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Brother Branham said…
I know, that day when I walked into that hospital, when I had my great
challenge. I seen my wife die; me calling for her life. "And what have I done
but stand on the street corner, preach, and pray for the sick?" And then
Satan said, "Well, He won't answer your prayer." I seen her die, but I know
that in her was that resurrection power. Them bones shall rise again. I seen
my little baby lay there. And I lay my hand on, say, "God, don't take it." Look
like He pulled the curtain down, said, "I won't even hear you no more."
Satan said, "There it is. Just one word." He knowed better than tell me there
was no God, 'cause I knowed that. But he said He don't love me, He don't
care for me. See? Every reason thing, said, "You're just a young man, yet
twenty years old. There lays your wife laying down here in a morgue. And
here is your baby going there. And- you said He was a great healer, and He's
all this. And, look, what does He do? One word, He wouldn't even have to
speak it, just look down there and say. Just nod His head, that's all would
take place, and it'd be healed. But, you see, He don't love you. He don't care
for you. Letting your baby die right there now, and even refuse to hear your
prayer in this dark hour."
Everything he said was absolutely the truth. "So what have you done? Work
all day long, till you couldn't hardly stand up. And then sit up all night, till
twelve and one o'clock. Standing on the street corners, preaching. Making
calls to hospital. Just come in and sit down, a chair, sit there and sleep an
hour or two, and go back to work again. Next night, the same thing. And here
you are, about twenty-one, twenty-two years old. Every friend, every young
lady, every young man that you ever associated with, called you a crazy
crank. What have you done? You made a fool out of yourself. Don't you see
it?" I was just about ready to agree with him.
And Something down in me, that was that quickening power. I said "The Lord
gave, and the Lord taken away. Blessed be the Name of the Lord."
When all my hopes give way, Then He's all my hope and stay. For on Christ,
the Solid Rock I stand, all other ground is sinking sand. Oh, He shall come
with triumph sound, Then may I then be in Him be found,
Wrapped in the robes of His righteousness. Not in my own; I don't have any.
Mine is filthy, dirty rags. I'd hate to try to go to Heaven on my preaching.
Hate to try to go to Heaven on my visions. I'm going to Heaven because I hold
His grace in my heart. His grace, that's why I'm going. That's how we go.
The Easter Seal 65-0410

For since the beginning of the world men have not heard,
nor perceived by the ear, neither hath the eye seen, O God, beside thee,
what he hath prepared for him that waiteth for him.
Thou meetest him that rejoiceth and worketh righteousness,
those that remember thee in thy ways: behold, thou art wroth;
for we have sinned: in those is continuance, and we shall be saved.
But we are all as an unclean thing, and all our righteousnesses
are as filthy rags; and we all do fade as a leaf; and our iniquities,
like the wind, have taken us away. And there is none that calleth upon
thy name, that stirreth up himself to take hold of thee:
for thou hast hid thy face from us, and hast consumed us,
because of our iniquities. But now, O LORD, thou art our father;
we are the clay, and thou our potter; and we all are the work of thy hand.
~ Isaiah 64:4-8 ~

Listen to my cry for help,
my King and my God,
for to you I pray
Flagstaff Tabernacle
Annual Summer Meetings
Friday July 22nd
7:30 PM - Worship Service
Saturday July 23rd
9:00 AM - Brunch
11:00 AM - Youth Event

(at Bro John & Sis Liz McGinlay's home - 4930 Camino de Los Vientos)

4:45 PM - Song Service
5:00 PM - Worship Service

Sunday July 24th
10:30 AM - Worship Service
3:30 PM - Mission Service/Communion.

