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State Church Votes to Accept Ministry of Divine Healing

Upper Left—REY. WM. BRANHAM, whose humble minisiry of Divine Healing has brought healing and deliverance to thousands
in all paris of the world during the past four years, is caught by the camera in ene of the recent services in Finland, standing by one of
the many children whose healing was wrought through his prayers, The litle girl is Vesra lhalainen, war orphan, marvelously de-
livered from having to wear a cruel brace and to walk on crutches.

Upper Right—LAND OF THE MIDNIGHT SUN, near where the Branham party held a great two-day tent meeting. No, this is nat
siz suns! The same film was exposed & times at 15-minute intervals, showing how the sun never sets in July or June at this latitude.

Note how the last two flashes show the sun rising sgain in the sky.
Bottom—BRANHAM HEALING CAMPAIGN in large tent st Ornskoldsvik, Sweden, said to be the largest meeting ever to gather

in the histery of this area.
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N March 30, the editor, standing near
the gate of the Shreveport Municipal
Ajrport, hade his wife and children goodbye
and boarded a Deltn plane, which would
mike connections with a Capital Sky coach
nt Birmingham. m there we would be
flown to LaGuardia Field, New York, our
first destination, for we were to hold three
days of services in Manhattan before going
OvErseus,

Looking out the window as our plane
prepares to take off, | catch one last
glimpse of my family. Soon six thousand
miles will separate me from them. This is
the one unplensant feature in this work in
which we are en d—that of being ub-
sent from our family so much. However,
there are compensations, We know our
children are in the hands of the Lord.
Though we loge them for a sesson, we
have them forever. Some, we fear, have
their family for u sesson, only to lose
them eternally,

The interest God takes in children was
brought home to me just a fow days later.

the readers’ permizsion 1 shall relate
how the Lord revealed Himself to our little
Denny, not yet four years ald. As soon as
he got out of bed that morning, he said,
“Last night 1 saw Jesus."” Hiz mother an-
swered, “You didn't see Jesus, did you?"
He seemed quite insulted and said, “'Yes,
sir,” She then asked, “What did Jesus look
like?" He said, "Had dress on, had eyes
mouth, chin, hands, feet.” He then said
thut Jesus talked to him, and he held out
his hands to show how Jesos had done. His
mother then asked, “What did Jesus say?"™
Denny almost startled her by saying, “Com-
ing back.” Carcole and Gilbert, our two
ather children were present when he was
telling this and they said, “Mommy, do
ou think he means Jesua is coming back?"
She answered, “I"'m sure he does"

Later, while his mother was in prayer,
she happened to see a picture of Jesus on
n' eircular, She picked it up and showed it
to Denny, He looked at the paper and then

almost scormfully, "That's little Jesus.
Last night | saw big Jesus.” He continued
to apeak of it to his mother during the day.
There can be no doubt that he saw a vision
of Christ,
The Brittle Cord of Life

As our plane rises from the field, we
cannot but think of the many miles we
shall travel, the unknown eircumstances
we shall meet before we return to Shreve-
port, How brittle is the cord of life! Our
mind carries us back to an overnight stop
in Dallas, Texas, which we made not many
weeks before, Well do we remember the
Innding on the long north-south runway at
Love Field. About vs we could see the
myrind Hghts of Dallas—great cultural cen-
ter of the South, The friendly amber sig-
nals of the runway seemed to rise to meet
us #a they guided our plane to & safe land-
ing, We reflected that doring the man
years, thousands of planes ha-llsamlt-d each
{an:, and all without n single serious mis-
ap. Yet death had a rendezvous that night
at Love Field, Already winging its way
from Washington, [). C., was & great four-
motored silvery liner with its nose pointed
Dallas-ward. 1ts passengers were no doubt
without presentiment that they had only a
few hours to live, Hut most of them were
never to set foot safely on l;ruunli ngnin.
Ere dawn the great liner with an engine
faltering, while preparing to land, sud-
denly took off on an erratic coorse, =ig-
zugging neross the field, The co-pilot had
fuiled to inform the pilot that he had

The Fascinating Story of the Branham Overseas Trip As Related By The Editor

“GOODBYE

With Party of Four Rev. Wm. Branham Launches Overseas Expedition in Fulfillme

feathered the propeller, and the next mo-
ment there waos a terrific erash. A fiery
holocgust followed that in brief seconds
took 28 persons into eternity, When we
azcended from Love Field tgﬂ followin
day, there was s building missing an
workers were still earrving away wreckage
from the field,
Manhattan Sky-Line

Meanwhile, we reach Hirmingham on
schedule and transfer to the SBky Coach.
Scon we are moving away from the
“lron City,” and the brilllant glow of its
Bessemer furnaces is left behind, Stead-
ily we speed northward; darkness passes
wnd dawn appesrs. The light of the morn-
ing is well upon us as Wwe cross the
Appalachians and appreach New York.
At length we have the sensation of losing
altitude. The plane dips and we are
able to see the };:g., York sky-line silhou-
etted ngainst s hazy background. Always
inspiring to us ia I¥IH view of the great
suy-serapers and the man-made canyons
of Manhattan,

But from our vantage-point in the plane
we not only see the sky-serapers, but
equally c¢onspicuons are the vast come-
teries now inhabited by countless thou-
sands, of whom a good number had n nota-
ble part in the srection of these gigantic
edifices. Now they lie with the silent dead.
Below on the streets pre the teeming multi-
tudes, each intent on his own plans, Few
pause to consider that as ench morning
comes nnd ugﬁt-h, sovernl hundred of thejr
number wi E:]uln the ranks of the ecity of
the dead. “Eat, drink and be merry for
today we live” iz the prevuiling thought in
the world's greatest trading mart,

Three Days in New York

The Branham party was scheduled for
three davas in New York City—the first
two days in Glad ijnﬂ Tabernacle and
the last night in nearby Manhattan Center,
Nevidless to say, Mrs. Marie Brown (long
co-pastor with her husband, the late Rev.
Robert Brown) is n most gracious hostess.
She refrained from sdvertising the meeting
lest there be no room to eare for the peo-
I:lh Her fears were well-grounded; many

undreds of people were there as a result

of resding the announcement in THE
VOICE OF HEALING. A show of hands
revealed that the magazine had a wide
circulation in that area.

It is our privilege to mpeak on Sunday
evening. We do not pray for the sick, as
Brother Branham will be here on the
morrow, However, one little Ind comes to us
after the service, with such an appealing
look, that we are porsuaded to take him
in a side room nn:r offer a word for his
healing. He waa blind in one eye. How our
bearts rejoiee when immediately he eries
out, 'l can see now!"

Brother Branham's minlstry s well
received in New York, and there is o
goeneral expressed desire that the party
plan a protracted mecting in the vieinit
of New York at the first opportunity. It
is evident that if such n campoign s
planned it will require a building or tent
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of tremendous seating eapacity to take
care of the erowds. As it is, during our
three-day stay, Glad Tidings is crowded
beyond its eapacity, even in the day serv-
fces, and few sinners can get into the
bullding. Manhattan Center was more sat-
isfactory, although many were standing
by the time the service got under way.

By the third day, all the members of
the Branham party bhoave assembled, and
vizas to Finland have been obtained., There
i= some apprehension about the Finland
visas, &8s news has reached us that Brother
Willinm Freeman had been refused en-
trance to that country. However, the Fin-
nish consul at f\'l-wri"urk had previous]
been in Louisiana, and he is very !ril;m{
Iy. We receive our wvisas without delay.
Incidentally, we had opportunity to con-
verse with Brother Mattson Boze and he
informed us that Brother Freeman had had
bitter opposition from the Swedish Press
while in Sweden, but nevertheless God had
overruled and given \rh:l.nrlv. Mm@lv renders
of THE VOICE OF HEALING will remem-
ber Brother Freeman as we were nssoci-
ated with him at the time his mintstry
came into prominence,

wiHEl Ower the Atlantic

April 6, 1050! This is the day! At three
o'tlock on this afternoon the five members
of the Branham ljﬁlﬂ.ﬁ board the large
overseas airliner, Flagship Scotland, ready
to eross the great Atlantie in answer to
the eall to carry this message of deliver-
unce to other lan

April 6, 1909! That was the day that
William Branham was born in a little log
cabin without floor, near a settlement
called Birkesville, Kentucky.

n r_\pril 6, 1017, America took the
plunge into the First Great Europesn War
—ai venture that stayed catastrophe in
Europe for that generation,

On April 8, in the year 30 A. D., Christ

died on the Cross to redeem oll that believe
on Hiz Name. By this act, bellevers of all
gonerations arve saved. Perhaps we may be
excused for believing that April 6 1= o doy
of sipnificance.
_ The take-off is not from LaGuardia
Field, but from Idlewild, which is mueh
farther out on Long Island. Almost an
hour is required to reach the airport, After
that our tickets are cheecked and passports
oknyed. Finally our flight number is ealled
and we march out to the great airliner.
To thizs graceful, winged ereation of the
genius ol man, wé are to entrust our
safety, as we cross the great expanse of
the Atlantic Oeean, Comforiably ensconeed
within the airliner's bosom, an air hostess
instructs us in the matter of our life ﬂntk(\-t.
The passengers listen soberly as she ox-
plaing the purpese and manner in which
It is used. If the great plane were foreed
down at sea, and we were thrown inte the
wuter, the life jacket would hold us up n
few procious seconds,

Motors are warming up. In the cockpit,
the pilot and co-pilot are carefully check-
ing instruments. These men, eapable of
guiding this vast enterprise seross the sea,
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through fitful tempest and eapricious
storm, and landing us safely at a given
spot 3,000 miles away, command our pro-
found respect. At this moment we think
of how people trust their lives into the
‘hands of men they have never seen, and
ﬁtﬂ; are slow to trust the great God who
as created and who has lovingly and at
great cost provided redemption for them.

The final warming-up tests have heen
made and the great plane prepares to take
off, The pilot keeps testing the motors and
listens searchingly as if seeking to detect
the slightest flaw in their firing. The great
surges of power cause the plane to shud-
der, and we have the feeling that it is
impatient to leave the earth and to soar
cagle-like in its element, At last the brakes
are eased and the full throttle apgliud.
Momentum is quickly gained. But with the
many thousands of gallons of gasoline and
the full passenger load, great speed is
necessary before sufficient lift can be
obtained to counter the strong pull of
Ehra\rity. Faster and faster we roll down

e runway. Now the “point of no return”
is reached. By that we mean that there is
a point on the runway where the pilot dare
not pause. We must successully leave the
ground or meet destruction. Not long be-
fore on LaGuardia Field a pilot having
passed that point made a desperate at-
tempt to reverse his decision. Too late!
We remember the headlines which told of
the fearful disaster that resulted.

But the four great whirling propellers
fight for us with confidence, nor do they
fail. Imperceptibly, the ground begins to
fall away from us. We are definitely in
the air, Now we are clearing the buildings
and other structures; for a moment we
level out, then steadily climb, until, as far
as the haze permits us, all of Long Island
comes into view. We cirele the field and
take one last look at American soil. The
ilot sets his course toward Gander, New-
oundland., After a few moments, clouds
shut of f the earthview, We cannot see any-
thing but fog, but we know that Provi-
dence, Rhode Island, is under us. Reverent-
ly we believe that Providence of a higher
order i8 over us also, Three hours slip
away. Then the roar of the motors begins
to relax, and we are aware that the pilot
is preparing to land. Wheels strike the run-
wnf and our plum- taxis to a stop. As we
walk to the airport office we reflect that
in the short space of time, the skyline of
Manhattan has receded from us almost a
thousand miles.

We are delayed an hour at Gander. Plune
trouble has developed. Nothing serious,
only a dome light has come loose. But this
must be repaired. No chances are taken,
however remote. This is the law which gov-
erns trans-Atlantic air travel, and it has
paid off with an excellent safety record.
The North Atlantic was the last area to
have regular passenger flights established.
Pacific Clipper service and South Atlantic
runs were a regular thing sometime be-
fore air service came to the North At-
lantic, Here are the foggy banks of New-

AMERICA”

Of Angelic Commission fo Take Giff of Healing fo Peoples of the World

foundland, where clash the icy waters of

brador and the northward bound current
of the warm Gulfstream. Here treacherous
storms and fitful squalls augment the nat-
ural dangers of the sea; where early air
pioneers gambled their lives in attempt-
ing trans-Atlantic passage in their frail
craft. Some succeeded, and were cheered
by the multitudes; others failed, and the
sea alone holds the secret of their ill-fated
ventures.,

Ingenuity of man has gradually over-
come all odds, Strato-liners have been de-
signed to travel above 20,000 feet. Cabins
are pressurized at an equivalent atmos-
pheric pressure of 8,000 feet altitude, to
provide comfortable breathing for the pas-
sengers. Airplane propellers ﬁave been de-
signed with variable pitch, so that they can
cut deeply into the rarified air of extreme
altitudes, and whisk the strato-liners along
at speeds up to 350 miles per hour—almost
a mile every ten seconds!

Facilities within the plane are the last
word in comfort. Hostesses are solicitous
of the passenger's slightest whim. The
meals are excellent. But man capable of
the sublime must have the sensual also.

gshop has been built into the plane.
The hostess relinquishes her position as
guardian of the passengers' safety and as-
sumes the place of a common barmaid.
Liquor begins to flow, and at the rate it is
dispensed we do not doubt that this results
in adding considerable revenue to the com-
pany's books, Passengers having nothing
else to do, tipple these drinks until the
fall into a befuddled sleep. A Newfound-
land doctor who sits next to me, has car-
ried on an interesting and rational con-
versation until, as he consumes glass after
glass of ninety-proof Scotch, his remarks
gradually lose all rhyme or reason.

It is after midnight now and we are four
miles above the restless Atlantie. The moon
has risen and an eerie glow basks the
clouds which appear far below us. From
time to time these cloudbanks open and
we can see the faint reflection of the
moonlight on the clear waters of the sea.
To the left beyond the realm of vision, yet
nearby in terms of our n!:cod. is the south-
ern point of Greenland. Drifting southward
are treacherous ieebergs, where many a
sturdy ship has met disaster. The most
notable of such was that of the Titanie,
considered unsinkable by her builders, but
which at this very same season of the
yvear, on April 12, 1912, struck an iceberg,
causing a vast seam to be opened in her
side. A passing ship was only 10 miles
away, but it ignored the frantic 8.0.8, sig-
nals, and so missed her chance for immor-
tality. While the ship's band played “Near-
er My God to Thee,” over 1500 passengers
went down with the great Titunie into a
watery grave.

We remember that it was in this gen-
eral aren off the shores of Newfoundland,
Churchill and Roosevelt met and drafted
the Atlantic Charter. We look also to the
South from whence flows the Gulf Stream,
mightiest river of them all, bringing
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(1) THE FOUR GREAT WHIRLING
PROPELLERS fight for us with confi-
dence. The editor snapped this when the
Branham party was nearly four miles above
the Atlantic ocean.

(2) ARRIVING IN LONDON, we board a
hack, which takes the five of us and our
piles of luggage scurrying down the
“wrong' side of the street.

(3) FAMOUS PICCADILLY CIRCUS,
the “Times Square” of London. At night
after performance hours, these streets sud-
denly boil over with thousands of theatre-
goers, some hurrying to their homes, others
into the many “pubs™ (bars). We stayed at
the Piccadilly Hotel, half a block from this
center.

(4) THE KING MUST BE PROTECT-
ED! Palace guards still go through their
majestic routines of centuries’ tradition,
attired in their colorful uniforms and tall
bushy hats. Guards never move their eyes
from right to left.

(5) THE ENGLISH must have their
p p and cer y. Regular activities
around Buckingham Palace, one of the
residences of the King, add color to the
drab existence of many a Briton.

(6) WE SEE THE SIGHTS through an-
gular windows of the common hack. Five
days were spent in viewing the city of
London.

warmth and life to northern Europe. We
listen to the steady roar of the great
motors and it is reassuring. The hour is
getting late, and because of the time
changes, the clock is moving ahead two
hours for every one. We drift off into
sleep . . .
Over Ireland

We awaken as the light of the morning
is creeping through our windows. Looking
down we are pleased to observe that the
sea has given way to the green fields of
Erin. This is Ireland, land of the sham-
rock. The little island drifts behind us and
lo, across a narrow channel of water, Eng-
land comes into view. Here is Britain, home
of our forebears, where once Henga and
Horst, the first Englishmen to set their
feet on British soil, landed in the year
449 A. D. Below us we see Bristol, where
George Muller, mighty man of faith, raised
up great orphanages, and through faith
aionc secured seven millions of dollars to
feed and clothe the thousands of orphans
that were under his care.

Now we begin to descend. In a short
time we are low enough to observe the
style and color of the quaint English coun-
try homes. Now the outskirts of London,
that great city, which includes over 700
square miles and contains a population of
over 8,000,000, looms into view. Our plane
continues to drop, now it is over the run-
way, and, hovering a moment, it settles
down on terra firma., We have made the
trip safely.

After leaving the plane, we enter the
British ecustoms department. A clerk per-
functorily examines our passports. No one
is going Lo object to our coming to London.
Tourist dollars from America these days
are welcome indeed! American money is
lifeblood to a slowly sinking economy,
which all the doctoring of Socialism, not-
withstanding, has failed to relieve. Merry
England, once the greatest world center
of trade, long mistress of the seas, is now
a land of austerity.

A bus carries us to the heart of the city.
Our attention is attracted immediately to
the fact that the driver takes the “wrong"
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HATS OFF as we stand in reverence by the tomb of esteemed
Nearby are the graves of
David Livingstone, Adam Clarke, Daniel DeFoe, Susannah Wesley
and other historical characters. Visit to Wesley Chapel and tomb

John Wesley in Westminster Abbey.

the trlr
a

the palace guard.

high points in London visit. Bombs struck nearby but did not

damage Wesley's tomb.

streects. Then we discern that
all traffic flowing on the left, and all
cars have right-hand drives, This seems
awkward to us. Whenever we cross a street,
we make a hurried dash, as we are not
quite sure of our calculations as to which
direction the traffic will meet us.
Piccadilly Hotel, where we are to stay
while in London, is located at the very
center of the city. London has b built a
long time. We see few, if any skyscrapers.
The centuries have encrusted the great
ljuiitling-. and the stately edifices with a
dark grime, The English make no attempt
to remove it; it is the respectful mark of
age. The city is still the London of the
\Il torian age- only it has lost its Vieto-

side of the

rian prosperity. There 1 plenty of
silverware, frescoed wall ings of art-
work, servants, valets, 1i s, but eve

where it is the appearance of decaying

elegance, Our first meal is unsatisfac tory.
The napkins, rattle of silverware, change
of courses, give an appearance of prosper-
iu. but our appetites are undeceived.
Everything is here but the food. Socialism
has come into power with its promises, but
g0 far there is nothing to show but a tight-
ening of the belt,

We are guided to our rooms. The large
bath intrigues us. Brother Howard makes
a special study of it. The tub is a capacious
affair. Above it stands a large U-shape
metal booth. Special valves guide the wa-
ter, for tub, shower or spray, and govern
the temperature. Water rushes in from
the side of the jacket to the center of the
tub. If one does not want to be scalded,
he must be careful to turn on no more
water, once he gets in the tub,

Visits to Buckingham Palace

The next morning other members of
the party are busy on various matters, so
I venture out, determined to locate Buck
ingham Palace, home of the Ruful family.
I procure a city map and learn that
many of the points of interest in London,
including the Palace, are in a limited area
of which our hotel is approximately at
the eenter. Walking down Regent, 1 turn
right on Pall Mall Avenue, and immedi-
ately I come in view of the Pals Built
some 250 vears ago, it is an impos st
ture, though it cannot compare with the
Louvre Palace in Paris.

The most colorful feature in connection
with the Royal residence, is the changing
of the guard, which, incidentally, we wit-
nessed the next day. Night and day, guards
stand in their little booths in front of the
Palace, ever and anon to emerge and in
drum-major style march their endless beat
back and forth on the sidewalk that fronts
the area, While in their stalls they are
motionless, their large helmets settled down

over their faces, and they give no indica-
tion that they are aware of anybody or
anything g« on about them. Suddenly
without warning the guard takes a step
forward, presents arms, clicks his heels to-
gether, makes a few more flourishes, ad-
vances to the center of the sidewalk, takes
a pivot, starts marching up the sidewalk
in exaggerated style, with a briskness that
would suggest that he has just received
some startling information. He reaches the
curb, brings %1 heels down with a sharp
click, as if he were a little angry, does a
rij.,hl.-almut—fnvv, goes through a few more
motions, gets set, and down the sidewalk
he goes again. Farther down I see another

-]

guard pacing in the same direction. Both
now are moving at urgent pace, with their
headgear on and coattails flying in the
brisk breeze, they make a sight. Back and
forth they oscillate until as if a given
signal, they resume their motionl posi-
tion in the stalls. After awhile they emerge

», which

to once more go thruufh the routir
had been ordered perhaps generations ago
by some British dignitary—an order which
has never since been countermanded. No-
body seems to want it changed. The ritual
adds color and variety to the drab existence
of many a Britisher.
The Famous Westminaster Abbey

Of course, we must go to Westminster
Abbey. Brother Jack Moore's report of our
visit to the Abbey is very interesting and

we shall give it he

“Here in Westminster Abbey lie the dead
who were noted and outstanding in their
generations, such as kings, statesmen, com-
posers, poets, scientists, philosophers, and
so on. Here they have slept in an atmos-
phere of quietness, except for a period dur-
ing the London blitz, when some damage
was done to the building and the statues,
Here they sleep, and as has been said in
the RBible, ‘their works do follow
them.” For no man liveth to himself or
dieth to himself. Some among them se ved

their king and country, with a fervent
patriotism. Others love their country, but
caught the spirit of a higher world, and

ved its King with an undying devotion.
for example, was David Livingstone,
»f the greatest of modern missionaries.
rhaps many of his fellow countrymen
could not see or properly evaluate his
labors then, But today more people visit
his resting place in the Abbey than any
other, ineluding the famous kings who
sleep there, Livingstone labored in Africa,
land of slavery and darkness. Here lies his
body but his heart sleeps in Africa. ’I‘hu.-u'
he penetrated that vast continent, his jour-
neys were in the form of a eross, and he
died on that cross, a personal ambassador
of his Master, who by means of Calvary's
Cross, has removed the curse, overthrown
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after

We find the antics of the palace guard, as he prances up and
down the sidewalk protecting the king, most amusing scene of
Here Brolherl Moore, Lindsay and Branham pose near

the tyranny of hell, and brought hope and
life to a dying world.

The seven hundred year old building is
a monument to the =kill and precision of
workmen who lived before l’ol]umhus dis-
covered America. Nothing built in modern
times ean quite compare with it. The great
stately columns and Roman arches, per-
fectly balanced and anchored fast together,
in an age when men were not supplied with
items which we deem necessary in our
day, such as concrete and structural steel.
Begun by Iward the Confessor in days
of Saxon rule, finished by Henry III,
Westminster Abbey is more than a palace
of art, is more than a cemetery, more than
a cathedral. It is an epitome of Anglo-
Saxon eivilization. The ideals of the race
congeal into stone, glorified by the spiritual
contact with heroes and saints unfolded
within her walls and beneath her floors.

One of the featured spots in the Abbey
is the chapel where the kings of England
are crowned., There stands the Coronation
Chair, upon whirh the kings of the British
Isles have been ecrowned during the past
thousand years. We are struck by the fact
that the c¢h has no glamour, but is a
crude affair, and would make a fit item
for a second-hand store but for its history.
Vandals have mutilated it with crude in-
seriptions of names and i
various angles on the back.
an ancient stone, called the
Stone. Legend has it that Abraham first
possessed the stone, and that later Jacob
laid his head upon it when he dreamed of a
Indder that went up to heaven.”

The Great Bombed-Out Areas

Qur guide took us over to the East End.
On the way we passed St. Paul’s Cathedral.
The great church is an immense affair,
Bombs fell all about it, but most of the
cathedral was spared, Beyond St. Paul's
a short distance is an area of some 25
acres, once a great business center. Scarce-
ly a wall stands in the area today, mute
evidence of the intensity of the bombing
which took place during the late war.

Not far from hl"ll' is the All-Hallows
Church. It suffered severely from the
bombs, but is in Hu- process of being re-
constructed; the Queen being present at
the ceremony which eelebrated th
construction work. First religious services
are gaid to have been held there about 650
A. D. Further antiquity of the site is re-
vealed in the lower part of the church.
There we see that Roman pavement has
been uncovered.

We make a brief visit to London Tower,
which was built many centuries ago. Its
history is marked by many gruesome epi-

sodes. It was there that Henry VIII or-
dered the head of one of his wives, Ann
Boleyn, decapitated. The wvery spot is
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Historic City Visited By Branham Party

THIS IS LONDON

War Behind, War Ahead, Socialism Threaten England’s Sustenance

pointed out to us, Ann's daughter was the
famous Queen Elizabeth, who displayed
her own eruelty by ordering the death of
her cousin, Queen Mary of the Scots,

The Visit to Wesley Chapel

The climax of our stay in London, with-
out doubt, is the wvisit to the original
Wesley Chapel on City Road. There it still
stands with some improvements as it was in
the days of Wesley, two hundred years ago
—a sghrine not only to Methodists but to
devout Christians over the world. Histori-
ans are agreed that John Wesley saved
England from atheism and a rveign of terrvor
such as that which befell France. He was
an individual who possessed that rare com-
bination of qualities which made him the
man of his century. He not only was a
great preacher and organizer, but he pos-
sessed such character as to give his life
the deepest spiritual tone. A mighty evan-

list as well as a deep thinker and theo-
ogian, the effects of his ministry reached
to every part of the English-speaking world
both in his generation and to this day.

As we enter the grounds we notice the
sign WESLEY CHAPEL. In the front is
an excellent lawn, Soon we are in the
chapel and we notice the high pulpit from
which Wesley must have preached many
hundreds of times. It seems as if his voice,
long stilled, can be heard again, as it
were, resounding through the chapel. Mar-
ble columns, which we understand have
been given by churches in different parts
of the world, support a balcony which goes
around the entire aunditorium. Graves of
Wesley's associates such as the saintly
Fletcher and other great Methodist pio-
neers lay under the floor,

The guide directs us bhehind the chapel,
and there we see Wesley's grave, Beside
him lies the body of the famous commen-
tator, Adam Clarke. We stand in eontem-
plation, meditating on the power of these
great lives, who, though they have lain
silently in death these many years, yet their
works continue to follow after them. Ger-
man bombs have fallen only yards away.
However, the tomb and chapel have bheen
spared desecration.

The Wesley residence iz toward the front
and over to one side, and we enter it rev-
erently. Un the steps we walk where John
and Charles have passed many times, The
gentleman in charge has none of the air
of the usual professional guide; this man,
a minister, is a loving guardian of the resi-
dence and has apparently lived and drunk
of its holy atmosphere.

Now he points out one by one the vari-
oug articles of furniture and other posses-
sions of the Wesleys. Sometimes his eyes
shine for joy. Again there is the suspicion
of a tear as he narrates some moving ineci-
dent in the life of this great man of God.
Here before us is Johns' favorite chair.
We sit down in it but doubt that we are
worthy.

Over on the wall are a number of letters
written and signed by Wesley's hand—let-
ters almost two hundred years old. Now we
are shown a mahogany desk, with secret
drawers designed by John Wesley himself,
who, apparently, like most of us, had things
he did not want everyone to see. Inside lay
one of his quill pens. Typewriters were
unknown in his day, nevertheless, the num-
ber of books he found time to write is so
large as to be almost unbelievable. We are
shown a second desk upon which his
brother Charles wrote *“Jesus Lover of My
Soul.”

We go to another room in silent awe.

(Top)—LONDON RUINS as the result of the blitz. Great areas have been desolated,
such as the one shown in the picture. Party was surprised that downtown London had
not suffered more. Little rebuilding of the damaged areas has yet been done. London
looks ahead with dark apprehension to the possibility of an A-Bomb war, against which
she is very vulnerable.

(Center)—BIG BEN above, and Thames River below, identify the mammoth Parlia-
ment building, scene of the making of much world history.
(Bottom) WESTMINSTER ABBEY held our attention for a number of hours; under

its floor are entombed kings and statesmen of English history.

www.williambranhamstorehouse.com
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For a brief moment time has turned back-
ward two centuries. Finally we enter Wes-
ley's room of prayer. How our hearts are
moved !

The man of God preached in the Chapel
at 5 A. M., but he must have his hour of

rayer. So he rises at four! Others may
wave their dining rooms, their hobby
rooms, drawing rooms, reception TooOms,
but Wesley must have a special room to
pray. It was built at his direction with the
window toward the rising sun. Here in this
humble room was born a religious revolu-
tion which saved a nation from disaster.

We wish to ask a question but the guard-
jan anticipates us. He sees we are one
heart with him and he is pleased. “Perhaps
you would like to kneel and have prayer
in this room?" he inquires. We drop to our
knees. Brother Baxter leads us in prayer
and our hearts are liquid. It is a solemn
moment not to be forgotten. We rise and
observe a painting which hangs on the
wall, It depicts the scene of Wesley's death.
Inseribed lIn:-lnw are his last words, ‘Best
of all, God is with us.” Silently we make
our departure, .

But before we leave the vicinity, we
must visit the Bunhill cemetery just across
the street. Most of the graves were already
here in Wesley's day—it was n cemetery
of non-conformists. Susannah Wesley was
buried there by her son John, himself. Of
her he said, “God never made a greater.
Nearby is the tomb of John Bunyan, the
Bedford tinker, who wrote “Pilgrim’s Prog-
ress” while in the Bedford prison. Isaac
Watts and George Fox and others of note
lie in various parts of the cemetery, among
whom is Daniel Defoe, author of Robinson
Crusoe. We are surprised to learn that
he was John Wesley’'s uncle. We have seen
enough for one day. We turn to go to our
Piceadilly Hotel, after dismissing our guide,
we stop for a few moments on_our way at
an old London bookstore. It is just long
enough for Brother Jack Moore, lover of
old books, to buy up about 30 velumes
which he prepares for shipment to his
home in Louisiana.

The Famous Hyde Park

At two o'clock, Sunday afternoon, we
were to meet Rev. Gwylin 1. Francis, sec-
retary of the group of which George Jef-
frey is the leader, Years ago, both he and
his brother held extensive healing cam-
paigns in Great Britain and various parts
of the world. Stephen Jeffrey is now with
the Lord, but George Jeffrey is now carry-
ing on with renewed vigor, )

As we talk with Brother Francis we
find him to be a most delightful brother
and willing to cooperate to the fullest ex-
tent in the event of a Branham meeting
in England. Brother Branham feels strong-
ly disposed to hold such a meeting, and we
trust that this will materinlize.

Brother Francis is editor of several Full
Gospel publications in England. As editors
of respective publications, we have opportu-
nity to exchange information that is in-
teresting and valuable to us.

Now it is time to return to our hotel, so
we take n trolley which will carry us past
the famous Hyde Park of which we had
heard so much. The evening breeze is
cold enough to make our teeth chatter, and
we wonder if there will be an audience
that evening, But as we draw near, lo,
there is a line of people, H00 feet long,
listening to perhaps a dozen speakers of
varied creeds and beliefs. The political
color of the wvarious speakers is posted,
and we see that a wide choice is offered.

Some are for Labor, other are anti-
Labor. Catholic, Jew and Gentile, each
are holding forth from respective soap-

hoxes. Others are standing in the crowd,
heckling the speaker. Some show signs
of culture, others have a rough, uncouth
appearance, Socialist, infidel, nihilist,
Marxist, priest, are competing for atten-

tion. One characteristic every speaker ap-
pears to have in common—each is tena-
ciously dogmatic, and calmly advises the
audience that if their views were generally
accepted, the result would bring salvation
to the world, and usher in peace, plenty
and prosperity for everybody!

We stop and listen to the wvarious
speakers for a while. One man is blast-
ing the present labor government because
it isn't socialist enough for him. A heck-
ler keeps asking questions that seem to
embarrass him. Finally the speaker offers
his tormentor a chance to speak from the
soapbox. The heckler, too cunning to ac-
cept this offer, remains in the crowd to
persist in _ his interruptions. Incidentally,
these hecklers seem to be an essential part
in the scheme of things at Hyde Park. The
government's purpose in letting these radi-
cals speak is that they may blow off harm-
lessly without doing any damage. The
hecklers prevent them from taking advan-
tage of the crowd. As we leave, the dema-
gogue continues unveiling the glories of
the Socialistic state. As his voice dies away,
we hear a muttering from the crowd, with
such words as “Lies!” “Doubletalk!"

We pass a knot of people standing
around a Salvation Army band. The group
is singing some lively songs, and giving
a good testimony. We are glad that in
this vast Vanity Fair of isms and what-
have-you, there are those presenting the
Gospel of Christ. Here in this very spot,
their great leader, General Booth, preached
the Gospel with a fervor that caused the
stirring of the entire nation, and resulted
in the founding of that noted Evangelical
movement, the Salvation Army.

Only a few feet away from the band
is a loud-speaking woman, who is at-
tracting attention. We listen to her a
few minutes, but as her conversation he-
comes vulgar and profane, we lose no time
in getting out of her range. Nearby is a
Catholic speaker. We tarry a while at
his stand. It being Easter, he is expound-
ing on the Resurrection. He is not doing
so bad and we rather like the old gentle-
man. The priest is being heckled by a
young Jewish rabbi, but the former han-
dles his opposer rather well, we think.
It is only when the speaker leaves the sub-

Paris’ famous EIFFEL TOWER, a thous-
and feel in height, was ascended part way
by the party.

ject of the resurrection and gets on the
argument that the Catholic Chureh is the
oldest church, therefore the true church,
that his argument gets off of sure ground.
There are quite a few in the crowd who
can see little similarity between the min-
istry and teachings of the Early Churech,
and the traditions of the present institution
he is expounding. But by this time the
North wind has us all shivering, and, tak-
ing the next London trolley toward town,

“GAY PARIS”

Fashion Capital of the World Is City of Darkness

Says Branham Party

ARIS, France, is but 200 miles south of

London and only a little over an hour
away by air, and so we plan to get a
glimpse of the eity which for centuries has
held a prominent place in world affairs. A
bus carries us out to the Northolt Airfield.
(We can never get used to the left-hand
traffic.) Entering the gate, we pass the
usual custom routine, (It was at this time
that we met the Red Dean, but as Brother
Moore tells of this incident, we shall omit
further details here.) We board the plane,
and in a few minutes we are soaring south-
ward above English villages and towns, in-
terspersed among green fields and wooded
hills. As we approach the English Channel
the fog comes down, then lifts. There,
gleaming in the sun are the chalk cliffs of
Dover! Just ten years ago, rugged fisher-
men in their frail boats ferried a quarter
of a million soldiers across from Dunkirk,
right under Hitler's nose. To our right, com-
ing into view, in the distance, are the fields
of Normandy. It was there that the north
walls of the “Iron Fortress” were first
scaled in the famous D-Day invasion. Un-
derneath us iz Dieppe, where in 1942, a
dress rehearsal of t{l]e European invasion
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we are soon back in our room at the
Piceadilly Hotel
was given at a cost of several thousand

Canadian soldiers. Brave men they were,

The English Channel drops away behind
us and soon the environs of Paris come
into view. Beyond us the misty form of
the Eiffel Tower looms up—a monstrous
structure of steel girders. The size of the
tower is not realized from pictures, for
there is nothing ¢lose to it to give proper
comparison. Actually the base alone oceu-
pies nearly an acre,

Our bus at the airport conveys us swift-
ly to the center of Paris. How these taxi
drivers weave in and out of the line of
traffic, narrowly missing oncoming ecars!
At night only parking lights are on. This
circumstance apparently does not cause the
driver to slacken his pace one whit,

Through the courtesy of another Ameri-
can, we locate a good hotel. It is modern
in every respect, and quite a contrast to
the English Victorian hotel we stayed in
while in London. After finishing an appe-
tizing dinner, we have just time to keep
appointment with a tour that has been
arranged for us. We call a taxi and he
whisks us to the street L'Opera. The direc-
tor of the tour, also the bus driver, wel-
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BROTHER MOORE AND BROTHER
BRANHAM are caught by the camera dur-

ing our tour through the spiritually be-
nighted city of Paris. The Arc of Triumph

in the background. Brother Lindsay had
ust purchased a new camera and most of
the pi es in the r der of the maga-
zine were taken by him. Brother Baxter
took the London pictures.

comes us in French fashion, and soon we
are winding our way through the streets
of Paris, e River Seine bisects the city
of Paris, and at the very heart of the cit{.
on an island in the river stands the state ¥
edifice of Notre Dame, built during the
Middle Ages, The Cathedral, whose towers
reach over 200 feet high, can accommodate
an audience of 5000 people. It was here
that Napoleon was supposed to have been
crowned emperor by the Pope, but when
the Pontiff did not fall in with his plans
with sufficient enthusiasm, the impatient
Bonaparte seized the crown and placed it
on his head, himself,

In one of the alcoves of the cathedral
lies a stone guarded by hprotectin bars, It
is supposerl to possess healing charms. A
line of people are continually passing and
touching the rock, worn smooth by the
contact of many hands. How far from the
Seriptural tenuhmﬁ of Divine healing is
this superstitious Medievalism! There was
no evidence of people repenting of their
sins, or getting their lives right with God.
No intention was manifest by anyone that
he intended to change his sinful life, and
to receive healing for the soul as well as
for the body. A superstitious and idolatrous
worship of a stone which could neither see,
hear, feel, or speak. We think of the
brazen serpent which Moses raised up in
the wilderness, as a type of Christ. People
in those days were healed as they looked at
it in faith. But even this divinely author-
ized symbol, after people got to worship-
ping it, was destroyed by King Hezekiah,
evidently at the command of Jehovah. God
is jealous of His glory and will not share
it with another person or object.

On a hill in the northern part of the city,
is another cathedral which we wvisit on
our tour, Within the edifice we are shown
a linen napkin, which is supposed to be
one which was wrapped around the face
of Christ after His death. Imprinted on the
cloth is a rough likeness of the suffering
Saviour, alleged to be caused by the sweat
and blood of His death agony.

The tour takes us to the Louvre Palace.
We are amazed by its size and exterior
magnificence. We have no difficulty in
accepting the statement that it is the larg-
est and most pretentious palace in the
entire world. It covers an area of 156 acres
and is three times as laryfe as the Vatican
at Rome. On the west 1s a park and a
large open space, de la Concorde, consid-
ered the finest square in the world, but
once the scene of the bloody riots of the
French Revolution. In the center of the

square is an obelisk brought up from
Egypt in 1831.

wooking west is the at Boulevard,
Champs Elysee Avenue, down which Hit-

ler’s army marched in 1940. About a mile
distant can be seen the Arc of Triumph,
which is 140 feet high and is the center
where several important Parisian boule-
vards intersect. Under the Arch lies
France's Unknown Soldier of the First
Great War. Above him burns a flame that

never extinguishes itself. As the bus re-
turns on its tour we pass another large
square, where once the Bastille prison
stood, and which was torn down by the
angry mob in the riots of the French revo-
lution.

A brief tour of the city at night was
more than enough for us. The cab driver
took us to a street named Piﬁa]le (cer-
tainly well-named; it is Pig Alley in the
terms of human degradation). Every un-
holy solicitation is made there. We did not
tarry long, but called a cab which quickly
returned us to our hotel., It would appear
that France missed her hour when she
massacred the Hugenots. The Parisians are
unaware of it, but the day of reckoning
cannot be far off, when the sounds of its
unholy revelry will cease forever.

On to Stockholm and Helsinki

Rising early the following morning, we
return to the municipal airfield at Paris.
On schedule we are returned to the Lon-
don airport where we are to await Broth-
er Baxter and Howard Branham, who did
not go with us to Paris. We meet them as
anticipated, and go through the routine
custom inspection to which we are now
becoming accustomed. We board a Scandi-
navian Airsystems plane and are soon on
our way to Stockholm.

Our plane circles to the left of London,
and then lays a straight course to Gote-
burg, Sweden, Soon we are over the waters
of the North Sea. Here, we reflect, was
the setting of the great sea battle which
resulted in the sinking of the battleship
Bismarck, though not until she had in-
flicted serious damage to the British Home
Seas fleet. In a shorter time than we ex-
pected, we could see the green meadows
of Jutland (Denmark) and passing over
the Cattegat, our plane drops down and
makes a few minutes’ stop at Goteburg.
Resuming our journey, we are, in an hour
or so, at the city of Stockholm.

The Swedish Brethren whom we meet the
next day are very kind to us. Rev. Lewi
Pethrus, pastor of the great Filadelphia
Church (6500 members) meets us and we
have a brief season of fellowship, and plans
are finalized for the meetings which
are to be held in the latter part of May
in Sweden. They tell us that the news-
papers had fiercely attacked Brother Free-
man while he was in Sweden, but they
had hopes that this persecution had run
its course and that the press would be
more friendly. The next day we see write-
ups with Brother Branham's picture, on
the front page of Stockholm papers. The
writeups are in a friendly spirit. How-
ever, we realize that this is no guarantee
of their future attitude.

Helsinki, Finland

Now we are on the final lap of our over-
seas journey. So far, our trip has been all
that could gm desired. But during the last
hour we notice that there is an atmospherie
disturbance. The air is getting roughe
and the signs flash on, FASTEN SEAT-
BELTS. This we do, as the tossing of the
plane increases. Every few seconds the
liner drops and we feel a sinking sensation
in the region of the stomach. Then an
ascending air current picks up the plane
again. Continually the ﬁ ane dips and whips
in the whirling atmospheric currents. None
of the party gets sick, but we are shaken
a bit, All of us are glad at last to see
land below. We are over Finland and here
and there are lakes—all of them yet frozen
over, thmﬁh within two weeks, and before
we leave Finland, the rapidly changing sea-
son will thaw out the entire lake system,
causing the water in the sky's reflection to
acquire a brilliant blue. We descend, the
wheels ound on the pavement and we
realize that we have reached our destina-
tion—Helsinki, Finland. We are in the land
of as brave a people as may be found
anywhere on the face of this globe.
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As we walk to the air depot, we see
waving to us Brother Manninen and his
associates. We return their salute. Shouts
of “Hallelujah” and “Praise the Lord,"
come to us, Our hearts are warmed. A
moment ago we were strangers on a for--
eign soil, but we realize that here in Fin-
land, we are to find friends whom we
shall learn to love. The custom formalities
over, we greet our brethren and find our-
selves in sturdy American-built cars which
take us to our hotel. Soon we are settled
for the night.

Land of the Midnight Sun
. We take note of our geogrnphical loca-
tion. We have realized that Finland is north
but have never considered just how far
north it actually is. Helsinki, at Finland's
extreme south, is north of the 60th parallel.
In a few days we go north to Kuopio.
There, we are only about three degrees
south of the Arctic Circle—only a little
over 1500 miles south of the Pole. The
night sky looks quite different. The Bi
Dipper is directly overhead, and the No
Star holds an elevated position in the sky.
Kuopio is at the same latitude as the
extreme northern part of the Hudson Bay
in Canada, In that area, because of the cold
currents that press down from the Pole,
the land is bleak and frigid, and uninhabit-
able by man, with the exception of a few
Eskimos who fight the extremes of nature
for a precarious existence. But England
and Scandinavia are beneficiaries of the
direction of the flow of ocean currents.
The Gulf Stream of the Atlantic brings the
warmth of the tropics north, and so tem-
]Jers an otherwise bleak climate, that by
ate April the weather is mild and enjoy-
able. The hotels seem to us only moder-
ately heated, and we note with apprecia-
tion the signs of approaching Spring. The
long days help, too. At this date (April 16)
it is 10 P. 8., before the last ray of
evening light has disappeared. By the
firelt._ of June it will be light all night.
At Kuopio, during June and July, one can
read a newspaper at any hour of the night.
At mldn:ﬁht the sun will have dipped only
two or three degrees below the northern
horizon, One hour by plane north is Lap-
land, and there one can see the glories
of tl;e_ midnight sun.

W hlle_ considering our geography, we
are reminded that at 6 P. M., in ]i‘inland.
it is only nine o’clock in the morning on
the west coast in America.

The Iron Curtain Ten Miles Away

With international events developing as
they are, we are sobered by the thought
of our proximity to the “Iron Curtain,”
which is only ten miles from Helsinki.
At a moment’s notice, shells could rake the
city. Bit by bit we gather the story of the
vengeance of the Red Army, which in the
recent conflicts has resulted in the seizing
of a considerable portion of her most valu-
able territory. Finland is a nation that has
known sorrow. Three times in one genera-
tion she has experienced the bitterness of
war fought on her own soil. The country
has been impoverished by these conflicts
and the indemnities she has been forced to
pay. Much of her railroad rolling stock s
shabby and antiquated. When we rode a
Pullman to Kuopio we found that one of
the sheets used in the berth was made of
paper. Nevertheless, the industry of the
people is remarkable, and the extent of
recovery from the wounds of war is more
than might be expected.

But these privations that the people have
been subjected to are a small thing beside
the tragic loss of life resulting from the
recent conflicts. Stopped cold at the Man-
nerheim Line by the brave little Finnish
army composed of men between the ages
of 16 and 55, the Red Steam Roller, in
order to save its face, was forced to throw
into the maw of the god of war, vast
quantities of her war material and treasure,
before at last by the sheer weight of num-
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bers, she was able to break down Finnish
resistance. Taking into consideration the
small population, an appalling percentage
of the nation’s youth was sacrificed. When
the Germans attacked Russia, Finland
again became a battlefield. And when the
Nazis finally retreated, in desperation they
ravished and destroyed large areas of the
country in their “scorched earth poliey.”

Women and children were not spared.
Fleets of Russian bombers swept over de-
fenseless cities such as Kuopio, and bombed
the inhabitants for as long as three hours
at a stretch, The nation’s sorrow is re-
flected in her songs—many of which are
written in a minor key.

The Archbishop's Vision

The archbishop of the State Church of
Finland comes to our hotel. In fact he takes
over our rooms, having reserved them at an
earlier date, as we understand, so that he
could attend our meetings. Sister Isaacson,
our interpreter, (who, we learn, is a
member utl the same Portland church as the
editor's mother-in-law) relates a remark-
able incident concerning the appearance of
an angel to the archbishop of Finland about
the year 1913. The bishop had entered a
cathedral and to his astonishment was met
by an angel with a drawn sword. The angel
communicated to him in words similar to
those spoken to David many eenturies ago.
The angelic visitor said that judgment was
coming upon the land, and that he, as
spiritual leader of the people was to be
given one of three choices. He was to
choose whether judgment should come as
a pesiilence, as a famine, or by the
sword. The i}ishnp pleaded for time, and
begged the angel that he might have oppor-
tunity to consult his brethren on so impor-
tant a decision. But the angel said that no
time could be given. Finally the Bishop, in
his dilemma being forced to make a deci-
sion, with deep emotion said, “If judgment
must come, then let it come by the sword.”
Soon after eame the First Great War.

First Service in Finland

The first night, as we enter the great
Messuhallen Auditorium, said to seat 7,000
people, we find that it is well filled. The
next evening it is estimated that between
eight and nine thousand people are in
attendance. We are charmed by the sing-
ing. Most of the hymns are sung in a minor
key, and they are beautiful and expressive.
We cannot help but notice the drawn faces
of people who have suffered much. The
people welcome us warmly and we are
made to feel that our coming is bringing
blessing and spiritual refreshing to them.
They are a responsive people and they lis-
ten eagerly to everything that is being
said,

The language barrier is a problem. Very
few in Helsinki speak English and we must
constantly have our interpreter to make
ourselves understood. On one ocecasion we
entered a restaurant desiring only a bowl
of soup, as our time was limited and we
did not want to wait for a full meal. The
waitress smiled that she understood, but lo,
after a long interval she appeared with a

FOUR DEEP AND HALF A MILE
LONG was a line of people which began at
the doors of the Messuhalli auditorium in
Helsinki, which would not open for the
Branham service for several hours yet.

large tray, carrying almost everything list-
ed on the menu!

A few of the day services are held in
the Filadelfia Church. We observe that
the roof is made of concrete and is held
up by gigantic columns about two feet
in diameter, We wonder about this, but we
are told that in the last war, a bomb actu-
ally broke through this vast thickness of
masonry.

The Trip to Kuopio

So that we might be present in Kuopio
to take the preliminary services, Brother
Moore and I take the Pullman at about nine
P. M. Although the accommodations are
poor in comparison with those of America,
and the road bed uneven, I succeed in
enjoying a refreshing sleep. Brother Moore
is not so fortunate. Morning finds us
nearing Kuopio. As we draw into the sta-
tion we realize that we are only 200 miles
from the Arctic Circle. We are agreeably
surprised by the mildness of the tempera-
ture, The thermometer in the afternoon is
running between 60 and T0 degrees! In-
deed, we learn to our surprise that a tent
has been erected to take care of the over-
flow ecrowd. Not more than 1500 can erowd
into the church and seats are at a premium
in the tent! There are only a few places
that you can use a tent in America during
the month of April—but here only a few
miles from the Polar Circle (as they call
it here), a tent is not only =et up but
people compete to obtain a seat. We
thought Fperhnpn this might be one for
BELIEVE IT OR NOT,

The long sunny days are thawing the
frozen lakes. Soon it will not get dark for
a period of over =ix weeks, We observe
in Kuopio that the moon at certain times
of the month does not set at all, but skims
the horizon in the north,

The Morning Services
. Brother Jack and I are taking the morn-
ing services. Although Brother Branham's
ministry is the chief attraction, the marvels
of God are taking place also in the morn-
ing. Some 15 or 20 deaf mutes have heen
delivered in three or four mornings. Blind
eyes are opened. One of the first of the
deaf boys who have been healed, is now
acting as an interpreter for the others who
come, He is learning fast and can repeat
almost anything that is said to him. Of
course he must learn the meaning of words
that are spoken. The people are thrilled and
faith is raising high. The evening service
comes as a great climax when Brother
Branham's gift of discerning diseases and
the secrets of hearts, brings great awe over
the congregation.
Miracles in Kuopio

Faith has risen so high in the meetings
that Brother Branham decides to pray for
a great number in a “faith line."” One man,
a leading physician who has come to the
meeting to be prayed for, is brought to the
front. He almost reaches Brother Branham,
for personal ministration, but not quite.
The local brethren are disappointed. How-
ever the man gets into the faith line, where
hundreds are passing by to receive healing

as they touch our brother. At a certain
point the line becomes congested. Who
should be in front of Brother Branham but
this man? As our brother looks up, we
hear him speaking, “Sir, you are a physi-
cian or you work in a clinic, for I see you
ministering to the sick. You have had tuber-
sulosis but the Lord has healed you.” The
interpreter repeats this to the audience,
and they gasp, for everyone knows the man
well, The physician is so overcome that he
bows his head and worships in tears.

Crutches and ecanes clatter to the floor.
I watch Brother Branham touch a man who
is on crutches. The place is so congested

that the man cannot get rid of his crutches
at once. But when he gets to the side he
throws them down, walks several steps by
his own strength, and then begins to shout
for joy. By the time the service is over,
there 1s a good-sized pile of crutches and
canes that have been discarded. The next
night the scene is repeated.

One case of a little girl about ten years
of age is 50 touching that we must mention
it. As Brother Branham came into the
church, a little girl on erutches, and with
one leg in a cruel brace, reached out and
touched him. Our brother wanted to tell
her that her faith had healed her, and that
she should take off the brace at once. But
he could not speak the language, so passed
on. Then he saw her again in the line. This
time he made motions for the girl to re-
move her brace. After a while, we looked
around and there, sure enough, the girl
was now carrying both the crutches and
the brace. She was healed and joyfully she
was going up and down the steps and walk-
ing around perfectly normal. And when
we say normal, that is exactly what we
mean. No limp could be detected in her
walk.

The next morning I saw the child. I
took her outside and talked with her
(through an interpreter, of course) and
then snapped her picture, while she stood
supporting the erutches and braces at her
side,

Morning Services

In the morning, time for testimonies is
allowed. Most wonderful testimonies are
related of healing from every kind of dis-
ease. It is an hour of great victory.
Brother Moore and I pray mostly for deaf
mutes and a few blind cases. The deaf are
not able to hear the preaching, and so as a
rule are not able to appropriate faith for
the healing without personal ministration,
as are those who are afflicted with other
types of diseases and sicknesses. In most
cases the deliverance is remarkable and
immediate.

The previously deaf, if they are young
eople, are able to repeat Finnish or
inglish words with the same ease, much
to the delight of the congregation. We

always speak behind them in demonstrat-
ing their healing so that the congregation
can see that they are not lip-reading.
When we hear of those who deny that any
deaf-mutes are really delivered, we wonder
what their reaction must be some day

PART OF OUTSIDE CROWD, standing in the cold listening to the servige

by means of loud speakers.

Auditorium has long been packed to capacity.

Estimated inside crowd between eight and nine thousand.
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when they are compelled to face the truth.
Surely unbelief brings darkness to a man's
soul. God has given his blessings only to
those who believe; he has reserved none for
unbelief.

We :I'egl that the morning services are
an especial blessing to the ministers. If
these meetings are to secure the ends we
really desire, they must inspire other min-
isters to arise and carry on this ministry
in their own nation, after we are gone.

’ We Leave Kuopio

It is the last night at Kuopio. The church
is crowded, as usual. In fact, tickets have
been given out to the people so that each
person will have at least one opportunity
to get inside the church. Thus it iz practi-
cally a new crowd each night. But faith is
high. All the sick are given opportunity to
march by Brother Branham, and as they
touch him many wonderful healings take
place, Each night that this is done we find
a pile of crutches which have been dis-
carded.

. At ten-thirty our train leaves for Hel-
sinki. When we arrive at the station at this
late hour there is a great crowd awaiting
us. As we stand on the train platform the
choir with the others, sings most beauti-
fully the Finnish songs, always in a minor
key. Our eyes are dim as we realize that
in_ a moment we shall see them no more.
We thank God that we have been permitted
to he a blessing to them. The train starts.
Slowly we roll out from the station, and
gradually their singing dies away. By morn-
ing we are back in Helsinki,

The Last Helsinki Meeting

In the last few nights of the Helsinki
meeting, Brother Branham decides to pray
for the people as they pass by and touch
him. The results on the first night he does
this are excellent. When the line comes to
an end, there is a pile of discarded
erutches. One of the sets of crutches has
been carried by a little girl. 1T saw her
throw them down, and walk back to her
seat unaided. 1 motion to her to come
forward, so that I can take her picture,
Sitting nearby is a high church official
of the Finnish Church, I see that he is
greatly impressed, and he watches with
interest the little girl, who holds her
crutches up as I take the picture. On the
last night Brother Branham has only the
“faith line,” without any preliminary
prayer. Afterwards he said that he did not
think the results were as distinctive as
other nights. It is evident that it is the
demonstration of the superlmt_ura] in the
service, that causes people’s faith to reach
high enough to receive miracles in the
“faith line.”

Brother Jack Moore and I have been
praying for special cases of the afflicted
in the morning services. There are some
remarkable cases of deaf mutes receiving
their deliverance, One young man did not
show signs of deliverance at the time we
prayed, but suddenly he got his hearing in
the middle of the following day. en
he returns that night, he is able to show
that his deliverance is complete, How
happy he is. A skeptical woman reporter
comes up to test him. She is doubting, but
is confounded by what has ?mnpr:ned.
Though it is evident that she is a very
worldly and sinful woman, we can also see
that the meeting is profoundly shaking
her skepticism. i .

A wife of one of the Finnish diplomats
writes a letter and asks that we pray for
her husband who is deaf and forced to
wear an earphone. She writes concerning
her husband, “He believes all things are

ossible. He is so humble and his kindliness
s inexhaustible in spite of his burden. He
was operated on four years ago while on an
official mission in Washington, D, C. This
helped him a little but he still had to wear
the hearing-aid, The government authori-
ties know this, and therefore 1 have a belief

PANORAMIC VIEW OF CROWD AT HELSINKI lined up at 3 P. M.

the meeting. Messuhalli stands at the right.
:ura 1952 Olympics are scheduled to be held.

stadium w

that his healing would be a living testimony
to them and also to the men that prevented
Mr. Freeman from coming to Finland.”
She went on to ask that since Brother
Branham might not get to him, would one
of the others in the party pray for him?

During the morning service I ecall this
man forward and talk with him. I tell
him that though he is a diplomat, he must
become as a little child to receive from
God. He agrees and seems to thoroughly
understand this. I pray for him last. So
far as [ can tell, his deliverance is very
marked. Without the earphones, he can
understand everything I am saying to him,
though I talk in a low voice. I trust his
deliverance is complete and that he is a
testimony to other officials in the Finnish
government, His name is H. Sme_'dlunrl.
and the addres given is Perustie 15,
Munkkiniemi, Helsinki.

The Castle at Kotka

Flsewhere we have told of our trip to the
castle at Kokta, which is located only a
short distunce from Russian territory prop-
er. We enjoyed the novelty of the visit
there, where once kings and princes dwelt.
The outside appearance of the royal resi-
dence was not pretentious, but when we
entered the interior we found the furnish-
ings luxurious, Could the whole thing be
transported to America, it would no doubt
command a fabulous sum, We were treated
kindly and had we been royalty ourselves,
our hostess could not have been more hos-
pitable to us. Food was served five or six
times a day, with the main meal coming
in three courses. Of course, we found it
impossible to eat all this rich food!

‘e learn that the royal estate has had
quite a history. Originally built about the
year 1300, it was rebuilt by the Swedes
about the time of the Revolutionary War
in America. Kings have lived here. One
King Adolphus III spent a troubled time
there, while enemies conspired for his life.

As guests we must take a Finish bath.
It, in effect, is similar to the Turkish bath
in America. Water is poured upon hot
stones, and soon the room becomes a
torture chamber of hot steam. Sweat rolls
off of us in great streams. Our breath be-
l'ﬂ!ﬂt‘s as a fire when we breathe on our
skin,

Soon we have enough. The Finns now
perform an amazing feat. The ice has just
melted off the river, but Brother Manni-
nen and others ealmly walk out on the
gangplank and proceed to dive in the iey

www.williambranhamstorehouse.com

Ay

The line is
four deep and has almost encircled the large square. Tent shown has no connection with
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water. They expect us to follow. In this we
have to disappoint them. None of the “soft”
Americans are prepared to go through
this part of the performance. But these
Finnish Spartans are not through yet. Out
of the river they go back to the steam
room where the air is again super-heated.
Once more they dive into the bitterly cold
water. But even they at last have enough,
and after dressing we return to the royal
residence, where the tinkle of polished sil-
ver tells us another meal is being served.

NORWAY

Leaving Helsinki, we fly by Finnish
Airlines to Oslo, Norway, stopping en route
at Stockholm for about an hour, We land
at an airfield about forty miles north
of Oslo, the only field in Norway large
enough to handle the great four-engined
airliners. We reflect that just ten years
before, Hitler's airforce suddenly appeared
from the south and seized the field. Then
followed the dark years of the war when
the occupying troops, holding the people in
an iron hand, rewarded the slightest infrac-
tion against their authority with eruel pun-
ishment, even death. When counter-attacks
were made by the Norwegian underground,
and it was impossible to locate the perpe-
trators, innocent hostages were chosen by
lot and then marched off to be ruthlessly
shot. The anguished cries of the widow
and the orphan had no effect upon the men
who had chosen to live by the sword. We
listen with sorrowful hearts to the story
of the death of a young man of 21, a
brother of one of the leading ministers,
who was unfortunate enough to be chosen
as one of these hostages.

One of the pastors of the large Oslo
church where we held services relates in-
teresting incidents to us of that tragic
period. This beautiful church, seating over
2,000, had been built by Pastor T. B. Bar-
rett, a renowned man of God, who had
been largely responsible for the spread of
the Full Gospel movement in Norway. He
lived to see the splendid edifice completed
and dedicated, though shortly after he was
called home to glory. He went at a happy
moment, for he did not live to see the
invasion of his homeland by the Nazis.
The succeeding minister, Pastor O'lien, a
fine and able man, told how the invading
army took over the church building for
their own purposes, foreing the congrega-
tion to meet in temporary quarters as best
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they could. But the people kept praying.
Soon the Germans, because of increasing
sabotage, became alarmed, and decided
that the building was too vulnerable for
further use, and thus it came about that
the congregation was permitted to return.
This was to the people a wonderful answer
to prayer.

The citizens were forbidden to have
radios in their possession, but the pastor hid
one far up in the attic, and thus kept in
touch with developments of the war situ-
ation. The attack on Pearl Harbor, a dark
day in America, was a time of rejoicing
in Norway, for the people knew the op-
pressor's days were numbered. What a day
it was when the oceupying troops meekly
laid down their arms to the members of
the Norwegian army which no longer was
underground! It was also a dark hour for
the traitor, Major Quisling, who had be-
trayed his country, and had thus con-
tributed so greatly to the misery of his

GOTENBURG

Since we can not at the time pray for
the sick in Oslo, we determine that we
shall go to Gotenburg, having received
an invitation from the brethren in this
Swedish ecity. The flight south will be re-
memhbered as one of interest. We watch
the picturesque sunset as our plane carries
us down to that beautiful city on the sea.
From this area came the Vikings centuries
before, one of whom was Leif Erickson,
who sailed completely across the Atlantic
and landed in New England in about 1,000
A. D.

The church at Gotenburg, of course, is
unable to hold the crowds which desire
to attend. It is in this city that newsmen
charge Brother Branham of trickery in
his discerning the discases of the sick; they
claim that he did this by means of sig-
nals, passed surreptitiously by members of
the party. Upon learning this, we re-
main at the hotel that night, while

Great Two-Day Tent Meeting Held Near

Above: MANY HOPEFUL PERSONS
stand outside the church at Oslo, vieing for
opportunity to get in.

Left: OSLO, NORWAY, where 200 min-

inat j d in a mass

isters of all d b
protest against Health Minister's ban upon
praying for the sick. Branham party
found amazing cooperation from ministers

of all denominations while in Scandinavia.

ward to Orebro, passing through many
miles of beautiful Swedish countryside. In
Orebro we are to find many friends, the
memories of whom we shall not soon for-
get. Arriving in the eity, we go to our
hotel, which is loeated right across from
the depot. Spring has just arrived in Scan-
dinavin. The trees have leafed out in a
profusion of green, and everywhere flowers
are blooming in abundance. The Swedish
people after a long winter feel the stirring
of Spring, and this being Saturday, many
are taking week-end trips to various points
in the country. Those taking the train
leave their bicycles in a lot specially re-
served for them, which happens to lie just
outside our window. We estimate that
there are no less than a thousand bicycles
there. Boys, girls, men, women, and grand-
parents, all ride bieyecles. Actually, a pe-
destrian must be more wary of the om-
nipresent cyclers than of the automobiles.

The first service is held in a beautiful

The Land of The Midnight Sun

people. Arrest, courtmartial, condemnation
to death, followed in swift succession, and
his very name became as that of Judas
Iseariot and Benediet Arnold, a synonym
of treachery.

Advance reports had come to us of the
persecution Brother Freeman had received
from certain of the authorities while he
was in Norway. We find that these re-
ports are indeed true. The Minister of
Health had in the intervening time decided
to place a ban on any further praying for
the sick. So when we arrive in Oslo, we

discover that we are forbidden even to
preach, let alone pray for the sick. By
exerting considerable pressure, Pastor

able to secure a relaxation of
this ban, to the extent that services can
be held, but we are not permitted to
pray for the sick. We are sure that the
ministers will not take this edict lying
down, and in this we are not mistaken.
Indeed, we are pleasantly surprised to
learn that all the Protestant ministers of
Osxle, some two hundred, in a great mass
meeting vigorously protested this ban, and
it is evident that this evil persecutor found
more opposition than he had bargained for.
Norway is a democracy, and while the
people suffer for a time, they have a way
of dealing with men of Quisling’s type, who
seek to take away their God-given freedom.

Orlein is

Brother Branham goes to the meeting
himself. There he calls the sick from
among the audience, and in each case, is
able by the Spirit of God to discern the
affliction of the person. On the whole, the
newspapers in Norway and Sweden are
as favorable to us as could be expected;
only occasionally do news reporters write
anything seriously antagonistie, as was the
case at Gotenburg., In this instance, they
were properly exposed before the people
as liars and blasphemers.

From Gotenburg, we travel by car for
a one-night serviee at Jonkoping. This was
not on our schedule, but in deference to
our interpreter, whose work we so highly
appreciated, we consent to stay over
Incidentally, with scarcely an exception our
interpreters in the Seandinavian countries
show great skill in translating English
into their native tongue. Speaking through
an interpreter is not the easiest way to
preach, so we are graleful indeed for the
high quality of service performed by those
who assisted us in this necessary function.
Moreover, we are thrilled over the num-
ber of the Seandinavian ministers that
could both understand and speak English.
This fact contributes no little bit to the
pleasure of our visit.

OREBRO
The following day we continue north-
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park. Not less than five thousand people
gather to hear us. After speaking first,
Brother Baxter and I turn the service over
to Brother Branham and we leave the
platform to take pictures. To get all the
crowd, it is necessary to take three views,
one of which, we find later, failed to turn
out. After the serviece on the way to our
hotel, we pass a castle located near the
heart of the ecity. It is a beautiful struc-
ture, surrounded entirely by a moat, and
at one time was considered as an impreg-
nable fortress, but would afford lean pro-
tection in these days of bombs and modern
siege guns.

During our stay here we become ae-
quainted with Editor Hallzon, who is su-
perintendent of Evangelipress, which pub-
lishes a series of papers and magazines
that run into hundreds of thousands of
copies each month, We find that our Swed-
ish friends are somewhat ahead of the Full
Gospel people in America in getting out
the printed word. If our religious litera-
ture were reaching the same proportion of
the population in America as theirs is in
Sweden, we would be mailing out many
millions of copies per month. Their vision
and enterprise is an inspiring object les-
son. Brother Hallzon shows us the excel-
lent equipment of the Evangelipress, which
includes the latest type of presses, adapted
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to turn out books and magazines by the
hundreds of thousands.

The Swedish Christian periodicals are
ecarrying many reports of our meetings.
Unfortunately, we cannot read this lan-
guage and we do not know what they say
about us. However, their enthusiasm as-
sures us that what they write is good.

Some had informed us that the Swedish
people were self-satisfied and would not
perhaps take to our ministry as was the
case in Finland. We were happy to learn
that this was not true, for we found a
most cordial response in almost every place
that we went. The Swedish brethren, un-
der the spiritual leadership of Pastor Peth-
rus, seem to have a great vision and are
moving forward in the Divine program in
# manner which was exceedingly gratify-
ing to us.

As has been mentioned, Brother Bran-
ham's ministry is eagerly received by the
Swedish brethren. His meetings are far
more than healing services—they are a
demonstration of the various Gifts of the
Spirit in action. We trust and believe that
our Seandinavian brethren shall receive in-
spiration to believe God for a mew mani-
festation of the Gifts of the Spirit in their
midst. Each evening Brother Baxter takes
the service preceding the time at which
Brother Branham begins to minister. His
messages are received with great interest.
Few preachers today speak with the
fluency or have the command of language
he possesses, Brother Moore and 1 take
most of the afternmoon services at which
time we pray for the sick. Since many of
the blind and deaf usually do not exercise
faith to receive their deliverance in a fast
line, we take a special interest in these
cases, Every day there are outstanding in-
stances of immediate deliverance, which
always results in a demonstration of en-
thusiasm from the audience. However, we
instruct the people that those who ap-
parently do not receive deliverance at the
moment are not to cast away their con-
fidence. As an example of this, one of the
prominent Swedish ministers who was com-
letely deaf in one ear, was prayed for,
ut he did not notice a difference at once.
Later in the day he discovered that he was
hearing. You can imagine how happy he
was, as well as the many people who knew
him. The healing of the interpreter, Pastor
Sjoreberg, in one of Brother Branham’s
services was quite dramatie, but that story
is told elsewhere in this issue.

Ornskoldsvik

The last day at Orebro is a holiday, so
special services are held in the morning and
afternoon. In the evening, we hasten from
the church to ecatch our train which goes
north to Ornskoldsvik. We see a great
erowd at the station and we wonder where
everyone is going. But soon we learn that
most of these have come to bid us goodbye.
As we board our car, they are singing a
heautiful Swedish song. As the train pulls
out they are still singing, and we continue
to listen until the strains completely die
away. No more shall we see our kind
friends of Orebro, but if not on earth
someday, somewhere, we shall meet again.

It has been in the minds of Brother
Moore and myself to continue on the train
on up to Narvik, and then go to Tromso,
while the rest of the party take the services
at Ornskoldsvik, Even in May, the midnight
sun can be seen at the latitude of Tromso,
which is well up in Lapland, and we would
like to hold at least one service that far
north. Indeed, we carry in our pocket an
invitation from the brethren in Tromso,
which had been relayed to wus through
Brother Wade. But alas, when morning
comes, and we are about to make the trans-
fer, at the station where the spur branches
off to go to Ornskoldsvik, we find that the

ticket agent will not take our traveler's
checks, and by the time that we could get
to a bank to obtain Swedish money our
train would long have departed. Disap-
pointed, there is nothing for us to do but go
to Ornskoldsvik, However, after we reach
the city and get some idea of the prepara-
tions that have heen made, we are sure
that it has been the Providence of God
thet has not permitted us to go on to Lap-
land. People from all over this area have
gathered to attend these services, In faet,
we are told that this is the largest meeting
ever held in this arca. Since Scandinavia
is the only part of the world where large
religious meetings are ever held at this
latitude, it appears that this meeting at-
tended by at least six thousand people, is
the largest religious meeting in the history
of the world, ever held near the Arctic
Circle. We cannot absolutely guarantee this
statement, but we will say that from the
information that is available, we have good
reason to believe that it is true. Incident-
ally, the newspapers here speak of our
coming and perhaps not altogether incor-
rectly, as “the invasion of Ornskoldsvik™,
but they are not unfriendly.
Light at Midnight

But although we were unable to go north
of the Aretie Circle and see the midnight
sun, we find that it is light all through the
night in Ornskoldsvik. (On June 21, the
midnight sun ean be seen from this eity,
in a cruising airplane.) It seems strange
to be in a %:md where part of the year
there is mo night. At midnight Brother
Moore pulls down the window shades to
try to get some sleep. But I slip out with
my camera and take several pictures and
these are reproduced in this issue.

What a great crowd gathers on the fol-
lowing day! A tent meeting in May mnear
the Arctic Cirele! Yet the temperature is
not too cold, for the long days have
warmed the countryside which a few weeks
pbefore was bleak and cold. It is hard to
realize that six months earlier this area
was dark for weeks, with only a brief twi-
light at noon each day. In the tent, people
are packed in so closely that it is almost
uncomfortably warm, even though one side
of the tent is open to permit the crowd
on the outside to look on and hear, The
loeal pastors are very cooperative, and how
intently the people listen. Brother Oliver
Pethrus (son of Lewi Pethrus) has come
up from Stockholm to interpret for us, and
his fluency in either the English or Swedish
language is a great asset to the meeting.
Brother Branham’s message and ministry
are enthusiastically received. The only sad
feature is our utter inability to reach more
than a small percentage of the people who
need healing. In the afternoons Brother
Moore and 1 pray for as many as rossible,
and God answers with some splendid heal-
ings and miracles. Large as the crowd is
in the afternoon, it is even larger by night.
On the outside are many people standing
and listening.

On to Stockholm

Following our last service in Ornskold-
svik, we are to leave early in the morning
to go on to Stockholm. Sinee it is light at
midnight, I decided that 1 would not retire,
but do some writing, as we would have to
leave by two A.M. On the minute, the
local pastors are at the door and our
baggage is taxied to the depot. A rail motor
ear carries us on the spur line to a nearby
town where we take a pullman. Entering
the sleeping car, we lower the shades, as
the sun is already up, and soon some of
our party at least, are reposing in slumber.

Noon finds us in Stockholm, the capitol
eity of Sweden. Here is located the famous
Filadelfin Church, perhaps the world’s
greatest Full Gospel Church, founded
about forty years ago by Lewi Pethrus
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(1) At one time this castle, surrounded en-
tirely by a moat, was considered an im-
pregnable fortress, but would afford lean
protection in these days of bombs and

modern siege guns. We passed it on the
way to our hotel in Orebro, Sweden.

(2) GROUP AT OREBRO includes (left to
right) Elov Hugosson, and Gunnar Johns-
son, deaf mutes who received hearing,
Arne Hasselgren, who interpreted for the
deaf, Alvar Blomgren, pastor of Orebro
church, Bertil Olindahl, assistant pastor,
Gosta Lindahl, Brother Branham's interp-
reter, Brother Moore, Brother Hallzon, ed-
itor of Evangelpress.

(3) LARGE CROWDS overflow tent at
Ornskoldsvik.

(4) SWEDEN might well be called “Eden.”
Posing before one of its beautiful scenes
of nature are Brothers Moore, Baxter, and
Oliver Peothrus, who interpreted.

(5) SISTER ROBERT BROWN, widow of
the late pastor of Glad Tidings Tabernacle,
was among group who met us at N. Y. air-
port on return trip.
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5,000 persons attended first afternoon services of Branham outdoor meeting in Orebro.

who is still the pastor. Nearly five thousand
are members of its Sunday School, al-
though all of this number do not attend
the main church, For convenience a number
of smaller schools are located in wvarious
strategic parts of the city. Membership of
the congregation is about 6500, and the
chureh itself seats some 3500, so that on
special oceasions such as the Branham
meetings, this large building is wholly in-
adequate to care for the crowds which de-
sire to attend. Lack of adequate auditor-
iums has systematically kept sinners from
attending our campaigns in Sweden. In
Finland in the large municipal auditoriums,
where outsiders had opportunity to attend,
as many as a thousand responded to one
altar call.

The story of the life of Pastor Pethrus
is a classic illustration of what vision and
purpose may accomplish. There are, of
course, many other fine men in Sweden
who have assisted Brother Pethrus in the
accomplishment of this great work, but
essentially we see this harmonious enter-
prise as a fulfillment of one man’s vision,
in which the faith and hard work of many
have brought about the fulfillment. Brother
Pethrus has the simple faith of a child,
yvet he has the wisdom and foresight of a
man who has the ability to rule a kingdom.
Although there is no organized Full Gospel
denomination in Sweden, as we understand
organization, K-L there is indeed a closely
bound fellowship which heads up in Broth-
er Pethrus. Men with false doctrines and
low morals, the fanatics and extremists are
found in Sweden the same as in other
lands, But so great is the prestige of this
godly man, that when he looks with dis-
favor on a matter, the greater majority
is right with him. Those who seek to bring
in division sooner or later find that their
following drops off. Often the erring broth-
er seeks restoration in the fellowship and
usually he is welcomed back. So the work
has continued on in harmony for many
years,

We wish it were possible to set on paper
the many wonderful things this man of
God had to tell us, but space does not per-
mit us to do this, Eloquently he pleaded
for the unity of God's people and declared
that he believed that God was drawing to-
gether His people in these last days. He
was happy to learn of the great revivals
that were springing up in various parts of
the world; spoke of his regret that some
were given to excesses which had the
tendency to divide the people rather than
draw them together, but that he was sure
that in the over-all picture God was surely

moving to unite His people. He recalled for
us the story of the growth of the work in
Stockholm, and the spread of the Full Gos-
pel throughout Sweden. We were inspired
by the wvision of our brother, and rejoiced
with him, in the great things that God had
done, While we did nol take down the fig-
ures, 1 believe that while in the city we
were told that the Stockholm church was
supporting something like fifty mission-
aries, had 100 full-time workers in Stock-
holm, and maintained an annual budget of
something like a million dollars. Few
American churches of any denomination
can vie with this record.

The six days in Stockholm are soon
over, On the afternoon of the last day the
service was to have been held in the park,
but because of intermittent showers, many
come to the church. Indeed, before the
service is well under way, almost every
seat in the wast auditorium is taken,
although no meeting has been announced
there. Had it not been for the rain, we are
told, there would have been up to
15,000 people in the park. As it is, there
is a large crowd in spite of the rain.
Brother Baxter ministers at this service,
In the auditorium Brother Moore and I,
hastily summoned from our rooms, pray
for the sick, with Brother Lewi Pethrus
interpreting, until it is almost time for
the evening service to commence,

Leaving the building, we are startled
to find thousands of people on the outside
vainly seeking admittance, Returning to
our lodging place, 1 receive a call from
Brother Pethrus, who asks if Brother
Moore and I will go to the Park, to
speak there to the overflow crowd that
can not find entrance in the church, Of
course we are glad to do this, The park
is several miles away, and the evening
is quite cool, but nevertheless a consider-
able crowd gathered. By the time we
arrive, the band is already playing. Soon
a sound system is set up and the meeting
begins. At the close of the service, we
give an altar call, and out of the num-
ber that came to the park, fully fifty re-
spond to the altar eall to give their
hearts to Christ. We did not suppose that
we should have a prayer line in the park
for the afflicted, so we have n mass prayer,
As we are leaving the grounds, a young
man runs up to us with his countenance
aglow. He says that during the mass prayer
his deaf ear has been healed. Returning
to the Filadelfia Church, we find that
they are having the climaxing service of
the ecampaign. Brother Branham lays
hands on a couple of thousand this night.
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Some throw down their crutches. Others
shout that they are healed. All in all, it
is a great night of victory.

The time has come for us to leave
Sweden. On the last day we go out to
the modest home of Pastor Pethrus where
we have a delicious dinner. On the way
back we have another delightful talk with
our brother. At this time Pastor Pethrus
expresses his thanks for our visit and ex-
tends a hearty invitation to Brother Bran-
ham to come again, at such a time as it
might be possible.

We are taken to the airfield, where a
huge DC-6 is standing, which is des-
tined to land us on American soil on the
following day. After complying with cus-
toms formalities, and presenting our pass-
ports and visas, we are admitted to the
great airliner which is to take us away
from the people who have been so kind to
us. Our good friends ascend the airport
balcony and as our plane taxies out on
the field they wave to us and wish us
a safe journey home.

Our plane makes one stop in Norway,
then continues on its way to Glasgow,
Secotland, where we stop for an hour,
The midnight sky is not nearly as bright
as it was in Sweden, though the dawn
can be seen all through the night., How-
ever, we are racing toward the west, and
the sun which should have risen at 3 A. M.
is five hours late! The plane's personnel
appears to go by European time, and we
are served meals on a schedule based on
that time. So it happens that by the
time we reach New York, we have eaten
two meals before breukfast! This does not
include the light refreshments that we re-
ceive while our plane refuels in Glas-
gow. We cannot refrain from noting that
when a Seottish restaurant announces light
refreshments, it means literally that. The
“light refreshments" in this case ineluded
a cup of tea with a small cooky of micro-
scopic size!

Widow of Count Bernadotte

On our plane is the widow of the late
Count Bernadotte, who lost his life by as-
sassination while attempting to mediate
between the Jews and the Arabs in Jerusa-
lem. We had read in the newspapers that
the Jews had just made financinl settle-
ment with her, and so the Countess and
her son were now on their way to America,

Count Bernadotte was the son of the
brother of the king of Sweden. Pastor
Pethrus had told us a most interesting

story of how the brother, who was in line
of succession, because he thought the king-
ship might interfere with his Christian
calling, had renounced his right to the
throne. Today this man is recognized as
one of the most devout vcitizens of the
Kingdom. Here indeed was a man that
would rather be a Christian than king.
Perhaps his son did not share the same
convictions as he possessed. We notice
that the countess smokes cigarettes al-

though she refuses the liquor which is
being served.
We stop for refueling at Gander,

Newfoundland, and then speed southward
to New York. A heavy fog hangs over Idle-
wild International Airport as we prepare
to land, and the ceiling cannot be over
300 feet. Yet the pilot faithfully locates
the right spot, and as we break through
the clouds, we find that we are just ready
to settle on the runway. We elude the
photographers (they had consistently met
us at each airport), while they are taking
pictures of the countess and her son. But
we are happy to see Sister Robert Brown,
who two months earlier had been such a
gracious hostess in our meeting in New

(Continued on Page W)
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America’s Great Healing

UOICE OF Campaigns

Yolume 3 ::illlﬂ;\’lzll’oﬂ'l', LUU]SHNAJ JU.\'L‘, 1950 No. 2

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

THE

1 have been sent from the presonce of Almights
Uod te tell you that yop are te take o gift of IHyine
Healing to the peoples of the workl™

THIS HAD BEEN THE MESSBAGE WHICH THE
ANGHL BROUGHT TO BROTHER BRANHAM AT 13
O'CLOCK ON THE MORNING OF MAY 7, 1M8. FOR |
ALMOST FOUR YEARS BROTHER BRANHAM HAD m
LABORED IN ONLY TWO COUNTRIES, U, 8. A. AND
CANADA, ALTHOUGH HIS MINISTRY WAS KNOWN
BY REPORT IN ALMOST EVERY COUNTRY OF THE
WORLD. IT WAS, THEREFORE, WITH A CONSCIOUS-
NESS OF UNFOLDING DIVINE PURPOSE, THAT
BROTHER ERANHAM AND PARTY BOARDED A
PLANE AT NEW YORK, APRIL 6, 1850, WHICH WOULD
TAKE THEM TO ENGLAND, AND ¥ROM THERE TO
FINLAND, NORWAY, DENMARK, AND SWEDEN.

(CONTINUE READING ON PAGE 4)

il

On the site page nro n few of the many pho‘nmpllln
tolens wh.zr, plet llw lorlous revival days llm
Branham Party -pent in Helsinki and Kuopio, Finls

Top left: Brother Branham embraces litle girl \lrho vnu
wonderfully hea

Centor: Braces and crutehes are no longer neoded, and
tldl llttk- rl walks normally now.

‘r ht: Dr, Eine Manninen, pastor of the largest Pento-
oostnl chareh in Pinland, views pile of canes and erutches
lisearded durlng one service,

Center left: The Finns are a gentle, honest people; how.
over, these officers of the luw were on duty to hnn‘h the
vrowils during the Branham ow Il-“u. in Kuoplo,

Right: Theso five little Finns had never spoken or heard
until the angellc commission sent the Branham Party to
their country. They were healed during one of the Lindsay-
Mooro afternven services Rev, Willilam Branham of Jeffersonville, Indiana, pletured In center, was as-

Bottom lefty \mﬂhqr Iu|| , deaf muie smiles at belng sisted by three able ministers, W, J. Ern Baxter, left, and Jack Moore wnd Gordon
nhu- tu hear the joyful seu Lindsay, standing, who ministored to the war- -mangled Seandinavian and Finnish

bt: Little girl Ira\'u Ilmllu'r Branham carrying  peaples day and ght. Also pletared Is Howard Branham, brother of the evangelist,
crulr s on her should whe aceompanied the group.

Balow are shown interior and exterior slnu uno auditorium In Helsinkl, Finland, whore between sight and ten thousand persons gatherca
to witness the outstanding Divine Heallng minlstry of Evang. William Branham. Thousands steod in e for heurs te gain eotrance te the
meellngs. A large tent was orected, yot thous n were turned away and gethered behind rope fences to listen to the services through lewd-

speakers,
I o
iy WG bl
- ' *

e — .'r .
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Healing Campaign
Schedules of Associate
Editors Using Special
VH Editions
WILLIAM BRANHAM
Tent Campaigns
Chicago, Ill. ........About June 20

Continuing Appx. 18 Days

For information write:
Rev. Dalrymple, 1738 W. Marquette,
Chicago, 1L

Cleveland, Ohio .........Aug. 1-18

Kansas City, Mo...... Latter August
GAYLE JACKSON
New Orleans, La......._... June 4-July 4
Tent on N. Jeff Davis Parkway
Dallas, Texas ...... T .
Pastor H. C. Noah
DALE HANSON

Oklahoma City, Okla.. May 14—June
Big tent at 1800 W. Reno
Peoria, Ill............ Last of June—July
Contact Rev. Walter Smith,

110 Easton Ave.
Ottumwa, fowa ............. LJuly
Union Tent Meeting
Pastor T. A. Tousley, Chairman

LOUISE NANKIVELL

Elkton, Va........... July 4.16 or longer
Camp meetin mglllly except Monday
Sﬂnlnnl ﬁ W. A. Stewart,

2514 Walhlngton Bilvd.,
Baltimore, Md.

T. L. OSBORN
York, Pa., Campaign cancelled
Scranton, Pa.......coeeceieJuly 12-30
Canton, Ohio... . ..Aug, 9.29

2 Services dnlly 2 lnd -7 30 P.M.
except Mondays
Large tent campaigns

We list in this directory the names of
those who we believe have a proven Di-
wine healing ministry, and who are labor-
ing in harmony with the policy of THE
VOICE OF HEALING to unite in spirit
the members of the body of Christ, and
whose lives are above reproach.

Permanent Addresses of Evangelists whose

Schedules Have Been Listed In The Volce of

Healing, All Correspondence To Them Should
Be Sent to These Addresses,

Williamm Branham, Box 325, Jeffersonville,
Indiana.

F. F. Bosworth, Box 678, Miami Beach 39,
Florida,

Jack Coe, 711 Alabama, Beaumont, Texas.

Frank Cottingham, 518 Church 8t, Cheraw,
8. C.

Charles Dobbins, Box 4587, Fort Smith, Ark.

Clifton Erickson, 538% So. Chelan, Wenat-
chee, Wash.

Willinm Freeman, Branson, Mo.

Velmer Gardner, 5384 So. Chelan Ave.,
Wenatchee, Wash.

W. V. Grant, 711 N. Main, Malvern, Ark.

Franklin Hall, 3238 Orange Ave., San Diego,
Calif.

Dale Hanson, Box 785, Tacoma, Wash.

L. D. Hall, Box 6807, Grants Pasa, Oregon.

John Hauck, Creswell, Oregon.

H. E. Hardt, 467 Penn. Ave., York, Pa.

W. A. Henry, 6000 Orchard Ave., Bell, Calif.

Harold Horton, 18810 Wormer, Detroit, Mich,

Gayle Jackson, 802 8. Kings Highway, Sikes-
ton, Mo.

U. 8. Jaeger, 7402 4#4th PL, N. E., Seattle,
Wash.

0. L. Jaggers, Pawnee, 111

Louls Kaplan, 22-50 49th 8St., Astoria, N. Y,

Gordon Lindsay, Box 4087, Shreveport, La.

Harvey McAlister, 380 Riverside Dr., 4-Dy,
New York City 25.

E. H. Miles, Box 142, Station D, Atlanta, Ga.

Loulse Nankivell, 800 N. Karloy Ave., Chi-
cago, 51, IlL

Thelma Nickel, 405 So. Wheeling, Tulsa,
Olkcla.

Wilbur Ogilvie, Chowchilla, Calif.

T. L. Osborn, Box 4231, Tulsa, Okla.

Oral Roberts, Box 2187, Tulsa, Okla.

Abraham Tannenbaum, Shenandoah, Va.

Richard R. Vinyard, 8043 Lowell, Overland
Piark, Kans.

Doyle Zachary, Box 333, Greenville, 5. C.

MIRACLI

Richard Vinyard
Crossed Eyes Straightened

I have worn glasses
since 1 was 6 years old.
One of my eyes was so
weak that it went eross-
ed and almost blind as
I grew older. The first
thing 1 did in the morn-
ing was put my glasses
on, and the last thing
at night was removnig
them. I could see noth-
ing without them

One night as [ sat in
the meeting when Bro-
ther Vinyard was praying for the sick,
I was led by God to have him pray for
my eyes. I am now completely healed since
he prayed; my eye is straight and 1 can
sea perfectly,

Mrs. Delasy,

3024 B3rd St.

Jackson Heights

Long Island, N. Y.

(Note: Evang. Richard Vinyard recently

conducted a very successful campaign in
the Russian Church in New York City. Rev.
Anne Scirmont reports this to be its great-
est revival in twenty years.)

Jack Coe
300 Receive Holy Ghost Baptism

in Tyler, Texas

For the past three years Brother Jack
Coe has carried the message of deliverance
up and down the west coast. Large crowds
have thronged the big tent night after
night and have seen and experienced the
hand of God in delivering the sick and af-
flicted. Surely Bible days are here again,
the blind see, the deaf hear, the lame walk
and the poor have the Gospel preached
to them.

April 12, 1950, was a great day for the
fair city of Tyler, Texas. Rev. Coe put
up the big gospel tent in the Le Grand
Memorial Park. God has saved many =ouls
and healed the sick in every service. As

OTHER HEALING CAMPAIGN SCHEDULES

Schedules should be addressed to Miss 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
Dallns, "l‘emu ....................... June 11
ak CHIT Anaﬂnlrly of God
e \iurrnll St., H, C, Noah, Pastor
Chicago, Tl . ...oivassrsssnsnasis August 6
Calvary Tabernacle, L, D, Doss, l’nutur

JACK COE
Lubbock, TeXns .......cccoisvsenans June 12
Large Tent

CHARLES DOBBINS
Odeasn, TEXME .. oocouiaanas "y 26-June
Tent nt Tuun luﬂ-n uml 14th Sis,
Carlsbad, N. M.. June 23-July 16

CLlFTON ER]CKSON
Terre Huaute, Ind......... Beginning May 28
Ansembly of God

W. V. GRANT

Texarkann, TEXAE, ..cocveeaiivnasna June 18
Contact \irlnr inl, 1925 W. #th St.

HAROLD HORTON

Denver, Colo. ....ccoavvissncs May 50-June 11
FRANKLIN HALL
Wheatley, (’n'<o Canadn. ...oooues June 11-25

Camp Meoting

HARVEY McALISTER
Savannah, Go.
Write Box 1442, Savannah
Panama City, FI&. .....c.covnscuicsones July
Write Box 851, Millville Stution
Venesueln, 8. A...cvrevisccsssssnesss August

WILBUR OGILVIE
Grand Junction, Colo,. June 23-July 4
est re [ nmp \leeun;
Salt Lake € “i UERB. .civisnsenrnas July 9-18
ah Camp Meeting

Patterson, N. Jdicivveaiciiniaranss June 11-25
Broandway and Summer Sts,
10 n.m. alld 7:45 p.m., except Mondl}n
Shade Gap, Pi.. ...cvvvcvnvsencanss Aug. 7-11
0ld Camp Grounds

LOUIS KAPLAN

Endwell, N. Yiioeossoicoasssrsnsns «oodune 1
Elim Tabernoncle
Portland, Me.....cccvriiivarsnananian June 26
Frye Andll.orium
Laconin, N, H. ..oocveererscnssssnns June 15
30 Clay St.

VELMER GARDNER

Sioux Falls, 8. D............ June !u--lul) o
Green Acres Camp Meetin
Contact: Rev, Wm. Dirks, lh: so1,
Sloux l-nlln

Dickinson, N. ) . July 12-18

Cut Bank, Montann. July 19-30

Rev. “m. MeNutt, Box 1281

Missounln, Montn Aug. 2-13

Union I{e\l\n.l{ First .ﬁ\namblynf od
337 Stephens Ave,

ORAL ROBERTS
Memphis, Tenn, . ........o00iiiians June 9-25

ABRAHAM TANNENBAUM
Haltimore meeting cancelled
Rockford, IN..... .. Continuing in June
Blg Tent

RICHARD VINYARD
Lyons, Kansas .............) May 23-June 11

Linden, N. J..vicessncionsas June ‘:ﬂ--lllly 15
Rev Munley Carol, 418 Bower S

DOYLE ZACHARY
Schoeolfield, Va...............June 15-July 2

www.williambranhamstorehouse.com
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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 Lubbock,
Texas, beginning June 12,

Rev. Michael Vincelli, Merrill, Wiscon-

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

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

In the year 1943 | was afflicted with Coronsry Thrombosis--very low for many weeks, fhen grad=
ually Improved and able to get out, but not eble to work.

and | suffered a great deal.

When | heard that Wilbur Ogilvie, 8 Healing evangelist was coming to Casper to hold meetings,
| decided to go; 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
As the meetings continued, | attended, end

came down and my heart was healed Immediately.

believing God, had my deaf ear prayed for, which | hadn't heard through for 39 years.
drum was broken by & 1254 air hammer, and only a miracle could restore it.

Next marning | went to my office and at once called sy wife, and praise the Lord she was prais-
ing him too, for | could carry on & regular conversation with her, hearing every word very plain.

Do you wonder | am 3o happy?

RALPH W. GERING
JUSTICE OF PEACE. DISTRICT NO. 1|
COUNTY COURT HOuSE
Casrgn WrosiNg

| om saved angd healed that | may be a witness fo others.

Then arthritis of the heart developed

The ear

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 _frnm
birth, was perfectly healed. Upon his re-
turn home, his father ed 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 notified the father 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
eripples were set free. One 1ad¥ 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.

www.williambranhamstorehouse.com

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 eampaign here in Hagerstown, Md.,
is having a very healthy beginning. The
tent was jammed full the fourth night of
the meeting. Yesterday 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. ise God."” :
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"Thit 94 Bindand”

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
gight-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 sunken Roman pave-
ments to be geen in the cavernous 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 ecreated 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

efore 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
associates 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 pr t time a va-
tive government is in power and the last
election 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 ecrowd 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 Sundndy. Aglril 15 and 186,
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
ears ago. A former athlete, Dr. Manninen
8 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
peoﬁle 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 nerally
agreed upon, and for 25 years they have
gathered in separate congregations while
n;.g{nuinlng 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 Isaancson 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-
struetion, 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 ealls, 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-
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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 heectic ride
I was sure the Russians had me, and 1
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 nigfvm of the meet-
ing piles of crutches and canes were left
at the altar. One litle girl removed the
brace which she had worn on her leg for
years, and ran all over the chureh while
the people shouted and wept for joy.

Kuopio is a much smaller eity 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 capitol city. Peo-
Rlle started gathering at the large hall early

onday morning and had to be dizpersed
by the police. ipplmntl 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 bhehind 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
wit dad tration of p 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 crude 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 Church 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-
perience 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 Fridar.
Saturday morning we slipped away quietly
in two automobiles, trnve?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 seemed to be representative 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 patbways

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

Mary a 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 hath 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 ecity.”
. . . 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 warious sicknesses and afflic-
tions. Outstanding, undeniable miracles of
healing occurred, being too numerous to
describe adequately in this report. One
woman received perfeet hearing after 18
years 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. Dobhbins' anointed ministry
brought spiritual truth to people of all
denominations. Several Catholies surren-
dered their hearts to Christ. Our loecal
church is still gleaning wonderful benefits
from this campaign.
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THE VOICE OF HEALING

This paper, which carries the news of the Great Last Day Healing Campaigns,
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GIFT SUBSCRIPTION
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Street or Box Number
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Address To: The

Voice of Healing—Box 4097 Shreveport, La.

www.williambranhamstorehouse.com

17



Branham Meetings Make History in Scandinavia

Page 6

THE VOICE OF HEALING

June, 1950

THE VOICE OF HEALING

A monthly inter-evangelical publication
of the Last-Day Sign-Gift Ministries, pub-
lished by the Voice of Healing, Inc., a
non-profit organization incorporated undcr
the rws of the State of Louisiana, dedi-
cated to the purpose of unification of God’s
people on earth,

.. .Editor
...... Co-Editor

Gordon Lindsay ......
Jack Moore ..........

Miss Anna Jeanne Moore
—Managing Editor

ASSOCIATE EDITORS
F. F. Bosworth Wilbur Ogilvie
William Branham 0. L. Jaggers
Harvey McAlister T. L. Oshorn
Dale Hanson Gayle Jackson

Entered as second-class matter January 6,
1949, at Shreveport, Louisiana.

THE VOICE OF HEALING
PUBLISHED MONTHLY

Subscription Rate—Per Year. .. ....$1.00
Canada and Foreign . ......cc00un. £1.50
Single Copy (Current Issue) . ...... $ .10
RS GEN0 .« oneivsnninneinssnsesss@bdil)
Rolls of 50 ......... O T v
Back Copies .......... e srnn s gl

Mailings made on the first of each month.
Write us if your paper has not arrived by
the 15th of the month.

Please notify us of change of address,
giving both old and new addresses. Ad-
dress all mail to:

THE VOICE OF HEALING

Post Office Box 4007
Shreveport, Louisiana

New Book
“THE GIFT OF THE HOLY SPIRIT™
By J. E. Stiles
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“HAVE FAITH"

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

“THE SPIRIT-FILLED LIFE"

By
Stanley H. Frodsham
$1L.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!

"LI\‘ING TO TELL OF DEAT!I"
By Lura Johnson Grubb

$1.00
Actual account of woman who died and was
taken into heaven and hell, but called back
into this life. This marvelous miracle was
published by 153 newspapers.

“THE JOHN G. LAKE SERMONS"
Edited by Gordun Lindsny

0.

Ons pre. hed by man who had the
atut Divine Healin; mlnlat of his time.
Smknna. ‘Wash., ngs were re-

ed in five yea ears. These Inlth SErmons are

unoqullﬂd‘

“THE RAINBOW OF PROMISE™
By Thelma Nickel

One of our Ilatest nddlt!onu. just written by
a present-day gifted minister.

“ATOMIC POWER
WITH GOD*™

By Frunklin Hall
$1.00

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

ASSORTMENT 0{4‘3‘!’3‘1‘“" -SIZE FAITH
By F. l-'. Bosworth
Gems of faith,

writin of one o
vine Healing. Ideal tnr

quned from the powerful
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stribution among the
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“PRAYING TO
CHANGE THINGS*

By Charles Elmo

Robinson

§ .60
Are your prayers
powerless? Read the

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

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

K
A study of difficult Blhﬁ roblems. Fifteenth
printing of a famous work on some of the
roblema of Creation, the Second Coming of
he Lord the creation of man, his fall and
its consequences, and many other puzzling
questions, 480 pages,

“THE CHRISTIAN'S SECRET OF A
H rry I.IF

B{ annah W. Smith
‘loth Bound -—‘I 75

A cllwllr: that does not fall far behind *“The
Pil Progresa'” in appeal. Has helped a
mult itudo into a victorious, mll-rylng rell
fous experience. Over a million and ﬁ
coples sold,
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“DIVINE HEALING™
By Andrew Murray
.75

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

“FULFILLED FPROPHECIES THAT PROVE
THE BIBLE"
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Absolutely eradicates all auestion of the Di-
vine Inspirntion of the Bible through prophe-
cies which have already come to pass.

“STATISTICS, SIGNS OF THE TIMES™
By Martin l.—uthrr Davidson
A co Il.minn of \'hn: up-t ~-to-date statistics,
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“HEALING FROM
HEAVEN"

By Lillian B.
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Thrilling account of
author's deliverance
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diction, written by =
doctor.
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By Donald Gee
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n dlvlnall,y-dimcted path, written by one of
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“CUHARLES G. FIENE\',"
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and former l-"mlllenlpof Oberlin Culhge
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“HEALING ‘I‘HF 'ill.,l( AND CASTING
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trated cover. The ultimate in Faith-Bulldi
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ventures.
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The story of his life and l'_‘ll.'ll

Notes from his diary. A record of miracles,
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Harold Horton's
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“THE GIFTS OF
THE SPIRIT™

Cloth Bound—8§2,00

A clear, conclse ex-
position on the various
Egifts of the Spirit: op-

erations, endowments,
etc, Written by inter-
rlullormll)' known Pen-

tecostal author and lec-
turer,
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By l‘.itﬂhlua.l Lindsay
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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-
bility 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 1 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 bheen
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. 1 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 1. 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. T 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. T had spent most of
my time preaching salvation and a Spirit-
filled life for every believer, but God had
begun to speak to me about the sick and
suffering.

Called To Healing Ministry

It seemed that every blind, cripple, or
sick person that I met was inaudibly crying
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 I
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. 1 knew that it was God that
was leading me to Sikeston, so 1 obeyed.
I cancelled 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 [ruitful 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 prayed. 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. T sought
God, but the restless feeling remained.
I became desperate. 1 told God that I would
do anything that He said do; that all 1
possessed He had given to me, and 1 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 1
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 87500 and took every penny
of the money and all that we had saved,
placed it all together, and gave 810,000 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 1 grew
more restless than ever.

(To be continued)

“CHRIST THE
HEALER"

By F. F. Bosworth
Cloth Bound—§2.50

A faith-inspiring claas-
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 falth-builder, written by a
man who lived falth.

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

o o o

“HOW THE GIFT CAME TO ME"™
By Willlam Branham
(Tract)—FPer Doz.—.560

www.williambranhamstorehouse.com

“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
qualified 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
$1.10

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

The f[ollowing article is gleaned from u
letter written by a member of the Branbam
Party, Jack Moore, to the :bnrcb‘ aof which
be is pastor, Life Tabernacle, Shreveport,
Lonisiana:

“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 Arctic Circle. All would be a frozen
mass of desolation and death but for the
sun. Here, ms elsewhere, the stream of
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 dismal 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
a 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 eannot begin to
describe what my heart feels. His love can

Redurreclion In Pindand

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
years old, knocking
them down and out.
The ecar left the
road. We stopped
our car and looked
upon the terrible
scene. Both boys ap-
re_nre(i to be dead,
‘{’m 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 city, we lifted
hearts and voices in prayer, and after a bit
we heard Bro, Branham say, “His pulse is
beating again.” . ..

The Lord

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

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.

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 Arctie 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.

www.williambranhamstorehouse.com

Special Message From
Brother Branham

We are now preparing to leave Europe
for home and the U. 5. 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 |
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
is so 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
crowd.

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 eity 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
gitting 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 polic 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
sinee 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 in streets. Below: Mrs.
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-
Iytics, 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 deseribe 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 hemoyr-
rhages. 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 circulars 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 80 years. The doctor, an
eye specialist, said that I would never see
from that eye again. In the last few years
I had gotten so that 1 couldn't read for
any length of time because the blindness
in one eye weakened the other eye., On
the night of April 22, 1950 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.
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Crossed Eyes Straightened 412
Years Ago; Still Perfect

Dear Brother Hanson:

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

In the summer of 1945 at Tacoma,
Wash., when she was a little baby about
# 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 mever troubled
her anymore, for which we thank God.

Charles & Bethel Thackwell
W419 Sharp
Spokane, Wash.

Report of Well-Known Doctor
With 45 Years Service

I have been attending the city-wide re-
vival at the auditorium here in Colorado
Springs, Colo. The first meeting was on
Mareh 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. | had never felt or seen the
works of God in such forceful manifesta-
tion. Many people were saved and healed
of their wvarious 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
Outstanding 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 756 to 100 verses of Scripture in a
single sermon. He says he does not do
this from memory but that the Holy Spirit
ﬂul_s 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 been 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
214 -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
Eindm birth. The disease is falling off in

ed.
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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
: 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 spirit 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.
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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 seekers 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 minisiry. [ 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 year alone
with God in the secret place of prayer—
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 wery brink of death, the doctors
riving my loved ones no hope whatever.
But God raised me up, AND I KNEW IT
WAS GOD, but still T 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 copy of your blessed
magazine, the one with a sketch 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, before 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, T 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 bhegan
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.
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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, 1 seemingly am unable to Prench any
more without including the Full Gospel 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 Ige 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 1 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 T 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.

23



Branham Meetings Make History in Scandinavia

Page 12

THE VOICE OF HEALING

June, 1950

OUR BOOK-OF-THE-MONTH...

H FE LI, AND 1TS INHABITANTS

Marietta, a woman of 25, lay nine days in
& coma, from which family and pbysician con.
not ronse ber, She spent these days in Heaven
and Hell, Upon r ining consci 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
rinted within a few years. One bundred years
ave elapsed, and no one has republished it

until now. There is no book like it that we
know of, that so clearly pictures both Heaven

Hell. The editor considers it in a class
with Pilgrim's Pragress, The scenes of Heaven
are beautiful beyond imagination, while the
scenes of Hell are shocking. We print a ;)mh
tion of what Marietta saw in Hell. Republish-
ed by Gordon Lindsay. Price $1.00. Order now.

- - -

Chapter XIII

The Abyss—Realm of the Desperately
icked
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
1 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
ther 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
intelleet 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 prayer 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 hecame
greatly annoyed; and the nebulous appear-
ance which encompassed him was agitated
under the infl of ive shocks,
which eaused 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, playineg upon the cloudlike
form which enveloped him.

Exposure of the False Philosophy

I could also perceive that he was intense-
ly struggling to overcome some power
which was about to control him. Every en-
ergy was exerted to its highest eapacity,
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 I 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 wvoice
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-
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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 woice of
the heavy organ before which they are
congregated. See, they arise: ohserve 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 ohtain
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 voice
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, caused 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 pl res, 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 im nnbfc
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 mnot
?uenched." While he lay enveloped in the
ires of his own unhallowed passions, one
ﬂ'f his audience arose and thus addressed
im :

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
charm the fancy. Now thou art tormented.
Arise! thou false teacher, arise! and in
thi' silken ﬁown 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
to deacape, whereupon the speaker contin-
ued:

“Nay, thou hypoerite! even though thou
wouldst thou canst not flee. Cast thy vision
over this vast 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 sense 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 eried 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-

“Hold! 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
confogtte 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, wi 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

www.williambranhamstorehouse.com

dead men's bones, the anatomic 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 seripture 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 Emges of Holy Writ ring
through the brassy chambers of souls con-
gregated in the realms of ni;ht. 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.

Mercy 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 merey, 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 lap of our juur-

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 has 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 to 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 promptly 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 Lixpsay
Member of Branham Party

“IRON CURTAIN”

Top: One of the reminders of war. Destruction in Vipurri.

Center: A Russian concentration camp for civilians, taken by a soldier.
Bottom: Across the inlet is the “lron Curtain.”

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

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

www.williambranhamstorehouse.com

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 unforeseen 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 sol-
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 Communists Are Aroused

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 vyet, 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 to
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 II1 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. God 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 crippled since birth, with deformed
knees. Will be in Waukegan, IlL, 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
nm{'l 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 l‘i?::,

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
Elﬁudy received the Baptism of the Holy

ost.
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VISTIONS

FULFILLMENT OF THE
VISION OF THE RAISING
OF THE DEAD CHILD

By William Branham.

It was in Kuopio, Finland, when the Lord
Jesus fulfilled the vision that He had
shown me some two years before. It was
that of a little boy with light brown hair
which was raised from the dead. was
with a group of ministers, who were com-
ing down from a mountain where we had
been praying and singing hymns, Among
the ministers were Brother Gordon Lindsay
and Brother Jack Moore, whom [ am asso-
ciated with. A motor ear some 300 yards
shead of us struck a little boy, throwing
him to the ground, and then ran over him
with such foree that it threw him back
near the sidewalk.

Brother Jack Moore picked him up and
brought him back into the ear with us, We
saw that he was dead. I looked at the little
boy and thought 1 recognized him. Then
I remembered that he was the little boy I
had seen in the vision, who was eight or
ten years old, with light brown hair and
who was poorly dressed. T held him to
my body and began to pray. Suddenly his
life came back to him,

Arriving at the hospital, we were sur-
prised to learn that the car had struck
another little boy, and had knocked him
to the other side of the road. We had not
seen him because he was hidden from our
view, and another car had picked him up
and rushed him to the hospital, After two
days he was still unconscious, The parents
of both children came to the hotel to see
me. The father and mother of the first
boy were so happy because the Lord had
given life back to their son according to
the vision that He had showed me. But
with sadness the other parents looked at
me and said, *What about our boy? Is he
going to live?" |1 replied that 1 could not
say. But they answered, “You have told
the other parents that their boy would
live; ean't you say something for our
boy?" But I said that 1 could say nothing
until the Lord showed me. Then they be-
gan to weep.

I then asked the parents if they were
Christians. They replied that they belonged
to the church but were not saved. then
asked them if God saved their boy, would
they serve the Lord all their days and
teach the child to do so. With tears they
answered that they would. Then we all
knelt and prayed. 1 said in my prayer,
“Father, please have mercy on us and save
their son.” Then I returned to my room.

The news was brought to me about that
time that unbelievers standing by at the
scene of the accident, when the boy was
killed, had said, “There is the ‘divine heal-
er' from America whom they are all
talking about. Now let us see what he
will do.” When they heard that the dead
boy was raised, then they said, *“Why
doesn’t he do something for the other boy
who has been unconscious for two days?"
That is what my interpreter, Sister Isanc-
son, reported that that people were telling
the parents of the child that was dying in
the hospital.

then said to Sister lsancson, “1 can
do nothing until God showg me what
to do. That is what Jesus said in
John 65:19. I can only pray." That night
I prayed again for the boy. The report

came from the hospital the next day that
he was just barely alive, and life seemed
to be going fast. The following evening,
after returning from the service, I was in
my hotel room. The angel of the Lord
came into my room. Before me were
placed two Easter flowers, one leaning to
the south and another to the north, That
is just the way the boys' bodies fell when
the car struck them., The one toward the
north was the one they took up dead, and
the Lord healed. The other one to the
south was the smaller lad, who was still
unconscious these three days. Then the
flower toward the north sprang up at once.
strong and alive, but the other one toward
the south was fading away and dying fast.
The angel made me to understand that the
vision represented the two boys. Then he
showed me two pieces of candy which had
just been given me before I came into
the room. The angel said, “Take one piece
and eat it.” I did, and it tasted good.
Then he said to me, “Take the other
piece.” But the second piece did not taste
just right. and 1 started to take it from
my mouth. But the angel seemed to say.
“If you do that the other boy will die.”
So I quickly ate the other piece. Then the
flower was alive again in the other vision.
When the vision was over, I hastened to
the room of Brother Lindsay and Brother
Moore. I said to my brethren, “Thus saith
the Lord concerning the boy.” Then 1 re-
peated the vision to the others of the party.
I said, “God showed me another vision
three weeks before in London, and it came
to pass perfectly. So this vision also shall
come to pass. The boy shall live.” Sister
May Isaacson, the interpreter, tried to call
the parvents of the boy and tell them what
1 had said, but they had gone to the hos-
pital, for it had been told them that the
boy was dying. But when they arrived
at the hospital, they discovered that some-
thing had happened. The lad had awak-
ened out of hig unconscious condition.
When they reported this to Sister May,
she asked, “What time did this happen?”
They said, “While we were watching for

... DIVINE REVELATIONS GIVEN
TO WM.

BRANHAM FULFILLED

to take his last breath, he suddenly
became conscious. It was 10 o'clock at the
time.” When the doctors examined the
boy, they reported that he would be all
right. After checking the time of the vis-
jon, 1 found that it was just 10 o'clock
when the angel of the Lord had come into
my room. The boy is now home, healthy
and happy. All praise to the power of
Jesus® Name. Let angels prostrate fall
Bring forth the royal diadem, and ecrown
Him Lord of all!

VISION OF THE BOY RAISED
FROM THE DEAD
By William Branham.

(As has been related before audiences

by Brother Branham)

One morning at about 3 A. M., 1 was
awakened out of my sleep to find that
the angel of the Lord was in the room
to show me a vision. By the spirit
I was transported in the vision to a scene
where an accident had just happened. 1
saw that a little boy of about eight or ten
vears of age had been killed. He had light
brown hair and his clothes looked very
ragged and torn. Some men were taking
the child to a hospital or funeral home.

It was at that moment that the angel
of the Lord told me to kneel and pray that
the child's life would return to him. That
I did, and life was restored and he lived.
Now this vision is to come to pass in the
future. I have told it to hundreds of people
all the way from Canada to Florida. Many
have written it on the fly-leaf of their
Bible.

About two weeks after the vision ap-
peared to me, I was telling it to a ml"m\-:i
of people at a tent meeting in Miami,
Florida, The next evening when I was
coming to the service, I was taken to a
crowd of people waiting just behind the
tent. They had a little boy about five
years old that had been drowned that
morning in a canal. But when I saw the
child I said it was not the boy I had seen in
the wision. So I offered a prayer of sym-
pathy for the family.

him

PART OF GROUP which had just left mountain tower when tragedy struck. Sister
May lsaacson, party’s capable interpreter, stands at far left, and Dr. Manninen is kneel-
ing to the left of Brother Branham on front.
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CAUGHT IN ACTION are Brother Bran-
ham and Brother Sjoreberg, interpreter,
who relates inspiring story of his healing
below.

TESTIMONY OF THE INTERPRETER
By Tage Sjoreberg

(We regret that we do not have space
to record the entire testimony of Pastor
Sjoreberg, who interpreted for the Bran-
ham party in Orebro, Sweden, and whom
we learned to love as a very devout Chris-
tiann minister. He tells of his serious sit
ness that lasted for four years, and the
necessity of resigning from the large Ore-
bro ehureh seating 2,000 people, how he
was operated upon, but the tumor could
not be removed, and he was sent home with
his case diagnosed as hopeless. He further
tells how that God dealt with him, and
he received boldness to believe God, al-
though he did mnot receive complete vic-
tory in his body. He then sought God with
all his heart, and it was at this time that
the Branham party ¢ to Orebro, during
which time Pastor Sjoreberg acted as in-
terpreter, He now continues his testimony) :

“A few days after the operation, God
came to my soul in a wonderful way, I
saw first my sins and shortcomings, but
after a little while, God began to speak

to me about His forgiving and healing
grace. 1 got so happy that 1 began to
speak in tongues and praise God very

loudly. My soul, spirit and body rejoiced
in God. I was afraid that the nurse should
come to my room and ask what was the
matter with me. But I was quite alone
with my dear Saviour.

From that time 1 recovered very fast,
and I have again taken up my work as an
evangelist. In the end of March I had my
first evangelical services,

But as you surely understand, I was
tempted to think upon my sickne I was
not sure if it should come again or if it
was something left. Those thoughts trou
bled me and my wife sometimes. 1 had
gotten a new sickness, as [ s and 1
wanted to know if God had answered my
prayers, I had received healing by faith,
but I had still some kinds of symptoms
on the other side.

At that time Pastor William Branham
with party came to Orebro, Sweden, for a
healing campaign. I served as one of the
interpreters. Before 1 left for Orebro 1
knelt down in prayer with my wife and
asked God to strengthen my faith in my
healing, and I asked Him about a token.
[ knew that Brother Branham had the gift
of discerning the sicknesses and also the
gift of healing. We prayed that he should
be used by God to help me.

In one service the power of God was
upon us in a mighty way. 1 laid my hand
upon Brother Branham and asked God to
let him see my ease. [ got also assurance

that my prayer was heard. Many other
brethren were standing eclogse by and
Brother Branham was in prayer all the
Lim

The following morning I waked up very
early and praised God for His mighty won-
ders last night. 1 thanked Him also for
my own healing. It was about 5 o’clock.
My heart was overflowing in thanks to my
dear Saviour. 1 rested a little while, But
about 9 o'cloek 1 felt an urging in y
heart to get out, I thought first to write
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Rev. Baxter Writes of Norwegian and Swedish Meetings

Committee of Prominei
Ban on Divine Healin

down our glorious meetings yesterday, but
the inner voice said, “You will get time
eénough for that afterwards or later on.” I
was thinking to get my breakfast, but to
get food was not my main interest. I ean-
not give a sufficient reason for going in-
stantly down the stairs and to the streets.
I had to hurry on.

I was not willing to talk with anybody
where 1 lived. d said hurry on. As you
know, it is very important to obey the Lord
and be guided by the Holy Spirit. You can
miss His guidance if you are coming one
and a half minutes too late; yes, it may
depend upon a few seconds,

When I had passed the hotel, where
Pastor Willinm Branham stayed, he stood
straight before me. I was very much as-
tonished but also happy. We greeted each
other very heartily.

And then he said to me, “Have you not
gone through a serious operation quite
newly?" I answered yes. And then he said,
“Did you not put your hands upon me last
night in the meetings?" 1 answered also
this question positively. And then he told
me about my sickness. And he said also,
that God had answered my prayers, [
was healed. He said some other things
to me, but I was so touched by this pro-
phetie gift and the truth he said about my
sickness, that 1 searcely heard anything
L &

e,

God did care about me. He had
swered my pra) I went forward
the streets to get something to eat.

I was weeping for joy all the time. The
place was not yet open where 1 should
have my breakfast, so I went to the park
and opened my Latin New Testament and
my eyes fell upon these words, “For as
many as are led by the Spirit of God, they
are the sons of God.”—Romans 8:14,

I was persuaded that Brother Branham
was led by the Spirit to me and he was
therefore one of the sons of God. Oh,
how happy I am. God shall have all my
future, everything I lay in His hands. 1
will be concentrated and consecrated in His
service,

an-
on
But

jrother Branham told me how God
had waked him up at the same time as I,

and God said to him, “Put on your clothes

and go out.” He had been in prayer for
hours. And after his prayer God led him
directly to the p whe was coming.

We can truly say that Go WHYs Are won-

derful.

Brother Branham
Relates Vision of
Interpreter

I was in Orebro, Sweden, when, one
morning about 5 A. M., T was awakened
out of my sleep, and the Spirit of the
Lord said to me, “Arise and dress and ge
out.” This I did, not knowing where I w
going. | went down to the river and there
I engaged in prayer for about half an hour

After that, I began to walk again and
went back toward the main part of the
city. I was about to turn to my left when

the Spirit spoke and told me to go to my
right. That I did and continued on my
journey. After 1 had gone another 500
vards, the Spirit said, “Turn to your left.
By this time, I knew that what was going
to happen was at hand.

Just then 1 saw my interpreter coming
down the street., He was near an intersec
tion and the Spirit said for me to go to
him. As [ did, the interpreter met me
with a pleasant smile, though he looked
surprised. While shaking the interpreter’s
hand the Spirit of the Lord came down
upon me to prophesy. Then I said to him,
“You have had an operation, and had a
kidney removed. The operation was not
successful, and you have had trouble with
either side.” And other things were told
to him of his life, what he had done, and
what he had failed to do, and where he
had missed God. i

With tears in his eyes the interpreter
said, “Brother Branham, you are God's
prophet, for no one could have told you

ORCHESTRA OF OREBRO CHURCH plays at opening service in park.
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I said, “Last night when

was on the platform, praying, you
touched my coat. You were healed at that
moment.” The interpreter was amazed and
said, “How did you know that?" I replied,
“God has shown it to me, and at the mo-
ment that you touched my coat, you were
healed. God has sent me out this morning
to tell vou this.”

Report From Norway
By W. J. Ern Baxter

Arriving at Oslo airport we were delight-
ed to see Pastor and Mrs. Fremmerlid wait-
ing to meet us, Having attended the Taber-
nacle in Vancouver before their coming
to Norway, their warm greeting was like
a breath from home. If however, we
thought we had arrived at Oslo, we were
mistaken, It took us as long to go by bus
from the airport to downtown Oslo, as it
had taken to come to Oslo by plane from
Stockholm, Sweden, the port being some

2 miles from the city.

Our period of ministry in Finland had
been a time of rich spiritual blessing., It
had also been, however, a constant strain
as the threat of tromble seemed ever pres-
ent. We were all happy in the thought that
this had been left behind, and that the rest
of our tour would be free of this sort of
thing. We were doomed to disappointment.
The ink was not dry on the hotel register
hefore newspaper reporters confronted us
with the information that the director of
medical affairs was determined to have our
meetings outlawed in Norway. Although
this had been made public, no official word
had been received by the brethren of the
sponsoring church. The morning mail took
care of this detail, however, and Pastor
Orlein was ordered by letter from the
police, to forbid our ministering in Oslo.
As this posed a serious threat to religious
freedom, Pastor Orlein immediately con-
tacted the police and urged a modification
of the official attitude. After two hours
of discussion, the police consented to per-
mit us to preach, but forbade us to pray
for the sick personally. Pastor Orlein in-
formed the police that he would not
promise to obey their order, as he must
obey God rather than man. He told us to
go ahead and pray for the sick, and he
would bear the consequence. We felt how-
ever, that as outsiders, it was not our place
to stir up trouble. On the first night,
therefore, we only preached and Brother
Branham had a congregational prayer for
the sick. After this we gave an altar call
and quite a number confessed Jesus Christ
as Saviour. The auditorium was packed to
capacity with hundreds blocking the streets,
Newspaper reporters and photographers
were present in plentiful numbers, with
a nose for some exciting news. Although
the police were present, we suffered mno
interference.

Norway reminds us a good deal of Eng-
land. The Norwegian language, of course,
is more akin to English than Finnish, and
we recognize many words. The food is not
as plentiful as in Finland, and meat is very
scarce. Fish may be had served in “twenty-
eleven” different ways, but steak is a
“collector’s item.” Sugar is rationed, and
some other things are procurable only at
certain times. Coupons are necessary for

of these things.”

Heads Protest Government
Service in Norway

the purchase of many things. Old silver
must be turned in if you desire to purchase
new silver. As in Finland, the economic
aftermath of the war is everywhere in
evidence,

Pastor Orlein kept in constant touch with
the police, hoping that there would be some
relaxation of the official attitude toward
praying for the sick. The police continued
adamant however, receiving no permission
from “higher up” to do otherwise. The
second day of the meeting, Thursday, two
preaching services were held. Reports of
the situation had received full newspaper
coverage, and public opinion was starting
to make itself felt. Newspapers which at
first had been indifferent or critical, be-
came ardently interested in fighting for
the right to religious freedom. This did
mot necessarily indieate that they were any
more kindly disposed to spiritual things
than they had been. It did indicate, how-
ever, that they clearly saw the threat to
demoeratic freedom which was involved,
and realized that the forfeiture of one
freedom would endanger other freedoms.

PASTOR ORLEIN, of Oslo, took a brave
stand, along with other petitioning min-
isters, against the official ruling in Norway
prohibiting Divine Healing meetings. He is
pictured with Brother Branham.

These people had lived too close to this
kind of a thing in the past, and having shot
one Quisling, were in no mood to nurture
the spirit which might produce another.
Although the press and other groups
publicly rogistere(r their disapproval of the
ban placed upon prayer for the sick, it was
the city’s ministerial group which carried
a protest to parlinment. Meeting Friday
afternoon, two hundred ministers took only
one minute to literally shout their unani-

www.williambranhamstorehouse.com

REV. W. J. ERN BAXTER, of Van-
couver, B. C., special speaker for the Bran-
ham overseas campaigns.

mous agreement that protest should be
made. The following protest was then
drawn up and signed by some of the most
illustrious names in Norwegian religious
life.

To the Norwegian Government,

Oslo.

Sirs,

Healing through faith and prayer is an
inherent part of the Gospel, and is as an
anchor in the life and work of Jesus Christ.
Throughout the ages this doetrine has had
a firm position in the commonwealth of
Christian life and preaching.

The Christian population of Norway
principally stand as one man in this matter,
even if details and ways of procedure may
differ in churches and countries,

The undersigned, therefore, vividly re-
gret the measures taken by our authorities
and form a protest against the prohibitive
regulations given, endeavoring to exercise
censorship over Christian preaching. This
procedure is of a nature to offend funda-
mental human rights in a free country,
and disputes the principle of free worship.

We suggest that the prohibitive restrie-
tions be immediately repealed, imposed by
act of the Oslo Chamber of Police.

Oslo, May 5Hth, 1950.
Names of Protest Committee

H. Asak-Christinnsen,

General Secretary of the

Norwegian Baptists,
Eivind Berggrav,

Bizhop of the State Church.
0. Hallesby,

Professor and noted author,
Ludvig Hope,

Chief Seeretary for the

Salvation Army in Norway,

J. B. Jarnes,
Viee-Chairman of Evangelical
Churches Fellowship.

Nils Lavik,

Member of Parliament and Vice-Presi-

dent of the West Norwegian Home

Missionary Society.

Dr. Alf Lier,

Chairman of the Non-conformist

Parliament and President of the

Methodist Conference.

Thv. Storbye,
Chairman of the Evangelical
Preacher's Fellowship.

Alf Bastiansen,

District Minister of the State Church.
Daniel Braendeland,

Editor.
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DAYLIGHT AT MIDNIGHT in Ornskoldsvik.

needed.

By W. J. Ern Baxter
Arriving in Gotenberg, Sweden, Satur-
day evening May 6th, we ecommenced the
last lap of our journey, which would take
us to Orebro, Ornsoldsvik, and finally
Stockholm,

The Gotenberg service was not on our
schedule, but quickly arranged as an alter-
native for the remaining Norwegian meet-
ings which had to be cancelled. There was
little opportunity for advertisement, which
however, was not necessary, as the Goten-
berg church has a large constituency. The
building, seating approximately 3,000, was
packed to the doors for a “‘closed meet-
ing" attended only by members of the
church.

Upon our arrival at the Gotenberg air-
port we were met by our “friends” the
newspaper reporters. They are a strange
elan. No one is opposed to good objective
reporting, but when “the freedom of the
press” becomes nothing more than official
permission for the printing of some re-
porter's whimsical opinion, then the press
no longer stands for reporting but becomes
an instrument of propaganda. Referring
to the services in the Gotenberg press, it
was reported that those assisting Brother
Branham were informing him by signs, and
that this accounted for the apparently mi-
raculous fashion in which he was able to
tell people the nature of their ailments.
Therefore, the night following this news-
paper report, the brethren of the party
who assisted Brother Branham during the
prayer service, left the building and re-
turned to their hotel. God seemed to give
our brother a specinl anocinting, and he
picked people out of the audience, discern-
ing their diseases, and referring to events
in their lives which he could have no way
of knowing apart from divine help. It was
a great vindication which none could gain-
say, even though unbelief might reject it.
The meeting concluded with a deluge of
blessing. Strangely enough, the press was
silent the next day. Paul faced “unreason-
able and wicked men' in his day who “had
not faith.” It is not always possible to
convert such, but it is often possible to
see that their “mouths be stopped.” (2
Thess. 3:2; Tit. 1:11).

Leaving Gotenberg Friday afternoon, we
traveled by automobile to Jonkoping, ar-
riving in time for a service in the church,
Although there had been only a few hours’
notice given of the service, the church was
packed three hours hefore the commence-
ment of the meeting. It was a great
service. There was such congestion that
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Lights are left burning, but are not

a prayer service for the sick was almost
impossible, so we just had an informal
time of testimony and Brother Branham
spoke for a while. Reports were. brought
to us the next day of people who had been
healed while the service was in progress.

Saturday we continued our trip by au-
tomobile to Orebro, a pretty little Swedish
city c¢lustered around an ancient moated
castle. Our meetings here were conducted
in the Pentecostal church which has a fine
new auditorium seating about 1,600, It
was inadequate to handle the erowd from
the first service. As no larger hall was
available, there was no alternative but to
make the best of the situation. The serv-
ices were greatly blessed with many heal-
ings taking place. While in Orebro, Editor
Hallzon took us through hiz fine printing
establishment, from which he sends a
stream of Christian literature. His weekly
magazine has a circulation of approximate-
ly 50,000, and through this paper our
meetings had been well advertised. We left
Orebro on the evening of Ascension Day.
Pastors Blomgren and Olingdahl, and a
large group of the Christians gathered to
sing us farewell,. We were off to Orn-
skoldsvik.

We arrived at a junction town several
miles from Ornskoldsvik, about 7 in the
morning. Here we were met by Pastor
Gideonsen and some of his men with
automobiles, and transported to Ornskolds-
vik. Now we were far enough north to
get some idea of what the “Land of the
Unsetting Sun™ was like. Although not far
enough north to be able to see the sun
during the whole twenty-four hours, never-
theless at midnight it was still quite light,
and by 2 a. m. the sun could be seen.

Our meetings in Ornskoldsvik were held
in a large tent. The newspaper estimated
the erowd at about 6,000, We had only
two days to spend here. The congestion
was 8o great as to make a prayer line im-
possible. People were packed in to the edge
of the platform and then the platform was
crowded. A number confessed Christ and
some were brought to the platform for
prayer. God blessed the preaching of the
Word, and everything considered, it was
a most profitable meeting. At least 20
chartered buses lined up at the back of the
tent, having brought their passengers from
various points in Northern Sweden, Pastor
Oliver Pethrus came from Stockholm to do
our interpreting. He proved to be a great
blessing to us. Having spent some years
in America, he was acquainted with our
“manner of speech,” and it enabled us to
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Party Pays Tribute to Magnifi

enjoy more liberty than we had thus far
had. After the final service Sunday eve-
ning, we returned to our hotels to wait
for the time of our departure. We caught
a “train-bus" at 2 a. m. which took us to
the junction where we boarded a sleeper
for Stockholm. We were a tired group
‘l&'hcn we pulled into Stockholm the next
day.

OLIVER PETHRUS, son of the founder
of the great Filadelfia church. He acted as
interpreter in Ornskoldsvik and Stockholm.
His remarkable fluency in both Swedish

and English was a great asset to the

services.

We had all looked forward to our wvisit
to Stockholm for two reasons. It was our
last meeting before returning home, and
none of us tried to hide the fact that we
were homesick. Our meeting in Stockholm
would also bring us in close touch with
the world's largest Pentecostal church, and
its noted pastor of forty years, Lewi
Pethrus.

We had met Pastor Pethrus and some of
his associates on our way to Finland, but
had spent enly a short time with them. Our
first feeling on this occasion, we must
confess, was one of disappointment. Pastor
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ILectdership of Brother Pethrus

Pethrus was not particularly impressive in
his appearance. He blended well with a
group of ordinary men. His manner of
speech was simple and unaffected. He as-
sumed no airs and indulged no verbal bom-
bast. There was no loud parading of his
accomplishments nor attempt to impress us
with his importance. We were struck with
his great simplicity and genuine pleasant-
ness, and the earlier feeling of disappoint-
ment gave way to one of sincere admira-
tion. We would have to wait, however,
until our return to Stockholm, to become
more fully acquainted with this remarkable
man and his outstanding church. It was,
therefore, with enthusiastic expectation
that we stepped off the train at Stockholm.

We were met by Pastor Pethrus and his
associate, Pastor Tornberg. Also on the
platform to greet our good brother Oliver
Fethrus, was his wife and two of his little
girls, Dry Swedish humor was at its best
when they directed the writer of this re-
port to make the trip to the hotel in the
front seat of Pastor Tornberg's miniature
French ear. Never was so much carried by
so little!

That evening it was the writer's privi-
lege to attend one of the church’s closed
assembly meetings. Here were to be seen in
operation some of the principles which had
made Filadelfia chureh famous throughout
the world, It was indeed a meeting of “the
church.” Pastor Pethrus, his associate pas-
tors, and thirty of his forty deacons, occu-
pied the lower platform. Immediately above
their heads, running the full length of the
second platform, was the Communion
Table, set in readiness for the celebration
of the Lord's Supper. The meeting was
conducted with simplicity and hominess, as
this church family gathered for a regular
domestic conference in their vast church
home seating 3,500 people. Pastor Pethrus
had just returned from a trip to the Holy
Land and gave his people a brief report.
Then new members were received and
some delinquent members were regretfully
dropped. Others presented themselves as
candidates for baptism, which iz essential
to chureh membership in Filadelfia. De-
eried in some quarters as being too rigid,
these rules of membership have certainly
not curtailed growth here, some 6,500
members serving as eloquent proof. The
purchase of a new home for one of the
pastors was next discussed. Then an offer-
ing was received. Pastor Pethrus discussed
his continuation as pastor, and the congre-
gation-wide “Ja” that followed his state-
ment of willingness to continue, was ample
indieation of the people’s love for the man
who has been their pastor for forty years.
A Turther offering was received to go to-
ward the purchase of the new parsonage,

o

THE PETHRUS FAMILY AND THE BRANHAM PARTY are pictured at the mod-

est home of the former, where warmth and hospitality made a visit one long to
remembered. Pictured left to right are: Howard Branham, Jack Moore, Sister Pethrus,

Mrs. Oliver Pethrus, Wm. Branham, a daughter, Pastor
“Happy" (a friend), Oliver Pethrus, a daughter, Gordon Lindsay.

W. J. Ern Baxter,
The latter set his

Pethrus,

camera and got into the group before the shutter flashed. The party enjoyed an excel-
lent dinner here, just before leaving for America.

and then the deacons took their place at
the Table and this great people engaged
in the distinctive feast of remembrance.
As we watched Pastor Pethrus guide this
meeting through its various phases of ac-
tivity, with gentle firmness, we were
thrilled, realizing we were witnessing a
multitude of Christian men and women
rising to their distinctive privileges and
duties as an autonomous New Testament
church, complete with its Pastors, Deacons,
and saints,

Filadelfin church might well be proud
of its record under God. Starting with a
membership of 20, forty years ago, it now
is 6,500 strong. Fifty missionaries in for-
eign fields are being supported entirely by
this church which contributes $200 a day
to make such support possible. Out of an
over-all annual budget of $1,000,000, the
church employs 100 full-time workers, who
serve in the book store, the printing estah-
lishment, the church offices, and the re-
cently acquired high school.

Tuesday was our lasf “rest day’ before
commencing our final campaign in Fila-
delfin church., Pastor Pethrus drove us to
“Kaggeholm,” the castle home of the Chris-
tian high school, which was bought and is
supported by the church. Situated on the
shores of Lake Melaren, this 17th century

castle is ideal for the purpose for which
it has been acquired. Built on a hill, it
looks out over 57 acres of beautiful wood-
land and in the distance is to be seen the
island of Biorka, the site of the ancient
city of Birka, Sweden’s 10th century ecap-
ital. It was here that Anskar, the ".-\pnst?c
of the North,” introduced Christianity to
Sweden. “Kaggeholm” is a beautiful spot,
and as we walked along its lovely lanes
and among its gardens, Pastor Pethrus
shared with us the memories of the past
forty years. To many men of 65 the day
of vision is past and they settle down to
“dream dreams.” Not so with Pastor Peth-
rus, for his eyes sparkled as he spoke
of new plans and a greater program of ex-
pansion in this section of God's kingdom.

Much blessing rested upon the Stock-
holm meetings. The rich deposit of faith
in this great Pentecostal congregation
made the services times of joy and vietory.
Souls were saved, filled with the Holy
Spirit, and healed. The church was inade-
quate to handle the erowds, and was well
filled long before the commencement of
each service. On the last Sunday nfter-
noon, two services were held simultane-
ously. One was conducted in the church
and the other in the park. The blessing of
God rested upon both meetings.

“THE WIND
BLOWETH
WHERE IT

LISTETH"—8§1.25

Study on the
“Deeper Life' ex-
periences, written
by a living apostle,
Lewi Pethrus,
pastor of world's
Iargest Pentecostal
church

BOOKS-OF-THE-HOUR
By LEWI PETHRUS
Obtainable from Voice of Healing. Box 1097, Shreveport, La.
Order Now.

CHRISTIAN CHURCH DISCIPLINE
Price—$1.25

The entire English-speaking world would
benefit greatly by considering and put-
ting into practice the message of this smal]
volume, Pastors especially will thank God
that it ever fell into their hands. Reveals
many hidden principles, solves many prob-
lems in the light of God's Word.

PLAY TODAY—PAY TOMORROW
Frice—$1.00

Some of the chapters:

“"Churches and
Amusements,”  *“‘Youth .

Delinquency,”’

“Moral Corruption,”” *“Young People and
Muarriage,"” “Thoughts on the Nativity
Problem."

An  up-to-the-minute book on modern
problems,
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MISS MAY ISAACSON,

splendid
American-born interpreter (our “eyes, ears
and voice”) while in Finland. Her assist-

our

ance to the party was invaluable. She is
doing missionary work in North Finland.

AUTHORITIES BROADCAST PRO-CON
DISCUSSION ON DIVINE HEALING,
WRITES MISS ISAACSON

Victory for “our side”
Larsmo Mission Home
Larsmo 4, Pietarsaari
June 2, 1850
Dear Brother Lindsay,

Jumalan rauhaa to you!

Herewith the translated reports of the
meetings mostly culled from the “Ristin
Voitte” (Vietory of the Cross) and from
the “Hyva Sanoma"” (Good News) publica-
tions.

Many, many healings have taken place.
The churches in many places have crowds
which they didn’t have before. Souls are
being saved. As one minister said to me,
“The revival is on!"

There was a very interesting radio pro-
gram on the air recently, which I, unfortu-
nately, did not have the opportunity of
hearing, but which was in the nature of a
round table discussion on “Divine Healing”
and the Branham Meetings, of course. A
Medieal Professor, an opposing State
Church minister, a “pro-Divine Healing”
State Church Minister, Brother Manninen
and Brother Kunnas took part. It was a
victory for “our side,” 1 was told, If it is
published, I shall try to translate it for you.

There is a decided cleavage amongst the
State Church ministers, Some are very
definitely taking their stand on the teach-
ing of the Word in the matter of Divine
Healing. Some are attacking them, An
article in one of their papers was titled,
“The battle lines are taking shape—"! It
dealt with the matter of the break in the
ranks, the threat of a kind of “civil war”
in the State Church because of this ques-
tion of Divine Healing.

God is moving by His Spirit!

Greetings to Brother Moore who, I sup-

“By His Stripes

We Were Healed”

Authentic Testimonies Reflect Miraculous Operation of
Gifts Through Brother Branham

EVANGELIST NOW HEARS OUT OF
DEAF EAR. AFFLICTED FOOT
HEALED

Martta Hellen, from Tampere, an Evan-
pgelist, has been deaf in one ear since 9
vears of age. Her brother, by mistake,
heat her on the ear so hard that the ear-
drum broke. The doctors told her that she
would never hear. April the 24th Brother
Branham prayed for Sister H. on the
platform in Helsinki. Her feet were also
afflicted. Branham detected the deaf spirit
and the rheumatism in the feet and prayed
for her. At the moment the deaf ear got
its hearing and the feet were healed.

TOTALLY BLIND LADY ABLE
TO SEE INSTANTLY

Mrs. Alma Ryno, from Helsinki, has been
blind for 14 vears because the retina had
been detached. The doctors tried to fasten
them by burning, but in vain. In November,
1948, Prof. Vaananen operated on Mrs.
Ryno for two hours. The operation was a
complete failure, and the blindness contin-
uned. The operations were so difficult that
Mrs, Ryno had to lie with her eyes covered
and unmovable for one whole month after
them.

When Mrs. Ryno became totally blind
this trouble caused her to scek the Lord.
She was saved and in the Branham meet-
ings she went through the faith-line. She
took hold of another and walked forward
without even knowing when Brother Bran-
ham touched her. Suddenly she saw a line
of preachers, who stood on both sides of
a passage, along which the patients walked.
She saw, came to the platform and told it
all. Sister Ryno is happy for this help she
has obtained and is praising the Lord
therefore.

PUBLIC TESTIMONY OF HEALING

OF DEAFNESS QUIETS SKEPTICS

The Lord in His grace has so arranged,
that everywhere someone has been healed
through prayer of faith. Such a person is
like a landmark amongst his people. The
smile of an infidel is kept back by the
testimony of them who. tell what the Lord
has done.

So it happened in a bus coming to Hel-
sinki. Two gentlemen spoke mockingly
about the meetings in Messuhalli. A woman
spoke up and said: “Sirs, you may not talk
so proudly. Have you been in the meet-
ings?"

“No, we haven't”, they answered. “But,
1 have been, and I am a living testimony
to what the Lord is doing. I have received
hearing in my ear, which has been deaf
since childhood, and in this bus there is a
person present who is able to verify this.”

The mocking was ended. The men be-
came speechless, ashamed.

Excerpt from an article in
“Good News".

pose, is in Shreveport, too, now, and to the
other brethren when you see them.

God bless you all!

Sincerely, May Isaacson.

P. S.—About Brother Branham another
word. One minister said that he has noticed
one gencral prevailing feeling amongst the
rank and f;ile of the Finnish people,

"

“Brother Branham belongs to us!
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ORPHAN TOUCHES BRANHAM'S
CLOTHES. RECEIVES HEALING

Picture on front page

Veera Thalainen, 11-yvear-old war orphan,
experienced a marvelous healing. She had
been in the district hospital of Kuopio and
“Children's Castle” (Helsinki), suffering
from “leg-perthes” in her thigh. She was
not able to walk without crutches. Besides
she had to use a foot-brace, weighing over
three pounds (1.6 kg.), an iron-support and
supporting leather straps. With these she
was able, by swinging her body, to move
about with great difficulty. She came to
the meeting with her nurse. Outside the
church in Kuopio she noticed when Brother
Branham arrived, stole up near him and
with a simple faith in her heart took hold
of his clothes. Brother Branham had no
translator with him, so he was not able
to speak to the girl.

Veera was able to get in, and when the
faith line was formed she passed by Brother
Branham together with her nurse. Then
Brother Branham remembered what had
happened at the entrance and motioned to
the girl to take off her foot-brace and
leave her erutches. Veera sat down on a
chair and took them off. After a while she
walked to the platform carrying the heavy
foot-braee and weeping aloud for jov.
Later Brother Branham told the audience
that the girl had been healed already out-
side, but he was not able to tell her so.

Veera is well, plays and runs about like
other children, and is able to use even a
bieyele.

BAPTIST MINISTER HEARS AFTER

YEARS OF DEAFNESS

Baptist minister Paavo Ketonen was one
of the fortunate ones who was able to get
to the [[vlntfurm of Messuhalli and was
prayed for by Brother Branham. Brother
Ketonen had long ago fallen towards some
bush, and a dry branch had pricked him in
the ear. The eardrum hroke, and the ear
began to run. When the doctor pumped
the discharge from the ear a wooden stick
of 1§ em. came out of it. This ear lost its
hearing entirely. After Brother Branham's
prayer there has returned already so much
hearing into it, that Brother Ketonen is able
to hear the cloek ticking and is able to use
the ear on the phone hearing what is being
said, At least 507 of normal hearing has
already returned to this formerly com-
pletely deaf ear.

LEAVES CRUTCHES, WALKS
SEVERAL KILOMETERS

Kirsti Matilainen, 16 year old girl from
Jyvaskyla, has written the following testi-
mony:

“Praise be the Lord! He healed me also.
I had tubercule in my left foot for 5 years,
and was not able to walk except with crut-
ches, By the grace of Lord Jesus [ am now
able to walk quite normally.”

Kirsti was healed in Kuopio Friday
night in the faith-line. She left her erutches
before she came into the line, trusting
the Lord for healing, and she walked
through it with the help of another and
was healed. Already the next day she
walked several kilometers.
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With My Own Eyes I Saw The Lame Walk,
Blind See, Deaf Hear

WRITES FINNISH PASTOR OF KUOPIO MEETING

By Pastor Vilhe Scininen )

We have lived marvelous days here in
little Finland of the far Northland. In the
wonderful guidance of God, His servant,
Brother Branham, and his assisting breth-
ren were sent to this little city of Kuopio,
and the city with a population of about
30,000 was privileged to witness that which
we shall surely never forget.

From April 19th to the 23rd, 1950, our
church sponsored a “Deeper Life Conven-
tion" at which the speakers were our dear
brethren William Branham, W, J. E. Bax-
ter, Jack Moore, and Gordon Lind=ay of
America.

In the opening service of Wednesday
evening Brothers Lindsay and Moore were
with us, and our church, which accom-
modates a little over a thousand people, was
packed to capacity. From the first service
we felt that the Lord was with us. After
their messages, Brothers Lindsay and Moore
prayed for the sick, particularly ealling
the deaf and deaf-mutes forward. Many
of the deaf definitely received their hear-
ing. The writer was personally aequainted
with two of them, the deaf-mute son of a
preacher, Olavi, age 14, and Pekka, age
10, who had been completely deaf inone ear
for seven years, Pekka did not receive his
hearing the first evening, but Brother
Lindsay prayed again on Thursday morn-
ing, and his hearing was restored. The
deaf-mute, Olavi, received his hearing
immediately. Many others experienced the
healing power of the Lord on this first
evening. Praise the Lord!

On Thursday our guests arrived, Bro-
thers William Branham, Howard Branham,
and W. J. E. Baxter. I had heard much
about Brother Branham, and awaited the
meeting with him with interest. I met him,
that beloved, humble man in the train.
His whole being spoke of that inner glory
which shines from Christ into his own.
The more | contacted him and conversed
with him, the more was confirmed the
realization that he was a really humble,
simple man; a man, who cared not what
men said of him, but to whom the will of
God was all in all.

On Thursday, then, our meetings were
in full swing. In the morning service
Brothers Moore and Lindsay spoke. And,
incidentally, it was lovely to see with what
esteem they spoke of each other in their
introductions. One felt that they indeed
“in honour preferred one another”. The
brethren again prayed for the sick, and
many were healed. I particularly remember
a mother who had two blind children, the
younger about three years of age. Suddenly
as Brother Lindsay prayed, the child's eyes
opened wide, and in a frightened way he
looked about him, then covered his eyes
from the bright light, looked up again,
then looked at his mother and began to
laugh! The great erowd praised God with
a loud wvoice, One could “not discern the
noise of the shout of joy from the noise
of the weeping of the people”. It was mar-
velous! Even the most skeptical had to
admit that Jesus lives. The other child was
prayed for, too, but did not receive its
sight, at least immediately, and the writer
has had no opportunity to follow up the
case,

Brother Baxter was the speaker in the
afternoon, and one realized at once that

PASTOR VILHO
SOININEN, of
Kuopio, gives his
account of the
Branham meet-
ings there.

this brother was the one, who through the
Word of God, laid the foundation for the
ministry of the other hrethren. That Bro-
ther Baxter was a Bible scholar and a fine
speaker was evident, and although the
sick were not prayed for during this ser-
vice, it was one of the best.

In the evening service Brother Branham,
also, was with us. That evening, while
calling for our brother from his hotel, 1
was told that Brother Branham feels that
something unusual is about to take place;
that he so strongly senses this that it makes
him feel strange. He was convinced that
it would happen during the Kuopio meeting.
[t was difficult to get Brother Branham into
the meeting that evening for the church was
packed to ecapacity, the tent, pitched on
the grounds to accommodate the overflow,
was packed, and a great erowd was stand-
ing on the street. Through the kind influ-
ence of officials of the city, loud speakers
were permitted to enable all on the outside
to hear.

When he entered, all eyes were fastened
on him, this small, slim, modest man whom
God had used as a channel to minister
healing to thousands. In a quiet voice he
whispered “Good evening” in English,
Whiv;'L our excellent interpreter, Sister
May Isancson, almost as softly wvoiced in
Finnish.

After he had spoken a few words, the
sick were called forward, those, that is,
whose lot it happened to be, for according
to the new method used, fifty cards were
distributed, out of whieh from ten to fif-
teen were chosen by lot. The younger
Brother Branham, incidentally, distributed

it
¥

BRANHAM PARTY

poses for photographer
in Kuopio. Fish em-
blems in background
are significant of the
dozens of ways fish is
served as the main
course of every meal in
Finland. Fowl is rarely
seen, beef never.
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the cards, which was a great boon to us
local brethren, since no one then could
accuse us of partiality. No favouritism was
possible by this method.

The first one called forward was a lady
totally deaf. After diagnosing her condi-
tion, Brother Branham prayed quietly,
commanding the deaf spirit to leave. The
second patient, a young mother, was told
that she had tuberculosis (which I knew
to be a fact), and after prayving for her,
Brother Branham advised her to eat well
and assured her that after two weeks she
will have gained weight and would feel
better. So Brother Branham dealt with
ahout thirteen, diagnosing each one's af-
fliction or sickness exactly, and often
revealing the spiritual condition of the
person before him, stating whether they
were saved or not. He assured them that
nothing could hinder their healing if they
were sincere and he were sincere in pray-
ing. God’s Spirit worked mightily amongst
us. It seemed that heaven had come down
to earth! Such an atmosphere of faith
filled the auditorium that many were
healed in their seats in the church and in
the tent, also.

On Friday morning again Brothers Lind-
say and Moore preached and prayed for the
sick, and again scores were healed, of which
testimonies will be given elsewhere.

However, on this Friday afternoon a
remarkable and startling incident took
place which meant much to Brother Bran-
ham and to those of us who happened to
be its witnesses. Three carloads of us
made an unforgettable trip to nearby
Puijo Observation Tower situated on a
beautiful scenie elevation. The outing was
one of the most precious I can remember,
because of the blessing of God upon us.
Then as we were returning from Puijo,
a terrible accident oceurred. A car ahead
was unable to avoid striking two small
boys, who ran out inte the street in front
of it, throwing one down on the sidewalk,
and the other five yards away into a field.
One unconscious boy was carried into a car
Jjust ahead of us and the other, Kari Holma,
was lifted into our car and placed in the
arms of Brother Branham and Miss Isaac-
son who were sitting in the back seat.

Brothers Moore and Lindsay were in the
front seat with me.

As we hurried to the hospital, I asked
interpreter,

through Miss Isaacson, the

’ 7
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“THREE carloads of us made an unfor-
gettable trip to Puijo Observation Tower,
situated on a beautiful scenic elevation."
Party may be seen at top. Few minutes
after this picture was taken, accident oe-
curred in which child was killed.

how the boy was. Brother Branham, with
his finger on the boy’s pulse, answered
that the boy seemed to be dead, since the
pulse did not beat at all. Then Brother
Branham placed his hand over the boy's
heart and realized that it was not function-
ing. He further checked the boy's respira-
tion and could detect no breath. Then he
knelt down on the floor of the car and
began to pray. And Brothers Lindsay and
Moore prayed, too, that the Lord would
have mercy. As we neared the hospital,
about five or six minutes later, I glanced

Page T VOICE OF HEALING

haps the most marvelous 1 have ever been
in. With my own eyes I saw how the lame
walked and praised the Lord, the blind
saw, and the deaf heard. God’s Spirit was
mightily in our midst. In such an atmos-
phere just anything could have happened.
In the prayer line of at least five hundred
persons, many experienced wonderful heal-
ings of which testimonies will be given
later.

The Sunday morning Communion Ser-
vice at eight o'clock was attended by
about one tﬁousand. The Spirit of God was
brooding over us and Brother Baxter gave
a brief but precious message and together
we “broke bread” with thanksgiving and
praise.

Those who gathered for the eleven
o'clock morning service enjoyed a lovely
surprise. Brother Branham unexpectedly
appeared to the great joy of all, and, also
preached, giving his life story. It was some-
thing which the hearer will not soon forget.
The hour and fifteen minute talk seemed to
last only five minutes! I do not think that
anyone could have listened without tears

Ministers of Finnish State
Church Accept Healing

On the day that we left Finland, we
received a special letter from one of
the ministers of the State Church, in-
forming us that there had been a
mass meeting of the ministers of the
church, and that after considerable
di ion, the body under the stimu-

back, and to my surprise, the boy of i
his eyes. As we carried the boy into the
hospital, he began to ery, and I realized
that a miracle had taken place,

The other boy had been brought in a
little earlier and was still unconscious. As
I was taking my guests back to their hotel,
Brother Branham said to me, “Do not
worry! The boy, who was in our car, will
surely live,”

At that time Brother Banham had no
assurance that the other boy would live,
but on Sunday evening he assured me on
the basis of a vision which he had seen early
Sunday morning, that he, too, would live.
At the exact time that Brother Branham
was telling me this at his hotel, the boy
lay dying at the hospital. However, ac-
cording to the statement of the doector, that
night there was a change for the better,
altho’ on the 28th of April as I write this,
he still oceasionally lapses into unconsecious-
ness, The boy, who was in my ecar, Kari,
was dismissed from the hospital in just
three days, and is feeling very well con-
sidering the eircumstances.,

In the Friday evening service Brother
Branham told us about the wision which
he had seen in America two years ago,
and which had been fulfilled that afternoon
when he had prayed for the dead boy. The
angel had appeared to him that evening
before the service and had reminded him
of this vision which he had seen two years
earlier, and which he had at that time told
to thousands. Now it was fulfilled. Brother
Branham's coming to Kuopio was in the
eternal plan of God! We of the Kuopio
Elim Assembly wondered why the Lord
was 8o good to us that He granted to just
us the gracious privilege of receiving His
servant,

On Saturday it seemed that the tide of
the Spirit was still rising. Brothers Sav-
onniemi and Heikkinen, who were “door-
keepers” and prevented by their duties
from enjoying many of the blessings of
the meetings, were visited by the Lord at
night and baptized with the Holy Spirit
and with fire. Many other friends, also,
were filled with the Holy Spirit during
these meetings,

The Saturday evening service was per-

lation of the Branham meetings, had
voted to accept the ministry of heal-
ing. The letter was a splendid one,
and we hope to have it printed in the
TVH, as soon as we can get a certi-
fied translation. Brother Branham
wrote in reply a letter of thanks and
encouraged the brethren to believe
God for mighty things within their
ranks. Though we were given to un-
derstand that the whole group whe
had gathered had voted to accept the
truth of Divine healing, we knew that
did not necessarily mean that every
minister in the State Church had en-
dorsed it. That some opposers might
later appear might be expected, but
the overwhelming sentiment in favor
which appeared in the letter we re-
ceived that last morning was indeed
encouraging to us, and made us feel
that our journey to Finland had not
been in vain.

to this powerful message on what it costs
to flee from the will of God. The whole
congregation seemed to finally melt into
one sen of tears. Even many outside were
weeping. Thousands upon thousands would
have desired to hear what we were priv-
ileged to hear in Kuopio that morning. The
service was closed in a mighty volume of
prayer led by Brother Branham, who
anointed by the Spirit of God, prayved as
never before. It was mighty as the sound
of rushing waters! What will it be like in
Heaven!

The evening service was the last with
our American guests, According to the
estimates of newspaper men and others,
the ¢rowd in attendance was probably the
largest that has ever heen seen at a gather-
ing in Kuopio. Conservative estimates
placed the attendance in the church, tent,
and in the street at five or six thousand.

Brother Baxter again first laid a founda-
tion by the teaching of the Word of God.
Again and again the brethren reminded us
that Brother Branham is not a “miracle-
healer”. And this same fact was stressed by
our bhrother himself. “I cannot heal anyone.

www.williambranhamstorehouse.com

Jesus is the Healer!" were the words that
we often heard our brother repeat. Brother
Branham prayed again for hundreds and
many experienced the miracle of healing.

‘‘I Have Not Seen Another From
Whom Radiates Such Love . ..”

Says Siion Pastor of Wm. Branham

By Pastor Lauri Hokkanen
of the Siion Assembly

Editor of “The Victory of the Cross”

When reports began to arrive from
America that marvelous healings were
taking place through the ministry of Wil-
lianm Branham, the thought was expressed
by Christians of various affiliations that
he should be invited to visit Finland, too.
For a time there was fear lest the un-
friendly reception afforded our Brother
Freeman should also be the lot of Brother
Branham (i.e. the Finnish Government’s
refusal of entry permit).

But, praise the Lord! With Him all
things are possible! The doors were wide
open to Brother Branham! And on the
evening of the 14th of April, he arrived
in Helsinki with Brothers Baxter, Moore,
Lindsay, and his brother, Howard Branham.

On Saturday evening, the 15th of April,
the first service was conducted in the great
Messu-halli auditorium. The auditorium was
packed from the first service. Brother
Eino Manninen, pastor of the Saalem
Assembly of Helsinki, and host pastor,
greeted our distant guests and the great
audience with words of welcome.

Of our guests, Brother Baxter spoke
first. He spoke of God’s work in Amer-
ica, and of the great revivals there. As
many as six and seven thousand have been
saved during meetings of a few days'
duration. And the spirit of God has also
been outpoured upon college youth.

Then Brother Baxter explained the pur-
pose of these meetings, saying that “we
desire above all to represent Christ”. And
further, that Brother Branham emphasizes
the necesity of giving all glory and praise
to God and to the Lamb! Then, after telling
us of the gift and stressing the necessity
of believing God for healing, he said,
“We trust that when we have gone, the
Finnish people will be speaking, not of
Brother Branham, but of Jesus!"

When Brother Branham entered the
auditorium, the audience arose to greet
him with his favorite chorus “Only
believe”, singing it in Finnish and English.
He then spoke briefly telling us of the
extreme poverty of his early days, of his
lack of education, and of God's dealings
with him from boyhood, leading to the
impartation of His gifts, saying,

“Some have given me the name, ‘divine
healer.” That T am not. T have only heen
given two gifts through which God desires
to strengthen the faith of the sick.”

Prayer for the Sick.

The audience, packing the Messuhalli,
the saved as well as the unsaved, watched
with intense interest to see what would
happen now. One at a time, those whosze
numbers were called, (numbered cards had
heen distributed earlier) came up to
Brother Branham, and were told the nature
of their sickness, In each case the diagnosis
was correct. Brother Branham even point-
ed out some in the audience, telling them
what was wrong with them and telling them
also that Jesus heals them.

One of those thus singled out happened
to be my wife, who =at in the audience
weeping.  Brother Branham suddenly
turned from dealing with those on the
platform, and said to my wife,

“You sitting there and weeping, vyes,
just you with the black hat, you have stom-
ach trouble. Is that right?"

My wife arose, and assented, and then
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SISTER ISAACSON, a minister herself, was abie to interpret

the messages with almost identical bearing as the ministers de-

livered them. God bless our sister.

Brother Branham told her that she was
well, Hallelujah!

It was wonderful, too, to see the opera-
tion of the other gift. This happened in the
cases of several of our ministering brethren
and an evangelist sister, whom Brother
Branham, of course, did not know, but
who were told that they were ministers.

Some Brother Branham knew to be
healed before they reached him. He said
to a certain brother, “Go, and forget about
your tuberculosis!” And to an evangelist
sister, who was standing behind him, with-
out turning around, he said, “The goiter
you had is gone!” (The sister testified
later that she had felt the goiter leave
while waiting in the prayer line!)

And many desired to be saved during
these meetings. In the morning service on
the first Sunday, there were about two
hundred who indicated their desire to be
saved. But in the evening rvice the nets
began to “break’! There were at least four
or five hundred in that first Sunday eve-
ning service who sought the Lord,

Branham Again in Helsinki.

The first meetings which Brother Bran-
ham condueted in the Messuhalli, and that
which the wvast audience saw and heard
there, so gripped them and inspired them
that they waited with eager expectancy
and intense interest his return. And so we
saw crowds such as we had never seen he-
fore making their way toward the Mes-
suhalli on the first evening of the return
campaign.

Already in the forenocon the line began
to form in front of the Messuhalli. People
wanted to make sure that they would get
into these unique meetings, the like of
which Finland had never before seen. The
first day the officers would not permit the
formation of the line very early so that
it would not cause traffic congestion
around the auditorium. But later the of-
ficers organized the great mobs of people
into a line which encircled the great square
adjoining the Messuhalli. So great were
the crowds that each night thousands were
turned away. From the second night of
the return campaign permission was grant-
ed for the use of loud-speakers for the
benefit of the crowds outside.

The hardest heart would have melted on
gecing the great crowds of sick ones who
tried to get into these meetings. From all
over Finland they had come, even from
Northern Finland. And many were disap-
pointed because they could not he reached
by Brother Branham, although he did his
very best to reach them all. His associates
had to almost carry him from the services,
so fatigued he was at the close of the
meetings.

About Brother Branham himself, Chris-
tians of different denominations were
united in their declaration that they had
never seen a servant of God who had such
a sensitive and direct contact with the
Lord. We noticed, too, that he had no un-

PARLIAMENT BUILDING, where Communists stirred opposi-

tion against Branham ministers, demanding investigation of our

passports. Former Kuopio Chief-of-Police defended us, saving

us from possible arrest.

becoming affectations. Simplicity and mod-
esty adorned him to such an extent that
many of us were moved to the depths of
our being. I have not seen another from
whom radiated such a love for souls, for
the poor, for the suffering, as from our
Brother Branham.

From the very first days of his visit, we
in Helsinki were convinced that the Lord
had indeed given His servant, Brother
Branham, uncommon and extraordinary
gifts of the Spirit. And the purpose of
their manifestation, to arouse and strength-
en fath in God, Who through the Name of
His Son, Jesus, heals the sick, was ful-
filled in the experience of many.

The writer personally knows of one who
was healed in the audience one evening
2nd the next day had the statement of a
well-known physician confirming the heal-
ing. Many wonderful healings have taken
place, some testimonies of which are being
sent herewith.

The days have come when the glorified
Jesus is revealing Himself in the power of
the apostolic era.

Verily Jesus is the same today!

Lauri Hokkanen, Pastor of Siion Assem-

bly, In Helsinki, and Editor of “Ristin

Voitto” (The Victory of the Cross.)

”M); II;p_ressions of The
Branham Meetings"’

By Unto Kunnas, Editor of “"Good News,”
Official Organ of the P.A.F.

“Almost two thousands yvears have passed
since there walked upon the earth a lonely
Man, just a carpenter's son in the eyes
of the people, who with compassion had
mercy on the sick and the sinful, and all
under the power of the enemy. He had a
wonderful gospel to preach, the forgive-
ness of sins to the sin-bound, and healing to
the lame, the leper, the blind, the deaf.

“And now after two thousand years, we
are suddenly transported into the times of
the Redeemer and the apostles! 1 saw the
lame leave their crutches, the deaf man
hear, the blind see, and the dumb speak. 1
talked with them, touched them and saw
their delight and their tears of joy.

“These have been wonderful days. And
we can live in the blessing of the fulness of
the gospel, expecting them to continue
through His grace, Who is the Beginner,
the Finisher and the Perfecter of our faith.
Glory to God!"

=

TWO TOPF PICTURES indicate proportions
of meetings, showing parts of crowds which
Id mnot get In at Ornskoldsvik and Stock-
some  cases loud speakers carried

MANY MAGAZINES featured write ups of
the Branham eetings, mostly favorable. Twao
pages of a Finnish publication pletured here,

IN SEVERAL CITIES tickets were issued,
in order that as many as Imulhlﬂ could attend
the meetings only onece, thereby giving others
opportunity. This one was issued by the Elim
Assembly In Kuoplo,
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Houva KémMréinen
anu:-"ls«n eliimiin &}‘\'("lll\lni.‘-

piiiviit. Kuopiossa 10.23, 1. .50
Oikeuttan torstainn 20 penii klo 10 hoboskseesn

Folimsetrakun
Efivm asse,

Alasa
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VOICE OF HEALING

We Meet

THE RED DEAN OF CANTERBURY

A S we were waiting in the London air-
{ port for our plane to Paris, we noticed
a clergyman standing nearby us who looked
familiar, we reflected, vet we were not
sure of his identity. He made a striking
picture standing there in the towering
height of his giant frame, broad shoulders
swept by thick, snowy locks which had
been out of touch with the barber for a
long time, the long frock and gaitors, the
diamond-studded gold eross, his open
countenance and e smile. This impres-
s've character gave the appearance of a
great leader of some kind, and in my mind
I had already concluded that he was the
famous Dean of Canterbury, who shocked
the world sometime ago by embracing
Communism. A few words with him con-
firmed this,

In his official position as pastor or Dean
of the Cathedral of Canterbury, nous
Mother Church of England, over a thousand
years old, Dr, Halett Johnson enjoys world
prominence as a universal traveler, speaker
and writer—but how tragic that his valu-
able energies are heing spent in the cause
of carnal things., Although we have no
knowledge of why this man has fratern-
ized Communism with such undying devo-
tion, yet we must conelude that he deemed
it of more value than his former role in
the world of Christendom. I give him credit
for being honest in secking the kingdom of
God in Communist materialism, but a man
can be honestly wrong. Many Christians
who read this will wonder why a supposed
minister of the Gospel should be so fooled.
« + » I answer in my humble judgment
that T blame the church . . . the church
which has long ago fallen into apostasy

. the church that had its eall and op-
portunity in Wesley and Adam Clark’s day.
Others before and after these have been
gent of God to warn to repentance, but it
failed to give heed until there was no
remedy, like lsrael of old. (2 Cor. 36:16.)
Apostate Churchanity is a form without a
power, a hull without a kernel,

The early Church was a power house in
the earth. They turned the world upside
down. They had a commission higher than
the kings of the earth ... to go m *h the
Gospel to every creature. They looked out
upon a world, conscious that they had just
exactly what would meet the needs of
man for time and eternity, They
were men of very little visible support but
very much invisible support. They had one
answer to every need . . . CHRIST.

WITHOUT CHRIST THE RICH WERE
FOOR INDEED.,

WITHOUT CHRIST THE
WERE DEAD INDEED.

WITHOUT CHRIST THE GOOD WERE
BAD INDEED.

To the poor they preached the unsearch-
able riches of Christ, that though He was
riech, for our sakes He became poor that
we through His proverty might be made
rich. The way of self-deninl is the way to
possession. When Abram denied himself
the rich offer of King of Sodom, God
spoke to him, “Fear not, for I am thy
shield and exceeding great reward.” Paul
disc »«d that in Christ was hidden all
the riches of wisdom and knowledge.

Te the sinner, they preached life by
death to sin and the world. This is reflected
in Calvary . . . there Jesus drank the cup
of judgment that we might drink the sweet
nectar from the Rose of Sharon.

-

LIVING

By JACK MOORE

To the professor of goodness and mor-
ality, they constantly called to repentance
and humbleness of mind . . . for every
rational man will have to answer for his
choice, made possible to him through his
free moral agency.

To the sick they preached Christ the
Healer until faith that cometh by the Word
and worketh by love would rise to a point
where they could say “Look on us, in the
Name of Jesus arise,” or “Stand on thy
feet; Jesus Christ maketh thee whole!™ All
these things are still in God’s Bible, and
until heaven and earth pass away will do
for us the same if only we have the same
kind of faith, for with our heavenly Father
there is no variableness or shadow of
turning.

And where can we find so much for so
little tods The great social and economi-
cal upheavals of our day have not given life
to a dying world . . . nor indeed can it . . .
but Jesus Christ has and will give eternal
life to all who come to Him.

Now if Communism can move a man who
is nearing the end of his activities on this
terrestrial sphere to cross seas and deserts
to spread a doetr o onomical reform
not apart from devil-inspired atheism, what
a tragic paradox that scores of ministers
retire every year from the field while men
go to hell and sin abounds. Let us pray
that this man will be arrested by the Lord
Jesus even as Paul, and make the discovery
that the supernatural Gospel of the living
Christ enly can accomplish the golden day
of humanity . justice and prosperity.
This He alone will accomplish in His Day,
after He has judged His Church and the
world for sin.

. TO EVERY MAN AND NATION
A MOMENT TO DECIDE!

GORDON LINDSAY, editor of THE
VOICE OF HEALING magazine, and mem-
ber of Branham party, who relates account
of overseas tour in this special issue. Fin-
nish photographer produced this represen-
tation.

A GRAND WELCOME HOME concludes journey for Brother Moore at 1 A. M. on

June 1 as he is surrounded by his jubilant family, with band and singers in background.

Candidly caught by news photographer are
Samuel, Jackie, Mother Moore, Brother Moore and Anna Jeanne.

Mrs. Jack Moore,

Son David is not in

rs. Samuel Moore,

picture. We are sure other members of party had eventful receptions, but we have no

other pictures.
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York. Also Brother Musttson Boze of Chi-
cago is there to greet us,

Ench of the Branham party has differ-
ent routes to tmke in order to reach his
respoctive home, so st this time members
of the party hastily separate, some going
one way and same another.

Certain matters that | have to attend ta
make it necesary for me to go by Chicago.
Hoving completed my business there, 1
muke prrangements to take the first plane
out to Shreveport, although 1 can get no
eonfirmation of sccommodations heyvond
the eity of St. Louwig. Arriving at the St
Louis airport, [ am told at the Chicago &
Southern tieket counter that it will be
same hours before 1 ean go farther,
Nevertheless, 1 leave my bhaggage on the
plane and stand outside the DC-6, hoping
ngninst hope that some scheduled passon-
gers will fail to show up, While waiting
there | chat o moment with the two
hostesses, and incidentally tell them where
I have boen and about our healing revival
eampaigns. They seem to be very inter-
ested and kindly express the hope that
I should be able to get on the plane, When
at the last moment as the liner prepares
to leave, there is foond room for ane
more, I nesd no second urging to board,

Called On to Pray for Woman en Plane.

When we are about half way in the
flight between St Louis and Memphis, 1
notice that there is a commotion in the
plane. The two hostesses are working
frantieally with a woman, that apparently
has taken mick at the high altitude. We
soon  learn that it {8 worse than mir
slekness, for at that moment, one of the
hostesses, Miss Mayieux, comes rmnning to
me and with great earnestness asks if
would do m favor for her. nsk her
what it might be. She then says that the
woman's pulse has practically disappeared,
and it weems that despite the oxygen that
they are giving her, she js dying. 1
am zingularly impressed by the unusual
fuith of the stewardess. So 1 ask the
pussongers, who are sitting next to me,
some of them prominent business men, if
they will bow their heads with me. They
ull ngree to do so. When 1 have finished
praying, I look up. I ean not see the
face of the woman who had gone into what
appeared a8 death coma, but I wateh for
the vxpression on the face of the steward-
ead. Almost immediately 1 see it relax, and
n mmile of relief take the place of the grim,
worried look, Before the plane reaches
the ground, the stricken woman s able
to converse [rocly with the stowardess,
Muy God bless this young lady who in this
moment of need showed that she had falth
in God, and was not ashamed to ask for
prayer,

Two or three hours later, our plane
lands on the Shreveport airfield and there
1 see a happy family waiting to grest me.
Need 1 repeat the words of that well-
loved mong, “Home Sweet Home': “*Mid
plonsores and palaces though far we may
roam, be it ever so humble, there's no place
like home.” We are thankful indeed to
be back agnin, safe and sound, in America,
and we give thanks te God for His faithful
protection and guidance.
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