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Behold, | will send you Elijah the prophet befdne toming of the great and dreadful day of
the LORD:

And he shall turn the heart of the fathers to thiddecen, and the heart of the children to their

fathers, lest | come and smite the earth with aeur
Malachi 4:5-6
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Memorial Service

January 26, 1966
Ramada Inn
PHOENIX, AZ

Address by Billy Paul Branham

I would like to thank Brother Williams, the fulld@Spel Business Men's chapter here in Phoenix, and
the International directors for this opportunitysigeak at this memaorial service for my father.

As most of you know, | am not accustomed to spepkbomewhere in God's choosing He let me be
the one to travel with my father for the last twetw fourteen years, in his evangelistic campaigns.

To my knowledge, the first time that | ever gawe a prayer card in a meeting was here in Phoenix,
when Brother Branham had the tent service. | beliewas down here on West Buckeye Road. | think it
was in 1950. Since that time | have traveled with bonstantly except for a year while | was awaible
School.

Brother Williams asked me if | would speak. | sdido," but then he told me a lot of people had
called and wanted to know just how everything hagepe | don't know whether | can do this or not, but
will do my best.

Brother Branham and | had planned on going badkd@na to have a couple nights' service. He
had wanted to speak on a subject, entitled "Théd dtahe Serpent." He told me to contact Brotheod,
who is a trustee in our church and a very closnftiof Brother Branham's, to see about gettingtheol
auditorium for the service. | did this; and bef@mther Wood called me back for confirmation, Daddy
called me and he said, "I don't think that we stal it." He said, "We will just go back home fdret
holidays."

So we started back on December 18th. He cametovery house as usual that morning, and you
local folks in Tucson and Phoenix know the kindvafather we were having. It had been raining foesav
days prior, and so he had made mention the niglurdoghat we would just wear out hunting clothes
because he thought we might have bad weather @ity home. He came over that morning about six
o'clock.

We left Tucson (my family and I) with his familsind he followed me as he usually did in his station
wagon. We left at approximately six o'clock and bad breakfast in Benson. We drove on to Alamogprdo
New Mexico, and had our lunch. My son Paul haddled with his grandpa most of the day, and also
because of my brother Joseph.

When we left the restaurant after eating lunamable Paul get in my car with me, because | wanted
him to take his nap. Dad spoke to me and said, t"iBhakay. Let him ride with me." So we went ontop
Clovis, New Mexico, and we ate supper at a litteep, | think it was Denny's Restaurant. We got andl it
was turning very cold. We head that there was gtinge snow around the Amarillo area that night. So
before we left the restaurant Dad said, "How faydo think we ought to go, Paul?"
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| said, "Oh, | don't care." | said, "Loyce has mdeeling bad, so | guess we had better stay in
Amarillo."

He said, "That is fine." so he got in his car, &mdsome reason that | do not know, my little heat
Joseph stopped and was going to get in my car. Rfmw how things are when you are traveling with
children. The car was quite crowded, and normallyoluldn't have let him in there. | am certain myewi
wouldn't have, Mother wouldn't, and | know Daddyulin't have, unless it was in the divine will of €t
do so. So he got in my car with me.

We had just crossed into the Texas line, arougldtgior ninety miles from Amarillo, when | saw a
car coming, and the headlight of the approachingweas out on the driver's side. | thought it was a
motorcycle at first, because it was right in thateeline. | didn't pay much attention to it. It svust a little
after dark, 1 would say around seven-thirty at high

When it came closer | could see that it was aaad, that one of the headlights were out. As I,9tid
was on the driver's side. The headlight that | $&eh was right in the middle of the line, and donadly the
whole car was on my side of the road.

| swerved to my right, blew my horn, and just glatd in my mirror as | missed him. | saw the car
pull back over on the right side of the road. IKed again, and | saw two cars hit. The car had \sder
directly into Dad's path. All | could see were tears going in two directions. Dad's car was contavgard
me. My wife hollered. She said, "It is your daddy/®aid, "No there was a car that | had just pasisatlis
between me and Dad." | thought that Dad was stdklaer car behind them. So | hit my brakes to gkha
help them.

When | got back to where the scene was, one obtys was lying in the road. | went up the
highway. There was beer, liquor, something (I dkntw) all over the road. | saw this car down to lefy
in a ditch. I turned off the road, and when my higiads hit it, it was Dad.

All I could see was his head sticking out. To finean just tell you what | thought. | thought tHnest
was gone. | told my wife, "He is dead."” So she jechput of the car and ran over there. It was just &
freight train had hit it. Such a mess.

| had left Joseph and my son Paul in the car,hautirolled up the windows and locked the doors,
and had told them to sit there.

Dad and | have traveled many miles together, amthave seen lots of things, lots of accidents,land
have seen lots of people die. | have seen lot®ople killed instantly on the road. It was a sitjfat | had
seen before. So in my conscience, | knew that reegeae because his eyes were open, and his facedloo
swollen. It was just that look that lots of us haxgerienced.

| got out of the car. | just didn't know what to.d ran to him. Joseph started screaming, and when
he did, his head dropped. | picked his head upyrhand, and he said, "Who was that?" | said, "4
Joseph, Daddy." | said, "Are you okay?" And he Jasked at me. He didn't say anything.

This has a special meaning to me because of ahapble spoke on, Sirs Is This The Time? | cannot
say that this is true, but | know that he nevepoesled until Joseph cried for his daddy! Then Dad,s
"Tell Joseph everything is O.K."

My wife was over talking to Mother, and trying &mouse her. She hollered for me and she said,
"Billy, you mother is dead." | ran over there, drfthally found her up under the dash where theidéreaas.
| laid my hand over on her. | felt her arm but utmbfeel no pulse. | felt her heart and | couldmd any. |
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can't say; but | just couldn't find any pulse.

| looked in the back seat, and my sister Sarahlywag there, just moaning. So | came back to Dad,
and he was so caught in the car to where he coutdive. His left arm was in the door, and the metas
just jammed in up on it. His left leg was wrappeduad the steering wheel. Most of his body, hisohaad
shoulders, were projected through the windshieist, lying on the hood.

To give you just a little something | want to $eere, a few weeks before that Brother Gene Norman,
a friend of ours from Tucson, Don Weertz, and nfya&nt hunting with Brother Brewer (I don't know
whether he is here or not) up to Kaibab, and wivdewere hunting, | became ill. | have kind of avoers
condition--melancholy | would say, | don't knowjtist went up into the hills. It was night time.taged
crying, and | lost my supper. Just nerves, | suppbsame back down. | saw Daddy take off his mat a
bow his head standing by the fire. In just a fewutés you know it was all gone.

Then as he stood around the fire, he couldnhisagupper. | asked him if I could fix him some gou
or something. He said, "No," and he took off, watkdown the road. When he came back | could see the
had been tears in those eyes. | told the brettidoy just don't know what he is going through."aidy
"You just don't know!"

He came back to the fire and | stepped over by &ft@er awhile when | didn't think the Brethren
were looking. (I don't know if they were or not$did to Dad, "Are you feeling all right?" and fzads "It is
okay."

Just before we went to bed that night he said #angethat | have never heard him say before, ithat
can remember. He spoke to Brother Norman, a fregrmurs from Tucson, and said, "Did you all sedyBil
go up into the hills a moment ago?" And they allls&res." He said, "You see, that is the reasdtyBkes
to always be with me. He says he knows that iflll jwst pray for him, it will be all right."

He said, "Brother Norman, you remember a few wesks when you fell off the fence when we
were hunting and tore up your ankle?" He said o, Fivou didn't think that you could walk on it farany,
many days, and | just laid my hand over on youygulafor you, and in a couple of days you were kack
work." Brother Norman acknowledged this to be true.

He said, "I was hunting several months ago, aju$tl made a little sprain on my ankle." then he
started unloosening his boots and he said, "Lodkist' and it was still black and blue.

He said, "Billy was so nervous that he didn't khthat he could make it." He said, "You are okay
now aren't you, Paul?"

| said, "Yes."

He said, "it is just that little touch."” He saldl,have prayed for this ankle, and it is still th@me. |
prayed for this nervous condition, and it is $tdre.” He said, "It is not for me. It was sentyou."

| didn't realize that then. It was just words te then. But the night of the accident, he lookedhat
and he said, "Can you get me out?"

Well, | tried, | really tried. | said, "No, | canDad." | said, "Dad, look at me." He opened hjies |
said, "You speak the word, and you will come outhafre." | had his head in my hands like this. ti@éd
his head to the right, never spoke a word, buttusted his head from me like that. Then | knew W&
meant when he said it wasn't for him, it was far us
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To emphasize this to you; after | went over ang Béother before the ambulance arrived, | came
back to him and said, "Dad, | know you are hurt,liad | think Mom is dead." | said, "Sarah is okbhyt |
think Mom is dead." | will never forget that.

He said, "Where is she?"

| said, "She is over to your right." So somehowlph't know how, but | know he moved his right
hand, and he laid it over on her, and to the béshy knowledge this is what he said: "Lord, doet |
Mommy die. Be with us at this hour."

When | came back to her, Mom was moaning and ngoviasked him, "Should | move Mother?"
He said, "No, just leave her." | asked him abara8. He said, "Leave her also."

The ambulances came, and took Sarah and Mom aWeystill couldn't get Daddy out. When the
ambulance returned, we still hadn't gotten him dliey made two loads with the other car, and wé sti
couldn't get him out.

The traffic was lined up for six miles in both elitions. Finally a man came with a four wheel drive
truck. He had a logging chain on the truck, and et it around the door and tried to pull it d8ut they
couldn't. | asked them if they would put it up e twindshield, where that brace comes down. | $Higiou
pull it long enough that | can get under therean get him out." So they did. They pulled it umtié front
gave way so that | could crawl over Daddy's rididigder, go down under the front seat, and untahigle
legs that were under the dash and the steeringlwHeespoke to me and said, "Catch me, Paul." He fe
over in my arms, and | pulled him from the car.

We took him to the hospital. When we got thergy th@d brought the others in. The boy that hit him
was dead on arrival. Mother and Sarah were in thergency room, then they brought Daddy in. After he
got in there the Doctor said, "Is that your daddy?"

| said, "Yes Sir."
He said, "Well | don't give him much of a chanSen."

| said, "Yes Sir." | didn't know whether to catirfhelp or just what to do, so | just sat there tuiwdi
to pray and hold on to what he had taught me.

They took him in for X-rays. He said, "We are gpito take him to Amarillo because he needs
special care. They all have to go, but your dadakyth go first because he doesn't have that muetceli’
Then Daddy went into shock (or so they call it)d @hey couldn't send him. They sent Mom and Sarah o
up and made another load up with the Mexican boys.

When | came out the doctor asked me, "What tyddarfd do you have?"

| said, "I don't know, sir."

He said, "well we have to give him blood immedhatéle is getting too weak."

| said, "Well we will go check." It wouldn't workith my type of blood. They looked in the blood
bank, and they didn't have any. They sent to Ahoaaihd told them to bring back, | think it was thngints

of blood from there. They got hold of the sherifgcause he had the same type as Daddy. He was so fa
gone when they gave the blood to him, that wheralked into the room, they had him in some kind of a
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bed, in the emergency room, that stood him direatiyhis head. They said he couldn't receive thedlo
lying down flat. He took this blood for approximbteight hours, |1 would say. Then they told meddin't
know how he is living." | forget the doctor's nanbeit he said, "When | came to give him the firdtddi
blood, his blood pressure was zero over zero. éhms blood pressure up now." He asked me if Icgal
in the ambulance with them to Amarillo. | said, ¥@aly."

So a nurse and | took him to Amarillo, which ighgly or ninety miles from Friona, Texas. We left
about six o'clock that morning, and we got themad seven thirty. The doctor was there to meeHes.
checked him just the same. Daddy was still unconsciHe checked his X-rays and so forth, and $ksd,
that your father?"

| said, "Yes sir."

He said, "I saw you praying for him."

| said, "Yes sir."

He said, "I hate to tell you this, but you woule liretter off to pray that he would die."
| said, "No sir. | can't do that, sir."

He said, "A man can't live with that many injutles

| said, "I believe he can.”

He lived for six days in the hospital. | can't $hgt he was conscious, and | can't say that he'tvas
because he would make motions to me and to différmethren that went to see him. We prayed. Weagot
hold of men of God and prayed. | have always h&addy say, "Outside of God there is no hope." How
true this is.

On the fourth day they said, "We are going toauest on him. | guess you have been noticing him.
We have watched him for the last forty-eight hotiss left eye is going shut." The doctors term ¢ht
know what it was) either meant that he had a bidot or else he had a stroke. He said, "I belithat he
will die tonight. We are going to run a test.” frdet what they call it now. It is kind of a dye yheun into
the main artery of the heart and then they see evitegoes from there and how it goes into the brae
said, "if it is a blood clot on the brain, we whihve to go in there and take it out."

They took him up, and about an hour and a hadf ldtey were back. They called us into the room.
He said, "We could find no blood clots." | might long, but to my knowledge he said "The blood
wouldn't go through the jugular vein." He said, i¥aladdy's brain is swelling. When the brain towsctinee
skull, that is all." He said, "I will give him atlie bit of room here so it can swell, and | wiig him some
medicine to try to reduce the swelling. Sometimegarks, sometimes it doesn't. This they did, aadived
for two more days, as they expected.

Then the night before he passed away, we werenging the waiting room of the intensive care
unit. We were all sitting outside, singing, andying. It was very dark. | believe one of the brethr
mentioned this last evening. To my knowledge weens&nging, "It Shall Be light About The Evening
Time" because we knew that Daddy loved that songesg much. As we were singing, the sun broke
through the clouds, and the sun looked just like piilar of fire we have seen many times in theetimgs. |
knew then the time was close.

On December the twenty-fourth, Christmas Eve, $ wawnstairs. Brother Pearry Green came and
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said, "Doctor Hyde wants to see you." It didn'ralane, because that wasn't Daddy's main doctowadsea
bone specialist. So | went up and he said, "MrnBaan." | said "Yes sir." He said, "'l have the saivs to
tell you, your father passed away at five-fortyenin

Well, you could just... you know what | mean. Ssame out while the brethren were standing there,
and told them. | said, "One thing | remember, hd,sd you ever hear that | am gone, you stopjimst a
minute and take your hat off and sing one choruSrd§ Believe.™ This we did.

Brother Pearry Green then said he would take tugy o Jeffersonville, where | had requested that
the funeral be held.

| had to tell Mom and Sarah, who were still in tiaspital. | didn't tell you about their injuries.
Mother had a broken left leg and head injuries, mydister Sarah had a broken back in several glace

When | told them, they said, "We are going backitiana.” | told the doctor they wanted to go, so
we tried to get things ready. The only way the doetould let us go with them, was to get an ambzean
plane. Brother Moseley and the brethren here wétrews. They got the plane. We chartered two plames
took them back to Jeffersonville. When we arriviedytwere put in the hospital, and we went on doovn t
the funeral home.

When | looked at that body, it didn't look like dgd. Then I thought, "He is not there at all. hblv
it was for some reason that | thought that way. Wadd the funeral on a Wednesday. Many, many people
came. Those who couldn't come sent their sympattiyttzeir love, and we appreciate this so very much.

| know it has been asked, so | must tell you. Wiendt bury our father. | said, "Lord, if you letem
get through this funeral service, that is all | @ | can't commit him to the ground. Mother wilive to
make that choice.” | went to her, and she saidpti't know whether | want to live in Tucson wheraddy
had just built a home for us.” (They were plannamgmoving in after we came back from Jeffersonyille
She said, "l don't know just where | want to be,Wwhiere | am, | want him to be there also."

| asked the coroner (who is a very good friendhafe), if he would give me permission to keep him
there, or if | could just put him in a vault or sething like that without committing him to the grai till
after Mother decided what she wanted to do. He, saidve that man too much for that. | will keeprh
here in the funeral home. When you decide, thencgruhave the service." Up to now we don't know, bu
we must make a choice within the next few weeks.kwmv that Mother will make the right choice. So we
desire you to pray for us.

My mother is home in Jeffersonville in the parggmaow. My sister is still in the hospital. She is
able to walk, but she can't sit. Just as soon asssdble to sit, then we are going to bring he&kltaclTucson,
to our home here, or wherever the Lord leads.

I don't know how to tell you of what | have to de® you now, but | said, "Lord | have never spoken
much before, maybe five or six words before a ceggtion.” When Brother Williams asked me to come, |
said, "Brother Carl, | can't come out there. So yni@mes | have brought him in to that old platforhyst
can't do it right now, Brother Carl." Then | thougtNow Dad wouldn't want me to be that way." So |
prayed, and | came.

Brother Williams gave me his room over here, angau know, Daddy always said, "l can't get Paul
out of bed.” | kind of like to sleep late. But sdm&v this morning | woke up about 6:00 o'clock, whis
very unusual, and | couldn't go back to sleep. Wheoke up | thought, "I am so lonesome for DadhlsT
might not mean anything to you, but | would liker&ad you something that just came to me this mgrni
Please excuse the way | read the words, but | tear@ad something that was a comfort to me, in egrt
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I would like to title this "My Dad."

| am lonesome, oh, so lonesome

For the man | called "my dad."

It seemed like all the world would end,

When | lost the greatest friend | ever had.

You may now ask me, then why be sad?

But please remember, he was my Dad.

My Dad is not here with me on this great mematay;

| know he could have been,

But he chose the straight and narrow way.

He never wanted wealth or fame,

But only pointed us to Jesus' Name.

| wonder why should it be that it should be aweeck,
But it made the Bride take a closer check.

He was not a large man of stature and voice,

But if you ever heard him preach,

You knew he was God's choice.

His nature was gentle, he never tried to offend,

But this was not so when he cried out against sin

He preached a great message called "Sirs IsTH@&STime?"
Then he brought us to Tucson for God's answendio

| wondered why God told him to go way out west?

But | never said nothing because he always tad m
"Paul, God knows best."

He told me not to worry, for God's ways He reseal
Then the answer came forth, the mystery of thersseals.
To me he was the messenger of Malachi 4:5 anélR@&wn 10:7,
And God knows best when he took my Dad to heaven.
The message he brought came straight with thedWor
Although rejected, but never a man before himdto

I love this prophet of this fast dying race.

And | believe this message,

And I will meet him by God's grace.
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Address By Roy H. Borders

Thank you, Brother Williams. | would like to readscripture from Luke 12:42, before | make a few
little remarks, this evening.

And the Lord said, Who then is that faithful ane steward, whom his lord shall make ruler ovexr h
household, to give them their portion of meat ie daason?

There are so many things that could be said @anghiticular occasion, that we have set aside as a
Memorial service for this great servant of the Ldesus Christ, Brother Branham. Time being so itapbr
it is hard to put into a few words just what is wawn in the heart.

For eighteen or nineteen years | have followedtlzno Branham around the country wherever he
went. If | had the money to get there, | tried ®there. Since 1959, | have been his manager, anel h
worked as closely as | possibly could with this neé&&God.

I was thinking of the theme verse that we havedue many years: "Jesus Christ the same
yesterday, and today, and for ever." (Hebrews 1R@)a God of yesterday only, or just for today bl
remains the unchangeable God, that we have heatorailner refer to year after year, and time ditee. |
believe He is now standing present with us in W&/ building. The Word says that wherever twoloeée
are gathered together in His name, He would betimethe mist of them.

That Word that has been delivered to us so fdlthfthe Lord Jesus Christ--stands ready to stand
behind it and confirm it, for the hour is at haadd His appearing draweth nigh.

| followed Brother Branham's ministry as close$yl&new how to follow it. Many times | saw him
pray for people who were in an absolutely imposstzndition to be helped, and yet the Lord raiseant
up. From my own personal experience in knowing pin@yers of this man of God, on two different
occasions | would have died, except that the L@ar$ this man's prayer. Because of that finished wb
the Lord Jesus Christ, | stand as a witness toddly,a testimony that is the truth. | am so graltédu the
Lord. A memorial could not be long enough, expeasimough, or great enough, to represent the great
eternal work that has borne witness in the hedr@oadl's people, even among those present herehtonig

He was a very strange, peculiar, and unusual yetrthe life of every man of God whoever stood
still long enough and heard the Word of the Lordswpeculiar and strange also. He represented tite Lo
Jesus Christ.

As we think of Brother Branham tonight, | mighsjuitle my remarks, "Who was this man?"

| think of Abraham, who one day had a Visitor, Wdame down and stood before him and told him
the secret of his heart. He referred to and spok®&arah, telling her about her own condition. Hel saat
one day she would have a son, even according tintieeof life.

This man of God, who stood in this hall, has likwevealed the secrets of the hearts and told men
things that no other man knew, but the Lord JesussC | would like to ask you, "Who was this man?"

| think of John the Baptist. (How great that magsvy He was a lover of the wilderness.

| think of this servant of Christ that we are hayithis memorial for tonight. How perfectly typical
he was, in every way. Brother Branham, like Jolen Blaptist, was a lover of the wilds. He was one who
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hated sin, impurity , and anything that bound ugl'&@eople. He hated all kinds of immoral life. Was
one who spoke out harshly against the church oLthd Jesus Christ when they would tolerate orvallo
their woman to corrupt themselves, with the eviagimation of the world. He was one who stood thige,
John the Baptist, as a bright light.

They asked John one day, "Are you the One thaipposed to come?"

John said, "I am only the voice of one cryinghe wilderness, ‘prepare ye the way of the Lord'.

| would lie to call to your remembrance these glinl would like to ask you, "Who was this man
who was in our midst?" A man that could have beelm and yet for your sake and mine, he laid asitle
those things. He drove a borrowed car, wore aauhis back and shoes on his feet that someonéatse
given him. Even the food on the table was oftervioled by someone else. Yet, he could have been a
millionaire, with gifts that he could have received

Who was this man? A man that was uneducated,rassfevorld standards were concerned, and yet
teachers and wise men would sit at his feet toldde challenged any theologian to come and quekiio
on the stand that he took in this word of God.

I would like to ask, "Who was this man that we hawing a memorial for tonight?" Unannounced,
and yet there are few who have been in a Pentégostting that did not know something about thisima
William Branham. Brother Joseph Mattsson-Boze, @syewhile making a flight across Africa, went upoin
the cockpit and talked to the pilot. He happenechémtion that he knew William Branham, and asketief
pilot had ever heard of him. the pilot said, "Thésa't a man in Africa that doesn't know that man!"
Unannounced, but yet heralding the voice of thedlasound the word, which is "Thus saith the Lord."

Who is this man we are having a memorial for tbt?gMany have called for him to pray for them.
Kings of the earth have sent telegrams for himotme&, and he has gone to them, laid hands upon togan,
they have been healed. Congressmen in this landrsfwere raised up according to "Thus saith thel.'o
He has had appointments with leaders and men ofuern far off countries. Why was it that they eall
upon him for advice, council, and prayers? What wdbkat they saw in him? It was something that the
people of this land don't recognize today!

Who was this man? Some called him "a great mamheSsay, "He's the Messiah." Some say, "He is
a prophet." Some say, "He is the star that is sgibright.” some say, "He is an angel to the chuf@thers
say, "He is a mind reader, a false prophet.” NelMéhe enter a building to speak to large crovmds,did
he ever talk to an individual, but what he demanithed they form an opinion of what was "Thus sdité
Lord" in that Word of God. Every man was called apo form some sort of opinion.

What sort of man is this that we are speakingoight? His birth was announced by a pillar of fire
hovering over that little crib, before young paeetitat didn't even know God. He bore witness tb shane
pillar of fire all during his life. Many have sedénwith their own eyes. Yet those of us that hayemave
heard them bear witness that what he said wastutte During these visitations we have seen himdtan
the platform and reveal the secrets of the heart.

My one hand is raised that all things he ever tokl were exactly the truth. Never was one thing
added, neither was there one thing taken awayijtbhuas perfect. | have never at anytime seen anyone
acknowledge differently that what he told them weestruth. It was perfect in every respect. Thaight.

This is not the work of a man. This is the workluoé Lord Jesus Christ, being manifest to the dhurc
in these closing days.
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The same pillar of fire that was with him at higly also bore withess when he said he wanted to
leave this "pesthouse™ and go over into that dédredl. He said that he wanted to put his sword lnatckits
sheath, take of his helmet and lay it down, plaie Bible beside it, and shove off across that river
screaming aloud, "Lord, I'm coming home!" That isere he has gone.

Many brethren witnessed at the time of his deatW khat even the moon dipped gently on the
horizon. Its color was blood red. Two stars felthe very direction of the hospital where he lajl.during
those six dark days, there was not a sign of the gat at that very moment that we began to siegsting,
"On the wings of a snow white dove, God sent Hiseepsweet love; a sign form above..." the sun broke
through the clouds, in that glowing amber colothaf pillar of fire, that he witnessed to us woutsne.

Even the stars of the heavens witnessed to thigisee. A bright star (I do not know if it was the
North Star), but before our very eyes, it would daind then brighten up, and then dim again, andlyina
disappear, only to return to the scene. It was seearher places, in fact all over the country. fehwvere
signs in the heavens. That is right.

Even at his funeral, we were able to look direatlp that sun and see the different colors. Ihsee
as though a great disk hung in front of it.

God was trying to show his people that there heghlan unusual man in our midst. | wonder if we
have heard what he said? Who is this man of Godsw/birth and death were declared by the firmament?

Brother Branham wrote additional words to the sd8mow White Dove," just before he passed on.
It was a song of commemoration, pointing to sonmgththat was going to take place, typifying the suifg
that he would soon experience. | want to read yoio.

Though | have suffered in many a way,

| cried for mercy, both night and day. (Six lofang days)
But faith wasn't forgotten by the Father above,

He sent down His sign of the wings of a dove.

Who was this man of whom we bear witness tonigkitfat was this great ministry? | would like to
personally testify to this man of God, as one wtowd in his presence, and beheld the works of trel.L
As the Queen of Sheba said to Solomon, "Blessethgrgervants, which stand continually before tlaee]
that hear thy wisdom." (I Kings 10:8) | am one lodse blessed ones.

| would like to refer you to the Word of God. Memay have opinions of the Word, but the only
thing we really can stand on is "Thus saith thedlbiThe Word of God foretold that these days would
come, and | believe it with all my heart. Malactb 4ays:

Behold, | will send you Elijah the prophet befdne toming of the great and dreadful day
of the Lord: And he shall turn the heart of theh&as to the children, and the heart of the

children to their fathers, lest | come and smite ¢#arth with a curse. (Malachi 4:5-6.)

And unto the angel of the church of the Laodicearite; (Revelation 3:14a)

There has to be an angel for it. This is that lieesh age, the seventh age, and all men realizzeve
right at the end.
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But in the days of the voice of the seventlelanghen he shall begin to sound, the mystery
of God should be finished, as he hath declareddaérvants the prophets. (Revelation 10:7)

Not all men's hearts have been turned back to GBotlall mysteries have been answered to every
man's heart, but to those who will hunger and tlafter righteousness, they shall hear, they #mallv, and
they shall understand. Their confidence shall bthat God whose testimony we have that He is theesa
yesterday, today, and for ever.

We might build great buildings or monuments in twof this messenger. We might name our
children after this man of God. We may say gresigthand use wonderful words of praise, lauding tim
the skies. But all of this is empty unless we h#elWord that he has given unto us, unless we tressd
with all of our hearts. If our eyes have beheld andears have heard his Word, then we will talethand
we will take courage; for we are not left withobetWord of the Lord that he has brought to us gy th
revelation of the Holy Spirit.

Yes, he was more than a prophet. If we reallyelveli we will walk in all the light of the gospeleH
has announced and said. "Judgment will come tddCaia!" Those that really believe will flee forein life
just like our Brother McHughes, who sold his chuartd moved the whole congregation out of Califarhia
believe that is the greatest memorial he could hage.

When we see (like we see tonight) women with lbag, their faces clean, and properly dressed, this
is the greatest kind of memorial we could givehis man of God. When you flee from your denominatio
and then band together as a church of Jesus Ghissts a great memorial to this man of God.

This is the last message the church will receavel we have received it. The Word has been given.
It is up to you and | to live it, to ripen in tharshine of that Son of God. To believe and livertiessage
brought by Brother Branham is the kind of memotit he would want. This is a worthy memorial to a
man that lived God first, the people next, andfémsily third.
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Address By Tommy Osborn

My wife and | have been sitting in the back of thelitorium tonight. We were delayed in coming
because of bad weather, and the flight that we welneduled to be on, was cancelled. We almost faund
impossible to get here, but they were able to rostéhrough Denver, and we arrived about sevenakcl
We hurried and got here just as quickly as we could

We heard Brother Billy Paul as he took the micapd and of course our hearts joined with his as
he went over the events that at least to us se@gis,twhich has transpired recently concerningntiaa of
God who has walked among us. | am sure that eversop here tonight who knew our Brother Branham
has been grieved. | can assure you that | wargegaksvery carefully tonight, because our wordshaaard in
heaven, not only here; and they are recorded there.

The subject that we are here to speak about ishatd don't think anyone would want to undertake
to speak on; yet when Brother Billy Paul requegtesd, you can be sure that my heart was here fiwn t
moment that | heard that he had requested this.

| will read from John 10:30.
| and my Father are one.
Then the Jews took up stones again to stone him

Jesus answered them, Many good works haveweshgou from my Father; for which of those worksydo
stone me?

The Jews answered him, saying, for a good warkstone thee not; but for blasphemy; and becauze t
thou, being a man, makest thyself God.

Jesus answered them, is it not written in yaw, | said, Ye are gods?
If he called them gods, unto whom the worda@d Game, and the scripture cannot be broken;

Say ye of him, whom the Father hath sanctiied), sent into the world, Thou blasphemest; bechssd, |
am the Son of God? (St. John 10:30-36)

And then these words that we have heard Brothanligam read so many times and quote:
If I do not the works of my Father, believe me

But if | do, though ye believe not me, belitneeworks: that ye may know, and believe, thaffaltieer is in
me, and | in him. (St. John 10:37-38)

And then | think it would be appropriate if we wowead | Corinthians 1:26.

For ye see your calling, brethren, how that nany wise men after the flesh, not many mighty nramy
noble, are called:

But God hath chosen the foolish things of tleldvto confound the wise; and God hath chosenvikak
things of the world to confound the things whica arighty;

And base things of the world, and things whitdh despised, hath God chosen, yea, and thingshvani not,
to bring to naught things that are:
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That no flesh should glory in his presenc&dtinthians 1:26-29)

And the next chapter, verse two--(and oh, howelse the words not only of Paul, but our Brother
Branham!)

For | determined not to know any thing among,\save Jesus Christ, and him crucified.
And | was with you in weakness, and in fead imamrmuch trembling.

And my speech and my preaching was not witlsiegtwords of man's wisdom, but in demonstratidthe
Spirit and of power.

That your faith should not stand in the wisdafrmen, but in the power of God. (I Corinthians-8)2
One has written:

God works in mysterious ways His wonders to penfo
He plants His feet upon the sea
And rides upon the storm.

And another has said:

There's a wind that blows full of grace and pgwer
And in creation's most wondrous hour,

When God gently breathed on a form of sod,
The first man lived by the breath of God.

That wind is the symbol of God, the Holy Spiritblew across the face of the deep when the earth
was yet without form and void. It blew across thedRSea and opened up a path of deliverance for the
people who believed. It came as a sound of a rgshiighty wind on the Day of Pentecost, when Gadea
in, to become one with man. And it has blown actbssface of this, our generation, a fresh breatGal
in this twentieth century through the extraordinamyistry of God's prophet to this age--the marogsized
among men by the name of William Branham.

This little man, because of the gift of God foained in his life, lived and ministered completely
inner-penetrated with heaven and earth, transcgrbth the seen and the unseen worlds at the saree t
He couldn't help it; he couldn't avoid it.

One of his closest friends wrote these words aseimeavored to describe the first Branham
campaign that he ever attended:

"We were privileged to keep only five glorious dagnd nights of this celestial vigil, but the etfet
those memorable days lives on today. The people Vedr humbled and tendered, because they know that
Jesus of Nazareth had passed our way in His servaot that holy pause we had seemingly turned bae
pages of time and joined the admiring host of feos that shuffled along the dusty trails of Galile
faithful devotion to a lowly carpenter who claimedbe the Messiah of Israel. In our visionary pesien
we had passed by the place of the tombs which edupt naked demoniac, screaming and hissing his
objection to the presence of Christ, but sat atfel$ a moment later clothed and in his right miwée were
among the jostling mob around Jesus when he askedlrupt question, "Who touched me?" and saw a
trembling little woman cast herself at His feet atetlare before all the people for what cause stk h
pulled at the border of His robe and how she haghldeealed immediately; and then we followed on to
Jairus' house and saw the raising of his daughter.”

"We heard the plain words of a deaf and dumb chitdr his tongue was loosed by the Master's
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touch, and laughed to see the lame man leap foky®yclamored for a seaside seat with five thousdher
men who had forsaken the anvil and the hammer krséd the doors of their shops to spend the dayshou
in rapt listening to the wonderful teachings ofstidivine Philosopher. We wept with the women as we
gazed on His beautiful face and recognized theosoand grief that spoke of a broken heart, andtifelt
melting, charming sensation that one glance from kind eyes could bring to the soul. Yes, Bibleday
were here again. Here was a man who practiced wdatreached.

"l say this, not to exalt any human, but only tophasize that our deep appreciation for our brother
stemmed from the fact that his ministry seemedritogbour Lover Lord closer to us, and to betterwsant
us with His living works, His personality, and Hisity than anything had before.”

It was on an April morning in 1909 that Williamadrham was born in a little log cabin, foreordained
of God to minister to this generation--to cross payh and most of yours. When the prophet of Godsa®
your path, oh, God grant that you don't miss the afayour visitation! How | thank God... (I wishcbuld
cry and talk) but how | thank God! Forgive me.

To those who perhaps have not perceived or kntwerday in which we live, | know this sounds
ridiculous. But to we who know we can not shakesheousness of the hour.

This man who came would be a threat to the kingdo®atan. So when he was only six months old,
a snow storm almost snuffed out the lives of hitkelmother and him as they were left in a cabonaland
almost froze and starved to death.

He was only seven years old, when as he was geagoplar tree, he heard the sound of the leaves
rustling, it was like a wind blowing in the top tife tree. A voice came out of this wind saying. Vake
drink, smoke, or defile your body in any way, fdrdve a work for you to do when you get older."

Numerous visitations and various experiences oeduA strange halo of light appeared at the time
of his birth. Surrounding the time of his conversia light formed like a cross, and a voice spakéiin.
When he first took those who accepted the Lordismfinistry down to the river to baptize them, msge
and glorious star appeared above the baptismaksserthat the audience saw it. Some were frightened
some trembled, some ran.

In one of his first crusades, one of the firsb&oprayed for was a lad stricken with polio. As tBey
Branham held him in his arms, some were perplekatia stage man would turn on a flood light andvbea
it right on; him and the boy. It wasn't the floaght; it was the star again.

God has chosen divers and mysterious ways to Iréliesself to His servants. Especially to those
called for dispensational purposes, as Brother lBxanwas called. To Moses He appeared in the burning
bush; to the children of Israel, in a pillar ofefirTo Samuel, by a voice in the night; to Elijahthwa still
small voice and other ways. To Abraham, in humamfdo Paul, John, and others, in His resurrected/g
Frequently He appeared by supernatural visitatadrngels. Frequently, to Abraham, to Moses, tdhlies
to Gideon, to David, to the prophets, to Zechartalthe shepherds, and to the apostles. It ceytaiould
not be strange then that in this way He appear@&idther Branham.

On the day of May 17, 1946 (I was in India thenaasiissionary), Brother Branham had worked
hard, and he came home and was standing near er thredmaple tree when this wind stirred the tofhef
tree. It frightened Brother Branham with a greahing, a greater sound than he had ever heardebéim
wife thought something had happened, but he bidgbedbye and told her that he had to find out whigt
meant. He went away to seek God, to know whatwlais all about. He said, "I must find out.” He went
alone, bowing before his Lord in repentance andeeping praying and asking that the Lord would kpea
to him.
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It was about the eleventh hour at night. He hatl mraying at the time and was sitting up when a
light flickered in the room. He thought someone whaming a flashlight into the cabin, but when bekied
out the window he saw no one. Then he observedliedight began to spread wider and wider across t
floor. Naturally, he became very frightened,. Asbledeld, lo the star hung in the room like a bafire. He
heard the sound of feet walking, and then he sanfe¢bt coming toward him. Then he beheld this Angel
from God. He estimated he weighed about two hungoeshds. He was dressed in a white robe, had arrath
dark complexion and beautiful hair flowing down s shoulders.

The Angel of God spoke to him and said, "Fear hatn sent from the presence of Almighty God to
tell you that your peculiar life and misunderstooalys have been to indicate that God has sent ytakéoa
gift of divine healing to the peoples of the worltlyou will be sincere and can get the people eétieve
you, nothing shall stand before your prayer, nenesancer."

He was told many other things in this visitatibte was told that he would be given two signs as
Moses had been given, so that if the people woatdelieve the first sign, they would believe tleeend
sign. By one gift he would be given power to detdiseases, and by another he would discern thegkhsu
and the deeds of men. (The Angel explained thathbaghts of men speak louder in Heaven than their
words on earth.) He was also told among many dtiiegs that this gift was a sign of the nearnesthef
coming of the Lord, and through it God would calt eople together in the unity of His Spirit. Imost,
the man we know as William Branham was sent to dhestnate God again in the flesh.

But why was he sent to do this? And why all ofsthesigns? Had not Jesus already done these
things? Have they not already been written andrdsct? Yes, absolutely. They had all been done bgfor
and men had forgotten them. So God, willing monenalantly to show us the immutability of His council
did it again in the twentieth century. He did itaag and | beheld His glory. He could have done ithe
eighteenth century, but He did it while | was here.

In the second chapter of Judges it talks aboen@mgtion of Israel who walked with God in the days
of Moses and Joshua. They had seen all the graaswbthe Lord that He did for Israel. Then, tharese
another generation after them which knew not thed lrer yet the works that He had done for Israetl a
they did in the sight of the Lord and served theild# is written of them, "Every man did that vahi was
right in his own eyes."

| am the least capable of rehearsing the wondexfehts of Brother Branham's life. Many were with
him much more than I, but | don't think any lovechimore than 1.

When 1 first saw this ministry, | caught on, |iead, | perceived. It didn't take ten times--oneswa
enough. | knew what | had to do. | also had tol#owill of God; and rather than enjoy his compang bhe
with him, | had to join with him and be about thatlrers's business and stay busy, and | did.

As oft as | could, | heard him. It wasn't oftenyikh it could have been more.

When Brother Billy Paul requested that | speakehgmight, | am sure you ministers could
appreciate the responsibility of the assignmenthd call. | didn't want to placate my generatiorm any
fellow Americans. That is not the purpose of thisating. It must be that God's will must be don¢hdfre is
something to be said, it must be what God woulcehsaid; and it has been requested or thought expedi
that this Memorial service be held, so that allisfwho loved this man could come together and hauae
to reminisce and think back on the wonders of God.

This is always good. This isn't idolatry; thisabvays appropriate. This they did in the old days,
when they called them together and recounted thders that God had done through Moses and Joshua.
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It would be very appropriate if the whole meetingre given to recounting, night after night, the
miracles; for a miracle is not done for a daysitione for eternity. A miracle is God on displapd&ever
changes. It is just as much the will of God thatwald recount a miracle or wonder wrought under th
ministry of Brother Branham here, as if we wouldaent one wrought under the ministry of Peter, Paul
Elijah just as much, for it shows us God afreshil8®is the purpose of our being here. This ispthpose
of recounting these things... | have just saidvatf@ngs here. Now | must bring you to face the éharge
that I, as a servant of the Lord, believe that @odld have you to face tonight.

You, whom He foreordained to be in this meeting &ear these things (for you are not here by
chance), | pray God tonight that the words candé that will show you a little bit more the purposf
what we witnessed and see how it would affect agj that the man of God has gone on.

Go back to the beginning when God created mancreated him to be a God-man, to walk, talk,
think, and be like God. He breathed into him Higpde, His breath, God Himself. Then the fall cansin,
the separation, the spoiled plan, the broken fedlop; and the tearing apart of what God had planBat
then came the love story--the redemption story,iames no longer the forgiveness, but now the ssion
of sins. The son ship and the new creation camatdiboso perfect a sacrifice and so perfect a Wibral,
man, once again through the act of God, was tram&f and put back in a capacity to once again®ed
man.

First He showed us how this would be. This ide&ofl and man being one had been lost. The
concept was lost when man went out of the gardeay Torgot about it and never thought about it. rethe
old prophets consciously never thought of it. Tdedn't perceive it. Under divine inspiration theyrdtold
these things; but in their human conscience theygmthought of this son ship. This remission, tiotal
redemption and restoration that was to come. Theyemeven thought it. Nobody ever called God his
Father. It would have been the most sacrilegiousytthey had ever done! So much so that they watated
kill Jesus when He did it. This was new language tilo one could even conceive.

Now, you have got to think about that before tbst 1of this makes sense. So God would show us
how it would work, He came in human flesh--God, Ghrist reconciling the world unto Himself. (11
Corinthians 5:18)"In the beginning was the Wordghn 1:12) The Word was with God. More than that, i
was God. The Word in Him (there is a person, sdnmgf) was life, and life was light. We beheld Igisry
as of the only begotten of the Father, full of grand truth. Then in Hebrews 1:2-3, God hath spakda
us by His Son, Who being the brightness of Hisygkamd the express image of His person... God, en th
flesh.

God came down here to show us how it would womrk clkbthed Himself in flesh, came, and showed
us the new creation--how it would be when everghivas taken care of. The price was paid. All claims
were satisfied. He walked here in a human bodypd-@an--whom we call Jesus. God grant that you can
see!

Then, He said, "Now | have been with you, | hakeven you how it works. Now, | am going to be
in you, and you will be like Me." That is all it amanted to. Just as simple as that! Now, | have ciontiee
flesh of this body that you call Jesus Christ. Véhavalked with you. You have gathered around. Yaueh
drawn virtue out of these wonderful things. Nowjsitgoing to be more wonderful than ever. Don't fre
about losing sight of Me; it is going to be moreneekable than ever. It is better than | am in yhan with
you. So | will go back and then | will come agdihave showed you. Now | will disappear in the fildsrm
that you call Jesus, but then | will come agaithi Spirit form in you, everyone of you."

How delicate this most sacred truth is. How pedyleg on your words to line you up and see which
doctrine you stand with. How wicked, how unperaegtiHow dull! How cruel! How useless! How foolish,
and missing the heart of God! "So," He said, "l eiime to you." Then read John 17:20-23.

www.williambranhamstorehouse.com Page20




William Branham Memorial Service

Neither pray | for these alone, but for themoalghich shall believe on me through their word; gf'fs you
and 1)

That they all may be one; as thou, Father, artrie, and | in thee, that they also may be onesjrthat the
word may believe that thou hast sent me.

And the glory which thou gavest me | have gtliem; that they may be one, even as we are one:

I in them, and thou in me, that they may be nmatéect in one; and that the world may know thetut hast
sent me, and hast loved them, as thou hast loved me

It can't be plainer. Having said this, having gedi this, having foreordained this, having
demonstrated and foretold them about this, thesoofse, the crucifixion fulfilled the prophets.

But then this wind, this Spirit, this presences tGod in Spirit form, blew in that room as the sdu
of a rushing mighty wind, and little pillars of éirsat on everyone of them, just like it sat ondamp of
Israel, just like it blazed in the bush. This winldw, and they became God's people, a new creftiche
first time. It was never known before. They becanmgew creation for the first time. It was never Wno
before. They became a new creation--Divine spe@es-men, God indwelt. When this happened, they did
just exactly like Jesus did. They raised the ddaely discerned the hearts, they cast out devity, biealed
the sick, and they spoke peace to sinners. Theyesh&od to the world.

But then, not long after, things began to happeinaludges chapter 2. Another generation arose
who forgot God and what God in the flesh was likeey forgot, and down through the years they forgot
more and more, until so-called "Christendom" degateel into a traditional, cold and hopeless religio
society without power without God, and without naies. It was destitute of God.

Then the end began to draw near, and the lastlzEgen to come upon us. A bit of light then began
to come through; a bit more, and a bit more, unfiéw years ago we were nearing the end of thes ayfcl
another two thousand years (which is the final pse}hat the day of the Lord is at hand. As tgktlbegan
to dawn, many of the signs of the coming of thedLbegan to be fulfilled, until the people of Godolan
that surely His coming was drawing nigh. But sormeghvery great, basic, and all important had narbe
done.

This gospel of the kingdom was to be preached \agreess to all nations, and then the end would
come. But, what was this gospel of the kingdom? Gherch had forgotten. It was a generation where
although many of them were religious and sincend,rmany of them were hungry and seeking; but yey th
had forgotten what it really was like.

This was the closing generation. Something habajmpen. It couldn't go as past generations had
gone. This one is it! Therefore, in God's divinercye somehow stepping beyond the bounds of ordinary
measure, He had foreordained at this hour to sgah ¢his prophet.

Some are going to think | am sacrilegious or afttdnally (and it doesn't really matter), but God
came again in human flesh and said, "Apparentlys$tnshow them again. | must remind them again. They
must see some time. Once again they must know @bdtis like." And He stepped down and sent a little
man, a prophet, but more than a prophet this thnkesus-man this time!

Elijah was not that. This is more than that whighhave beheld! Moses was not that, for because of
the different dispensation in which he lived, iuttn't be what we have seen. More than that! Aslesan,
a man full of God, but sent as a special sign tgeaeration---this generation. A supernatural sayh,
extraordinary measure.
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Why? It was done before, why do it again? To agotlss last generation! Once more to be the
forerunner; once more, to be sure the record &rcte be sure there is no excuse, and to be bateGod
has demonstrated afresh; to be sure there can bestake, and to be sure that we are remindedhafies
what God is like, how Jesus was, and of what Ga$ dio the flesh. To be sure that this generatibarged
with bringing back the King, would know without ai®n what it must be like, what the work must be t
do, and what the minister must be. So we would kadwat our mission is to perform, what our witness |
how we are to perform and execute it, what we argot and how we are to act. Once more to be withou
excuse, beyond measure. To be the forerunner afédisnd coming.

The first night | heard and saw Brother Branhamistér, | didn't hear a voice, | didn't know that i
had been said of him, and | didn't know that thieevdrom heaven had spoken these words. | knewingpth
of that. | had not been with any of the ministdrattbelieved in him, for most of those that | wathwdid
not believe in him. But like a voice, and yet n&ela voice, | heard it. | know it. It came to miéls John
the Baptist was sent as a forerunner of His fishiog, William Branham is sent as a forerunner o H
second coming." | know that.

| was an inexperienced young preacher. | was rtbealogian. | did not know the Scripture. Why |
know this, | do not know; but | knew it. | said, Wank God, he crossed my path. Thank God, | learned.
Thank God, | caught on." It did not take ten niglotsly one night.

This generation seeks a sign, another sign, anoties and still another one! One is enough! One is
ample.

God willing, to be sure, that we don't fail in tkeowledge of the immutability of His covenant, did
it again in the twentieth century, the generati@stohed to bring Him back. This generation mustvkno
This generation must be without excuse, for uni®dleneration is committed the task to do this.Feosent
forth a particular human vessel, surrounded by mgperal signs to attract attention and to maks thi
wayward generation look up, ponder, search, amdkthi

Thus, the halo of light that appeared at his bittke star, the Angel, the discernment, the gdtsef
these were given for that purpose. For what? Tevale God again! To repeat what He showed us insJesu
Christ, when He came in the form of flesh; andamind us one final time. Like Jesus, Brother Bramha
redemonstrated the very thing which made men belieat the true Messiah had come.

He was a seer; he saw. He lived in both worlds, g¢ben and the unseen at the same time, and
transcended both of them practically all the tidesus said, "My Father worketh hitherto, and | waditke
Son can do nothing of Himself but what He seethRdier do."

Here comes Brother Branham along in the twengetitury and does exactly the same way. God in
the Flesh, again crossing our path; and many dickmaw. They would not have know Him if they would
have been here when God crossed their path inatig they called Jesus Christ! People have not athng
Those who questioned then, would question now. &haso didn't believe then, would not believe now.
"The Son can do nothing of Himself, but what Hetls¢ke Gather doing. For what things soever Helgoet
these also doeth the Son likewise. For the Fatveth the Son and showeth Him all things."

He saw the miracles before they happened. Jesushgacrippled man who thirty-eight times had
been to the pool but never could get into the watesus saw all this before He went in, stood treare told
him to stand up.

He saw Lazarus raised before it came to passadaheady settled it with the Father. It had alyea
been rehearsed.
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He saw Nathanael before Philip ever called himenvhe was over under the fig tree, before they
were even converted.

He foretold exactly how the disciples would go datve streets and meet a man carrying a pitcher of
water. He said that they should follow him and vabfihd an ass tied there, and He also told thetritoy
him. He saw all this before it happened.

This was William Branham's life. Precisely as wad it in the Scriptures. Then men hear Brother
Branham say this, and they say, "It is wrong totlayt it isn't. They don't believe today; they wadulot
have believed then. But God had come again, crosge@aths again, and showed us again what the God-
man is like, what God is like, what He is like retflesh, and what the new creation is like.

See what this is? This is the new creation at wdekwas a discerner, as Jesus discerned the woman
at the well and her life. And how many times haoe gat and marveled? If we believe when we read the
Scriptures of the few things that we heard thatgesd, how can we be without excuse when we gt ni
after night and saw these things repeated, not, dntelozens of times in the same perfect mannahinh
Jesus did them? Exactly! How it has been that onddcsee this and not believe, is beyond me.

Brother Branham knew diseases. He knew them evemawbefore anyone told him. The same God
knows all things. It is God in man, demonstrating khowledge--what He is, how that He transcentls al
natural barriers, and nothing is impossible witimHi

He knew when virtue had gone out of him. How mhaye sat and watched when Brother Branham
whirled around and said, "there she is," "Therash® only once in the Scriptures did the little warmsee
this. Of course we do have the fact that laterydaaty heard about it, and they all got it; but oohe case
is set forth in detail. But my eyes have beheldetigzof cases, and some of you have seen hundreds of
cases! How can | not believe?

This does not bring doctrinal barriers to me. T$immply tells me that what happened then is the
same today. My God is unchanged.

By these signs it is witnessed in the Scriptuleg the Gentiles were made obedient by word and
deed though mighty signs and wonders by the powtreoSpirit of God. Have we not looked on and seen
the multitudes come to Christ as they beheld thedsos and repented of their sins, cried out foratain,
and received Eternal Life, not only here, but abrtathe count of as many as thirty thousand imgles
day, standing to receive the life of Jesus Chhstause a God crossed their path in human flesh and
unveiled Himself?

Is this a mystery? This is not a mystery, thishis wonder of God! Is this a matter to dicker over
doctrinally? This is a matter to give glory to dsod, who has come in the flesh again in our geimgrate
has come in the flesh in all of us, but in a patdc way in this man who was His prophet for this
generation, for He surrounded him with these suwgiaral signs which were to attract the attentiorhef
world once again by a sign.

The crowds came everywhere, always. Why? Becdusas a generation who had forgotten what
God was like. We went to church, we had our cametimgs, but we had forgotten. We wanted to see Him.

| was one. | was a preacher. | was sincere. lqatdgr the sick. | was loyal to my organizationtBu
had forgotten. We did the best we could. | was bgladnen who | am sure were as sincere as they kogw
to be. But they had forgotten.

| had gone to India. | wanted to help people;whén | met the Hindus and the Moslems, | couldn't
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win, for they said, "Your Bible is not the Word Gfod; our Koran is the Word of God. Jesus was net Hi
Son; Jesus was not His prophet. Mohammed is Hisrophet.” | could not prove who was right. He lsad
black book and | had a black book. Mine was a Bibie was a Koran. Whose was right? He believedlhis
believed mine; but there was no proof.

| came home, and | heard a sermon, "If You Ever Bsus, You Will Never Be The Same." | saw
Him the next morning in a vision, and this changedlife forever and prepared me for what God wasuab
to send across my path--the man of God. | had behellLord, and no man can ever tell what happédrenw
this takes place. | know He was alive.

Shortly after this we were in a convention, an@tBer Branham came to Portland, Oregon. Our
convention was to go on; | was the host pastorséweetary of the district. But | had to leaveatto go to
see the man of God. | had to go, | had to go!

There | sat, in the third balcony of the Civic Aodum in Portland, Oregon. This slight, little
Kentucky man came out and stood before the micnopheith his Bible clutched to his side, and preatch
What a wonderful message! So very simple.

His language was "Hillbillish," but he was from €&Gd&sod was in him; | knew it. He expounded the
Words of the Lord and acted like they were all tjust as good now as ever.

When he finished, many people turned to the Lditeky brought the sick before him, and they
marched before him. There were so many that hedamatl take time with many of them. | watched, and |
wept. Every few minutes he would stop someone akel & bit of time with them, sometimes away froen th
microphone, and | could not hear what was saisedimed that something wonderful was happening.

| heard those about me criticizing, "Look at the@arrying them up, carrying them down." It never
occurred to me that this was happening. BrotheniBaen had told us the promise of Jesus Christ that y
would lay your hands upon the sick, and they steaibver; and that this would come to pass, fottoed
of the Lord could not fail. The Scriptures could he broken. So | sat there with my heart fulljliing to
the fact that as he would touch these people, Wmyd get well. It never occurred to me that it \Wwbnot
happen. | was shocked when | heard some about nteiZing in that very meeting.

He stopped a little girl, and he asked us to bawh®ads. | heard him say, without hardly raisirgy h
voice: "Thou dumb and deaf spirit, | adjure theetliyy Name of Jesus Christ that you leave this dmidl
enter her no more." But he didn't say it like | Heard it said before. He didn't speak as the ssrdnd the
Pharisees. He spake as one who had authority. ldatmdat he said.

| was all ready to help him. | wanted to do mytbaad | am sure that most of the audience fett tha
way. But he was finished. And the job was donehBié said it, and that was finished. He had tolddnél
what to do and expected results. He know that he tlva boss, and obviously the devil did too. That
finished it. The girl was healed before | was tungdand ready. | burst into tears. Oh, that wasdedul!
That little girl was so perfectly well.

It seemed that ten thousand voices whirled ovethead and said, "You can do that. That is what
Jesus did. That is the way Peter did it. Thatesvilay John did it. That is the way Jesus did ita¥\they did
in the Bible can be done today. The Bible is fatayp."

The reason | am saying this is this: So many cowitiunderstand the supernatural sigh that was
given as an evidence; for he at that time woul@ fad&ople by their hand, and a vibration would skipvon
his hand that indicated the presence of the ewltsgf disease. When it was cast out, this appezea
disappeared from his hand, and it became normal.
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This was a matter of such great concern to theldlgeans and to the Christians who felt this was
new. They had not seen it before. Why people wealgéam about that, say that the man had a dewl, an
that he was a Beelzebub--how could they say it?

Then on the other hand, those that didn't belieweas a devil, all started praying to get the same
sign. | couldn't understand that, either. It neecurred to me, sitting there, to look on and dethiat sign.
That was none of my business. That was God's@dt generation. It never occurred to me that waat wh
had to have. But everything he did, the discermihthe people's thoughts and of their deeds, detraiad
to me Jesus in action. | saw Jesus that nightiwmaan form that they called William Branham!

| saw God at work in a little Kentucky Hillbilly.saw God's Word, the living Word that can never be
broken, displayed on the platform. | didn't seéya ¢hat | desired. | saw that God lived today.

The sign was a true sign, pointing somewhere. gh sloesn't point to itself. A sign doesn't say,
"Look here | am a sign. Look at me!" A sign nevaysthat. A sign tells you where to go to somethlhg
doesn't say, "See the sign! | am a sign!" What goodld that do? The sign was a pointer. But whédatd
point? How could my fellow ministers look on andt nmderstand? How could they say this man was a
devil? How could they say this was not of God? Hmwld a man, a church member or a Christian ssg thi
and not believe? Every time this sign happenedisrhéind, he stood there and told where sicknesg cam
from. That shocked me. That shook me, for | newt thought about where sickness came from. Why, we
just have it. It has just always been here. Yoieljast got to have it. It is here to stay, it alwdnas been. It
never occurred to me it had to come from somewhere.

This was the man that came as the Voice of God,showed me that men's diseases did not exist
before the fall, but came after. When Christ cangetook them away. But people did not know thig] @n
they don't know it, they don't have faith for ib 8ie devil comes illegally, and people are destdofpr lack
of knowledge.

This man began to talk about the spirits of infiynmHere he was talking about devils, about arn evi
spirit sent to kill. I had never heard this beforeny life. Then he began to talk about a cancewht starts
as a little cell, and as it grows it becomes a bddhen he starts to talk about us, how we begia bitle
cell, grow a body around ourselves, and here weaaheiman being. Our body is alive because thdaHge
was in that cell to begin with is there and congimito be there.

One of these days that life will slip out and lmng, and all this body that has grown will still be
there, but it will be dead. It is still there, btiis dead because that life that started in tit Icell has
slipped away from that body. What would happert tben? The same way it came, it would go backe¢o t
dust.

That made so much sense. Then he went back tatteer and how you could get the life out of the
cancer. The doctors' radium couldn't do anything,tbe name of Jesus Christ could! He told how & h
been given power over devils and diseases, if waldvoast them out in Jesus' name. Here are théss sp
of infirmities. We as the foreordained, chosen, aletted God-men, who were to inherit and receiige H
Name--the Name of Jesus--could say that name beecancer, and that life had no alternative. Ittngas
away. And when it goes away, that growth might belthere, but it would be dead.

We had known all the time any believer could dat.tihAny child of God had the authority to do that.
Every God-man could do that, but we had forgott&m,. in this generation we are charged with the tluty
bring back the King by giving this gospel to evergature, and the only way we can get that bodvitis
the signs and wonders, or we will not get the eatbe people. We had forgotten how. So he colorega
and tells us how. God, who had chosen us, comes dothe flesh once again to say, "l must show them
again what | am like, so that they will go with esved zeal and remember afresh my living Word cannot
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change, that It is always the same. | must go aod/ghem again.”

And He came down here in the form of flesh, anccalehim William Branham. He came across our
generation, crossed our path, told us these woods the Scriptures, and we are to believe thesesvor

To help us believe, God in His mercy, said, "llfik it where you can show them and take them by
the hand. There it is. Now tell it to come out @suUs' name. There, see it, tell them." But you 'titked to
see. "The Bible said it will happen, but you forgsob all right, 1 will show them, in a physical way

Now do you expect that to stay with you forevei@Hong must we have this? Brother Billy Paul,
you are grieved tonight because of your Daddy;Heutvas a prophet, sent to a generation, and yow kno
this. How long can we have this? Didn't we see ghB8WHaven't we seen enough? What will we do alteut i
The sign has come. You are not going to have gatga. Many will claim it. Many will seek it. Marwill
hang out their shingle, but it will not be repeated

This is the generation that is foreordained of @oldring the King back. We have had our rehearsal.
We have had our refresher course. We have walkeden&od has walked. God has tread our pathways, our
cities, and our streets in the form of another dnis.true that He also walks with us, but | amgisg in this
extraordinary way, Brother Branham was surroundedupernatural signs to point us afresh to thiss
what it points to, and this endures forever.

Oh God, grant that my fellow Christians here Wwekr what He will have to say to them tonight.

This showed me Jesus at work. This revised m¥ faithe gospel for my day. This was the Holy
Ghost in action before my eyes. This demonstraéfdre me the power of the Name that | received when
came into the family of God. The Name that is abewery name in heaven, and in earth. | bear tmsena
The God, whom this Name represents, is in you andd. | have no signs, but | have this. Must weagbv
have to see it on his hands, or hear him tell tl@ud?

"There it is, a cloud hanging over here," he sHigl prayed, or he spoke, and it went away. He saw i
and told us about it, and God even allowed the cateecapture it for our unbelieving eyes.

He let the light appear and register on camena fWhat do we ask? Yet, in the face of the greatest
demonstration of God in the flesh that any genenatias ever beheld before, men do not believe.

| am not here to pronounce judgment. Neither anptophet, nor the son of a prophet. | just say we
have seen. How much do we demand?

The first night | saw, | believed. | believed ady as much as | could, but | had forgotten andesin
this end time generation rests upon my shouldewd, (& His great mercy, foreordained that He wakldw
me afresh and send me Himself again in human fleshew me once again just exactly what God isitke
the flesh. He did it, he ordained that | would cormeee and follow. From the third balcony, | saw and
perceived. | believed and | know that night whatwork was to do, and | have been working at it.

Many times the Businessmen have asked us to spémkave appreciated their invitations. It is only
because we stay as busy as we can, just doingith@e thing. We want to tell as many people as we
possibly can tell the message of Eternal Life,rttessage of Jesus Christ, that they may hear are/®@n
the Lord Jesus Christ and come into the kingdonat TH all we live for. In order to get the ear bet
maximum number of people everywhere we go, we aoase our vessel before the Lord so that He might
see fit to show signs and wonders in the meetirgpidirm His word.

Let me just correct that. | don't mean that oursemration has anything to do with that. He will do
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that regardless. But what | mean, we try to be moif God's presence in the meetings. His Word is
preached out around the world in over forty coastriwithout a vision, without a sign and withoutga
supernatural things, the same wonders have beargiv.o

That God which performed in your sight in the ntaat we called William Branham was in him,
showing us Himself. The same God that was workimgugh him, works with every man, every believer,
every creature, the same way. | am not talking atlmulight. | am not talking about the superndtsrgns.
| am not talking about the discerning of the thauglam talking about the confirming of His coveh#mat
cannot be broken. That is why He has sent the aigghthe prophet, around the world.

Now let me give you this testimony, for | belieias the will of God that | would say this. We set
out to do as we had seen Brother Branham do. Ndtstern people (for that could not be done without
God), but to announce the promises of God andkdzasl to confirm them, which He did. We prayed for
many people, and many were wonderfully healed.viBuhever prayed for a deaf mute.

It was over in Kentucky, not far from Brother Bram's place, where the first little girl came
through the line, deaf and dumb. | suppose thisamasxtraordinary thing to me, because when | watdea
boy on the farm, my daddy could talk the sign laaggiwith a friend of his who would come once in a
while. | suppose he came to my daddy's house bedhase wasn't very many people he could visit with
always fascinated me to see him talk on his hahdbvays imagined that would be such a terribleghi
Perhaps that is why God used that one miracle tihhange my life.

I will never forget how glad | was when this itgirl came, and how it seemed that the fire f thi
Holy Ghost in me burned. | knew this girl would Wwell, for the Lord would do it. We prayed for hédid
my best to pray just exactly like | had seen BroBenham. | meant every word of it, and | believiest |
had the same reason for the devil to obey me thathB8r Branham had when he prayed. It had to be the
same. And of course it was, so the little girl yasfectly healed, and | headed out to find BroBeemham.

The first and the only time | ever went to his lemwe found him and Daddy Bosworth standing on
the front porch of his little cabin there in Jeffenville. He lived in that little narrow house ndhe
Tabernacle. Brother Branham was so sweet and &ind tind encouraged us so much. He just took lis in
arms like his little boys and encouraged us. Heanegldfeel like we could just conquer the world.

This was what he wanted people to see, that yf wuld just go trust in His Word, it could be done
just the same. He prayed with us, blessed us #etitavith us. That was a great event in our life.

We then went on to Jamaica; and in Jamaica, hdadekad hundreds of remarkable miracles took
place, and over nine thousand souls came to Christ.

We came back to America, and God spoke to medioset one day very clearly. | won't pass on
what He said, because it would not be fitting rilgate. | didn't hear His voice, but yet | did hiear

After a few days Brother Bosworth called me frofimt;- Michigan, and we went up there. He said
that Brother Branham was very tired and had askédvould finish out the week of meetings. (Theydha
heard that we had been in Jamaica.)

That great auditorium was packed and we behelddemul wonders of God as Brother Branham
would stand there and preach the Word (which wasay first). Then he would relate to the people how
cooperate with God and explain about this sighisrhand, it would happen if they would believe. \wauld
pray that the Lord would confirm what he had sadd of course it would be so each time, and many
wonderful things took place.
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The night came that | had to take the microphaseabse Brother Branham had gone. As we stood
up there that night (of course this was somethivag would frighten any young preacher), | remember
preached, and then they called for the people twecor prayer.

The very first one was a blind, colored lady witlr big German police seeing-eye dog. Of course in
the natural | was awed by this challenge, but deside me was such an assurance that God was Gede.
was there, and as we prayed, we just reminded ohe &f His Words that had been preached, by Brother
Branham. That as He testified for the gift, he wiotdstify also of His Word, for the gift confirmete
Word, and it was all the same.

This girl screamed out for joy. Her eyes came oféiE dog started barking, for he thought we had
hurt the girl or something; and great excitemens were, as the girl was healed. From then on loing t
after another began to happen--the great Puerto iRertings and then around the world to forty dsfifé
countries, to say to you, "This is what God ser# ptiophet to teach us." He was sent to reassuné thss.
It can't fail. Do you understand?

| am not leaving this as a testimony for you tg, S®h Brother Osborn has a great ministry, too."
That is not the point. The point is: Here was jstordinary man without any of these extra superaht
appearances, but who had seen them when God semRrdphet. These signs had pointed him to the
covenant, and he had set our with the covenanhniounce it to the people, that if they would bedieit
would be so, for it cannot be broken. And it carmepass. Now, how did it come to pass? How do you
explain that? And the ten thousand miracles, tleabeheld. How do you explain it?

This is the living Word that we beheld and saw Hisry among us, testifying to us in this last
generation by supernatural signs and wonders. Faagwd of God, it was sent across our path totpgn
to the Word that lives forever and cannot be chdndfeis forever settled in heaven. It is invinabllt
cannot be altered.

Surely If God would have us to close this with arlyer thought, it would be to thank God for the
prophet, the man of God, the sign from heaven, ltlaat come to give us life in the evening time a$ th
generation. Thank God for the supernatural sigrsvaonders. The redemonstration in our generation of
Jesus Christ.

How many times have | stood... perhaps not as riamgs as most of you, but many times have |
stood at the side, on the platform, or maybe iraildience or down near the front, in awe, as | daewdtch
Brother Branham minister. Never once in my headriag or worshipping the man, but absolutely ravgri
God, Who was a work in my presence. | was stangitiy God.

We can come to reverence God's presence as weliskg#ord to our hearts, walk with it, talk with
it, and commune with it. For it is God with us, Gadus.

| can't say what | feel, but my plea to this caggtion and to those to whom you will talk of this
service, is that you will run with this message:illlén Branham came our way as the prophet of Gudl a
showed us in the twentieth century precisely theesthings that were shown us in the Gospels.” Wivere
read of a few incidents in the Gospels, we hava seeadreds in our generation no less great not esduid
but far more numerous. We have seen them in our day

We have walked with God in our day. He came anlkedathe shores of Galilee, but He also came
to the streets of Phoenix, Portland, Oregon; Tuddahoma; and across this nation. | saw it. Ancrvh
saw it once, | knew what it meant. This was the tMarflesh. | could take it up and go with it, {God was
with me and in me. What a revelation!
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| had heard Brother Branham speak often and $aypfi't be with you long. You will hear of me
being gone one of these days." Sister Osborn dwadd marveled all the time. As we heard the repuets
would say, "How can it be that God leaves him is tfeneration?" Still he remains on the scenel. t8gke
things are shown. Still he pleads for the peopletdk to the Word, and to believe the Word. Lookhas
sign, it has happened again! It shows Jesus isHeaé is His Word. Stand on it. It will never fgibu. How
often has he said it.

| stood and trembled in Tulsa, Oklahoma, as | idchim show the congregation the wonders of
God by the supernatural sighs that | could nevewsh congregation. All | can do is say. "It is weit." Of
course that is the greatest sign. Brother Brantachiswas the greatest. There is nothing gre&tersign is
as great as this. This is forever settled in heaVkare is no debate about that.

| stood there and watched him as he showed metbomgeby which to prove the Word to an
idolater, an agnostic, or an atheistic generafitiat was to show them it is written and that it eaimpass.

How often | watched him do it as he stood theré discerned the thoughts of the people. They
thought he was a soothsayer, that he was readamgninds, or that he was pulling some other ginknte
would turn his back on them and prophesy to theth Wis back turned. Three nights in a row he diith it
Tulsa.

But now he is taken from us. Tulsa will not seattagain. The preachers are there. The Christians
are there, and they are comfortable. But whethey daught on, | don't know. Many don't act like/ithat a
wonder that God sent this demonstration our way.

Did you see it, just soak it up, and take it foarged as a thing that was with you, thinking Y
would always have these wonderful meetings, anddvalways be blessed? Did you think that this vins t
Branham-type meeting, and you would see thesedfiNgas that your idea? You didn't catch on! Noi it
gone. But my friends, if God sent me to Phoenietbyou anything on this Memorial service, He semd
to tell you that this is what he was trying to shgowu all of the time. This is where your faith musst. But
it must be acted upon. It must be carried out. Wleee those who will arise and say, "I will runtwthe
message? "A few years ago Brother Branham crosgqehth, and | ran.

Did you decide that this was just a phenomenaoof yge? You had him, but now you haven't got
him anymore. Not all failed to know him; not allssed. Many caught on, not only me; and more angggoi
to catch on from this message.

God was in Brother Branham, demonstrating Himgedfd is in us. The difference is that He has not
foreordained that we operate in the place of tloplpet of this generation. We are not accompanieithége
extraordinary signs to give evidence of this toapheers. We are God's people. We are Christiansar&/e
born-again believers. We are new creation. We ans,sborn into the family. We are royal. The King's
blood is in us. We bear the name of the King. Weeharight to use the Name. Let us use it! Letaks up
the sword, the Word! Let us yield it.

| don't know what the forthcoming days hold for bam not a prophet. | am not a seer. | don't know
But did this message get across to you? What areggong to do about it? It didn't get across to yodil
you do something about it.

A generation is committed to us, the generatiawsscthe horizon of which God has marched in
human flesh again with signs and wonders in theafof a prophet. This generation is reverting togragm
thirty times faster than it is being evangelizeldisTis our chance.

What now will you do about this message that heenlpointed out so clearly to you? What shall
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you do with it? Shall we run with it? Shall we agion it shall we take it up? Shall we bear it te émds of
the world?

God has visited His people, for a great prophstrisgen up among us.

Brother Roy Borders and Brother William Branham
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Brother William Branham and Brother Tommy Osborn
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The family car, referred to by Billy Paul Branhamwhich the fatal accident occurred.

Taken at 4:30 P.M. in Jeffersonville, Indiana byptBer Lee Miller,

of Columbus, Ohio, the day of Brother Branham’sefiah.
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A Psalm of Life

Tell me not, in mournful numbers,
“Life is but an empty dream!”

For the soul is dead that slumbers,

And things are not what they seem.

Life is real! Life is earnest!
And the grave is not it’s goal;
“Dust thou art, to dust returnest,”
Was not spoken of the soul.

Not enjoyment, and not sorrow,
Is our destined end or way:
But to act, that each tomorrow
Find us farther than to-day.

Art is long and time is fleeting,

And our hearts, though stout and brave,

Still, like muffled drums, are beating
Funeral marches to the grave.

In the world’s broad field of battle,
In the bivouac of Life,
Be not like dumb, driven cattle:
Be a hero in the strife.

Trust no Future, howe're pleasant!
Let the dead Past bury its dead!
Act, - in the living Present,
Heart within, and God o’erhead!

Lives of great men all remind us,
We can make our lives sublime,
And, departing, leave behind us,
Footprints on the sands of time.

Footprints, that perhaps another,
Sailing o’er life's solemn main,
A forlorn and shipwrecked brother,
Seeing, shall take heart again.

Let us then be up and doing,
With a heart for any fate;
Still achieving, still pursuing:
Learn to labor and to wait.

Longfellow
(Henry Wadsworth 1807 — 82)
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