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Aimee Semple McPherson, founder of the International Church of the Foursquare Gospel, was
perhaps the most famous Pentecostal evangelist of the early twentieth century. Thousands
attended her meetings. But with her radio sermons and syndicated articles, she reached millions
both in the United States and abroad.Much has been written about McPherson’s fascinating life
and her impact on millions of followers. Yet surprisingly, her writings and sermons have never
been compiled and published—until now.The Collected Sermons and Writings of Aimee Semple
McPherson arranges McPherson’s body of work chronologically, allowing readers to see how
her style, subject matter, and emphases changed as her ministry developed.As a Pentecostal
evangelist, McPherson based her messages on the scriptural understanding that as Jesus is
unchanging, the miracles and spiritual gifts of the early church should be part of modern
Christian practice. Accordingly, her writings focus on God’s miraculous healing, the baptism of
the Holy Spirit, and the miracle of speaking in tongues.A valuable resource for religious
scholars, McPherson’s collective writings contain wisdom and inspiration for the everyday
Christian, while also providing an insightful look into the devoted mind of one of the twentieth
century’s most influential women.

About the AuthorBorn on October 9, 1890, Aimee Semple McPherson was the most famous
Pentecostal evangelist of the early twentieth century. She served in China as a missionary with
her husband Robert Semple, returning to the United States with their newborn daughter after
Robert died of malaria.From the 1920s to the 1940s, McPherson was one of the most
recognizable women in America. Tens of millions of people listened to her on the radio and read
her sermons in newspapers. People flocked to hear her speak at both her revivals and Angelus
Temple, the church she founded in Los Angeles.Tens of thousands of people were miraculously
healed when McPherson prayed with them for God's healing touch, restoring vision and hearing,
healing broken necks, and curing paralysis. During the Great Depression, her commissary fed
and clothed over 1.5 million people.McPherson died September 27, 1944. Her wisdom and
words live on.--This text refers to the paperback edition.
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The Collected Sermons and Writings of Aimee Semple McPhersonThe Collected Sermons and
Writings of Aimee Semple McPhersonVolume 1Aimee Semple McPhersonCopyright © 2015
Echo Park Evangelistic Association.All rights reserved.All Scripture specifically quoted herein is
taken from the King James Version of the Bible. Much of the Scripture used in this volume,
however, is the author’s own paraphrase, based on the King James Version.IntroductionFROM
THE 1920S through the 1940s, the name Aimee Semple McPherson was recognized by almost
every person in the United States and by millions more around the world. Her radio broadcasts
were heard across America, as far west as Australia, and as far east as the Canary Islands. Over
twelve million people read her syndicated writings each week. She was given keys to cities and
received accolades everywhere she traveled. She was a celebrity, a superstar—she was a
Pentecostal evangelist.Since her passing in 1944, many authors have attempted to tell her
amazing life story. Their works contain all the pertinent statistics, and they tell of the crowds that
attended her services, the accomplishments she attained, and the relationships she had. Yet
even with all the details of her life, much more important information was left out.Biographies tell
us of the millions of people who came to hear Sister McPherson, but they do not tell us what she
said. Yet it was the opportunity to hear her speak that inspired people to drive hundreds of miles
to her revivals and meetings. What words could have been spoken by this farm girl from Canada
to change people’s lives and so impact American culture?In the following pages, you will
discover the heart and soul of Aimee Semple McPherson. You will discover what she taught and
preached through her writings and sermons. Many of these have not been available since the
messages were originally given by her, in some cases, more than a hundred years ago.We have
done our best to present each message as accurately as possible, transcribing it just as it was
spoken or written. We used her words, her spellings, her headings, and her punctuation. We
have even extended this to the preface, which contains the words she wrote specifically to you in
her books, This is That, Divine Healing Sermons, and The Second Coming of Christ.I hope that
her words will affect you powerfully just as they affected her hearers originally. Further, I pray that
God will touch your heart with the reality and the eternal truths of the messages she brought.
There is salvation through Jesus Christ, and your life can be gloriously transformed as you follow
Him and live for Him in the power and fullness of the Holy Spirit.Sterling BrackettThe Echo Park
Evangelistic AssociationMay 2015ForewordEVEN TODAY, A reference to Aimee Semple
McPherson will most likely spark discussion in virtually any venue. Whether favorable or critical,
a remark based on any substantial familiarity with her preaching is unlikely. Nonetheless, in the
20th century, this woman preached God’s Word to more people than any other Christian leader
of her era.The sermons in this book were primarily from her pulpit in Los Angeles, with some
from her city-wide meetings between 1923 and her death in 1944. Her evangelistic ministry was
widely acknowledged for its impact during her lifetime. Her influence continues today through
the movement born under her leadership—the International Church of the Foursquare Gospel.



The Foursquare Church is an interdenominational, charismatic-Pentecostal fellowship of more
than 60,000 congregations in more than 140 nations globally.Aimee Semple McPherson’s
renown is essentially linked to the realm of church leadership as one of the 20th century’s most
noted clergy. She left a weighty and worthy mark on church history, one which continues today,
70 years after her death. She still is the subject of serious-minded scholars and theologians; she
is acknowledged by church historians and honored by those who have taken time to examine
her life and go beyond the urban legends.“Sister Aimee,” as she was commonly known, was
gifted as a composer of sacred music, as well as a dramatic and creative communicator. Her
effectiveness in penetrating the male-dominated society of her time—a feat achieved without
driving a feminist agenda—is a fact that still occasions academic studies of her life. Her
compassion for the socially needy fostered the founding of a commissary, the spirit of which
continues today through ministry linked to Angelus Temple’s outreach to the city. It is this blend
of the gospel with good works that contributes to the timeless interest in her life by sociologists.
Her role in history still provides source material for academic dissertations exploring the impact
of women in America’s culture.Thus, the woman behind the messages you hold in hand was a
person compelled by every facet of human need, pain or heart-cry. She received God’s call to
preach His word before she was twenty years old. Her primary passion was to bring Christ’s
message of (a) God’s saving love of redemption and forgiveness through Jesus’ death on the
cross and His resurrection from the dead; joined to (b) His shepherd love of healing and caring.
She described the fourfold content of her message as “foursquare”—a word defined as
“standing forthright, bold and balanced.” That balance involves the pathway of life in Christ. It
notes the Redeemer-Forgiver role of Jesus as “The Way, the Truth and the Life” through His
death and resurrection. It comprises His unchanging ministry, including His Shepherd-Healer
caring ministry to address all dimensions of human need.These messages have been chosen
from the thousands she preached during her public ministry. They contain sermons from both
pulpit and teaching-lectern settings—nationally and internationally. They are primarily taken from
the years of her pastoral and evangelistic years at Angelus Temple.* Those messages drew
multitudes every week. Her teaching/preaching gift established her Bible-centered and Christ-
exalting ministry as a trustworthy and refreshing voice throughout the city.So winsome were her
sermons and so practical their content, Sister Aimee had an audience far exceeding her
congregation. It is a fact that, on a typical summer Sunday evening, with windows in Los Angeles
wide open for relief from the heat in the days before air conditioning, a person could walk
through the city’s residential neighborhoods and not miss any of Aimee’s message! Sermons
like those are preserved in this book—messages still filled with hope, life, wisdom and
welcoming, practical insight.As you read, you will find that Aimee’s simplicity of approach, oft-
melodramatic style and homespun appeal still have relevance and meaning. But make no
mistake in regard to the style: that “simplicity” was, and still is today, undergirded with a depth
and substance of her biblical grasp and theological solidity.Here is a sampling of one servant of
Christ who ministered in the pulpit as a woman and a Pentecostal, and her ministry was often



attended by verified miracles of healing. That combination fostered bitter opposition in the past,
and some bitterness still remains. But beyond and above the distraction of such, God’s truth
remains unshaken, timeless. The durable fruit of the biblical truth Aimee proclaimed lives today,
just as powerfully applying God’s Word to daily life.As a pastor-teacher in the International
Church of the Foursquare Gospel since 1956, I have served many roles of leadership, but I have
treasured the pastorate beyond all. For 31 years my wife, Anna, and I pastored in Van Nuys,
California, at The Church On The Way. For my part, nothing is more strategic to the refreshing,
renewing and transforming power of God’s Word, than the truth that His grace is available to
everyone in the person of His Son. I believe that very message in these inspiring sermons will
enrich you: they are nourishing and edifying, and speak to the heart. They make clear the reality
that Christ the Lord is “the same, yesterday, today and forever” (Hebrews 13:8).May this book
become enriching and uplifting or you—whatever your interest, your need or your quest.Dr. Jack
W. Hayford, ChancellorThe King’s UniversitySouthlake, TexasTable of ContentsVolume One
Scripture ReferencesPrefaces by Aimee Semple McPhersonInfidelistic GeographyA Prophetic
MessageRhapsody of PraiseAwake O Earth! Jesus is Coming Soon!The Blood-Sprinkled Mercy
Seat: A VisionMessageMessageThe Sieve of the LordThe Bridal CallSigns of the TimesThe
White StoneMessageThe Refiner’s FireJesus, the Same Yesterday, Today, and ForeverThe
Work of the Holy SpiritThe Marriage of the LambThe Bridal CallSalvation a RealityQuestions
and Answers Concerning the Baptism of the Holy GhostHungering After GodCovet Earnestly
Spiritual GiftsWilt Thou Watch With Me One Little Hour?This is the Way, Walk Ye in ItCome,
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LanguageIsaac and RebeccaBehold, the Man!Modern Warfare: Over the TopActs Two, FourLost
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Coming DescensionLiberty Bonds—“Over There”Topics of the DayHas God Changed His
Patterns?Toward MorningShepherds False and TrueThe Gifts of the SpiritThe Storm and the
White LambsThe Red CrossAccording to Thy WordMessage Given in the SpiritCome. If. But.A
Plain Talk to SeekersBehold, I Come QuicklyNo AdmittanceGetting DownThe Bridegroom and
the BrideWhat We Believe and TeachGod’s PatternBarabbasThe Meeting in the AirThe Plan of
RedemptionMessage in TonguesThe Third Day, or The Best of the Wine at the Last of the
FeastReign, Silence, ReignPraising the LordThe Valley of Dry BonesJesus, the Sinner’s
FriendWhat About Those Manifestations?Rejoice in the LordLove’s Pinions and the Church
TriumphantThe Last DaysThe TempleThe Bride in Her Veil of Types and ShadowsHide Close in
MeThe Two HousesThe Inquirer and the Word Talk Together of His ComingThe Coming of the
ChristA Certain Man Went DownDeath in the PotThe Life and Growth of PeterWhat Shall I Do
With Jesus?Perfect FruitPress On to PerfectionReceive Ye the Holy GhostSauls—Past and
PresentSong of Praise and WorshipThat Wonderful DayThe Fourfold Message of the HourThe
Latter RainThe Vineyard of the LordThe Voice of the Lord to the Nations and to the SaintsTwenty-
Four Questions a Young Worker is Apt to Meet, and Answers from the Word He Should Be Able



to GiveYou Need the Holy SpiritWhich Road?The Baptism of the Holy SpiritTarry UntilA
Message of Warning and EncouragementCall to Separation and YieldednessMy Experience on
the TrainThe Axe Did SwimTwo PhotographsTwo MastersAre You Rejecting or Accepting the
Pentecostal Baptism of the Holy Spirit?What is the Evidence of the Baptism of the Holy Ghost?A
Christmas Reverie or The Angels’ Promise of His ComingAimee Semple McPhersonVolume
One Scripture ReferencesScripture ReferenceMessage Title1 Corinthians 12 & 14Covet
Earnestly Spiritual Gifts1 Peter 2:5The Temple1 Thessalonians 5:3Topics of the Day2 Kings
4:38-41Death in the Pot2 Kings 6:5-7The Axe Did SwimActs 2The Baptism of the Holy SpiritActs
2:1-6Questions and Answers: Concerning the Baptism of the Holy GhostActs 2:4Acts Two,
FourActs 9:4-5Sauls—Past and PresentExodus 12:29-30Toward MorningEzekiel 1The Valley of
Dry BonesEzekiel 34: 14-15Shepherds “False and True”Hebrews 8:3God’s PatternHebrews
13:8Jesus, the Same Yesterday, Today and ForeverIsaiah 1:18-20Come – If – ButJoel 1Lost and
RestoredJohn 14:3The Coming of the ChristJohn 14:9Have I Been So Long Time with You, and
Yet Hast Thou Not Known Me?John 18:40BarabbasJohn 19:5Behold, the Man!John 19:5What
Shall I Do With Jesus?John 2:1-11The Third Day or The Best of the Wine at the Last of the
FeastJohn 20:22Receive Ye the Holy GhostLuke 1:38According to Thy WordLuke 10:30-35A
Certain Man Went DownLuke 11:9-13A Plain Talk to SeekersLuke 17:26-27Come! Thou and All
Thy House, into the ArkLuke 23:18, 19BarabbasLuke 24:49Tarry UntilMalachi 3:2-3The
Refiner’s FireMalachi 3:6Has God Changed His Patterns?Mark 14:37Wilt Thou Watch With Me
One Little Hour?Matthew 5:6Hungering After GodMatthew 7:13-14Which Road?Matthew
7:24Two MastersMatthew 7:24-27The Two HousesMatthew 24Signs of the TimesMatthew
27What Shall I Do With Jesus?Philippians 4:4Rejoice in the LordRevelation 2:17The White
StoneRevelation 21:9The Bride in Her Veil of Types and ShadowsSong of Solomon 4 & 5Two
PhotographsPrefacesby Aimee Semple McPhersonWE CANNOT BUT speak those things
which we have seen and heard,” (Acts 4:20) said the Apostle Peter when called before Annas,
the High Priest.“None of these things move me, neither count I my life dear unto myself, so that I
might finish my course with joy, and the ministry which I have received of the Lord Jesus, to
testify the Gospel of the Grace of God,” (Acts 20:24) declared the Apostle Paul when standing
before the elders at Ephesus.There are tears in my eyes and a holy awe in my heart, as I look
back over the years of ministry and consider the loving kindness and the tender mercies of the
Lord Jesus Christ unto this his unworthy handmaiden.Hallelujah! Glory, glory to His name! To
think that He ever could have loved me and have called me from a life of carelessness and
frivolity unto His own dear service! To think that He could have permitted me to be a cup-bearer
for the King! A worm within His dear Hand, with which He might thrash a mountain! An empty
pitcher with which He might water His lilies! A yielded channel through whom He might pour
streams of blessing upon a thirsty desert! A poor, but a willing mouthpiece through whom the
story of the Saviour’s Love might be preached unto hundreds of thousands in Canada, Ireland,
England, China, Australia, and the United States of America! To think that He ever could have
permitted me to lead tens of thousands of penitent sinners to the Fountain of Blood opened in



the House of David for sin and uncleanness.Hallelujah! All of the glory, the honor and the praise
belongeth unto Him both. now and forever!The very memory of His goodness, His patience, and
His dealings set my heart to singing and my lips to shouting the glory of His matchless Name!
The recounting of His mercies, His leadings and His gentle ministrations flood my soul with
unutterable joy and sweep me out into the midst of a sea of infinite love, all a-wonder that He
could have cared for one so unworthy as I and have called me to Himself!“I stand all amazed in
the presenceOf Jesus, the Nazarene;And wonder how He could love me,A sinner condemned
unclean.Oh, bow marvelous I oh, how wonderful!And my song shall ever beOh, bow marvelous!
oh, bow wonderful,Is my Saviour’s love for me!”Remember, as you peruse these pages, that the
Lord is no respecter of persons. That what He did for one so unworthy as I, he waits to do for all!
Pray for us, Beloved, as we will pray for you and for the saints everywhere. Though the reader
and the writer may never meet in this present life, this book goes from my hand and heart with
the earnest prayer and hope that we shall all rise together to meet the Lord in the clouds of’
glory, when He shall appear.Aimee Semple McPhersonPreface To Divine Healing SermonsUnto
the sick and the suffering, whose weary, thorn-pierced feet have trod affliction’s rugged path,
unto the weak who have need of strength, and unto the strong whose heart would fain be skilled
in faith to render succor to the weak, these messages are lovingly dedicated in the Name of Him
who gave Himself for us and by Whose stripes we are made whole.Day and night I have but to
close these eyes of mine to see again, through misty tears, the drawn, white, pain-blanched
faces of the afflicted of my people.One moment I am all a-weeping for the multitudes shut
outside the crowded doors and for the thousands we could never reach, though we toiled day
and night;And the next, my face is smiling, mine eyes are made to shine a-through the tears, in
remembrance of the thousands who went away skipping, with singing in their hearts;
straightened of limb, clear of eye, and strong of faith; to take up again the broken, ravelled
threads of life, and weave upon the loom some brighter, fairer picture of a happy, prayer-filled
home, wherein the Saviour spreads His hands in gentle benediction and reigns supreme upon
the altar there.“For the mountains shall depart, and the hills be removed; but My kindness shall
not depart from Thee, neither shall the covenant of my peace be removed, saith the Lord that
hath mercy on thee. O thou afflicted, tossed with tempest, and not comforted, behold, I wl1l lay
thy stones with fair colors, and lay thy foundations with sapphire. All thy children shall be taught
of the Lord; and great shall be the peace of thy children. In righteousness shalt thou be
established: thou shalt be far from oppression: for thou shalt not fear: and from terror; for it shall
not come near thee. No weapon that is formed against thee shall prosper. This is the heritage of
the servants of the Lord, and their righteousness is for me, saith the Lord.” Isa. 54.Should some
poor, tempest-driven soul, whose bark is tossed upon the waters of affliction, see, shining
through these pages, the bright and steady light of hope and faith, and be guided into the
security and calm of the eternal harbour o’er which the Prince of Peace has spread His healing
wings;And should some fellow minister receive new faith and inspiration to go forth and preach
the blessed truth of Christ, the Great Physician, whose power is still unchanged and able still to



fill the every need of His children (be that need in soul or body)—then I shall rejoice indeed, and
the glory shall be His.Aimee Semple McPhersonPreface To Messages On The Second Coming
Of ChristSince the blessed Lord so tenderly called the writer unto Himself, washed her heart in
His blessed blood, baptised her with the Holy Spirit, called her from the home on a Canadian
farm to preach the Gospel and began to open the Word before her adoring eyes, the Second
Coming of Jesus Christ has ever been of all things the dearest to her heart.Surely, the Coming of
the Master draweth nigh. It behooves us therefore as His Spirit filled children to bear this blessed
message of warning and of hope, without delay to the sleeping world about us.“Prepare ye the
way of the Lord—make straight paths for His feet,” was the commission of John the Baptist. His
first advent.“Lift up thy voice in the wilderness of sin and worldliness and cry, ‘Prepare, ye the
way of the Lord,’ Jesus is coming, get ready to meet Him, watch for He is near, even at the door,”
is the message of the awakening Church today.In these last days the Lord is pouring out His
Spirit upon all flesh. The time for a mighty revival is upon us. Thousands are being saved and
sealed with the Spirit in this closing hour; so that the reaper is made to overtake the plower.
Fields stand ripe for the harvest on every hand, and what is to be done must be done quickly.To
this end therefore, these messages are lovingly and prayerfully dedicated, not only to those who
love His appearing, but to those in slumber who have not yet heard the call. Oh, that thru these
pages they might hear the awakening cry of the Holy Spirit; “Behold the Bridegroom cometh, go
ye out to meet him,” and that the writer and the reader may both rise to meet Him when He shall
appear in the clouds of glory! God grant that “This Blessed Hope” may be implanted in every
heart. For if any man “hath this hope within him, he will purify himself,” even as Christ is pure, that
‘when He shall appear we shall be like Him, for we shall see Him as He is.”Aimee Semple
McPhersonInfidelistic GeographyA Letter Written to the Newspapers:The Family Herald and
Weekly Star 1906ACORRESPONDENT QUOTES FROM the Ontario High School Geography
to show alleged false teaching.Editor Teachers Column:Sir—I have read with interest the article
on page 23 of the Family Herald of June ninth, entitled “Modernity in Schools,” containing
quotations from an address by Bishop Hamilton. I desire to express my great thankfulness that
this subject, which is of such importance to every high school and collegiate pupil, to at least
being brought to the attention of the public, by such strong and influential means.As a collegiate
pupil, I have for some time been an ardent student of the high school physical geography. All my
life I have been trained in unwavering confidence in the teachings of the Holy Scriptures and
God as Creator of all things and that God created man in His own form as a living soul. The
teachings of high school geography tend to undermine and destroy this faith in God as Supreme
Being and Creator. Its doctrine is at direct variance with that taught in our Holy Bible. It leads us
to believe that neither earth nor man were created by God, but by a process of evolution; man
being a product of the animal kingdom.In addition to the quotation given by Bishop Hamilton,
from our geography on page 12, it is stated that, “Life had its lowly beginning in humble
seaweeds, or in a mass of gelatinous matter, that wove for itself a slimy covering from the waters
of the sea, to its crowning development in man, who claims kindred with still higher beings.”On



page 14, our geography states that, “They cannot tell how life began, but they show its first and
lowly beginnings in water and on land, and its gradual development into the highest forms.”On
page 48, after a chapter given to the advance of animal life as told by fossils and rocks, it says,
“Such is the record of the earth’s history as stamped upon the rocks and plains. It is a record
whose leading statements are clear and distinct, about which there can be no doubt. Not all of
the more minute features of the record have yet been read, perhaps some are missing—have
been destroyed by catastrophes. But what we have read tells us how the earth came into being,
how it gradually grew through changes small and great as untold ages came and went: what
plant life and animal life came into being, one slowly succeeding the other, and each age
bringing forth new forms of a higher type than any which had preceded, though still retaining
some of the lower. But at last man appears, the most highly endowed of all earth’s inhabitants—
and it can be said the earth is finished.”Again on page 359 in a chapter called “Man,” it says,
“Like each species of the lower animals, physical man may be regarded as a product of those
conditions which have prevailed from time to time on the earth since life first appeared.”I cannot
ask for space for more quotations, but all through the book the same spirit is breathed into it.To
understand the skill with which this terrible teaching is woven through the true fact, and the
scientific proofs that are given, one must read for themselves in this book. In our schools, young
men being fitted possibly for the pulpit are daily being taught a doctrine altogether different to
the one contained in the Holy Bible. And the girls who will in a few years fill such responsible
position in our land are being taught that man is not a creation of God, but originated from the
animal kingdom.I must say that I, more than once, with an earnest puzzled mind have
questioned my science teacher concerning these things but have been bidden “hush” and told
that my geography “had good authority.” At first, when I came upon these terribly infidelistic
teachings, I underlined and placed question marks beneath them, but gradually became used to
them and at length found myself through this cold reasoning beginning to doubt God’s existence
(for if one Bible teaching be untrue, all must be), till at last, my very Christian foundations were
beginning to be shaken. Just in the nick of time, I had my eyes opened to the awful position one
must be in who accepts the teachings of this book. If needs be, I will be willing to sacrifice
science rather than religion.Nor am I the only one who was being affected by this book. Indeed,
how could any scholar of ordinary intelligence avoid being turned, in time, from their old belief to
these new ones that are taught in the book [that is] supposed to contain only the truest facts,
and ones to be memorized and kept forever.In closing, let me appeal to every student, to rally
and stand by the sacred old truths, which right away through the ages have withstood every
storm and risen triumphant above every blast in spite of all the cold-blooded reasoning of
scientists. “For what shall it profit a man if he gain the whole world and lose his own soul?”I shall
be pleased to hear from any other interested pupils, either privately or through the Family
Herald.Aimee E. KennedyIngersoll, Ont.A Prophetic MessageGiven by Mrs. R. J. Semple, in
Belfast, IrelandFebruary or March 1910THE VOICE OF the Lord came unto me, saying, “Lift up
thine eyes that I may shew thee my plan concerning thee. Give me thine ears, that I may speak



unto thee concerning the preaching of My gospel.” And I said unto Him, “Yea, Lord, not mine
eyes and my ears only turn I unto Thee, but my whole soul, my whole being longeth to hear Thy
voice.”Straightway mine eyes were opened, and I beheld a Book of light and wisdom. Its pages
were written in letters of fire, and the words thereof were words of power and glory; giving death
and life; giving bondage and freedom; making deep wounds and also giving healing; giving great
hunger and also satisfying the hungry soul; causing great sorrow yet giving great joy; telling of
endless gloom and despair but revealing a life of endless bliss and glory; causing great drought
and thirst throughout the earth yet giving showers and rivers of living water and bread unto the
nations thereof.But I beheld that—as the light of the Book shone forth, dispelling gloom and
darkness, giving light unto the world—there came those clad in priestly robes and ministerial
attire. Each one held in his hand a scroll and was writing thereon with a pen, and the name of the
pen was the “Wisdom of Man.” I beheld the writing; it was the wisdom of man, the thoughts and
theories of men. When they had ceased to write, I saw them take the pages they had written and
cover with them page by page the Book of light and life, so that the light thereof was obscured as
the word of man obscured the Word of God. Then saw I that they brought great stones and
mortar and built a wall about the Book, and my heart was sore within me, for I beheld the nations
groping in darkness, searching for the light that was hidden within the Book. Then cried I unto
the Lord, “How long, how long shall this be? Shall Thy mercy endure forever, O Jehovah?”But
straightway lifting up my eyes, I beheld a messenger of the Lord running swiftly, clad in a white
garment of righteousness, and his inner garments were the garments of humility. His face shone
with heavenly light, while within his hand he held a flaming sword.And I beheld that, as he
advanced, he came unto the Book whose pages had been covered, and wielding the flaming
sword, he severed page by page the writing of man that had obscured the pages of light and
power and life, so that they were again revealed unto the blinded nations. The wall of stone and
mortar he overthrew, so that again the rivers and life-giving waters flowed forth into the regions
around about. Give ear, therefore, and hearken unto the voice of God, and let him that hath
understanding, understand aright.And the Lord spoke unto me, saying, “The Book which thou
seest is the Word of the living, the eternal God. The burning words thereof are the words of the
Lord Jehovah who liveth and reigneth with power. The writing which obscured it is the dark and
foolish sayings and theories of the unbelieving and false church. But behold, even as thou
sawest the messenger of light come forth, even so have I chosen and ordained thee, that thou
shouldst go forth and clear away the debris and contamination with which they have covered
and obscured the light of My Word. I have chosen thee and called thee by name that thou should
speak unto My people. Look not upon the pages that contain the theories of men, but upon the
burning, flaming words of My Word as revealed and illuminated by the Holy Spirit whom I have
given unto you.”And again I beheld the messenger of God, holding aloft the Word of power. The
nations looked upon it, and where the light of its pages shone forth upon the earth, it dispelled
the gloom and darkness and shed forth the light of day.“Even so hold thou My Word unto those
whereunto I shall send thee. For I, even I, shall break the fetters that bind. I, even I, shall give



liberty unto those in bondage, and light unto those in darkness through thee if thou shalt be as
clay in my hands. ”Rhapsody of PraiseGiven in Tongues at Mount Forest, Ontario August
1915Shout aloud, my soul, and singJoyous praises to my KingJust and holy is His name,Shout,
my soul, and sing His fame.Now my longing, weary eyesWistfully do search the skies.Looking
for my Lord and KingWhile my raptured heart doth sing.To whom shall I compare my love,Who
fills my heart from Heaven above?Shout, my soul, and sing His praiseAll throughout eternal
days.Fair to look upon is HeWho from sin hath set me free.Pure and spotless, kind and true,And
my friend, He calleth you.Soon He’s coming back againTo call His own with Him to reign.Shout,
my soul, hold not thy peaceTill thy bonds He shall release,Till I fall before His feetAnd my rapture
is complete,And there beside the glassy seaI’ll live with Him eternally.Awake O Earth! Jesus is
Coming Soon!A Prophecy Given at Victory Mission, Mount Forest, OntarioAugust 1915AWAKE,
O EARTH! Arise, O thou that slumbereth! Let the eyes of the blind be opened, let the deaf ears
be unstopped. Come forth from the grave, O thou who are dead in trespasses and sins. Weep
and howl, O thou reveler at thy banqueting hall, for thy day of destruction is near at hand. Yea,
this day it knocketh at the door. Lo! The voice of thy laughter shall be turning into wailing. Thy
dazzling garments of shame shall be removed.Behold destruction cometh upon the earth, and
the hand of Jehovah is heavy upon it. Hearken! The sea groaneth, travailing for the pain which
shall shortly come upon thee. O thou wicked nation, which hath forgotten thy God. Yea, the
mountains from their snowcapped summits, weep tears for the destruction and the curse of an
angry God, that shall descend upon thee as the lightning from a darkened sky. The stars in the
heavens hide their faces before the vials of wrath that shall be poured upon thee.O thou nations,
thou art bathed in iniquity. Yea, O earth, thou art drunken with the wine of thine own iniquity, and
with the blood of thy fellow men. Awake and howl and lament aloud, for the day of judgment is
nigh at hand. The sword of Jehovah hangeth over thy head. Misery, devastation, and death shall
be heaped upon thee. Yea, His word shall be fulfilled. The earth shall rock and tremble with fear
before the approach of the mighty tread of an angry God. The mountains shall melt with fire
before the thunder of His voice of wrath. The time of reckoning has come.In love, in mercy
unbounded as the infinity of space, did I shed My blood for thee that thou mightest be saved, but
thou wouldst not. This day shall thy blood be shed, yea it shall cover the fields. Thy garments
shall be saturated and heaped with the blood of the nations who have spurned the blood of
Jesus. Lo, the sky has darkened. The heavens are overcast with the darkness of the frown of
God. O thou wicked nation, thou shall surely die. The way of escape is cast out. Where is thy
hiding place? Or whither will thou flee from the wrath of thy Creator? In life thou shalt find no
hiding place. For even though thou seekest rest in death, thou shalt not find it.The hand of
Jehovah is upon the land. The hand that was wounded for thee; that hand that has been
outstretched in love pleading before thee all the days of thy life. The hand upon which I would
have engraved thy name. The hand which would have upheld thee in weakness and guided thee
over the rough and darkened places. The hand that would have caught thee up and thrust thee
into realms above. The hand which thou hast scorned and spurned and spit upon—that hand, O



nation, have I now turned against thee in wrath and anger.Thine eyes are blinded that they
cannot see. Thine ears are stopped that they cannot hear. Through the night of gloom and
sorrow peals a sweet voice of love; for a short moment shall I spare it to thee. If perchance that
thou mightest listen. An open door have I set before thee, but now the door that is gently and
surely closing is still before thee, lest perchance the feet which are hastening to shed blood
should turn to enter before it is closed forever, and the gate of mercy, which has swung wide
before thee all thy days, shall soon be closed. That voice shall soon be hushed and heard no
more. The door shall soon be closed, and no man shall open it thereafter. The open portals shall
soon be locked forever, and none shall enter therein.O foolish nation, thou who hast chosen the
pleasures of the world, when I have pleaded with thee to flee from destruction, to hasten from
the valley of death, to flee to the arms of refuge, to hide in the rock that is higher than thou, to
flee as a man pursued by sudden death—thou wouldst not hearken. Thou sat down in thy gilded
banqueting hall and became drunken with the wine of the devil’s pleasures and inducements
and went into slumber.Lo! The heavens are filled with the displeasure of thy God. Verily the
heavens which today are filled with clouds of richest blessing ready to drop milk and honey, wine
and manna upon the seeking soul, tomorrow shall rain forth the wrath and displeasure, the fire
and brimstone of a just and avenging God. Awake! O thou that sleepest. Cast aside thy
garments. O thou drunkard! Flee into the haven of rest. O thou of the bloody sword. Make haste
to pass through the door before it is too late. Although the day of God’s mercy is almost gone, it
is not too late. The night is upon thee. Destruction pursueth thee diligently. The lightning of God’s
wrath shall smite thee. All thy labors and works shall vanish away and fade as a flower. The
greatest creation shall I crumble as dust in My hand. Too late shall thine eye be opened. Too late
shall thine ears listen for My voice. Too late shall thy feet search for the narrow path. Too late
shall thou knock at the closed door. Too late shall thou knock at the gate which is barred forever.
Too late shalt thou listen for the voice of thy God in heaven. Thou hast not heeded the voice of
My servant which called thee, now will I refuse to listen to thy voice that calleth Me.Nay, though
thou fliest from coast to coast with the speed of an eagle, in search of the word of mercy, thou
shalt not find it there. Yea, though thou search diligently from shore to shore, thou shalt not find
the narrow way which today thou despiseth. One short season more have I spared thee.
REPENT! REPENT! REPENT! O thou who hast shunned and forgotten thy God.Rejoice, thou
watcher in the night. Be glad, O thou of the weeping eye. Sing aloud, O thou who hast travailed
in spirit. Dance and sing, O thou redeemed of the King. Thy day of sorrow is ending. Thy eternity
of joy is dawning. The night has been long, but the morning cometh. Thy path has been strewn
with thorns, but lo! I have prepared for thy feet paths of purest gold. The valley has been dark,
but lo! I come to take thee where darkness shall never enter.In sackcloth and humility, thou hast
bowed before me. In radiant robes of light will I transport thee. Yea, in the twinkling of an eye
shall I change thee. Lift up thine eyes; let them be cast down no more. Lift up thy voice; let it be
heard from shore to shore. Lift up holy hands, for lo! thy days of sorrow are ending.Lo! the King
calleth for thee! Slumber not, neither let thine eyes grow heavy, for he cometh in an hour when



ye think not. BEHOLD HE COMETH! Yea, when darkness covereth the earth as a mantle, when
wailing, bereavement, and sorrow shall be heard in every land, then shall the Son of Man
appear, and gathering thee quickly together, all ye who are ready and watching, He will draw
thee unto himself. The old gate shall close forever. Doom and destruction shall settle down upon
the earth; but unto thee shall I show the glory of the home I have prepared for thee.Be watchful!
Be vigilant! Be careful! Slumber not, for lo! I come quickly!The Blood-Sprinkled Mercy Seat: A
VisionAugust 6, 1916IT WAS AT the close of the meeting Sunday night, August 6, while praying
with the seekers after a glorious day, that the power of the Holy Spirit came upon me in a mighty
manner, and I was slain of the Lord. It seemed as though a mighty wind caught me and lifted me
up into heavenly places with Christ Jesus. I found myself entering a room, the four walls and
ceiling and floor of which each seemed to be composed of one immense sheet of purest,
absolutely white pearl.In the center of this room stood what appeared at first sight to be a bench
of wondrous workmanship, also composed of pure white pearl. I found myself kneeling before it
and was made to realize that this was the mercy seat. Oh, that blood-sprinkled mercy seat! I
pray that the Lord will make it as real to you as He did to me. Above me, floating in midair, was a
glorious being I felt must be a cherubim or seraphim; in his arms he held a large bowl of purest
gold—filled with blood with which he continually sprinkled the mercy seat. On the opposite side
of this seat with a thrill, I beheld the Master standing. I felt oh so unworthy to be here in this
spotless, white room, and in the awful, divine presence, and I bowed my head to the floor.I
became conscious that I was kneeling in something soft and yielding, and upon looking, I saw
that round about me and beneath me was a snow-white pile of ashes—the ashes of humility
upon which countless praying saints had kneeled before. I felt I must bow low and gather these
ashes of humility and sprinkle them upon my head. As I did so, I beheld that I was clothed in a
robe of black sackcloth, and I drew this robe about me that I might be covered in His presence
with true humility and contrition. Beneath the mercy seat and on the opposite side, I beheld the
pierced feet of the Master. Timidly my adoring eyes swept lovingly up that blessed form I loved
so dearly, but His face seemed to be hidden by a bright cloud of glory, and I felt I must not gaze
longer upon this golden radiance.I then beheld His pierced hands. One hand was outstretched,
and in it He held a dead apple tree branch. The other hand was folded upon His bosom, and in it
He held a dead grapevine branch. As I was puzzling over the significance of the two dead
branches, I was made to know (by the Spirit, who when He has come takes the things of Jesus
and reveals them unto us) that the apple tree represented salvation. The grapevine typified the
Holy Spirit. That as we make our petitions unto the Lord, He holds the ones for whom we pray in
His own hand. The Spirit began to pray through me for the growth of the apple tree branch. He
held it extended in His hand, awaiting its growth, which was to come only in answer to prayer,
offered in the sackcloth and ashes of humility, and presented over the blood sprinkled mercy
seat.As I prayed, a miracle was wrought before my eyes. First the dead and withered bark
showed signs of returning life; the bark no longer hung loosely but fitted tightly and appeared
green. The twigs suddenly burst forth into bud, then flowers and tender leaves unfolded before



my eyes. Tiny green apples followed, and they began to expand. I was so delighted with this
miraculous answer to my prayer for those who had been dead in trespasses and sins and were
now growing in the newness of life, that for a moment I ceased to pray. The garment of sackcloth
seemed slipping from me, and much of the ashes had fallen off. To my horror, I beheld that the
growth had ceased, and the fruit was yet imperfect. I was reminded that I must put a fresh supply
of ashes upon my head, draw the sackcloth tightly about me, and over the blood-sprinkled
mercy seat, pray without ceasing. Then and only then would the apple of salvation come to
completion.With renewed earnestness and encouragement I humbly prayed, and soon the
apple hung perfect, full grown, and mellow. With tears of gratitude, I realized that full salvation
through the finished work of Calvary had come to the ones for whom I prayed. Immediately the
apple of salvation was perfect, the other hand, which had been folded upon His breast, was
extended with the lifeless branch of the grapevine clasped in it still. As I bowed before Him in
sackcloth and ashes, the Spirit made intercession through me, over the freshly blood-sprinkled
mercy seat. The resurrection life of Jesus seemed to flow through and permeate the vine, and it
was filled with life. Tiny curling tendrils appeared; small leaves began to unfold before my
enraptured eyes; tiny grapes came forth and grew until at last the perfect cluster of grapes
appeared. Each grape a full globule of wine, the wine of the Spirit.The work was complete, and I
found myself again in the midst of the saints. But oh, the holy hush in my soul as I contemplate
the intercessory life and the mercy seat experiences, the ashes, the sackcloth, the cherubim,
ever freshly sprinkling the pure mercy seat with the blood from the golden bowl, and the radiant
form of the Master, as in His wounded hands He ever holds the object of our prayer, as it comes
to Him over the blood-sprinkled mercy seat.He awaits your prayer. Don the garment of sackcloth;
remember the ashes of humility; take fresh courage, for when Zion travails, she shall bring
forth.MessageSpoken in Jacksonville, FloridaJanuary 19, 1917LIFT UP THINE eyes and look.
Look to the East, to the West, to the North, and to the South. Behold the vineyard of the Lord!
His vineyard is before Him. He walketh up and down in the midst of it. Oh, how long…oh, how
long…oh, how long He has waited for the perfect fruit! Oh thou vineyard of the Lord, Jehovah is
in the midst of thee. He has never forgotten thee; He has never neglected thee. With His love has
he built a wall about thee. He has fenced thee about on every side and sheltered thee from the
world; with His own hand, He has digged and turned thy soil. By His own power has He sown thy
seed and planted thy tender plant. He hath watered thee with showers of blessing and times of
refreshing from the presence of the Lord. How earnestly He watched thy budding forth, O
vineyard of the Lord, when thou didst first receive the former rain. He hath digged about thee. He
has caused the sun to shine upon thee, and now, behold, He sendeth the latter rain upon thee
that thy fruit may be ripened and that thy fruit should come to full perfection, even the perfection
of the Lord.I have let the winds, yea the north and south winds, blow upon thee that thou
mightest be established and thy roots sink deep into Me. The sap of My life have I sent coursing
through thy vines; thy tender leaves have been put forth and developed. And now behold. the
time of the ripening of the fruit is here. The Lord of the vineyard has come forth into His garden to



seek precious ripened fruit. He turneth to the East, to the West, to the North, to the South.
Where, oh where is the perfect fruit? Here the fruit is marred with blemishes upon it; He passeth
by. He seeketh not the blemished, but perfect fruit to take to Himself. Yonder the fruit is small and
undeveloped. Where is the perfect fruit? He seeketh not small and undeveloped, but perfect in
measure and stature for Himself.There the fruit is growing. Oh, so slowly! He is standing, waiting,
watching, looking for the perfect fruit. He cries into His vineyard, “Oh, how long before I shall
receive My perfect fruit? Why tarriest thou so long and withholdest thy perfection from Me? Have
I withheld My hand from thee? Have I not sent the former and latter rain in the first month? Have
I not caused the sun to shine upon thee by day and the moon to watch thee by night? And now,
behold, the Husbandman waiting for His fruits. Woe unto thee, thou barren and unfruitful trees.
Surely thou shalt be cut off from the garden of living trees and the place where thou art shall
know thee no more. Cursed art thou amongst the trees, for thou hast borne for Me no fruit! And
thou trees of the blemished fruit and the undeveloped fruit, Mine eye hath seen thee; Mine eye
hath searched thee out. But oh, thou tree of the growing fruit! Thou art nearing the days of thy
perfection. Surely thou shalt grow up before Me as a tender plant, as a tree planted by the living
waters. Thy desire is toward Me. My desire is toward thee, and I will gather thee unto Myself in
the day of thy perfection. ”Amen.MessageProphecy Spoken at Durant CampgroundsMarch 20,
1917IT WAS NIGHT, and darkness was upon the face of the earth; yea, gross darkness covered
the people. Behold a light coming out of the darkness, a voice calling through the gloom. I lifted
my eyes and beheld the presence of the Most High, the Holy One of Israel, the Lamb without
blemish. His glory and the brightness round about Him outshone the brightness of the noonday
sun. As He drew near me, I hid my face before the radiance of His coming. He spoke, and my
soul fell within me at His voice. My strength departed from me, and I fell at His feet as one dead.I
heard His voice saying, “Fear not, oh My child. Stand upon thy feet and follow thou Me.” But my
strength had departed, and I could not stand; then put He His arms about me, and behold we
were lifted up from the earth. He carried me in the spirit and sat me down upon my feet before a
small mountain, saying, “Hast thou considered this mountain of blessing?” Then measured He
the mountain round about, and I beheld the measure thereof, and it was one hundred cubits.
Flowers of praise bloomed on its sides; tiny streams of praise issued forth therefrom.Then
caught He me up again in the spirit and sat me down upon the earth at the foot of a very high
mountain whose top I could not see, for it was beyond the clouds—its measure could not be
taken. An exceeding high mountain flowing with milk and honey; trees laden with fruit whose
clusters hung upon the vine; the mountain of the Lord, which He builded for His people.Then He
said unto me, “Why have My people stopped at the small mountain of small blessings? I, even I,
have come to lead them forth to My great mountain, from weakness to strength, from defeat to
victory, from showers to torrents, from the brooks to the rivers. Oh, why have My people not gone
on to the fullness? I have said greater things than I do shall ye do because I go to my father.
Speak unto My people; cry out. Leaving the things that are behind, let us press to perfection. Oh
My people, I am longing to show forth My power. I am waiting to do My strange acts. I am waiting



for a yielded people; yea, even a worm with which I can thrash a mountain. I seek not wisdom
nor thy strength. I seek humility and yielded hearts.”Then spake the Lord, “Look at thy side. The
altar of the Lord which My people have builded for me.” I looked as He commanded and lo! a
bright fire was burning upon the altar: sacrifice and praise through the Holy Spirit arose as a
sweet smelling savor to the throne. But lo! as I looked, the fire sank lower and died away in
strength till only the coals were left. Then the Lord said with sadness, “Go speak unto My people
—wherefore has thou ceased to offer thyself as a sacrifice with thy praise as a sweet smelling
savor upon My altar? Return thou unto thy first love, unto the wholehearted sacrifice, also the
sacrifice of praise; and behold, I will send an awakening amongst the people. The flames shall
be kindled upon My altar,” saith the Lord.“Behold, the time is short. Whatsoever thou doest, do
quickly. Behold, at thy gates lie all manner of precious fruit. Hasten! Hasten! Enter in, My
children. Behold, I come quickly, and My reward is with Me. Seek My fullness. Enter thou in, for
lo! I come quickly.” Even so, amen.The Sieve of the LordDurant, FloridaMarch or November
1917ProphecyBEHOLD, TWO HANDS—STRONG hands—hands of the Lord; and in His hands
a sieve. He is sifting, sifting, sifting His people. Once they were small and but as dust—then
could God use them, but when they ceased to be small and helpless, when they gathered
themselves together in separated lumps, they became big and hard and unyielding, and the
Lord wept over them. He could no longer mold or shape or fashion them.There were the lumps
of unbelief and the lumps of pride. Oh, those lumps of skepticism; those lumps of self and
doubts and fears; those lumps of formality and ceremony. God could not put them into the body.
He could not form them into that glorious bridal body, for they were no longer yielded and
submissive in His hands.Once they were small, but now harder and larger and wider the lumps
had grown, until they were blind, deaf, dumb, and slow of understanding. Then were formed the
lumps of organization and Catholicism. Oh, the stiffness and hardness of those lumps. “I must
break them; I must smite them with the hammer of My Word. I must have a broken, sifted people
through whom I can have My way. I must separate a peculiar people unto Myself.”The Great
SieveBehold the hands of the Lord. He put the broken lumps into the great sieve He held in His
hands. The sieve had large meshes, and as He did shake and begin the work of separation,
many of the smaller lumps and dust went through the sieve. Many hearts were broken and
contrite under His dealings; but the bigger lumps of doubts and fears and unbelief—He had to
throw them away. He loved His people, but those who would not become broken, He had to
throw aside.Many went through the sieve in those early days. Many of the smaller lumps passed
through the coarse sieve, but they were still hard and lumpy.The Second SieveSo He made
another sieve of smaller meshes and put in His people who had passed through the first sieve.
He shook them and tried them; separated them and sifted them. Many rebelled and refused to
go through, so He had to lay them aside. But some went through this second sieve, and precious
were they in His sight.Those who went through the sieve had to go through the world. They had
to let go one of another; they had to let go of themselves and of the opinions of people. They
who passed through the sieve had to let go all foolishness and pride.Oh, that sifting—that



separating! The Lord gathered them in His hands. There were still a few little lumps. They were
still His people, but those who would not believe and be broken, He had to throw aside.The Fine
SieveThose who had gone through the sieve were not sifted fine enough nor little enough to be
molded, so the Lord made for Himself a still finer sieve.Who can understand the plan of the
Lord?Into the finer sieve He put His people, and He is sifting and trying people, who will let Him
have His way. All doubts and fears must be eliminated. All selfishness, the old nature, all desire
for earthly honour, popularity, and recognition must be taken away. All hardness, stiffness, and
stubbornness must be taken away. All flesh, even good flesh, must be left behind. All selfish
ambitions, all gossip, all earthly, idle words and foolish communication, all falseness and
shallowness, and all desire for earthly leadership must be gathered together and cast out.But
His people, He will try again. He will sift them the second, the third time. The fourth time and the
fifth time shall He sift His people. Ah! He shall have a people who can go through the finest
sieve, pass the finest test—[a people] whose hearts are broken, whose spirits are mellow and
yielded, and who are abandoned to His will. He shall gather them together; not a grain shall be
lost. But He shall gather His people together from the East and from the West, from the North
and from the South; from the uttermost parts of the earth He shall gather them in. He shall hold
and mold them in the palm of His hand as fine dust.Once the lumps were large. They were big
and great, but He could not use them. His people are a peculiar, sifted, tried people, who are as
the dust of His glorious feet; with that dust He shall form a body. Even as He did from Adam in
the beginning, so shall He form this body. They shall be yielded in His hands; they shall be
pliable under His dealings. He shall make them into members of the body and fasten them
together with cords of love.Forming The BodyThe head shall be joined to the neck—the neck to
the shoulders. The arms shall take their places in the sockets, and they shall not be stiff but shall
be oiled, and soft and mellow with the Spirit. Their breasts shall be of faith and love, and shall be
full. All the parts of the body shall be in their places. The spine shall be formed together, and the
loins shall be formed and rest in their sockets. From yielded dust shall be formed strong limbs—
legs as pillars of marble, not to be removed. Of the humble members shall He form the feet; they
shall be humble and bear about the other members; yet without feet, the body could not
walk.Giving Life To The BodyThen shall He breathe upon this body—upon His yielded, slain
people. He shall breathe life into the nostrils, and the body shall become a living soul—
controlled not by self, but by the Spirit. They shall walk not by flesh, but by the Spirit of the Lord.
They shall be strong and do exploits. From the head shall grow the long hair of separation and
praise to God—not one missing.Coming For The BodySoon He cometh! Ah, soon He cometh—
this King of glory. Soon shall He part the clouds and descend with a shout. His sifted, humble,
tried, little people He shall take by the hand and stand them upon their feet—many members,
but one body—and catch them up to reign with Him upon His throne. O my people, be little
enough to go through the sieve. O let go everything that would hinder and go through. Go
THROUGH.The Bridal CallJune 1917THE SOFT, SWEET, soul-stirring call of the heavenly
Bridegroom for the bride, which has long been echoing down through the corridors of time, will



soon be over, and the Bridegroom will have taken His bride away. Today the call to the individual
members who are to help complete this bridal body is still going forth. The invitation to the
marriage of the Lamb is still extended.The soon-coming King is calling you to be ready to meet
Him. Can you not hear His voice, as sweet as the rushing of many waters, calling to you? He is
saying, “Rise up, My love, My fair one, and come away.” Oh, precious voice! How our hearts are
stirred at its bidding! “Rise up, My love, My fair one, and come away!” Rise up from sin and
sinning and come away to Calvary’s cross where Jesus’ blood can make the vilest clean. Rise
up from doubts and fears and come away into the light of faith. Rise up from the chains of
bondage and come away into freedom. Rise up from indifference, from slumberings, and
halfheartedness. Rise up from a life of flirting with the world and dallying with the flesh, and
come away to the chambers of the King. [Come] away to a life of wakefulness and watchfulness,
a life of separation and love, unto the soon-coming Bridegroom. O dear ones, can you hear the
bridal call? Then rise up and come away.The King is coming! The words ring out from hearts
bursting with the love of His appearing. The King is coming! All heaven is preparing for that
greatest of days, when they shall sing the song: “The marriage of the Lamb hath come, and the
wife hath made herself ready.” All nations unconsciously are rushing to fulfill the last signs that
are to immediately precede His coming for those who have heard and answered the bridal call.
The King is coming! The stars sing together, and the hills rejoice. The waves cry aloud, the rocks
quake and tremble before the majestic, all-conquering approach of the King of Kings.Lift up the
hands that hang down. Strengthen the feeble knees. Dry the tear-dimmed eyes. Take courage,
broken heart. The King is coming soon. Soon the last bridal call will be heard, when the Lord
himself shall descend from heaven with a shout, with the voice of an archangel, and for the last
time we shall hear the words, “Rise up My love, My fair one, and come away.” Oh, glorious day!
When those who have obeyed the call of yesterday and have risen up above sin and self shall
rise up from the earth to meet Jesus in the air. Oh, what a rising! What a coming away to be
forever with the Lord.Dear ones, are you ready if the King should come just now? Have you
answered the bridal call? Can you not feel His hand knocking at the door of your heart? Can you
not hear His voice as He speaks? Oh, rise up and come away! There is no time to waste or lose.
He is near—even at the doors.Signs of the TimesJune 1917EVERY INTELLIGENT AND
thoughtful reader of the daily newspapers is intensely interested in the latest developments of
the war and the swiftly moving chain of events that is holding the whole world in a grip of terror
and fear.I am writing to ask whether in reading the Bible prophecies concerning the last days,
you have not been forcibly struck with the astounding similarity of conditions as recorded by the
news of the day compared with the Word of God.I want to take you back in memory just a few
years ago to the great worldwide talk of peace. You doubtless recall the great Hague
Convention, where peace was the theme and universal peace was talked of continually. Then,
true to Bible prophecy, when they cried “peace, peace,” suddenly came doom and destruction. If
you have not recently read the twenty-fourth chapter of Matthew, read it now and compare it with
this present day.“What shall be the sign of thy coming, and the end of the world?” In answer to



this query, the Lord tells us of many signs whereby we may recognize the season. Amongst
others, He tells us there will be WARS and rumors of wars; that nation shall rise up against
nation and kingdom against kingdom. We see this prophecy fulfilled in a startling, literal manner.
There shall be FAMINES, we are told. Glance over your paper again and run back over the past
few months’ famines in your mind. Note the prices of food and clothing in Europe. Consider
Belgium, Bulgaria, parts of Russia, Armenia, and Serbia, the high prices and potato famine in
Germany. Read of the small rations dealt out to starving women and children, of the shell-torn,
blood-soaked fields that used to bear grain and vegetables, that fed the flocks, and you will not
fail to agree this sign is fulfilled in a ghastly real way.As for the PESTILENCES the Lord tells of, I
have just looked up Noah Webster, and he defines the word as an infectious or contagious
disease, noxious to health and morals. The pestilences and PLAGUES go hand in hand today.
Recall the accounts of sickness caused from the unburied bodies on the battlefields, the
smallpox epidemic, the Black Death, the infantile paralysis, right at our doors. I suppose you
have been reading of the plague of sharks that are infesting our shores; of the ships lost at sea;
the thousands of fires, explosions, and accidents with their train of silent victims; the wrecking of
homes in Europe, the terrible fate and destruction of innocent women and children—too horrible
to even record or contemplate. No one can help admitting that the time of famines, pestilences,
and plagues is upon us, as are the earthquakes in divers places.False prophets are arising on
every hand; those who have claimed to be the Christ have been recorded at different times in the
newspapers. We are told that false prophets will have the power to do many wonderful things, to
show forth signs and wonders that would deceive the very elect if that were possible. Today we
see the Christian Science Spiritualists and other organizations (which we recognize as false
because they deny the power of the blood of Jesus), working miracles and healings, seeking to
deceive the elect. True to prophecy, we are told not to marvel at all these things, because they
must all come to pass before the end. The second chapter of Nahum, in speaking of this day,
says the chariots shall rage in the streets; they shall jostle one against the other in the broad
ways; they shall seem like torches; they shall run like lightnings. Today, this is true not only of the
automobiles in the streets of our own land, but of the armored cars in European battlefields and
in Jerusalem as they dash through the streets with the speed of lightning, bearing their swift
messengers of death, doing their part to fulfill their part of the prophecies of the coming of the
Lord.I am sure you must have been reading of the terribly congested condition of freight and
noticed to what serious extent the shipping facilities are paralyzed; you have probably seen the
pictures on the front pages of the papers of the freight piled in mountains at the wharfs awaiting
shipment, while the merchantmen stand afar off, unable to cope with the grave situation of sea
warfare; men’s hearts quaking and failing them for fear. I would like to have you read the
eighteenth chapter of Revelation and compare the present state of affairs with the Biblical
prophecies of this sad condition of affairs.We are told also that there are to be signs in the
heaven and in the earth. BLOOD—God knows there is enough of that shed today. FIRE—see
accounts of the huge fires on the battlefields composed of the corpses of the slain, and VAPOR



OF SMOKE. The air is filled and permeated with it—smoke from the mouths of the cannon,
smoke from burning homes, vapors of poisonous gases.The prophet Joel makes some
wonderful prophecies concerning these last days that are intensely interesting to Christians. You
remember that after aptly describing the dark and cloudy day, he told of the outpouring of the
Holy Spirit, describing it as the former and latter rain. The former rain, you will recall, began to fall
at the day of Pentecost. Today you will observe, the latter rain is falling on the earth. The same
identical signs which followed the preaching of the Word in the former rain accompany the
present outpouring. On the day of Pentecost, also at Ephesus and Caesarea and throughout the
Word of God, when the Holy Spirit fell upon them as in the former rain, they all spoke in tongues.
Today in every land the latter rain is falling, and the people are speaking in other tongues. The
sick are being healed through the power in Jesus’ name. Demons are being cast out. Signs and
wonders being wrought by the Holy Spirit, who gives all the glory to Jesus. In the law it is written:
“With men of stammering lips and another tongue will I speak to this people, and yet for all that
will they not believe.”Yes, every sign is being fulfilled that indicates His coming: men are marrying
and giving in marriage as in the days when Noah predicted the flood. The cry, “Behold, the
Bridegroom cometh; go ye forth to meet Him,” is sounding through our land. Remember the
twenty-fifth chapter of Matthew—wake up and examine your lamp; see that it is lighted by the fire
of the Holy Ghost; be filled with the Spirit. Consider these things carefully. Compare the Word of
God with the rapid history-making events of today, and I am sure you will readily agree with me
that we are living under the shadow of His near approach, of which He spoke, saying: “In the
morning ye say it will be foul weather today, for the sky is red and lowering. O ye fools and
hypocrites, ye can discern the face of the sky, but can ye not discern the signs of the
times?” (Matthew 16). “Likewise when ye see all these things, know that it is near, even at the
door. Watch.”The fact that our blessed Saviour and soon-coming King is soon to appear is
proven beyond the shadow of a doubt by almost every thoughtful child of God in these last few
preparatory days before He sweeps the clouds aside and calls unto His own. All down through
the past years and still today, the bridal call of the Bridegroom for the bride has been ringing out:
“Rise up, My love, My fair one, and come away.” He is calling sinners from their sins to Calvary’s
cross. He is separating those who follow Him from all worldliness and frivolity, to be a separated
and peculiar people unto Himself. He is calling the justified saint with the joy of sins forgiven in
his heart to receive the gift of the Holy Ghost since he has believed. Soon He is coming! The
very thought or mention of His coming fills our hearts with joy. The sound of the bridal call will
echo through the sky, the glad song of “Let us be glad and rejoice, for the marriage of the Lamb
has come, and the wife hath made herself ready.”Have you heard the bridal call? Have you left
your sins at Jesus’ feet under the precious blood? If so, have you received the Holy Ghost who is
to carry you up to meet Jesus in the air?The White StoneJune 1917He that hath an ear, let him
hear what the Spirit saith unto the churches; To him that overcometh will I give to eat of the
hidden manna, and will give him a white stone, and in the stone a new name written, which no
man knoweth saving he that receiveth it.Revelation 2:17HE THAT HATH an ear let him hear. Let



the deaf ears be unstopped. Isaiah says, “Incline your ear and come unto me.” Solomon says,
“Bow down thine ear.” Hearken. It is the voice of the Spirit speaking tonight to unstopped,
inclined, bowed down, hearkening ears everywhere in the midst of this turbulent generation. His
voice is soft and low like the sound of a sweet melody. When once the ear has been unstopped
and we have heard the melody of the Spirit speaking peace to our troubled breasts as He bears
faithful witness with our spirits that we are the children of God, He then calls us to incline our
ears and come unto Him. He draws us into a sweeter, closer, more intimate relationship with
Himself.“Come unto me.” How the words thrilled our hearts as He first opened the door of our
closets of secret prayer before us. It was there that we heard His voice with ever-growing
sweetness. And as we grew to love it more and more, and our beings became hushed and
quieted before Him, the noises and the sounds of earthly voices jarred upon us and many a time
drowned out the still small voice. It was there that we learned that it was not enough merely to
enter our closet of prayer, but that we needs must close and securely bar the door if we would
have uninterrupted communion with Him and hear what the Spirit saith unto the churches. Bow
down thine ear. We must take a very lowly and humble place at His feet if we would hear the
sweet voice of He who has come to take the things of Jesus and reveal them unto us.“What the
Spirit saith”—not what some learned divine or some great book saith, but what the Spirit saith
unto the churches. Thank God that when Jesus led captivity captive and ascended on high to
give gifts unto men, He poured out the gift of the Holy Ghost, who, when He came in, spoke not
of Himself but of Jesus. Again today, as in days of old, wherever a vessel can be found simple
enough, empty enough, to be an empty channel through which the Spirit can speak, we hear the
Spirit speaking to the churches. It is not the unregenerated heart that hears this voice, like the
rushing of many waters. To the sinner the call is to “repent, turn from your sins, and come unto
Me.” This verse refers to the voice speaking to the churches, which John has just seen as the
seven candlesticks, with the Lamb walking up and down in their midst. It is to those of the
inclined ear that He is speaking, saying: “To him that overcometh will I give to eat of the hidden
manna.”The Lord is bringing out an overcoming people, a people who overcome by the blood of
the Lamb and the word of their testimony. He is calling together a band of overcomers—white
horse riders—who will reign with Him on His throne. He is not choosing weaklings or cowards to
reign with Him in power; neither is He gathering cowards to march forth to conquer. No, He is
calling together an overcoming army, weak in themselves but in Him, they are more than
overcomers. He is putting them through such tests that cowardice is being burned out. Through
one, a thousand shall be put to flight, and two shall put ten thousand to flight. “To him that
overcometh will I give to eat of the hidden manna.” And God did rain down manna from heaven,
and man did eat angels’ food. It was not while we were eating from the fleshpots of Egypt that
the Lord rained down manna, but it was after the Red Sea of separation had been crossed,
when they had been made to drink of the rock Christ Jesus. It was there in the wilderness, with
their faces set toward the Promised Land, that man did eat the heavenly manna.Manna was the
miraculous bread from heaven that fell fresh from the skies each morning. Its taste was sweet to



the mouth and is compared to wafers made with honey. In order to gather this bread from
heaven, it was necessary to get down very low and near to the earth. Six days a week, they
gathered a fresh supply each morning before the sun arose to melt it away. On the seventh day,
there was no decay in the manna, and they enjoyed the fruit of their labors and ate what they
had gathered the day before. Today, the heavenly bread is still falling. Today it is the hidden
manna—the bread ye know not of—it is hidden from the wise and prudent and revealed to the
babes who creep in the low and humble place. It is still sweet as the honey in the honeycomb,
this food from heaven. Yesterday’s supply will not do for today. His mercies are fresh and new.
Every morning He is giving us meat in due season. Thru the six long days—a thousand years in
each day—fresh manna has been showered down from above. (I am glad that Moses hid some
of the manna in the ark for the next generation to see.) But there is a great seventh day coming,
the millennium day of rest, when the manna being gathered today will not decay, but wherein we
shall eat in plenty and be satisfied.Have you found the hidden manna? Seek it early while the
dew is on the grass, before the hot sun of this world has melted it from before your eyes. Seek it
humbly on your knees, in the lowly place, and you too shall eat of the manna that tastes like
wafers made with honey. Jesus is this heavenly bread, and He is still as sweet as ever. Seek and
you shall find.It is here in this separated place, feeding on the bread of heaven, that we are
drawn closer and realize our utter dependence upon our Lord. As we become partakers of His
divine sweetness, we see Him as our lover, the fairest among ten thousand, the one altogether
lovely, and we sing aloud: “The King hath brought us into His banqueting house, and His banner
over us is love.” Here it is we receive the kiss of betrothal, as our adoring eyes behold the
Bridegroom in His sweetness and beauty.“I will give him a white stone.” I suppose there is not a
real lovesick bride in the world who but yearned for the day when the bridegroom would give her
the betrothal ring containing the greatest of all white stones—the diamond. Our great heavenly
Bridegroom is calling to the virgins, to the overcomers, to those of the listening ear: “I will give
you a white stone.” Have you received the ring of His eternal friendship? Then He wants to give
you this white stone also; not only the band of gold of His divine nature, but in this setting He
wants to implant the white diamond of His love. Just as the earthly bridegroom seals the promise
of betrothal with the earthly diamond, the heavenly Bridegroom is bestowing upon His heavenly
bride the heavenly diamond—the precious gift of his Spirit, implanting it deep in the setting of
the fine gold of His divine nature, that it may ever in radiant light and beauty remind us of the
promise of His soon coming, to point our eyes to the heavens, where the marriage of the Lamb
is being prepared, and to bid us hasten our final preparation that He may say “the bride hath
made herself ready.” As this body of overcomers is being banded and drawn together as the
bridal body, they are scoffed at and jeered at by the world. Their names are cast out as evil. It is
then that she rejoices in the precious gift of the Spirit, that jewel of great price in the gold setting.
It is then that the promise comes with new significance and meaning: “And in the stone, a new
name.”If we were of this world, the world would love its own. “Rejoice when they speak all
manner of evil against you falsely for My name’s sake,” when they cast your name away as an



evil thing; for in the white stone, in its setting of gold—that is, in the Spirit whom He hath
bestowed upon us who were made partakers of His divine nature—in the Spirit, He has written a
“new name, which no man knoweth save he that receiveth it.” As we lose our own good name
and our identity is merged into and swallowed up in His, He gives us a new name. No one yet
ever lost anything for His sake but the Lord gave them something so much better that no
comparison could be made. Nor yet has the Lord ever changed anything in our lives but for the
better; so He is changing our names and changing our whole identity, there in our secret closet
of communion. Not in the midst of the multitude where all hear Him speaking to us, but all alone,
His voice falls infinitely sweet, infinitely tender, and the old self-life, the old name, is changed as
we abide there in the secret place, which has become the holiest of holies unto us, and we
behold ourselves with Him on the mount of transfiguration, called by a new name, which no man
knoweth saving he that receiveth it.All down through the days, the Lord is seen walking amongst
the seven candlesticks. We read the record of at least seven people in the Bible whose names
were changed and they were called by a new name. Let us turn for a moment to the seventeenth
chapter of Genesis, where Abram is walking with God, and he comes to the mount of
transfiguration and falls on his face before God. He hears the voice saying “Neither shall thy
name any more be called Abram, but thy name shall be Abraham, for a father of many nations
have I made thee. I will make thee exceeding fruitful; I will give unto thee the land of Canaan, the
land wherein thou art a stranger.”As the Lord is changing our names today, He is calling us to be
fruitful and to go into the land of Canaan that flows with milk and honey.Sarai also received a
new name. “As for Sarai thy wife, Sarah shall her name be. I will bless her and she shall be the
mother of nations.” The literal meaning of the word Sarai is “contentious,” and of Sarah, “a
princess.” Even so would the Lord change our names. From Abram the lofty father to Abraham
the father of a multitude. From Sarai the contentious to Sarah a princess. So it was that He
changed the name of Jacob in Genesis 32:27. From Jacob, which means “a supplanter,” to
Israel, meaning “a prevailer.” Truly there is great need today of men and women called by the
name “prevailers,” who will wrestle as did Jacob of old with God, until they receive the new name
and hear the Lord say: “Thy name shall no more be called Jacob, but Israel, for as a prince hast
thou power with God and with men, and hast prevailed.”In the third chapter of Mark, Simon
receives a new name. The literal meaning of Simon is “a hearkening,” and of the new name,
Peter, “a stone.” So it is with those of the hearkening ear that heareth what the Spirit is saying
unto the churches, that He is making firm, strong, immovable, lively stones in the spiritual house
which He is building.And James, the son of Zebedee, and John the brother of James, [these] He
surnamed Boanerges, which is “the sons of thunder”; literally translated, “the thunderers.”
James, which is the English form of Jacob, and John, which means “Jehovah hath been
gracious,” are now changed to Boanerges, which being interpreted means “the thunderers.” So
today the Spirit is changing the names of the sup-planters and those unto whom the Lord hath
been gracious and is causing them to be known as thunderers, who will thunder forth His truth.
Our God sitteth upon His throne, and out of His throne proceedeth forth thunders and lightning.



As it is in the natural, there is never thunder but what it is preceded by lightning, so it is in the
spiritual—when the power of God by His Spirit has gone through us and we have been charged
by the batteries of heaven, it is then that the Spirit can make us thunderers for God. “Go ye into
all the world and preach the gospel, but tarry first until ye be endued with power from on
high.”Oh, that more saints of today might be truly called thunderers for God! To thunder forth a
great warning is our first duty; to thunder forth boldly the way of salvation; to thunder forth the
soon coming of Jesus; and then in the great tomorrow, when all the thunderers are gathered
together, John says in Revelation 19:6: “I heard as it were the voice of a great multitude, as the
voice of many waters, as the voice of mighty thunderings, saying ‘Alleluia; for the Lord God
omnipotent reigneth.’” We shall thunder forth His praise forever and forever.Saul, the persecutor,
received the new name of Paul. The meaning of the name Saul is “asked for”; the meaning of
Paul is “little; the least.” So again the Lord changes the name of one of His people. He that is
asked for, who is great and prominent amongst his fellows, is humbled and broken down till the
first shall be last, and he that is great becomes the servant of all. Thus we see Saul, the great
and learned, receiving the white stone in which is written the new name; receiving the Holy
Spirit, the gift of the Father, and as Paul he says, “I am the least of all saints.”As we consider
these seven servants of the Most High and as they received the new name written, a great
longing springs up in our hearts, that having been made like partakers of this heavenly gift, we
too may receive the new name, shut in alone with God, the world forbidden, that no man
knoweth save he that receiveth it. Isaiah 62:2 says: “Thou shalt be called by a new name, which
the mouth of the Lord shall name.” Jesus says, “I have called them by name, and they are Mine.”
And again, “I will write upon him the name of my God, and the name of the city of my God, which
is the New Jerusalem. And I will write upon him my new name.” Surely the Bridegroom is sealing
His people, setting His mark upon them. They are spoiled for the world and have neither part nor
parcel in it. He has written His name upon them through the gift of the Spirit they have received
and has addressed them to the city of God, the New Jerusalem that is soon coming down as a
bride adorned for her wedding.Oh, dear saints everywhere, with unstopped, inclined, bowed-
down, hearkening ears: hear what the Spirit is saying to the churches. Let Him make you an
overcomer and a prevailer, that you may find the hidden manna, discovered only by those of the
meek and lowly in heart. You who have been made the recipient of the ring of His eternal
friendship and have worn the gold of His divine nature, let Him give you the greatest of all white
stones—the diamond, the jewel, the precious gift of His Spirit, which He will imbed in the setting
of pure gold which He has given you. Let Him give you the new name written of the Abrams, the
lofty fathers. He will make Abrahams, fathers of multitudes. Of the Sarais—the contentious—will
He create Sarahs, the princesses. Of Jacob the supplanter He will form Israel the prevailer, who
has power with God and man. Of Simon with the hearkening ear, He will make a stone, firm and
immovable as the mount of God, that can never be removed but stands secure like Zion’s hill. Of
James and John, the supplanter and the one to whom Jehovah hath been gracious, will He
make the thunderers who will utter their voices before His army and thunder his praises forever.



Of the Sauls and the asked-for ones, He will make Pauls who will be little enough in His hands
that He can take a worm to thrash a mountain.Speed away, dear heart, to the secret place of the
Most High and hear what the Spirit is saying to the churches and receive your hidden manna,
your white stone, and the new name written, which no man knoweth save he that receiveth
it.MessageFrom God, Given in the Spirit through Prophecy at Long Branch, New Jersey, Camp
Meeting While under the Power of the SpiritJune 12, 1917GIVE ME THINE ear, O my people;
lend me thine ears. For lo, I would speak unto my children; I would reveal myself unto mine
anointed. Write, write. Write my words, that all may be edified.O my people, behold the vineyard
of the Lord! Oh, behold the Redeemer walking up and down between the trees of His vineyard.
He is searching for the perfect fruit. Lo, here the tree is filled with leaves. Oh, where is the fruit?
Here is a tree filled with blossoms, but where is the fruit? O my people! The spring is past; the
summer is over; the fall has come. But where is the fruit? Here another tree stands with tiny,
immature fruit. But oh, the time has come for the perfect fruit.O little company! O little flock! Lo,
thou hast been considered the least of all, but thou art worthy. O little vineyard, how long have I
walked up and down in thy midst. My pruning knife has been in hand. I have not spared thee. It
has not all been pleasant, but I have been working with thee, O little vineyard. But now hear ye
My words. The time has come for the fruit bearing. Long have I patiently waited. The spring is
over and gone; the summer has come, and the fall is upon us. I am coming soon for developed,
pruned, and ripened fruit. I have seen thy patience and have written it in the book of my
remembrance. I have seen thy tears, and I have saved them in the sealed vessel of my
remembrance. I have heard thy prayers, and have I not risen up to answer thee? Behold the
clouds, the bright clouds of blessing. I have rolled them over thy head; I am watering thee with
the pure water of the Spirit, that ye might grow.Oh, the sadness on the Master’s face. Oh, the
sorrow in the Master’s heart. So many trees; so many places with no ripened fruit. O little people,
may I have this corner in the vineyard with the perfect fruit? I have called unto My people in other
places, beseeching them to lay all on the altar. I have pleaded with them many, many years. I
have waited, but they have forgotten to seek Me in humility daily. I am waiting for a perfect tree
with perfect fruit. Little people, will you also fail Me? Or will you go all the way?O my people,
seek no longer fleshly things, seek not earthly things, but seek thou the things of the Spirit. Be
not encumbered with many cares. Oh, for a people with one accord in one place, with all things
in common, none calling aught they possess their own! How I could show forth My glory. Yea,
they would move heaven and earth with their prayers.Can you not perceive My plan? Can you
not understand My workings? Behold, I show you a mystery. I have called nations from nations. I
have separated people from the people. I have called out churches from the churches. I have
called out the sanctified from the lukewarm. I have called out a baptized company from the
sanctified. But now behold, I do a new work; I am seeking to call a baptized people from a
baptized people, who will go all the way to the standard of My perfection. All have failed as a
complete body to go all the way, and to measure up to the word; but I will have a people who will
not be satisfied with aught but My best perfection. A people who will not slumber nor sleep but



will watch with me this one remaining hour. Through this people will I show forth mighty signs
and wonders. The people shall marvel before them, saying “What manner of people are these?”
They will seem but folly unto the world, but through them shall the wisdom of Jehovah be made
manifest. Weak in themselves, but in Him shall they be strong, and do exploits. Dumb in
themselves and their own words; slow to speak, few in words; but they shall speak forth my
words in the power and demonstration of the Spirit.O little, called-out people, I am here tonight.
Have I not called thee out from the people, from earthly bodies, to serve Me? Has it not meant
persecution? But thou hast been willing to pay the price thus far. Behold My heart is pleased
with thee. But will you go all the way? Behold! If thou wilt walk with Me this way, I will show thee
what great things thou shalt suffer for My name’s sake. But I will cause thee to overcome even as
I did overcome. Thou shalt sit with Me upon my throne even as I sit upon My Father’s throne.Oh,
keep humble! Keep low at My feet! Trust not in the arm of flesh. Look upon Me. Stand in the
bonds of love and unity, with a wholehearted surrender of everything, and I will do the
rest.Behold great blessings are in store for the overcomers—the overcomers! Behold, I come
quickly to take my perfect fruit and the full overcomers.The Refiner’s FireJuly 1917But who may
abide the day of His coming? And who shall stand when He appeareth? For He is like a refiner’s
fire, and like fuller’s soap. And he shall sit as a refiner and purifier of silver: and he shall purify the
sons of Levi and purge them as gold and silver, that they may offer unto the Lord an offering in
righteousness.Malachi 3:2–3THE LORD JESUS, in the beauty of His perfection and holiness, is
calling forth from the earth in these last days a bride who will walk before Him in the perfection of
holiness also. He is calling forth a people who will be pure even as he is pure, that when at last
the great song of rejoicing spoken of in Revelation 19 is sung, it may truly be said, “The wife hath
made herself ready.”He is calling out a body of overcomers, tried as by fire, who will be as fine
gold without dross alloy. The perfect Bridegroom seeks a perfect bride. Perfect not in her own
righteousness, but in the righteousness of her Lord, which she has put on as a garment having
neither spot nor wrinkle nor any such thing. The natural man—he who walks in the flesh—cannot
stand the refiner’s fire. Fire is crucifying to the flesh but causes he who walks no longer after the
flesh but after the Spirit to wax strong, firm, and immovable. Everything in our lives that cannot
stand the searching fire of Jesus the Refiner must go if we would go on to perfection; for our God
is a consuming fire and is preparing His people to dwell in the midst of eternal burnings.I stood
one time by a large building that was being burned with an unquenchable fire. All efforts of the
firemen to control the flames were futile, for with mighty roarings and hissings, the flames with
ever-increasing fury burned onward and inward through this wooden building with the steel
frame. How searching and almost intelligent those flames appeared. How they sought out every
burnable thing in that great grain storehouse; every bit of wood, hay and stubble had to go
before its irresistible, all-conquering fury. A coat-less and hatless man, the owner, ran hither and
thither through the great crowd which had been attracted by the flames, consumed with anxiety,
not so much for the building itself, but for the contents of the great, steel, fireproof safe that could
be seen as the walls fell, resting on the steel pillars now twisting and bending in the white heat of



the fire. In that safe, all his fortune lay—his insurance policies, money, and important papers. As
beam after beam was eaten and fell glowing in a streak of flame to the earth, at last the roof fell
and carried with it the safe clear to the bottom, where the flame was hottest. Many times the man
tried to approach the building, as the thought of all it meant to his little family flashed across his
mind, but with his arms thrown over his scorched face he was as many times forced to retreat.
Would the steel resist the flames? The question meant life or death to the anxious man.For
hours the firemen played the water upon the fire, and at last, after all things burnable had been
consumed, the masses of steel and metal were left, and in the midst of the debris was the
blackened safe. It had passed through the fire unhurt, the contents were unharmed, and a man
and his family saved from ruin.Dear ones, you and I are a building, a tabernacle, not made with
hands. What kind of material are we putting into it? In this building is a safe containing our
precious, immortal, never-dying soul. The safety of this soul depends on eternal salvation. To
have it unsaved and protected merely by wood, hay, and stubble means ruin and destruction; the
fire of God will search out and utterly consume everything that cannot stand the fire of His word
and holiness. The foundation is Jesus. What are you building upon this foundation?If any man
build upon this foundation gold, silver, precious stones, wood, hay, stubble; Every man’s work
shall be made manifest: for the day shall declare it, because it shall be revealed by fire; and the
fire shall try every man’s work of what sort it is. If any man’s work abide which he hath built
thereupon, he shall receive a reward. If any man’s work shall be burned, he shall suffer loss: but
he himself shall be saved; yet so as by fire.1 Corinthians 3:12–16What are we putting into the
building of this tabernacle? Wood, hay, stubble? Or is it gold, silver, and precious stones? We
might be able to deceive everyone in the world by painting wood over and veneering it to look
like gold and silver, but the searching eye of God will discover and consume the counterfeit.But
the day of the Lord will come as a thief in the night; in the which the heavens shall pass away
with a great noise, and the elements shall melt with fervent heat, the earth also and the works
that are therein shall be burned up. Seeing then that all these things shall be dissolved, what
manner of persons ought ye to be in all holy conversation and godliness, looking for and hasting
unto the coming of the day of God, wherein the heavens being on fire shall be dissolved, and the
elements shall melt with fervent heat? Nevertheless we, according to his promise, look for new
heavens and a new earth, wherein dwelleth righteousness. Wherefore, beloved, seeing that ye
look for such things, be diligent that ye may be found of him in peace, without spot, and
blameless.2 Peter 3:10–14So now we find that we have got to pass through fire, whether it is
now or at that day. Then it will be too late. Today is the time to let God’s fire search out everything
in your life that cannot abide in the midst of eternal burnings. Now is the time to let the great
Refiner do His work. Let Him put you in the crucible and burn out all dross that is unlike Him—
every harsh thing; every unkind, criticizing, faultfinding spirit; every deceitful, compromising, self-
seeking bit of flesh cringing and hiding in us from God’s searchlight.The earthly goldsmith puts
his gold into the crucible and heats a hot fire under it and never stops burning out the dross until
he can, by bending over and looking into the gold within the crucible, see his own face reflected



there. The heavenly Refiner sits today, purging His people as gold and silver, and if we will let
him have His way with us and will hold steady in His divine hands, He will never stop refining
until He, too, can stoop and see His own face reflected in your life and mine. Then, bless God,
we will not fear the fire, and the thoughts of His searching, instead of striking terror to our souls,
will seem sweet and desirable to us.The Lord our God is calling out a sign-and-wonder people
who will be a marvel and wonder to the world; a people who like Shadrach, Meshach, and
Abednego will refuse to bow their knee to worldliness and sin; a people who when they are cast
into the fiery furnace will have no fear, and they will have been so purified that nothing burnable
remains. Their hair will not be singed, and the smell of scorching will not be upon their garments.
O precious little fire-tried people, O heavenly Refiner, let me ever walk with thee.Jesus, the
Same Yesterday, Today, and ForeverJuly 1917THE PROMISE OF yesterday is the promise of
today. Jesus neither told a lie nor made a mistake when He said, “I am the same, yesterday,
today, and forever.” What a pity it is that so few people realize that the promises of God are “yea
and amen to everyone that believeth”; that not only is it our privilege to enjoy full and free
salvation, but that we may still receive the Holy Ghost, the third person of the Trinity, in the Bible
way, exactly the same today as did the disciples and the hundred and twenty in Acts 2:4.God’s
promises were never known to fail. Not only does He still say, “Repent and be baptized every
one of you…for the remission of your sins, and ye shall receive the gift of the Holy Ghost” (Acts
2:38), but He still heals the sick as in James. 5:14: “Is there any sick among you? Let him call for
the elders of the church; and let them pray over him, anointing him in the name of the Lord; and
the prayer of faith shall save the sick, and the Lord shall raise him up.” Jesus still says “These
signs shall follow them that believe; in my name shall they cast out devils; they shall speak with
new tongues…they shall lay hands on the sick, and they shall recover” (Mark 16:17-18).Many
professors and even preachers believe and teach that these promises of God must not be
interpreted literally today; saying (without any Scripture to back up their statements) that the
days of miracles are over and that the Lord no longer heals the sick or baptizes believers with
the Holy Ghost as on the day of Pentecost. This preaching puts me in mind of a story I once
heard of a hungry man going to a restaurant in the hope of buying a good dinner to satisfy his
appetite. Coming down the street, he read the welcome sign, RESTAURANT, in large letters
above the door. Outside the door, he read the large bill of fare advertised on the attractive
billboard. “Roast Turkey, Goose, and Chicken; Roasts of Beef and of Lamb; Porterhouse and
Sirloin Steaks.” [These and] many other things on the bill quickened his appetite and increased
his hunger. Having money in his pocket and being able to pay the price, he pushed open the
door and eagerly seated himself at the snowy table.A well-groomed waiter in an immaculate,
white-bosomed shirt and long-tailed coat appeared to take his order. “Roast fowl,” ordered the
hungry man. “Sorry, sir,” responded the waiter condescendingly, “but the roast fowl is all eaten
long ago.” The man next ordered roast meats, only to be told that that also had been all
devoured by previous diners at the restaurant some time in the distant past. “Steaks or chops?”
was the next venture on the part of the hungry man. “Sorry, sir;” replied the waiter in even tones.



“We did use to have steaks and chops, but they all gone long ago.” “Well, what do you have?”
desperately demanded the now famished man. “Well, to tell you the truth, sir, we have not much
of anything left except stale bread and stagnant water and a few leftover scraps today,” replied
the waiter with finality.Oh, poor professor or preacher, is this the way you have been interpreting
and preaching God’s unchangeable, inexhaustible Word? Many a hungry soul is wandering to
the door of our churches where food is advertised to satisfy hungry souls. They come willing to
pay the price, many a time too, and with longing, hungry eyes, scan the bill of fare at the church.
A full, overcoming life is advertised in the Word. The baptism of the Holy Ghost also, who, when
He is come, is to lead us into all truth and glorify the Lord Jesus Christ, and who is to endue us
with power for service. Healing for our sick and afflicted bodies is promised by He who bore our
sicknesses and diseases in His own body on the tree (by His stripes we are healed). The gifts
and fruits of the Spirit are also displayed invitingly upon the God-given menu: wisdom,
knowledge, faith, gifts of healing, working of miracles, prophecy, discerning of spirits, divers
kinds of tongues, and the interpretation of tongues (1 Corinthians 12:8–10). Their appetite is
quickened and their hunger increased as with eager hands they open your doors to hear and
receive this tempting food advertised in the Word of God.“I would like all God has got for me,”
says some poor hungry heart. “Healing for my body, full salvation, victory over the world, the
flesh, and the devil, the baptism of the Holy Ghost as in the day of Pentecost in Jerusalem and
as in Caesarea and in Ephesus, with the Bible evidence of speaking in other tongues.”“Oh!” says
the unbelieving preacher or cold professor, “We are sorry, but the disciples ate that all up ages
ago. Those things were only for the bygone ages and never meant for today. Jesus no longer
heals the sick. You must now put your trust in the arm of flesh and send for a doctor. He no
longer baptizes in the Holy Ghost so that we feel Him coming in or hear Him speak in other
tongues as they all did in the Bible. This is not for today; it was all eaten up long ago and is no
longer in stock. God has put away the old pattern and has a modern, up-to-date way of doing
things. You must now take the Holy Ghost by faith; just believe that you have Him, and you have,
etc. As for full deliverance from sin, no one can be perfect nowadays. Just do the best you can
and the Lord will overlook the rest. He no longer expects us to walk before Him and be
perfect.”“Then what is there left? What promises are for today?” despairingly cries the hungry
soul.“Well, to tell the truth, there is not much leftover for this day,” says the unbelieving preacher.
“Just leftover scraps of morality, churchgoing, socials, big suppers in the basements, earthly food
instead of heavenly, Xmas trees, social gatherings, and halfhearted, empty profession.”O hungry
heart, if you are reading these words, take courage. Though heaven and earth should pass
away, His promises shall never fail or run short so that He cannot give all advertised on the
heavenly menu of the Word of God. In His storehouse there is plenty more than enough for the
hundred and twenty and you’ll get your portion yet. Praise the Lord!Heaven’s storehouse is full to
the bursting. The rivers of grace and blessing are still overflowing their banks. God’s skies are full
of Pentecostal showers and outpourings. There is still the sound as of an abundance of rain. The
latter rain is falling on the earth. Canaan’s land still overflows with milk and honey. Jesus still



heals the sick, for WE HAVE PROVED IT o’er and o’er. We are still in the dispensation of the
Holy Ghost and must receive Him in the old-fashioned Bible way, as in Acts 2:4. Jesus’ blood
has never lost its power. There is still victory through the blood. Hallelujah!Ask and ye shall
receive. Seek and ye shall find. Knock and it shall be opened unto you. EVERYONE THAT
ASKETH, RECEIVETH.Jesus has a table spread,Where the saints of God are fed,He invites His
chosen peopleCome and dine;With His manna He doth feed,He supplies our every need,Oh, it’s
sweet to sup with JesusAll the time.He who fed the multitude,Turned the water into wine,To the
hungry calleth nowCome and dine.The Work of the Holy SpiritDispensationally and Personally,
from Conviction to Baptism August 1917THERE ARE THREE persons in the Godhead: God the
Father; Jesus Christ, His only begotten Son; and the blessed Holy Spirit.There are three distinct
periods of time, i.e. three dispensations. The first is the dispensation of the Father, as recorded
in the Old Testament by the Word of God from Genesis to Malachi. All throughout the
dispensation of the Father, from the time sin first came into the world (Genesis 3), God promised
to bestow a great gift upon the world, even Jesus Christ His Son. He also promised the distant
coming of the Holy Spirit whom Jesus referred to, saying, “Behold, I send the promise of my
Father upon you: but tarry ye in…Jerusalem until ye be endued with power from on high” (Luke
24:49). True to His word, at the close of the dispensation of the Father, the great gift, Jesus the
Saviour, was bestowed upon the sin-cursed earth, that He should take the sinner’s place,
bearing the sinner’s penalty, that all who believe in Him should not perish, but have everlasting
life.Just as God the Father promised, with ever-increasing emphasis, the coming dispensation of
time in which His Son should be manifested, so during the latter months of Jesus’ ministry, He
promised when He went away He also would bestow a gift upon the world, even the Holy Ghost.
Even as the hour of His departure approached and Calvary’s cross cast its dark shadow over the
fearful hearts of His disciples, Jesus more and more sought to impress upon the minds of His
people the necessity and importance of receiving His gift—the Comforter.So many times did the
Lord promise [to send] the Spirit and explain the importance of His coming and His office work in
our lives from conviction to baptism and on to perfection, that time and space will not permit our
giving but a few quotations at this time.In the 16th chapter of John, verse seven, Jesus said: “It is
expedient for you that I go away: for if I go not away, the Comforter will not come unto you, but if I
depart, I will send him unto you.” Here and in other places, He begins to enumerate the different
reasons why we should receive the Holy Ghost, and to explain still more fully His office work in
this world:1)“When he is come, he will reprove the world of sin, and of righteousness, and of
judgment” (John 16:8).2)“Howbeit when he, the Spirit of truth, is come, he will guide you into all
truth” (John 16:13).3)“He shall not speak of himself; but whatsoever he shall hear, that shall he
speak” (John 16:13).4)“He will shew you things to come” (John 16:13).5)“He shall glorify
Me” (John 16:14).6)“He shall receive of mine, and shall shew it unto you” (John 16:14).7)“But
when the Comforter is come, whom I will send unto you from the Father, even the Spirit of truth,
which proceedeth from the Father, he shall testify of me” (John 15:26).8)“But the Comforter,
which is the Holy Ghost, whom the Father will send in my name, he shall teach you all things,



and bring all things to your remembrance, whatsoever I have said unto you” (John 14:26).9)“But
ye shall receive power, after that the Holy Ghost is come upon you” (Acts 1:8).10)Jesus’ parting
words to His little flock after His death and resurrection, as His pierced feet were rising from
earth as He ascended to His Father, rang out clearly and plain: “Behold, I send the promise of
my Father upon you: but tarry…in Jerusalem, until ye be endued with power from on high” (Luke
24:49).True to His commission, Acts 1:12 shows the little band of faithful followers (120 in
number), wending their way to Jerusalem to tarry until they should receive the promised gift.And
when they were come in, they went up into an upper room, where abode both Peter and James
and John, and Andrew, Philip, and Thomas, Bartholomew, and Matthew, James the son of
Alphaeus, and Simon Zelotes, and Judas the brother of James. These all continued with one
accord in prayer and supplication, with the women, and Mary the mother of Jesus, and with his
brethren.
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Stephen the Martyr, “So glad this outstanding preaching lady's words have been preserved. I
now understand God's gifts to this lady that would attract millions of listeners and bring about an
entire denomination of vibrant Christianity -- these words are a treasure as a modern day
prophetic preacher and evangelist.I have bought an read Volume 2 also. Her writings are so
insightful that I use them as my morning wake-up reading for daily inspiration & Biblical
understanding!”
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semple McPherson was - a courageous woman of God. A woman ahead of her times.”
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