifton Erickson, 538% So. Chelan, Wenat- ther Vinyard was praying for the sick,
GAYLE JACKSON chee, Wash. I was led by God to have him pray for
New Orleans, La.... ,J.une 4-July 4 Willinm Freeman, Branson, Mo. my eyes. I am now completely healed since
Tent on N. Jeff is Parkway Velmer Gardner, 535% So. Chelan Ave., he prayed; my eye is straight and 1 can
Dallas, Texas ...... R (11 1 Wenatchee, Wash, see perfectly,
Pastor H. C. Noah W. V. Grant, 711 N. Main, Malvern, Ark. Mrs. Delasy,
oRig SON F:;nnklln Hall, 3238 Orange Ave., San Diego, :‘;02; Bf‘lr!d{ St
HAN! Calif, ackson Heights
Oklah City, o Dale Hanson, Box 785, Tacoma, Wash. !_.ong Ialt_lnd, N. Y.
= é’?;"en':’“ol“gao "‘!‘1“’ l::n o June L. D. Hall, Box 897, Grants Pass, Oregon. (Note: Evang. Richard Vinyard recently
Poosta. 1l Lo ¢ Jul John Hauck, Creswell, Oregon. conducted a very successful campaign in
“'"Cﬂ- e W.tl - S““'T aly H. E. Hardt, 467 Penn. Ave., York, Pa. the Russian Church in New York City. Rev.
on '!‘lo E‘;— h » tA" mith, W. A. Henry, 6000 Orchard Ave., Bell, Calif. Anne Scirmont reports this to be its great-
o b Harold Horton, 18810 Wormer, Detroit, Mich. est revival in twenty years.)
Ottumwa, I_uwa ............. July Gayle Jackson, 802 8. Kings Highway, Sikes-
Union Tent Meeting ton, Mo, Jack Coe
Pastor T. A. Tousley, Chairman 1. 8. Jueger, T402 44th PL, N. E., Seattle, m———— 3
LOUISE NANKIVELL NorL. 2 Pawnes, T RREER NS N SO
. L. Jaggers, Pawnee, 111 s
Elkton, Va........ July 4.16 or longer Eﬂu"; K;ﬁ;*zﬂ- ?2-5300 49";9?‘-55;""*-- N. ¥. For th n tTTthler’ Tema S
s x ordon Lindsay, x 4097, reveport, La. or e pas ree years Brother Jack
C'“Sﬂ';‘f:::“ﬁﬂ';“'&" ; “g":‘:;ﬂ:“d" Harvey McAlister, 380 Riverside Dr., 4-Dy, Coe has carried the message of deliverance
2514 w.“mn"tm; Blvd * New York City 25. up and down the west coast. Large crowds
Baltimore, Md i E. H. Miles, Box 142, Station D, Atlanta, Ga. hp\'u thronged the big tent night after
' " Loulse Nankivell, 800 N. Karlov Ave., Chi- night and have seen and experienced the
T. L. OSBORN cago, 51, 111 hand of God in delivering the sick and af-
. : Thelma Nickel, 405 So. Wheeling, Tulsa, flicted. Surely Bible days are here again,
York, Pa., Campaign cancelled Okla. the blind see, the deaf hear, the lame walk
Seranton, Pa .duly 12-30 Wilbur Ogilvie, Chowchilla, Calif. and the poor have the Gospel preached
Canton, Ohio.. ... .Aug. 9.29 T. L. Osborn, Box 4231, Tulsa, Okla. to them.
% - Z Oral Roberts, Box 2187, Tulsa, Okla. April 12, 1950, was a great day for the
* A am Tannenbaum, Shenandoah, Va. air city o yler, Texas. Rev. Coe put
s 350 8t 1OV T b tai ity ot Tyt T ‘Gon 3
fange: tent: eampafins Richard R. Vinyard, 8043 Lowell, Overland up the big gospel tent in the Le Grand
Park, Kans. Memorial Park. God has saved many souls
Doyle Zachary, Box 333, Greenville, 8. C. and healed the sick in every service. As
Sclmdu_lo. should be lgdrnued to Mi_'g Anna Jeanne Moore, and should reach her by the 20th of each month. For information
regarding these campaigns, please write to evangelist's address, not to TVH office.
A. A. ALLEN
Daliss; Te:ma IIIIIIII A IIIIIIIIIIIII ik 2L " - hHARVEY McALISTER VELMER GARDNER
Clfrr Auaomlrly of God avanpah, GA, ........ - Sloux }""" 8.0......... wdune 25-July 9
919 Morrell St T 0. Noah Fastor D g Gresn i cree Uamp Madking
Py et oo e ey l‘nmlm‘l: ‘i“’l‘; 1:3 Contaot: “":l' Wm. o irks, Box 501,
Calvary Tabernnele, L. D. Doss, Pastor ‘m"m{m“h S N, AUV Sty DRGRHASR W Derss oot s serses July 12-16
JACK COE Cut llmik. Montann civnesduly 19-30
Lubbock, TeXas ..o oo June 12 WILBUR OGILVIE Misisile, Mot , (g
~BFE Grand Junction, Coloe Adune 23-July 4 Union' Revival, First M"'mblrnf od
CHARLES DOBBINS West ‘!Iure Camp Meeting 337 stephens Ave.
O0E850, TEXIE . 10seeeracnns Mnv 28-June 18 Salt Lake (lli ............... July 9-18
Tent ot Tum luﬂ-n uml 14th Sts, ah Camp Meeting ORAL ROBERTS
Carlsbad, N, M.. cosdune 23 -lnlv 16 H. E. HARDT Memphls, Tenm, .....ccoivenvevrene June 9-25
= B
i Aaen .IPNER]&K?S& e T T June 11-25 ABRAHAM TANNENBAUM
v ®l K ¥ -
Assembly of God e o ';,“:‘5';';‘;};[ o Beaktaig Tiers mseting canaellsd
W. V. GRANT BRI GaRh PR issvirisiiinssssses ug, 3-31 AR AN e e LR
‘lrxu(rhnlnn. I?‘I“-”Iil' R une 18 Old Camp Grounds
ontnet Vietor nl .o Hl. RICHARD VINYARD
HAROLD HORTON y - LOUIS KAPLAN Lyons, Kansas .............)} May 23-June 11
Endwell, N, ). cessssedune 1 2 Large Tent
Denver, Colt, ....vveireninns May 30-June 11 —— Elim Tabernncle u‘“lll‘.;r Nm-' R agtas: .i-.-luna 20-July 15
o and, anley € 18 Bo
FRANKLIN HALL - s At =AW 8 et i
Wheatley, Ont,, Canada. ......... June 11-25 T | et e R June 15 DOYLE ZACHARY
Camp Meeting 30 Clay St. Schoolfield, Va............... June 15-July 2
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MINISTRIES

many as 300 came to the altar in one
night. Approximately 300 have been filled
with the Holy Ghost and the meeting is
still going at the time of this writing.

The crowds were so large that the tent
had to be enlarged and an extra prayer
tent erected. The big tent is 270" by 80'.
The next campaign will be held in Lublock,
Texas, beginning June 12,

Rev. Michael Vincelli, Merrill, Wiscon-

sin, Chairman of Publicity Committee
(right); Rev. Harvey McAlister of New
York City (center); Rev. H. J. Waterman,
Jr., Wausau, Wisconsin, Chairman of McAl-
ister Healing Meetings, sponsored by
twelve churches, Wausau, Wisconsin.

Harvey McAlister

Lady Testifies To Having Seen
Christ in Meeting
Eight Hundred and Fifty Persons Agree
to Spend Quarter Million Hours
in Prayer

A lady, Mrs. Walter Pasco, Tomahawk,
Wisconsin, attending the Harvey McAlister
Healing Meetings, sponsored by ten Assem-
bly of God churches, and two Four Square
churches, in Wausau, testified to having
seen the Lord in the midst. This lady, one
of very many sufferers, standing before
platform in the Youth Building, heard a
voice, inaudible to others, saying: “Open
your eyes and look!” Here is her own
story:

“I did open my eyes and look, and direct-
ly in front of me in the midst of a great
throng, with hearts just like my own hung-
ering for Christ and reality, there stood
the Lord Jesus Christ with nail-pierced
hands and feet and thorn-scarred brow in
all His loveliness, His tenderness, His sym-
pathy, His compassion, still “touched with
the feeling of our infirmities” as in the
days of His flesh. He was robed in pure
white, whiter than snow, whiter than any
earthly white—across His left shoulder was
a crimson scarf, a more crimson crimson
than any crimson my eyes had ever seen—
the hair of His head (hung down to His
shoulders), His beard, His moustache, was
the most beautiful brown imaginable. The
expression on His face and the look in His
eyes no words of mine are adequate to
describe.”

Most significant, Brother McAlister had
just drawn to a close a faith-inspiring mes-
sage, framed about words of the Master:

(Continued on Page 11)

Wilbur Ogilvie
Wyoming Justice of Peace
Sends Testimony
of Healing

Below is copy of letter received from
Ralph W. Gering, pictured at right in his
office in Casper. 1

R Fmom BdL

Saipancs pideeE 188 g"‘,
W

RALPH W. GERING
JUSTICE OF PEACE DISTRICT NO. 1
COUNTY COURT HOUSE
CASPER WYOMING

In the year 1943 | was afflicted with Coronary Thrombosis--very low for many weeks, them grad=
ually Improved and able to get out, but not sble to work. Then srthritis of the heart developed

and | suffered & great deal.

when | heard that wilbur Ogilvie, a Healing evangelist was coming to Casper to hold meetings,
| decided to goj that was the first meeting of this kind | had ever attended. The first night
| got » sest In the second row, and while Bro. Ogilvie was praying for the sick, the Spirit

came down and my heart was healed Immediately.

believing God, had my deat esar prayed for, which | hadn't heard through for 39 years.

As the meetings continued, | attended, and

The ear

drum was broken by & 125§ air hammer, and only a miracle could restore it.

Nex! morning | went to my office and at onca called ay wife, and praise the Lord she was prais-
ing him too, for | could carry on & regular conversation with her, hesring every word very plain.

Do you wonder | am so happyTt

| am saved and hesled that | may be a witness to others.

RALPH GERING
Justice of Peace

T. L. Osborn

Deaf Mute Dismissed From School After

Being Healed in

We quote the following excerpt from a
letter from T. L. Osborn:

“The campaign in New Castle was glori-
ous., God met us with tremendous power
and glory each night. One night three
young people came from Cleveland, all deaf
and dumb, and each one was marvelously
healed. I have their picture, but am waiting
for time to elapse in order for their heal-
ings to become proven before I send it in.
One lovely young lad, deaf mute from
birth, was perfectly healed. Upon his re-
turn home, his father raged with anger
at the ignorance of his wife taking him to
such a meeting and demanded that the
boy be returned to Pittsburgh to the deaf-
mute school. This the mother had to do,
but in perfect faith that the boy would be
returned. True enough, in one week, the
school authorities mnotified the Ffather to
come for the lad, as he was not deaf nor
mute, but that he could hear everything
and speak clearly. Some notable cases of
cripples were set free. One lady confined
to a wheel chair with multiple-sclerosis
arose after prayer and walked some, and
recovered most miraculously. Between
one thousand and eleven hundred answered
the call to accept Christ, and the conver-
sions were surely marvelous. This we praise
God for above all else.

Osborn Meeting

Several perfect deliverances from epi-
lepsy, diabetes, T. B., ruptures, arthritis,
and all manner of other diseases were ab-
solutely beyond dispute. One young man
who was having as many as 5 convulsions
a day, and three a night was instantly
healed sitting in his seat. A baby totally
blind was healed beautifully, besides sev-
eral other blind eyes.

The campaign here in Hagerstown, Md.,
is having a very healthy beginning. The
tent was jammed full the fourth night of
the meeting. Yesterdnfr in the afternoon
service three notable miracles were
wrought while I was preaching about
“Jehovah-Rapha.” One man who could not
raise his hand at all was healed immediate-
ly. Another young man who could hardly
walk without his cane threw it down and
began to walk the aisles and praise God.
The greatest of all was an old lady who
had not had her feet on the ground sinece
last October, brought in a wheel chair, im-
mediately shouted her healing, and came
out of the wheel chair alone, gloriously
healed, and walked entirely across the tent,
glorifying God. She took her place on one
of the benches and after the service walked
to the car and got in without help. There
were many, many other similarly miracu-
lous cases. Praise God."”
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"This 94 Gindand”

Rev. W. ]. Ern Baxter Writes His Impressions of

(Continued from Page 1)

A three-day series of farewell meetings
was held in New York City, Monday the
3rd through Wednesday the 5th.

A few days stop-over in England proved
a thrilling and valuable experience to the
whole party. Time did not permit our
sight-seeing ambitions to take us out of
London, but we filled every waking mo-
ment listening to the voice of this ancient
city as it spoke from historic architecture
and ancient landmarks. History's thrilling
story may here be seen in panorama com-
mencing with the times of the Romans as
symbolized in the sunkem Roman pave-
ments to be seen in the eavernous corridors
beneath the Church of All Hallows by-the-
Tower, right through to the bloody record
of the last horrible war, yet to be clearly
traced in the many remaining scenes of
devastation and destruction created by
eruel and indiseriminate bombing.

Language Difficulties in Sweden

Thursday, April 13, we flew to Stock-
holm to meet with Pastor Lewi Pethrus
to finalize plans for the Swedish meetings
before proceeding to Finland. There was
some misunderstanding about the date of
our arrival at Stockholm and Brother Peth-
rus was not at the airport to meet us.
We must have provided an amusing spec-
tacle as we stood around the airways bus
depot trying to make ourselves understood.
Finally we decided the best thing to do
was secure hotel accommodation and then
hunt for Pastor Pethrus. This we did with
the help of a smattering of pigeon German,
pigeon Swedish, and pigeon English, I fear
that in all cases I was the “pigeon.” Feel-
ing more secure within the walls of a
friendly hotel, we ventured again to try to
locate Brother Pethrus, Eventually we were
informed that he was out of town and
would not return till after midnight. The
next morning we met him and some of his
nssocintes who received us most kindly.
That afternoon we flew to Helsinki and
made ready for “The Battle of Finland.”

Brave Little Finland

We were not the first to engage in bat-
tle in Finland. Through the years this cour-
ageous little nation had been the scene of
struggle, only finally gaining its national
independence in 1918. During the last war
it was again caught up in the storm of
international warfare, and overrun by both
Russians and Germans. Although such sub-
jection was inevitable, nevertheless, this
independent people at no time lost heart.
After the war, in spite of the swaggering
beast to the east, the Finns continued their
independent way, maintaining democratic
principles. At the present time a conserva-
tive government is in power and the last
clection saw a decided waning of commu-
nist influence. The Finnish people, how-
ever, are not laboring under an illusion.
They know that Russian strength could
overpower them in a matter of hours. In
the meantime, they intend to go their way
and trust God for the future.

Brother Branham had felt especially
called to Finland, and right from the begin-
ning of the meetings it was evident that
this brave and suffering people were ripe
for harvest. Like the American slaves, their
bondage and sorrow had been woven into

the Branham Meetings in Finland

plaintive minor spiritual songs which had
reached the throne of God. Finland's only
hope was God!

“Such Music"

Finland's largest auditorium had been
secured for the evening meetings. Its seat-
ing capacity is approximately 7,000. Every
service held in this hall witnessed a capac-
ity crowd while hundreds and in some
cases thousands stood outside. A brass band
and large choir provided the music—and
such music. During our stay in Finland we
were constantly moved to tears under the
spell of their singing.

Pastor Manninen

Saturday and Sunday, April 15 and 18,
the services were under the auspices of
the Finnish Pentecostal church. This con-
gregation of about 2,000 people is led by
Pastor Manninen, an energetic and able
little man who has served this particular
congregation since its organization 25
{eam ago. A former athlete, Dr. Manninen
s still a man of unusual activity, even tak-
ing a fling at national politics. He missed
election by only 700 votes, which votes he
claims, represent some of his wise church
members who lovingly refused to help him
step out of his hifh calling. He laughs
about it now. He is greatly loved by his
people and deeply respected in the city
of Helsinki.

A considerable Swedish community is
to be found in Helsinki, and a large and
active Swedish Pentecostal church holds
forth in a fine church building on one of
the main streets. Many years ago the Fin-
nish and Swedish believers met together.
This made interpreters necessary in every
meeting, as there is a great difference in
the two languages. The wisdom of dividing
into two congregations was generally
agreed upon, and for 25 years they have
gathered in separate congregations while
n;‘glnmnlng the closest of spiritual fellow-
ship.

In view of this situation, Dr. Manni-
nen had arranged that two days should be
given to the gwedinh people, so Monday
and Tuesday we ministered under their
auspices. In all of these services the power
of God was mightily manifest, with many
healings and scores won to Jesus Christ.

Sister lIsancson Interpreter

The great handicap under which we labor
in all these foreign meetings is our inability
to speak the various languages. Although
we have been provided with excellent
Spirit-filled interpreters, our liberty of
speech is greatly hindered. Lack of word
equivalents, differences in sentence con-
struction, and many other things, combine
to make preaching through an interpreter
an arduous and sometimes discouraging
task. This is intended in no way to cast a
reflection on our interpreters. They all did
a grand job, especially Miss May Isaacson,
who served not only as an interpreter in
services, but ordered our meals, took our
phone calls, did our shopping, and gener-
ally kept us informed. Canadian born of
Finnish parents, and now a naturalized
American citizen, Miss Isaacson speaks ex-
cellent Finnish, and proved to be indis-
pensable in the Finnish meetings. Others
who helped interpret in the Finnish meet-

ings were Brother and Sister Mattson,
Brother Watonen and Sister Mumu. Brother
Nyman was our Swedish interpreter.

“l Was Sure the Russians Had Me"”

Tuesday evening Brother Lindsay and
Brother Moore preceded us to Kuopio to
commence the meeting there on Wednesday
night. The rest of us followed on Wednes-
day evening. The trip to Kuopio took about
ten hours. I am sure the coach in which
we were riding had square wheels. We
spent most of the night struggling to keep
from falling out of our berths to the floor.
About 5 o'clock in the morning, the Fin-
nish conductor thrust his head through
the curtain and let out a stream of Finnish.
Half dazed from the night's hectic ride
I was sure the Russians had me, and I
wasn't sure that I cared much!

Memorable Kuopio Meeting

The meeting in Kuopio was outstanding.
We were there only five days but mue
was accomplished. A tent was pitched on
the property adjoining the church, and
many who were unable to gain access to
the church filled the tent, while hundreds
more crowded the streets. Those in the
tent and on the street heard the services
through loudspeakers.

Many wonderful healings took place with
people experiencing deliverances in every
service. Hundreds testified to healing re-
ceived in the services, in their homes, on
the streets, and while sleeping. A spirit of
expectation reigned! Many deaf were heal-
ed, and the last two nights of the meet-
ing piles of erutches and canes were left
at the altar. One litle girl removed the
brace which she had worn on her leg for
vears, and ran all over the chureh while
the people shouted and wept for joy.

Kuopio is a much smaller ecity than
Helsinki, having a population of about
40,000. Situated about 200 miles south of
the Arctic circle, there are periods of the
year when it is constantly light. The city
officials were very sympathetic toward the
meetings and sent a book on Finland to
be presented to the party as an indication
of their good will.

We left Kuopio by train after the Sun-
day night service. The 100-voice choir from
the Kuopio church gathered on the station

latform to sing us a farewell. With the

armonious strains of a beautiful Finnish

hymn fading in the distance, we closed
another chapter in the book of Branham
campaigns, and agreed that it was one of
the best chapters thus far written.

We arrived back in Helsinki Monday
morning, and after getting settled in our
hotel, we started to make preparation for
a second “session” in the ecapitol city. Peo-
R(le started gathering at the large hall early

onday morning and had to be dispersed
by the police. Apparently reports of the
earlier meeting had circulated throughout
the city and countryside and people were
going to be sure and see what it was all
about. Each remaining day of the meetings
as many as 7,000 gathered three and four
hours before service to seek entrance to the
auditorium. Thousands were turned away
and gathered behind impromptu rope
fences to listen to the services through
loudspeakers.
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State Church of Finland Officials Attend

God gave us a great service on Monday
night, renewing our strength, making us
forget our fatigue in the greater conscious-
ness of His presence. 100 State Church
ministers were present at this meeting and
witnessed a demonstration of power which
God in mercy seemed to especially provide
for the occasion. This, with the simple
presentation of God's Word, won the hearts
of some of these religious leaders, and
precipitated a crisis in the official religious
life of the nation, which we trust will re-
sult in national revival. About 1,000 peo-
ple stood at the end of the service to indi-
cate their desire to receive and serve the
Lord Jesus Christ. The services continued
through Friday with blessings and power,
and the rough and erude attacks by the
communist press only accelerated the at-
tendance and interest,

The day services were conducted in the
Finnish Pentecostal church of which Dr.
Manninen is pastor. These meetings were
given over to Bible instruction with Brother
Lindsay and Brother Moore praying for
some sick at the conclusion of each service.
God’s rich blessing rested upon these serv-
ices. Associate Pastor William Watonen
was also a great help in the meetings. Be-
ing an American, his knowledge of English
stood us in good stead more than once.
All through the Finnish meetings we en-
joyed the hearty support of a corps of
pastors who stood by to help in any way

ossible. It was a display of unity and
ove from beginning to end, with no com-
petition among ministers but rather a
unanimous desire to see the glory of God.

Communist Opposition

We realized that the meetings were caus-
ing a great stir in almost every department
of Finnish life, and were aware that the
communist paper had urged our expulsion
from the country. We felt, however, that
it was getting a little “warm"” when one
of the ministers came to us on the platform
during the Wednesday evening service and
advised us that the authorities wanted de-
tailed information about us before mid-
night. The brother who brought the in-
formation was himself a former police
chief in a neighboring city, and had been
able to secure some consideration for us,
or otherwise we would have had a wisit
from the uniformed gentlemen themselves,
The last we heard of the whole matter, was
that Dr. Manninen was to interview the
authorities the following Wednesday. We
were happy to know that, D. V., we would
be in Norway by that time.

State Chureh Accepts Divine Healing

The last service was held on Friday
evening. Saturday morning a phone mes-
sage informed us that a meeting of State
Church ministers would econvene that
morning at 9 o'clock, and would we pray
that God would speak to their hearts about
facing the challenge of the supernatural
which they had witnessed in the Branham
meetings. The party immediately went to
their knees, We later received word that
the meeting had seen a real desire on the
part of a majority of the ministers to ex-
verience a revival of divine power in heal-
ing and other supernatural manifestation.

It was originally intended that the serv-
ices should earry on through Sunday. It
wns felt, however, that for certain reasons,
we would be wise to conclude on Friday.
Saturday morning we slipped away quietry
in two automobiles, travel;in through the
Finnish countryside, to a beautiful old
Royal Swedish summer home, situated near
Kotka. This was the area most severely
bombed by the Russians during the last
war. It is only 30 miles from the Russian
mainland, and about 12 miles from a high-

ly fortified island which has been “ab-
sorbed” by Russia since the conclusion of
the war.

This ancient estate is considered to be
the oldest in Finland, dating back some
1,000 years. It is the old summer home of
Swedish kings, and we listened with keen
interest as our hostess told us stories of
weary kings who came there to rest, and
relax from the arduous duties of royal life.

Farewell to Finland

We returned to Helsinki, Monday. Tues-
day we left by plane for Oslo, Norway.
Pastor Manninen and Mrs. Manninen, As-
sociate Pastor and Mrs. Watonen, Sister
Isaacson, and a small company of others,
gathered at the airport to bid us good-bye.
As the plane took off, and we saw that
small group of Christians waving farewell,
they d to be repr tative of the
brave and kindly little nation of which they
were citizens, and we couldn’'t help but
wonder what the future held for Finland.
Brother Branham expressed our feelings
as he turned to me and said warmly, “God
bless Finland,” and we replied, “Amen!”

What God Hath Promised

God bath not promised

Skies always blue.

Flower-strewn pathways

All our lives through

God bath not promised sun without rain
Joy without sorrow, peace without pain.

God bath not promised we shall not know
Toil and temptation, trouble and woe

He bath not told we shall not bear

Many & burden, many a care.

God bath not promised smooth road and wide
Swift easy travel, needing no guide;

Never a mountain, rocky and steep,

Never a river, turbid and deep.

But God bath promised, strength for the day,
Rest for the labor, light for the way,
Grace for the trials, belp from above,
Unfailing sympathy, undying love.

—Annie Jobnson Flint,

Evang. Charles Dobbins

Victoria, Texas, Stirred by
Ministry of Charles Dobbins
By Willis E. Berry, Pastor

“And there was great joy in that eity.”
. . . The city of Samaria was made joyful
over the same things which recently caused
hundreds of people to flock to a large tent
in the city of Victoria, Texas. Evang.
Charles B. Dobbins, of Fort Smith, Ark-
ansas, was with us for four and a half
weeks, during which time scores were
saved, about 45 received the Baptism of
the Holy Ghost, and many were wondrous-
ly healed of various sicknesses and afflic-
tions. Outstanding, undeniable miracles of
healing occurred, being too numerous to
deseribe adequately in this report. One
woman received perfect hearing after 18
yvears of partial deafness; a 2.year-old
girl, whose body had not functioned prop-
erly for six months, was healed the night
Bro. Dobbins prayed for her; one man
had a cancer drop from his body after be-
ing prayed for; many were delivered from
sinful habits.

Evang. Dobbins' anointed ministry
brought spiritual truth to people of all
denominations. Several Catholics surren-
dered their hearts to Christ. Our loeal
church is still gleaning wonderful benefits
from this campaign.
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New Book
“THE GIFT OF THE HOLY SPIRIT™
By J. E. Stiles
Price—§1.50

Written by the man
who has brought thous-
ands Into the experi-
ence of a Spirit-Filled
Life.

Berip-
e Nothing like It in
print.

e It Is strictly
tural.

e Shows what has kept

thousands from
%uicklv mei\rtng thc
oly Spirit.

“SPIRIT WORLD"
By Clarenes Larkin
Bound in (‘lol.h«-vtl 5.

A book of about 150 8, with a dozen
charts, and a number of ph orial illustrations,
purpose is to describe the world

nd bad, and their relation to
nd to answer such questions as

L e ‘“Recognition of Friends in
Heaven," 1‘1)0 “Resurrection of the Dend,”* the
ctl:. It 15 o

".h:d rments,' ‘“‘Fallen Angeis,'’

v ‘{Imely book In these days of advocacy of

3|lirl| unlism,
SET OF 6

INSPIRING BOOKLETS ON
DIVINE

HEALING
By T. L. Oshorn
ce—§1.50 the Set

-
C

“HAVE FAITH"

IN YOUR HOME BY PURCHASING THESE FAITH-BUILDING CLASSICS
FOR YOUR LIBRARY

“THE SPIRIT-FILLED LIFE"

By
Stanley H. Frodsham
§1.00

Is it possible to be
led by the Spirit of God
everyday, every hour
and every moment?

Most assuredly, an-
swers the author and
proceeds to tell us the
why and how from
Scripture, illustrations
from life and experi-
ence. A gem!

“LIVING TO TELL OF DEATH"
By Lura .l'nlhn.lnn Grubb

Actual account of woman who died and was
taken into heaven and hell, but called back
into this life. This marveious miracle was
published by 153 newspapers.

“THE JOHN G. LAKE SERMONS"
Edited by (.'iordun Lindsny

Sermons preached by o man who had the
§'rentut Divine Hnnl]t'% mlnlatr\]' of his time.

Smkana Wash lings were re-
corded in five Yoars, These faith-sermons are
unequnled,

“THE RAINBOW OF PROMISE"
By Thelma Nickel

One of our latest additions, just written by
a present-day gifted minister.

“ATOMIC POWER
WITH GoD"”

By Franklin Hall
§1.00

The book of the
hour on prayer and
fasting and results.

ASSORTMENT OII:“I;‘D(I‘KF‘I'-SIZE FAITH
By F. F. Bosworth
Gems of falth, Ieluwd from the powerful

writin of one o t ploneers of Di-
vine Healing. Ideal tor stribution among the

sick, in churches, ete

"]‘RA\'ING TO
CHANGE THINGS"

By Charles Elmo

Robinson

§ .60
Are your prayers
powerleas? Read the

common hindrances to
right praying and the
rules calculated to
bring the answer.

CEARTH'S EARLIEST AGES"
By G. H. Pember

Price—S§

A study of d.]mculr. thr: roblems. Fifteenth
printing of a_ famous work on some of the
[-mblem.s of Creatlon, the Second Coming of

Lord, the creation of man, his fall and
its consequences, and many other puzzling
questions. 480 pages,

“THE CHRISTIAN'S &
HAFP

SECRET OF A
rY LIFE"
B{ Hannuh W. Bmllh
‘loth Bound—8$1,

A classic that does not fall fur behind “The
Pllgrim's Progress'” in appeal. Has helpec
multitude into a victorious, mllufylng reli
fous experience. Over a milllon and li
coples sold.

ADDRESS:

“DIVINE HEALING™
By Andrew Murray
5

Avallable in the U, 5.
only at this address.
Conzsidered by many the
greatest classic on heal-
ing.

“FULFILLED PROPHECIES
THE BIBLE"

By George T. B. Davis
Absolutely eradicates all auestion of the Di-

vine Inspirntion of the Bible lhr\mxh prupho-
cies which have already come to

THAT PROVE

“STATISTICS, SIGNS OF THE TIMES™
By Martin l.u;shrr Davidson
A compilation of vital ul: -to-date statistics,
resent: in the light of their reiationship to

Ibetpmp ecles and signs of the times. A
must for every minister,

“HEALING FROM
HEAVEN"

By Lillian B.
Yeomans, M. D

Price .60

Thrilling account of
author's deliverance
from hopeless drug ad-
dictlon, written by a
doctor,

“STUDIES IN GUIDANCE"
By Donald Gee

A treasure chest of lessons on how to have
n dlvlnell,y-dimcled path, written by one of
Pentecost’s greatest writers,

"CHARLES G. FINNEY,"”
Auntoblograp)
Cloth Hmlnd
The life of one of the great Christln.m: of all
times. Famous as a preacher and evangelist
and former President of Oberlin College.

ow Off The P
“HEAL l\’(s THE SICK A\I‘.I CA‘!'I‘I\G
OUT DEVILS™
lli' Fva dlnl ‘l' L. Osborn
lath nnd
Beautifully t'Inlh bound in attractive, illus-
trated cover. The ultimate in Faith-Bulldi

Nearly 300 pages of sermons and faith -
ventures.

Includes the complete S-volume set of Os-
born's Divine Healing Sermons.

The story of his life and eall.

Notes from his diary. A record of miracles.
Many additional messages on faith,

Harold Horton's
Latest!

“THE GIFTS OF
THE SPIRIT™

Cloth Bound—82,00

A clear, conclse ex-
position on the various
Egifts of the Spirit: op-
erations, endowments,
ete, Wrilten by inter-
nationally known Pen-
tecostal author and lec-
turer,

“BIBLE DAYS ARE HERE AGAINT
By l'.itﬂiola.l Lindsay

Containing chapters on "“Wh S0 Many
Christians Are fllicted," ** en Healing
Falls To Come," and "“When Healings Are De-
layed."” By editor of Voice of Healing.

BOOKS, BOX 4097, SHREVEPORT, LA.
Payment may be made by cash, check or money order,

Orders of §1.00 or more postpald.
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The Life Story of Gayle Jackson

Chapter 111
“Little Marie”

Here, at this time, 1 would like to men-
tion the sweetest blessing that ever came to
our home. My wife and | had been married
a year when we adopted Little Marie. We
took her from the St. Peter’s Orphanage
at Memphis, Tennessee, where she had been
placed as an infant. Marie is my wile's
sister. She is the fifth child in their family,
and her mother died when she was born.
My wife was the oldest child., being only
fourteen years old at the time of her
mother’s death. There were three children
between my wife and Marie, ranging in
ages twelve, nine, and down to the little
brother who was two and one-half years
old when their mother died.

Their father, realizing the great responsi-
hility of children and caring for a small
infant, placed the baby in the orphanage,
(not to be adopted out, as he paid them to
keep her), to remain until she was old
enough that the other children could take
care of her. During the time she was in the
orphanage, my wife and I married. We
visited the orphanage quite often, and we
felt that God would have us take Little
Marie to bring her up as our own. We did
s0, and have never had one moment of
regret, as she has always been an angel to
our household. We feel that we have heen
richly rewarded for taking her and loving
her as our own, as she has been the source
of much joy and happiness to our hearts,
She gave her heart to God as a child and
was filled with the Holy Spirit and has
lived a pure life for God. She is grown
now and married to a fine Christian man.
It is our privilege to have them with us in
the Gospel work at this time. I feel that it
is in order to explain this, since Marie is
just like our own child. We have no chil-
dren of our own.

God blessed us as we traveled far and
near—my wife and baby and I. We were
having great revivals, but my heart was
hungry, oh! so hungry!—and there was
such a God-given desire in my heart to see
God move in a miraculous way. I sought

God earnestly. 1 read my Bible and spent
much time in prayer and fasting. It was a
common thing for me to go without food
or water for three days at a time, and
praying several hours a day, earnestly
seeking God for His guidance and greater
revivals. God honored my sincerity by giv-
ing great revivals wherever we went.

About the time that the first year of my
ministry had passed, God began to speak
to me about healing. 1 had spent most of
my lime preaching salvation and a Spirit-
filled life for every believer, but God had
begun to speak to me about the sick and
suffering.

Called Toe Healing Ministry

It seemed that every blind, cripple, or
sick person that I met was inaudibly erying
out to me for deliverance. Over this feeling
of compassion, I wept much, and prayed
and fasted more, until my pillow at night
was wet with tears. So I began preaching
healing. as taught in the Bible, and praying
for the sick on each Friday night in my
meetings. In these services we saw a few
miracles and many healings. This was very
encouraging to me, so | continued this
type of ministry for about eight years with
outstanding results. Then, one Sunday
afternoon in November, 1939, out of the
clear sky, God made it plain to me that |
was to go to the little town of Sikeston, in
the southeast part of Missouri, and build
a church to the glory of God. It is a town
of about 10,000 population. At that time
I had my evangeristic schedule and dates
made several months in advance, to con-
duct revivals in various cities in Florida
and Texas. I knew that it was God that
was leading me to Sikeston, so 1 obeyed.
I eancelled my meetings and dates and went
to Sikeston.

We labored in Sikeston for nine years,
but our labors were not in vain. God gave
us a very fruitful ministry. Our church
grew until our Sunday School attendance
reached the average of 363. We had a
lovely group of members. It seemed that we
now had everything that we had hoped for:

a good church, nice income, and many
kind friends. At this very moment, when it
seemed that we should have been the hap-
piest, 1 became the most restless that I
have ever been in all my life.

Restlessness, Misery Strike

I prayed and prayved. When I retired at
night I could not rest. I would get up from
bed and go into the living room, kneel by
the divan, and bury my face in the rug.
My heart was so heavy. Hours and hours
I spent talking to God. Every day and night
I asked Him, “What is it, Lord?” while
from the natural standpoint I had every-
thing that a minister could ask for. It
seemed that my prayers had been answered,
but in my heart was that indescribable
something that kept me so stirred that sleep
left my eyes and I could not rest. I sought
God, but the restless feeling remained.
I became desperate. I told God that T would
do anything that He said do; that all I
possessed He had given to me, and I would
give it all back to Him if He wanted it
I felt that if I were willing to sacrifice
material things that God had given to us,
that maybe it would help. In my despera-
tion, and in my hope to find a solution
to this new experience, I talked the whole
thing over with Evelyn. I told her that 1
felt if we would give to God of the mate-
rial things with which He had prospered
us—that would solve my problem.

Material Sacrifice Does Not Awvail

She readily agreed that whatever |
thought we should do, she would stand
with me. We had built and paid for a little
home at a total cost of $7.300. It was ours
with no indebtedness against it. We mort-
gaged it for 87,500 and took every penny
of the money and all that we had saved,
placed it all together, and gave $10,000 to
our church building fund. This we both
did cheerfully; but, to my surprise, this
gift or sacrifice did not change my feel-
ings for the better—if anything I grew
more restless than ever.

(To be continued)

YCHRIST THE
HEALER"

By F. F. Bosworth
Cloth Bound—$2.50

A faith-inspiring clags-
e, written by a man who
has recelved over 200,000
written testimonies of
healing, Many recelve
healing while reading the
book.

“EVER-INCREASING FAITH"
By Smith Wigglesworth
§1.00
This ia our best faith-builder, written by a
man who lived falth,

“EVERLASTING SPIRITUAL AND
PHYSICAL HEALTH™
By 0, L. Jaggers
Bound—$2.00
‘Written especially from the standpoint of
the Full Gospel Message.
Some of the Chapters
Relation Between Sickness and Demon
Oppression.
The Miraculous Christ.
Greatest Potentinl Power on Earth.
Authority of Spirit-Filled Ministry.
Conditions For Healing.
New—Dynamle—Inspiring

-

o ot o8 ]

“HOW THE GIFT CAME TO ME"
By William Branham
(Tract)—FPer Doz.—.50

“EMITH WIGGLES-
WORTH: APOSTLE OF
FAITH"

By Stanley H. Frodsham
Cloth Bound—£1.75

A remarkable blography
of a true apostle of faith,
written by the one man
qualifiecd to relate the
thrilling story of this
man’'s ministry, in which
even the dead were re-
stored to life again.

THE GREAT PHYSICIAN"
By Carl Henry
sL10

“OHRIST,
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This little boy was picked up by the
Branham Party after being fatally struck
by a car.

The following article is gleaned from u
letter written by a member of the Branbam
Party, Jack Moaore, to the church of which
be is pastor, Life Tabernacle, Shrevepor!,
Lowisiana:

“The most welcome visitor of all here is
the sun. Existence would be impossible but
for it, for we are less than 200 miles from
the Arctie Circle. All would be a frozen
mass of desolation and death but for the
sun. Here, as elsewhere, the strenm_uf
erippled, sick and blind flow on to eternity.
It is truly a dying world. . . But we have
a Sun whose healing beams reach even
here, the Son of God. My heart cries “Shine
on me today,” for if it shines not our love
is frozen and our feeling for Him and His
people congeals in indifference. But may
He ever be the bright and morning Star
of all my future . . . for without Him life
would be dark and dizmal indeed . . . even
in Life Tabernacle!

Yesterday was a great day. I spoke first
in morning service and Bro. Lindsay fol-
lowed. The Spirit helped us; then we prayed
for some and God met us, In the afternoon,
Bro. Branham, Bro. Lindsay and 1 and
Sister Jacobson, our interpreter, in com-
pany with a group of pastors, went on a
little sightseeing trip. They took us up on
# hill near the city where there is a look-
out tower from which we saw the chain of
heautiful lakes and countryside, all frozen
over. The city of Kuopio has a population
of 40,000, The Russians mass-bombed this
city in the dead of winter during the war,
People of little Finland have suffered
much, but they give God glory for their
freedom which they now enjoy.

On the tower our friends began to sing
some of the songs of their worship. One
in particular about Golgotha was so mov-
ing that some strangers that were visiting
the tower became visibly moved and asked
that they sing more. We were all greatly
moved and felt the nearness and presence
of Him who died on that hill far away.
As I sit here in my hotel room, facing the
glorious and marvelous sunrise, I realize
that my poor feeble mind cannot begin to
describe what my heart feels. His love can

Redurnrection In Finland

warm and tender the human heart when
nothing else can.

Dead Raised to Life

On our way down from this mountain
we witnessed a sickening sight. A car just
in front of us ran
over two little school
boys about 10 or 11
vears old, knocking
them down and out.
The car left the
road. We stopped
our car and looked
upon the terrible
scene, Both boys ap-
Fenrerl to be dead,
‘{'nﬁ‘ perfectly still.

‘e hurried to pick
up one and another
car carried the oth-
er. As I lifted the
lifeless form into
the back seat where
Bro. Branham and
Sister Isaacson were
sitting, I knew that
it was too late to
help . . . his pulse
was gone, But as we
drove on towards
the ecity, we lifted
hearts and voices in prayer, and after a bit
we heard Bro., Branham say, ‘His pulse is
beating again.” . . .

And I immediately remembered the vision
he told us about in Miami, Fla., of a little
boy being raised from the dead. He hadn’t
known when or where it would be, but he
knew what the little boy would look like.
By the time we reached the hospital, the
little fellow had regained consciousness
and was crying. He was soon sent home,
and the other boy is well on the way to
recovery. Bro. Branham had a vision about
him and said he would live.

The Lord

showed
Bro. Branham in a
vision that this child
would recover also.

Space in Building Rationed

Concerning the meetings, we have never
seen it on this wise. Such moving scenes!
The people are here from beyond the
Arctic Circle, from borders of Red Russia,
The building is full, besides a tent erected
next to the building. (Think of a tent 200
miles from Arctic Circle.) The streets are
full, hundreds standing everywhere for
hours. Space inside is rationed by mears
of cards that allow the person only one
time inside, if he ean get in. It reminds
us of the days when they brought the sick
and laid them in the streets of Jerusalem,
We still have that vast stream of suffering
humanity, as the Lord's attitude is still
the same (moved with compassion when he
saw the multitudes,) It is only our faith
that is different. But here we saw more
faith than in most any place yet. The larg-
est erowds stand up for prayer when altar
calls are made that we have ever seen.

God has many poor saints here in this
north land. After spending a little time in
Paris and coming here, I told the group it
was like coming out of a dark rat-hole
onto the top of a mountain in the sunshine.
What a difference where Rome rules and
where people are not hood-winked. We wish
some days that all of you could be here
and see how wonderfully God is working—
it would bless you. You are a eity built on
a hill . . . Even people in this distant land
ask about Life Tabernacle.

Special Message From
Brother Branham

We are now preparing to leave Europe
for home and the U. S. A. We have had a
wonderful trip, and the people everywhere
have been kind to us. | wish to report to
our friends at home that our dear Lord
Jesus has been good to us and given us
victory in practically every case of sickness
or affliction 1 have prayed for. O how 1
love Him, and | want to thank our dear
Christian friends and fellow citizens of the
Kingdom of His dear Son, for your faithful
prayers which have meant so much to us.
Brother Baxter, Brother Lindsay, Brother
Moore, and Howard and | are very grateful
to you all. If our Lord Jesus is willing,
we are returning to you soon and to serve
again in His lovely Name—beginning in a
great tent meeting at Chicago during the
latter part of June.

I am your Brother in Christian Service,

William Branham

P. S.: | understand that Brother Lindsay
is preparing a special 40-page edition of
THE VOICE OF HEALING, which will
completely report our trip. (Ed. Note: This
issue will be ready by the first of July
and will cost 25¢.)

Communist Opposition

Tuesday night in Helsinki . . . We re-
turned yesterday morning from Kuopio to
the capitol city of 400 thousand people. At
the evening service tonight the building,
the largest here, was packed, as it has
been from the beginning; and outside in
the damp cold, many hundreds, perhaps as
many as two thousand, waited patiently
just to get a glimpse of Bro. Branham as
he came out.

The whole city is stirred, the papers are
writing, some for and some against us.
Of interest is the Communist paper . . .
it is leading the fight. Of course, we are
not anxious to stir them up by fighting
back, as we are only ten miles from the
Iron Curtain. All of you could appreciate
your country more if you stayed here
awhile. It seems that half these sick people
are plagued with nerves and heart trouble,
the strain under which they are now living
18 50 great. One talked to me today who
told a very sad story . .. She just happened
to be able to speak English; no doubt there
would be many far worse if we were able
to understand their language. To see this
dying world without being able at the
same time to see a Living Redeemer would
be too much for us.

My time and space are gone so must say
farewell to everyone. I am thinking of
your faces as often I do. There isn't space
for names, but as Paul said, “You whose
names are in the Book of Life": may
God give you peace and bless you with Life
here and in the world to come., Amen.

Your servant,

Jack Moore,
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{ L GREAT visitation from God, beyond
all expectations, has come to Clarksburg,
W. Va., and the surrounding country.

During the two weeks meeting approxi-
mately 1500 came forward for salvation,
and hundreds were prayed for to receive
healing for their bodies.

The largest public auditorium in the city,
the Carmichael Auditorium, with seating
capacity of nearly 3,000 was filled the
first week with people standing, and the
last few days of the meetings the doors
were locked and hundreds of people were
turned away. At times there were as many
as 500 standing in the streets, and the
management was so concerned they sent
for a detail of special police to handle the
erowd.

Our evangelist, Louise Nankivell, of Chi-
cago, was so mightily used of the Lord
that it was hard for the natural man to
believe what he saw done before his own
eyes. It was said by some of the leading
people of the city that it was like the
days of Christ when He walked upon the
earth,

Paralyzed Woman Walks

It was only the second night of the

meeting that Mrs. Cunningham of Weston,

Apostolic Days Repeated
Rev. Russell W.

W. Va., paralyzed for 7% years so that
she could not walk alone, was called out
of the audience by discernment. When
brought forward she was prayed for by
our Sister Nankivell and was immediately
able to walk up and down the aisles and
raise her paralyzed arm above her head.
On a later night she was found to be
sitting up in the balcony which she sue-
ceeded in reaching by herself.

The same night a lady who had been
given up by her doctor to die was brought
in on a cot. After being commanded by our
Sister in the name of the Lord Jesus, to
rise up and walk, she found herself to be
set free, and went about praising the Lord,
and attended the meetings thereafter.

An outstanding miracle which thrilled
an overflow audience was the healing of a
Free Methodist lady, whose body was bent
over half way to the ground so that she
could not stand erect. She stated she had
been in this condition for some three years,
When the power of her infirmity was
bound, she was instantly loosed and her
body became straight. So overjoyed was her
family that her daughter and sister rushed
from the audience to the platform. The
daughter, breaking into audible erying, em-
braced her mother, while the sister cast
herself down upon her knees and threw
up her hands toward heaven with praises
unto God.

Cripple Straightened, Plays Ball

Another remarkable demonstration of
the unlimited power of God was manifested
in a young man who had been afflicted
from childhood with polio so that one hip
was out of place, one leg was considerably
shorter than the other, and he was unable
to walk without erutches. The next day he
was out on a ball field playing ball with
his friends.

What is more, there was a man brought
into the service one night in an ambulance,
whose body was so afflicted with heart
trouble that everything was wrong with
him. He was not only raised out of his
bed, but walked out of the auditorium
that night. Two nights later he was stand-
ing on the platform telling the people how
he had been saved and raised out of his
bed right there in the auditorium. He has
since been working in his garden and going
around as though nothing had been wrong

Nearly 3,000 crowd into Carmichael Auditorium in Clarksburg, W. Va., during Nan-

kivell Campaign, April 16-30. Some nights 500 and more stand
Cunningham testifies to healing, after not being able to walk for 714 years.

In Nankivell Campaigns

Harvey Reports

with him.

This series of meetings was notable for
the number of people who were raised from
beds. Not only was the floor filled nightly
with bed-cases, but night after night para-
Iyties, people too weak to stand, many
who had not walked in years, rose from
their beds,

There was such an exhibition of faith
on the part of the people, that it was a
common thing for people to tell of being
healed just sitting in their seats. Others
received remarkable deliverances as they
were called out of the audience by our
sister through the spirit of discernment.
She would describe cases of people in the
congregation, whom she had never seen and
were total strangers to her.

There was a case of Mrs. Sandy, of
Nutterfort, W. Va. who was called out in
this manner. She had been suffering with
spinal trouble, headaches, and hemopr-
rimges. She was exuberant over bheing
called out this way as she said she didn't
think this could happen to her. When hands
were laid on her, all aches, pains and
troubles left her body immediately, and
she attended for ten nights thereafter
walking 14 blocks without any difficulty.

Faith rose to such heights that people
were healed in their homes from just
reading the eirculars announcing the meet-
ings. There was an instance of a Mr. For-
inash whose aunt had sent him a circular,
and who was instantly healed while reading
it, so that the body braces that he wore
were no longer needed.

A typical case of healing in the meeting
can be expressed in the words of a man’s
own written statement:

Blind Man's Statement

“Due to an eye injury I was blind in
one eye for over 30 years. The doctor, an
eye specialist, said that I would never see
from that eye again. In the last few years
1 had gotten so that I couldn't read for
any length of time because the blindness
in one eye weakened the other eye. On
the night of April 22, 19560 I entered in
the healing line in Sister Nankivell's meet-
ing and was prayed for. The Lord healed
my eyes and gave me excellent vision.
I can read as much as I like with no ill
effects at all. T am 79 years old.—Signed:
John V. Parrish, Farmington, W. Va., Rt. 1.

in streets.

Below:

Mrs.




THE VOICE OF HEALING

June, 1950

Crossed Eyes Straightened 415
Years Ago; Still Perfect

Dear Brother Hanson:

Here is a picture of our younger girl,
Joyce, who is now five years old.

In the summer of 1945 at Tacoma,
Wash., when she was a little baby about
6 months old, we had you pray for her for
God to heal her eyes from crossing.

She was completely healed after you
prayed for her and they have never crossed
gince. It has been 4% years since she was
healed and her eyes have never troubled
her anymore, for which we thank God.

Charles & Bethel Thackwell
W419 Sharp
Spokane, Wash.

Report of Well-Known Doctor
With 456 Years Service

I have been attending the city-wide re-
vival at the auditorium here in Colorado
Springs, Colo. The first meeting was on
March 5, with the Hanson Evangelistic
party. The Lord's presence was there in
a wonderful way and when Brother Han-
son preached 1 knew I had never heard
such a sermon in my life before. He spoke
on the Word of God and quoted many
Seriptures. I had never felt or seen the
works of God in such forceful manifesta-
tion. Many people were saved and healed
of their warious infirmities. Surely the
Lord was in the midst confirming His
Word with signs following. May the good
work continue and God be praised.

Dr. M. F. Loub

Bennett Building
Residence, 510 N. Wahsatch
Phone Main 1195-W
Colorado Springs, Colo.

NOTE: Dr. Loub was healed of sugar
dinbetes after he gave us this written testi-
mony and report of the revival, Tests
showed he was 100 per cent healed and all
sugar removed from blood.

Dale Hanson Conducts Union Healing Campaign
In Presbyterian Church, Joliet, Illinois
Qutstanding Testimonies From All Sections of Country

-

Evang. Dale Hanson preaches in large Colorado Springs auditorium during recent

union campaign there.

Union Revival Held in Joliet
With 7 Churches Aiding

Brother Dale Hanson and party have
just concluded a successful evangelistic
campaign in Joliet, Illinois. Brother Hanson
has a forceful ministry. Everything he
says is based on the Bible. He preaches
the Word of God. The Lord has been
gracious to him, giving him a divine con-
cordance so that when he preaches he often
quotes 76 to 100 verses of Scripture in a
single sermon. He says he does not do
this from memory but that the Holy Spirit

uts the words in his mouth. When you
ear him you know this is so. When he
thinks of a particular subject or theme,
he says a whole group of Seripture verses
from all parts of the Bible will come to
him bearing directly on that theme.

He is an evangelist with a healing min-
istry, but he places the salvation of souls
hefore the healing of minds and bodies and
preaches a strong Christ-centered message
aimed at winning souls for the Lord before
he undertakes to pray for the sick. His is
not just a healing ministry. His is a soul-
stirring and soul-saving ministry founded
on the revealed word of God. While he
has not bheen with us long, he has made
a deep impression on our community. The
Lord bless him richly as he continues to
preach God's word.

J. G. Franz, Pastor
(Host Pastor)
Central Presbyterian Church
NOTE! !

Pastor Franz of the Central Presbyterian
Church was thrilled at the Revival. This
is Joliet's largest church. We packed out
the end of the first week. Miracles of
healings. One outstanding healing was the
21, .year-old baby given up as hopeless by
over 500 doctors all over the world. He is
marvelously recovering and walks and his
toenails can be seen for the first time
;iné?e birth, The disease is falling off in

ed.

Foul and Unclean Spirit Cast
Out—Healed of Fits

May 20, 1949

I want to praise God for what He has
done for me. I have been bound by Satan
1 for these past 11 years
with fits, commonly
called the “Clumsy
Strikes.”" For five years
I have not worked for
my family.

Three years ago I
was in the mental hos-
pital, and God brought
me out in answer to

prayer.
~On May 9 Bro. and
Sister Hanson laid
= hands on me and pray-

ed for me, and I haven't had the fits since.
Praise God and to Him be the Glory for
sending His Son that we through Him might
have healing for our bodies. I know I'll
have no more fits now, as the unclean and
foul gpirit that was binding me, has gone.
I cannot tell what I suffered, but now

I am enjoying the liberty that the Son of
God enjoys,

John Cole

Elias Victoria

Carbonear, N. B.,

Canada.

NOTE: This man had as many as three
epileptic fits a day. At times he would run
against a wall or fall writhing to the floor.
Several times the fits were so severe the
police had to strap him in steel braces or
a straight jacket. Since he was healed in
the St. John's revival, he has not had a
single attack. He went back to work after
the wonderful healing and the whole com-
munity knew of the miracle wrought by
God's anointing.



June, 1950

THE VOICE OF HEALING

Page 11

Harvey McAlister—
(Continued from Page 3)

“For where two or three are gathered to-
gether in my name, there am I in the
midst of them,” and called the seckers to
the front when this vision was given of
Him. And, as we write about it, with hearts
filled with gratitude and praise, we ex-
claim: “That appearing of the Christ
among us was truly prophetic of what was
to happen for, though not visible to mortal
eyes nightly, vet there was the realization,
felt by all, of the consciousness of His
brooding Presence. The One whose name
is “Wonderful” was in our midst and we
beheld with wonder and adoration His won-
derful works—signs, wonders, miracles.”

Brother McAlister, being told of Christ
having appeared, said: “This is by no
means the first time Tle has appeared on
the scene under my ministry. I myself
with my own eyes have seen Ilis lovely
person. | have heard His sweet voice speak-
ing with me. And very many others, in my
meetings, have seen Him and heard His
voice—and on occasions two and more
have caught a glimpse of Him at the same
time.”

Upwards of six hundred engaged in
prayer one hour each day for the duration
of the united effort. Then, towards its
end, gripped by a conviction that God
was answering their prayers, Christians
of all denominations and many with no
church affiliations at all, eight hundred
and fifty of them, agreed to continue one
hour daily for the rest of the vear alone
with God in the secret place of praver—
250,000 or a quarter of a million hours
of prayer. And worthy of mention, each
day, as members of the publicity commit-
tee would make contact with the editorial
staff of local newspapers, the question
always first on the list was: “How many
hours of prayer to date?”

Brother McAlister employs the simplest
ways in His Christ-like efforts for the
relief of sufferers. He studies Christ’s
methods, and endeavors to follow in His
steps. He avoids practices which could
be interpreted as professionalism by on-
lookers. He listens with patience, and with
a kindly attitude, as each tells of his or
her troubles. Then, with simple confidence
in His Heavenly Father, he pours out his
heart in prayer in Christ's name that the
power of God's Spirit may flow through
his hands and into the part of the body
afflicted. Very many testify to feeling a
warm glow, especially in the location of
the ailment and an instant release from
all pain and suffering. He never appears
in a hurry and rarely ever stops minister-
ing any night as long as there remains a
single person in need.

The four words, “Biblical, Sane, Prac-
tical, Appealing,” which appear in each
issue of “The Word of Healing,” are in
keeping with the characteristic features of

The Voice of Healing Brings Minister
Into Full Gospel Experience

Dear Brother Lindsay:

I am glad indeed to send you my testi-
mony. 1 feel like shouting “Glory” just
to be about the business of witnessing to
the wonderful things that my Lord has
done for me the last few months. And to
think that the Lord began this chain of
leadings and blessings by placing a copy of
“The Voice of Healing” in my han

I am a minister in a denominational con-
ference and church, and have been for
nearly twenty years. For all of those years
1 had been an opponent of the Full Gospel
way, and a skeptic as far as Divine Healing
was concerned. I actively fought the genu-
ine Pentecostal experience, and any mani-
festation of Gifts of the Spirit. 1 preached
against them, and lectured against them,
and thought I was honoring God by so do-
ing. Perhaps that has something to do with
the fact that God allowed me to spend six
weeks in a hospital on one occasion, seven
weeks another, three weeks still another
time, and then finally three weeks again.
Three of those four hospital trips led me
to the very brink of death, the doctors
giving my loved ones no hope whatever.
But God raised me up, AND I KNEW IT
WAS GOD, but still I saw no reason to
take Christ as my Healer!

Receives Copy of The Voice of Healing

Then in June of last summer, 1949, there
came to my hand a eopy of your blessed
magazine, the one with a sketeh of the
life of Charles Price in it. I read the ac-
count and was so convicted of my shallow
ness, indifference, and powerlessness that T
went into my bedroom, locked the door
and prayed through to victory. That was
the beginning. Soon after, I took my wife
and two children and attended several of
your meetings at Sioux Falls, South Da-
kota. And there, hefore I knew that these
were Full Gospel folk, I learned to love
and trust Bro. and Sister Wm. Dirks, and
you, Bro. Lindsay, and your good wife. By
the time I discovered that I was with Pente-
costal people, 1 had so much confidence in
all of you, that T was ready for God to let
me in on the truth. I think you will re-
member how I asked you about it, and
just your brief statement of the simple
truth was enough. I went home and hegan
to tarry for the mighty Baptism of the Holy
Spirit, and it was only a few days! Then
the Holy Spirit came upon me while alone
in my study, and filled me so sweetly,

Brother McAlister's ministry. The meetings
are “strictly undenominational in spirit”
and people of all faiths, Catholic and Prot-
estant. instantly sense the atmosphere and
feel quite at home.

At a fellowship luncheon of the minis-
ters of sponsoring churches and their wives,
each stated that not one single word of
unfavorable comment regarding the meet-
ings had come to their attention during
the three weeks. A letter was sent to all
pastors of Wausau advising of coming
meetings, describing their character, stating
that no union services would be held Sun-
day mornings and nights in order not to
detract from attendance at regular Sunday
services of their own churches, and solicit-
ing their prayers and a sympathetic atti-
tude.

Rev. H. J. Locke

and gave me the blessed evidence that I
needed, and according to the Word.

Now Preaches Gospel of Deliverance

In the meantime you had prayed for me
in the healing line, and I tried to accept
my healing, but my background was against
me. But since you prayed for me again at
the Little Rock meeting, I have been able
to walk with Christ as my healer, and
healing is mine! I AM RECOVERING! And
also, I seemingly am unable to preach any
more without including the Ful]p(}ospel of
Deliverance. My people are hearing about
the Healing Christ every Sunday and every
Prayer-meeting Service. And to my sur-
prise they are drinking it in like they
never have my preaching before. Brother
Lindsay, the people, for the most part, are
not opposed to the Full Gospel Deliverance.
It is IEO cold, formalistic ministry (like 1
was) that eppose it!

Late last summer after having been
filled with the Spirit, Brother Dirks asked
me to teach in his Christian Workers In-
stitute at Sioux Falls. So we worked out a
program whereby it could be done. Since
that time I have been having the time of
my life the first part of each week, teach-
ing those earnest young men and women
in the school.

Now the Lord is leading me out of my
denomination and I shall soon be out in
the ministry of the Full Gospel. It seems
that the Lord is leading me to give my full
time to the School during the school term,
and then the summer months perhaps in
evangelism as He leads. My superintendent
has told me that I cannot remain as pastor
in the conference and also teach in the
school, He has also given me to understand
that he is rigidly opposed to any sort of
ministry of healing, of Full Gospel, even
forbidding me to have Bro. Dirks in my pul-
pit. But I am not afraid of any of these
men or things, I am now God’s man, “Spirit,
Soul, and Body,” and am now ‘“persuaded
that He is able to keep that which I have
committed unto Him against that day!”

Yours sincerely, set for preaching boldly
of the Full Gospel of Deliverance,

Rev. H. J. Locke,
Menno, South Dakota.
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OUR BOOK-OF-THE-MONTH...

H E L.I. AND TS INHABITANTS

Marietta, a woman of 25, lay nine days in
& coma, from which family and pbysician could
not rouse ber. She spent these days in Heaven
and Hell, Upon r ining i s, she
told what she saw. The family pastor printed
in book form what she related.

It was so well received that 23 editions were
grr'n.rd within a few years. One bundred years

ave elapsed, and wo one bas republished it
until now. There is no book like it that we
know of, that so clearly pictures both Heaven
and Hell, The editor considers it in a class
with Pilgrim's Progress. The scenes of Heaven
are beautiful beyond imagination, while the
scenes of Hell are shocking, We lfﬂ'u& a« fﬂ!‘-
tion of what Marietta saw in Hell. Republish-
ed by Gordon Lindsay. Price $1.00. Order now.

-

Ll L]

Chapter XIIT

The Abyss—Realm of the Desperately
Wicked
URING these reflections I unconscious-
ly passed away from that sphere of
gloom to a region where I could perceive
nothing but lonely space. No sun or stars
were visible to my sight. Darkness more
dense closed around me, and I felt that my
doom was sealed, and I should soon become
the eompanion of spirits in those fantastic
realms. And when I began to agonize be-
neath the idea of departing hope, I heard
a voice as from the distance, in tones soft
and melodious, say, “Look unto Jesus: He
is the life of the soul.” In a moment an
inward feeling arose in rebellion to the
idea of adoring that Jesus who was cruci-
fied; when suddenly all that seemed to
sustain me departed, and again | descended
as from an immeasurable height, into an
abyss inhabited by beings whose condition
I did not at first discover, but who were
finally revealed as more desperate than
those from whom | had just escaped. They
gathered around me and commended me
for the doubt I had entertained concerning
the Divinity of the Son of God. Then a
spi;it of giant intellect, approaching me,
said:
Address of the False Philosopher
“Religion, the Religion of the Bible, so
much revered by many who live in dark-
ness and are undeveloped, is but a spiritual
farce. The God of the Bible whom Chris-
tians eall Savior of the World, was but a
man., Religious faith circumseribes the
range of human thought, fetters the noble
intellect, and prevents the progression of
the race. Those thou hast just visited, are
a class of spirits who, blinded by the delu-
sive dreams of Earth's religionists, have
entered the spirit world unprogressed;
hence they still cling to the idea of Redemp-
tion through Jesus Christ. They appear to
suffer; their suffering is but imaginary.
Light will ere long reach them. Then will
they be enabled to discover the folly of
their religious education, to which, though
discarded by their better being, they cleave
with insatiable desires. We are free. Our
intellect ranges unrestrained, and we be-
hold the magnificence and the glory of

From "Scenes Beyond The Grave”

Literary Classic on The Hereafter
24th Edition Just Off Press

the peopled universe. We enjoy the rich
productions of the sublime attributes of
mind, and thus—and not by the Religion
of the Cross—we arise into the more ex-
alted spheres of intellectual attainments,
and the moving grandeur of terrestrial
things.

“Marietta, for so thou art called, we
saw thee when darkness overshadowed thee,
and well did we understand that for a
moment, from the force of education, thou
wouldst have offered %rayer for salvation
in the name of Jesus. We heard that voice
that spake from above thee, saying, ‘Look
to Jesus'; still that did not save thee.
Learn, then, that from the native unfold-
ing of thy being cometh salvation.

Free Thinkers in Hell

“What dost thou see, Marietta? Aban-
don thy thoughts of the empty Religion of
the Bible, and behold the wonders of this
sphere of existence. This is the Second
Sphere. Around thee gather minds from
the varied spheres of Earth, minds whose
strength of intellect could not yield to the
force of an imaginary religion. They were
not awed into reverence by the priestly
garb, nor sang the idle notes of psalmody,
the heartless ‘music’ of the church.

“These sing of nature, of which they are
a noble part; and thus united, ascend the
octave of mental progressive harmony.”

Here the spirit addressing me became
greatly annoyed; and the nebulous appear-
ance which encompassed him was agitated
under the infl of ive shocks,
which caused his very being to convulse
and writhe beneath its influence. I could
not perceive whence they eame, and was
greatly terrified, as I saw the whole scene
changed at every successive touch, which
was attended with flashes like broad sheets
of lurid light, playing upon the cloudlike
form which envelopeg him.

Exposure of the False Philosophy

I could also perceive that he was intense-
ly struggling to overcome some power
which was about to eontrol him. Every en-
ergy was exerted to its highest capacity,
to roll back the tide that was overwhelm-
ing him. Suddenly he groaned, as in the
bitterness of one sinking to irremediable
despair, and then yielded to the intrusive
influence, when, lo! a vast arena opened
to my view, in which T saw at one glance
every imaginable species of vice, forms and
fashions of human society, government,
clans, and all the varied phases and forms
of worship, originating in every kind of
religion, from the heathen to fashionable
church-going people, who heartlessly wor-
ship under the name of the holy Religion
of the Cross.

The Pandemonium—Mock Worship

As this scene opened, I heard a voice
from far above me, saying, “Marietta, fear
not; but behold a pandemonium, where
congregate the self-deceived; hopers in
false philosophy, together with the despis-

ers of God; and where also arise, in spee-
tral form, the false religions of Earth;
where hypocrisy unveils its hideous shape,
and religious mockery speaks in its own
language; where are exhibited human
wolves, who appeared in sheep's clothing,
that they might indulge their cupidity u
on the humble and unsuspecting. Hark!
listen to that wild chant which breaks from
the thousands who sit in the galleries of
song. They once sang—heartlessly sang—
hymns dedicated to the worship of the
living God. Listen to the hoarse voice of
the heavy organ before which they are
congregated. See, they arise; observe their
manner, and seek to understand what they
utter.”

As I approach the deseription of this
seene, I most sensibly feel my incompe-
tency. The reality none can ever know,
save those who personally behold it. T am
only able to say, that every evil device
which prevails with man, appeared organ-
ized and moving in a perfect scene, and
each spirit was an actor performing the
part cultivated by him while in the body.
I knew that if they expected bliss, all was
unreal; and yet all struggled to obtain
enjoyment, which, however, from its
dreadful fantasy, recoiled upon the suf-
fering soul with inexpressible horror.

The False Priest

As | looked upon them, the occupants
of the broad galleries arose; and as they
sang, the hoarse voice of the spectral or-
gan jarred, as note after note of their
attempted music fell from lips whose very
accents mocked the effort. My soul pitied
them, as I saw them sink back in utter
despair; and yet I thought I could perceive
design in their movements. Below them
were seated a fastidious audience, before
whom was standing, in a pulpit of Gothic
architecture, one clad in priestly garb—
one who had dishonored the cause of the
Redeemer by hypocrisy and the love of
vain glory—who had made the cause of the
holy ministry a by-word, by a soulless pro-
fession of love for the gifts of grace. This
representation of speculators in religious
things, moved in the mock dignity of his
clerical profession. Before him lay an open
volume, from which he attempted to read,
but every effort was baffled. His woice
was shrill and piercing, and his accents
inarticulate. His features became distort-
ed, and he writhed and agonized. He then
attempted to read again, which resulted as
did the first, increasing his sufferings, un-
til he burst forth in the most vehement
expressions, cursing his own being, and all
around him, and then blasphemously ad-
dressing himself to the Author of Exist-
ence, charged God with all wrong, the
source of every sorrow, and even desired
to gather together the strength of all cre-
ated intellect with which to curse the Cre-
ator of the Universe. His oaths, his man-
ner, and his insatiable ion, eaused him
to appear so desolate, that I felt impressed
with fear that he had power to accomplish
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great destruction in whatever direction he
moved.

Soon, however, my anxiety was relieved
by the sudden exhaustion of his entire
force, and I saw that he too, was limited
in power, and was, moreover, to a very
great extent, under the will of his audience.

One glance at the throng before him
was sufficient to reveal the cause of much
of his suffering. There were seated those
whose countenances bespoke interior hate,
mingling with wild maniacal relish; those
who mocked his futile effort and indulged
in fiendish delight at the expense of his
dreadful sufferings. Yea, they relished his
manifestation of keen despair as the un-
easy wound relishes that friction which
affords present maddening pleasures, but
terminates in more excited pain. As he
sank back, the expression of his counte-
nance was that of horror beyond deserip-
tion. His being assumed every imaginable
distortion. Around him flashed lurid fires,
and his entire outward expression, revealed
an inward consciousness as restless as some
burning crater. His whole appearance be-
spoke agonies equal to the worst concep-
tions of the relentless sinner’s hell, and
reminded me of the language of Jesus, who
said, “And they shall go into outer dark-
ness, where there shall be weeping and
wailing and gnashing of teeth; where the
worm dieth not and the fire is not
quenched.” While he lay enveloped in the
fires of his own unhallowed passions, one
E_f his audience arose and thus addressed

m :

Condemnation of the Hypocrite

“Thou fiend of darkness! thou child of
hypoerisy! deceiver, matchless deceiver;
thine is the hell of a heartless religious
teacher. Adequate sufferings thou ecanst
never endure. Thou madest merchandise
of religion and the souls of men. Yea,
because of this, thou didst dwell in tem-
ples of human glory, receiving the adora-
tion of men; then thou didst wrap thyself
in the garments of ease at the expense of
souls; thou didst not seek to reach the
ruined heart with the soul-redeeming Truth
of Heaven, but to please the ear and
¢harm the fancy. Now thou art tormented.
Arise! thou false teacher, arise! and in
thf' silken gown display the order of th
false apostleship. Speak to us smuotﬁ
things. Direct the movement of this broad
gallery of mimic song. Hold thy blasphemy!
vent not thy cursings, for lo! thy Maker
is just: wish not to move him from his
throne. His august majesty thou didst
mock. Through thee, his glory should have
shown, and by that light thousands should
have been led to seek his face.”

At this sharp rebuke the sufferer sought
todeacnpe, whereupon the speaker contin-
ued:

“Nay, thou hypocrite! even though thou
wouldst thou canst not flee. Cast thy vision
over this wvast throng of sufferers, then
ask thyself the cause. Though these have
sinned, and each to his Master standeth or
falleth, canst thou behold them in peace
and a gense of innocence? Didst thou strive
to lead them up to God? Yea, rather thy
learned essays and elaborate expositions of
the Sacred Word, adorned with poetic
genius, addressed with most eloquent dis-
play, did they not lull in deeper slumber
the dormant spirit, while wreathing thy
mortal brow with human laurels?"

Despair of the Wicked Priest

Here the spirit addressed cried out,
“Hold! hold! spare me! I suffer the tor-
tures of unabating remorse! Dread retri-
bution! stay! oh, stay! nor cut thy vietim
down. I own my sufferings just. In life
I sought the means of human pleasure.
[ trifled with the souls of men, and heart-

3
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““The Wicked Clergyman’’

“Heold! hold! spare me! | suffer the tortures of unabating remorse! | see the mad-
ness of disappointed spirits. These, my parishioners, drive me mad with their bitter im-

precations. Spare me a deeper hell!”

lessly wrote of eternal things. I formed
my prayers for human hearing, and in-
terpreted the Sacred Text to gratify the
capricious, the selfish, the vaunter in holy
things, the usurper of human rights, the
oppressor. Horror, the horrors of immortal
night and keen remorse take hold of my
spirit. I hear the voice of lamentation.
I see the madness of disappointed spirits.
These haunt me, If I seek to fly, before me
congregate like ghosts the multitude of
ills hanging upon the soul that here finds
no rest. These, my parishioners, drive me
mad with their bitter imprecations. Secret
sins, like demons commissioned to inflict
on me immortal pain, arise from the vault
of memory. Spare me a deeper hell!” Dur-
ing these ejaculations the whole audience
arose and mocked his agony. At the close,
the spirit addressing him resumed his
animadversion, saying:

Bitter Incriminations in Hell

“Well didst thou know our delight was
to please thee; and when we indulged in
the gratification of desires unhallowed, and
leading in the ways of death, no reproof
was administered by thee, our religious
teacher. The Bible—oh! that sacred Book,
gift of God to guide the wanderer to bright
mansions in heaven—was made, by the
false interpretations of the pleasure-loving
and heartless divine, the passport to this
scene of woe, where sins ripen into living
forms, where fashions, Willi’,l their gaudy
folds, enwrap the spirit as with innumer-
able sheets of inextinguishable fire, and
where Mammon, like a spectral goddess,
sits in the clouds of death, which encanopy
the abyss,

“The law of being, inverted, culminates
in the fantasy in which thou art moving.
This thou hast done, urged on by the love
of glory, the glory of the hypocrite, whose
form of religion is like a whited sepulchre,
to the outward view fair as the spotless
Church, which reflects the glory of the
Spiritual Jerusalem from bright worlds
on high, But thy heart was the seat of
pride and lust, a cage of foul birds, a den
of reptile thoughts. Yes, a sepulchre of

dead men's bones, the anatomie fragments
of departed, heartless divines, the legacy
of religious higots.

The Wages of Sin

“Curse not thy Maker. This is thy har-
vest. Listen to that scripture so often care-
lessly falling from thy lips. ‘He that sow-
eth to the flesh shall of the flesh reap
corruption.’ ‘The wages of sin is death.’
How those Ensﬂsges of Holy Writ ring
through the brassy chambers of souls con-
gregated in the realms of night. Yes, they
ring as from spirit to spirit they move,
touching each immortal sensation drawn
to its highest tension by the horror of the
doom and the phantom scenes that arise
like ghosts from beneath these spheres of
death.

“No, false teacher, let God be true; for
sin hath formed us thus. We suffer the
consequences of violated law, the law of
our being."

As he spoke these words, a fearful trem-
bling seized his form. He became more and
more agitated, until he, with the great
congregation, quaked and fell like dead
men; and losing identity, presented one
vast body of agitated life. Above this body
arose a thick atmosphere of moving atoms,
so dense, that it appeared like a part of
the mass below.

Merey Spurned
The sight was too much; and being un-
able to endure further these scenes of woe,
I shrank back and exclaimed, “Is there not
a God of mercy, and can he behold and
not save?"

Ministers . . . READ!
Laymen . .. Read this article
and pass on to your pastor.
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PROPHETIC ARTICLE OF THE MONTH:

Sketch of Conditions Existing at the Edge of the Iron Curtain at the Present Hour

THE

E are now on the last lil;l of our juul‘-

ney to Helsinki. The stewardess hands
us a European edition of the New York
Times. Rather startling news appears in the
headlines. An American plane Lus been lost
in the Baltic sea, apparently shot down by
the Russians. The spot where it has disap-
peared is only a few miles from where we
are at the moment! Arriving in Helsinki,
we are anxious to learn more about this
incident. But American newspapers that are
up-to-date, are difficult to obtain. Rumors
come to us that are grim. When we are
able to obtain newspapers, (a few days
old), we are startled to learn that Russia
has admitted shooting down the plane, and
presents the flimsy excuse that it has flown
over verboten territory in Latvia. This, of
course, is only subterfuge, as the American
plane was not armed, and was quite unlike-
ly to make a flight of this nature, much less
fire on Russian planes, as the Soviets
charged. There are dark whisperings in the
corridors of the hotel, for the Finns dare
not say anything openly against their BIG
NEIGHBOR. We note the stern U, S, State
Department warning which is handed to
the Russian foreign office by our ambas-
sador:
“The ambassador of the United

States has been instructed te protest in

the most solemn manner against this

violation of international law and of
the elemental rules of peaceful conduct
between nations . . . The United States
further demands that the most strict
and categorical instructions be issued
to the Soviet air force that there will
be no repetition . . . confidently
expects the Soviet government will ex-
press its regret . . . and will see to it
that those responsible for this ac-
tion are promplh and severely

punished. . . .

But the latest word reveals that Russia
shows no such repentance but rather has
publicly decorated and commended the
aviators who have done this deed. What is
the significance of all this? Only one an-
swer seems plausible. The day we lelt
France, there came the first boatload of
defense supplies for that nation. A day or
two later a similar shipment docked at
England. Is it that Russia, seeing that every
passing day will make her task of over-
running Europe more difficult, is seeking
to force the issue?

A rumor reaches us that relations be-
tween United States and Russia have been

Our View of

By Gorpon Linpsay
Member of Branham Party

“IRON CURTAIN”

Top: One of the reminders of war. Destruction in Vipurri.
Center: A Russian concr.-ntrllmn camp for :lvlllanl, taken by a soldier.
Bottom: Across the inlet is the “lron Curtain.”

Right:

broken off. We learn it is only a rumor
but it is not pleasant. At a moment’s notice,
Russia, whose guns cover the Helsinki air-
field could suspend further travel. Finland
has no exit from the North. The prospect
of being stranded in this border country is
not a happy thought. Leningrad is less than
a hundred miles away, Moscow only 500.

Our situation is realized the more keenly

as we learn that the Communist news-
papers, upon witnessing the tremendous

effect these meetings are having upon the
people, now turn fiercely against us. With-
out doubt, Red informants in touch with
Moscow are present in the auditorium each
night. In fact our activities are referred
to in newscasts from Russia,

There is another report in the news-
papers which interests us. A bomb is set
off in the Viking, a British European
Airways plane, while it was en route over
the English Channel. This happened only

Uncensored photo—Harvest of Death in Russo-Finnish War,

a couple of days after we crossed. We are
specially interested because we had noticed
this very plane as it rested on the Northold
Airport at London. Brother Branham had
asked the meaning of the word “Viking,"”
and Brother Moore had explained it was
the name of roving seamen who came from
Scandinavia during the Middle Ages.

We made a visit to the American Con-
sulate. In answer to our inquiries, officials
informed us that they had no further in-
formation of significance on the interna-
tional situation other than what we already
had. They asked us to register however,
and promised that if any unfmc:urr-n de-
velopment occurred they would notify us
promptly.

We Glimpse the Iron Curtain

As will be remembered, Russia, at the
close of the war with Finland, took certain
strategic portions of her territory, for the
purpose of erecting fortifications. The near-.
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est of these is only ten miles from Helsinki.
A strange curiosity comes over us to visit
the edge of the “Iron Curtain.” Two
brethren agree to take us over there. We
do not realize fully the delicacy of any
approach to Russian territory, especially
that upon which she has fortifications. As
we drive along we pass beautiful bodies
of water, which are apparently inlets from
the sea, as the Russian area is surrounded
by the ocean.

About ten miles from Helsinki, we ap-
proach the Curtain. We observe a bridge,
passage of which is barred off, and a =ol-
dier standing nearby. On the other side of
the bridge is forbidden territory. We would
like to get some pictures, for we have been
taking snapshots of Finland wherever we
go. The brother who is with us thinks we
had better ask the guard about this, We
watch him as he goes to make inquiry.
Apparently, the guard is startled. He re-
plies to our friend that under no conditions
may pictures be taken. As he returns our
car is surrounded with soldiers. The driver
of the car ahead which contains part of
our party, decides to leave in a hurry. We
are left alone. The soldiers ask our Finnish
friend a few questions, which he parries.
They hesitate a moment as if not knowing
what to do next; in the meantime our
driver pulls out, with the soldiers staring
after us. We are relieved when a turn in
the road hides them from view, We do not
wish under any circumstances to be de-
tained where Red soldiers are only 600
feet away! What they might do if they
thought we were taking pictures is un-
thinkable. That spying is about the last
profession in the world that we are inter-
ested in might not occur to them. We all
feel better when we are back in the hotel.
We have no desire to get involved in the
European situation.

The C ists Are Ar d

As our campaign comes to a close, we
find it has aroused the attention of Parli-
ament. The Communists, observing the ef-
fect of the meetings upon the people, have
become alarmed. These pro-Russian poli-
ticians are shrewd enough to know that
every man who believes in God is one
less candidate for Communism. It is be-
cause of the faith of the Finnish people
that has prevented them, as yet, from
being absorbed in the communist orbit,
as has been the fate, practically, of every
other state that borders Russia. Though
Finland thus far has held out, nevertheless
the Communists still have hope, and one
can imagine their annoyance and anger
as they observe the nationa! interest these
meetings have aroused, which is evident to
them when they see thousands of people
standing half a day in the cold wind for
the privilege of attending the services,

The news at last comes that we have
been half expecting. An order, forced by
the Communists, has been issued for us to
appear before government officials. But
we have an unexpected ally. In fact, the

circumstances appear to be providential.
Mr. Finnel, former chief-of-police at Kuo-
pio, and who is a very influential man,
attended the meetings at Kuopio, and be-
came a warm friend of the party. As the
saying goes, “a friend in need is a friend
indeed.” It so happened that he was in the
government building attending to some
business at the very time that the agitation
concerning the activities of the Branham
party was going on. He caught the words,
“Who are these Americans? How did they
happen to come here? Who let them in
Finland?"* Mr. Finnel at once came to our
defense. He said to them, “I know these
Americans and will vouch for them. I will
take full responsibility for their actions
here.”” Because Mr. Finnel is a very in-
fluential man, they have decided not 10
arrest us, but they delegated our friend
to come to the hotel and secure the desired
information concerning our passports and
visas, Since then we have heard nothing
further of the matter from the Finnish
government.

Because no plane reservations were pos-
sible until Tuesday after the meeting,
Brother Manninen arranged a unique trip
for us. We are to go to a royal estate in
Eastern Finland. King Gustavus 11T spent
considerable time at this estate, and other
members of royalty have lived there, It is
now owned by a wealthy Christian lady.
We find that the estate is located only a
little way from the Russian border proper,
where was fought the terrific battles of
the Mannerheim Line in the winter of
1939-10. Kotka, a seaport town is nearby;
it was considered the most bombed city of
Finland during the war.

We arrive late in the day. After a sump-
tuous feast composed of many courses,
some one turns on a Russian newscast on
the radio. We cannot understand the
language, but some of our Finnish friends
can. As the words are interpreted to us,
we are startled. We are told that Moscow
reports “that there are American spies in
Finland at present.” The reporter on the
newscast added, “Finland had better be
careful and not be so friendly with these
Americans.” Of course we know we are
the ones to whom they are referring, and
we do not feel too comfortable. It had
never been our ambition to be an object
of discussion by the Kremlin. Especially
when their guns are only a few miles away.
As we write this, we are to leave on a plane
for Oslo in a few hours. Our mission com-
pleted we shall not be unhappy to leave
for other quarters, though in our heart
there is a deep affection for the Finnish
people who have treated us so kindly.

OUR IMPRESSIONS WHILE IN FIN-
LAND MAY BE SUMMED UP BY THIS
WORD: RUSSIA MEANS BUSINESS.
WAR IS INEVITABLE. ARMAGEDDON
IS NOT FAR OFF. THE LAST CALL OF
GOD TO THE NATIONS TO REPENT
IS NOW GOING FORTH. THERE WILL
NOT BE ANOTHER.

LETTERS...
To The Editors

Lorne Fox Congratulates
Dear Brother Lindsay:

Just a few lines to tell you that we ap-
preciate your Second Anniversary edition
of THE VOICE OF HEALING. Congratu-
lations to you on this occasion.

May we also add that your article on
Palestine in Prophecy is of special inter-
est in this April edition, and should awaken
a great number of readers to the tremen-
dous times in which we are now living.
Your article is clear and to the point, as
well as inspiring, and without doubt has
touched many hearts.

At the moment we are in the last few
days of our Terre Haute, Indiana, cam-
paign in the Armory. Goc‘ is giving us a
gracious revival. Just last evening the Arm-
ory was crowded. Altars are filled with
people for salvation, healing miracles and
deliverances are profuse, and many are be-
ing filled with the Holy Spirit in the Holy
Ghost anointing rallies. Just last evening,
among those healed, were two young men
who stood side by side—both of them bad-
ly crippled in their limbs. The Lord in-
stantly healed them both—one man had
been erippled since birth, with deformed
knees. Will be in Waukegan, IIl, in the
High Gym auditorium in June, then to
Springfield, Mo., with a great return cam-
paign in a tent, and thence to Joplin, Mo.,
in the same tent. God gave us a tremen-
dous revival in Springfield last November.

We pray the riches of His grace to be
your portion as you begin your third year
with THE VOICE OF HEALING. This
may be your last year BEFORE HE
COMES! How glorious the thought!

Your brother in Christ,
Evang. Lorne F, Fox

Lester Miller, Nazarene
Preacher

Dear Editor:

It is marvelous how you and your paper
are helping to unify God's people in these
last days. People who used to spend much
of their efforts fighting other churches,
are united to fight the devil. I never ex-
pected to see prejudices broken down to
the extent that they have been.

I am a Nazarene preacher but I have as
good fellowship with all the Full Gospel
preachers as with those of my own denomi-
nation. We have the Church of God. and
Assembly of God, in Minot, and we all
unite for a great union singspiration every
three or four weeks, and the Salvation
Army, Baptists, and an independent church
cooperate in these services, The Lord meets
us in a marvelous way.

May God bless you d, as I know He is.

Yours in g?;'
Lester Miller,
Loraine, N. D.
April 26, 1950.

Velmer Gardner Reports 900
in Florida Sunday School

We are now in our fifth week of revival
at Panama City, Florida, with Bro. J. B.
Davis. The Sunday School has averaged
911 during the revival. Over 400 have al-
ready sought salvation. Scores have been
healed. Some of them are very outstanding.
One lady suffered with sugar diabetes for
over 10 years. We prayed for her and four
weeks later she went to the doctor and he
pronounced her healed. Thirty-five have
al{udy received the Baptism of the Holy

ost.
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