
The Collected Sermons of Jim Jones

Volume I: Healing, Formative, and Jonestown Sermons

The Early Ministry Through the Last Days

Edited by Jeff Hood

2026

[image: ]

New Theology School Press

The Collected Sermons of Jim Jones

Volume I: Healing, Formative, and Jonestown Sermons

Edited by Jeff Hood

Copyright © 2026 Jeff Hood

All rights reserved.

No part of this publication may be reproduced, distributed, or transmitted in any form or by any means, including photocopying, recording, or other electronic or mechanical methods, without the prior written permission of the publisher, except in the case of brief quotations embodied in critical reviews and certain other noncommercial uses permitted by copyright law.

The sermons of Jim Jones are historical documents reproduced for scholarly and archival purposes. Original Q-number designations are preserved per the cataloguing system established by federal investigators and maintained by the Jonestown Institute and the Alternative Considerations of Jonestown & Peoples Temple (jonestown.sdsu.edu).

Printed in the United States of America

First Edition, 2026


Table of Contents

Title Page

Copyright Page

The Collected Sermons of Jim Jones

Contents

2026 Introduction

Why Jonestown Should Still Haunt Us

Seeking God in the Valley of Death

Jim Jones as False Shepherd and Anti-Christ

Resurrection After Jonestown

Wrestling with God in Horror

Humanization and Universal Reconciliation

A Note on the Q Numbering System

2021 Introduction

Volume Introduction

Q 151: Mongoloid

Q648: Bloody Mass

End of track 2

End of Side A

End of track 2

Q897: Growth

Q 919: God in You

End of Side 1

Q920: Illness

Q921: Glossolalia

Starts with Jones singing. Organ plays throughout service

Q923: Destroyer

Piano (playing softly)

Organ playing

Organ playing

Tape edit

Organ playing | Tape edit | Pause

Piano playing

Piano playing

Tape edit | Piano playing continuously

Piano

Low voices

Tape edit

Tape edit

Organ playing | Long Pause

Pause

Organ playing

Organ playing

Q926: Accident

Q1015A: Heart Disease

Part Two: The Formative Sermons

Tape edit

Applause

Eva

Eva

Eva

Eva

Part Three: The Jonestown Sermons

Q705: Sacred

Voice too soft

Q939: Beauty

Q963: Erratic

Q833: White

End of Side A

Q245: Revolutionary

Q384: Suicide

Part 1 //// Message to Jonestown community, mid-October 1978

Part 2 //// Message made the next day

Q042: Death

Music and singing[1]

Tape edit

Voice too soft

Tape edit

Tape edit

Unintelligible woman’s voice

Tape edit

Tape edit

Tape edit

Music and singing

Music only

Music | Tape edit

Tape edit

Voices

Unintelligible voice

Unintelligible voice

Tape edit

Tape edit. Applause, music, singing. Tape edit

Tape edit

Children crying in the background

Crying and talking

Applause, music

Voices

Voices

Children crying

Music | Tape edit

Music and crying | Tape edit. Long pause follows

Children crying

Music and crying

Tape edit

Music | Tape edit

Tape edit

Music

Music | A Note at the End of Volume I

About the Author

About the Publisher

For my dear friends, Rebecca Moore and Fielding McGehee—because of your ministry, the stories of the victims will never die.

“I am sending you out as sheep among wolves, so be wise as serpents and innocent as doves.”

— Matthew 10:16
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This essay is a defense of my desire to wrestle with the horrors of Jim Jones and Jonestown...while still clinging to a hope for universal reconciliation...universal humanization.
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Why Jonestown Should Still Haunt Us
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Jonestown haunts me. November 18, 1978. Over nine hundred souls lost in the Guyanese jungle under the command of Jim Jones. Let me be clear: Jim Jones was no prophet. He was no shepherd. He was a corrupter of God’s work, a charlatan who masqueraded as a pastor while turning love into bondage, freedom into slavery, hope into despair. For most, Jonestown is shorthand for fanaticism. For most, it is reduced to a joke, “drinking the Kool-Aid.” But I refuse that flattening. I refuse to let theology look away. To do so would be to abandon God’s presence in the valley of death.
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Seeking God in the Valley of Death
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I have written. I have preached. I have descended into the ruins of Jonestown, not to excuse it, not to sensationalize it, but to seek God there. My writings — numerous books, articles, and even an extended collection of the sermons of Jim Jones to illustrate his development as both preacher and monster (many available for free on the Alternative Considerations of Jonestown & Peoples Temple website and the rest available on Amazon) — are a search for God in the abyss...a search for hope in the hopeless. Jonestown is not merely a grotesque failure of religion. It is a place where sin and death are made raw. And yet, God’s Spirit still hovers there, just as it did in the opening verses of Genesis...the beginning of time and space.

In Jonestown Theology: Lenten Explorations in the Valley of Death (2017), I descend into this darkness. I reject the simplistic, the facile, the comfortable moralizing. “These devotions should never be mistaken for an apologetic for Jim Jones or anything he stood for. This is a search for God.” I frame Jonestown within Lent, placing it within Christological solidarity. The cross cannot be understood apart from sites of horror. Jones’ violence, I write, “was consistently created until violence was complete.” Sin’s fullness revealed. Yet God was still present. Hope can never be annihilated.
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Jim Jones as False Shepherd and Anti-Christ
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Love was twisted into a weapon by Jones. He said, “without me, life has no meaning.” Survivors testified, “I was brainwashed into believing that I was worthless and that life had no meaning without him.” This is perverse Christology. Jones replaced God with himself. He made himself the exclusive mediator of meaning. He enslaved the soul. The sacramental promise of belonging — which should liberate — became chains. Jonestown is a warning...the incarnation misappropriated is idolatry...coerced love is demonic. When you miss this truth...you don’t know God at all.

The death tape reveals the corruption of Jones’ heart. “Even in the midst of death, Jones wants to kill more.” Pastoral vocation inverted. Shepherding becomes domination. Kenosis becomes consumption. He was the anti-pastor. As I’ve said, Jones was “the Judas who thought he was Jesus, the Anti-Christ who baptized in Kool-Aid instead of water.” Too harsh? No. Not harsh enough. Jones was monstrous. He was a tyrant. Yet, he remains a warning. Jonestown is not an anomaly — it is a temptation that still remains.
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Resurrection After Jonestown
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But Jonestown is not only death...it is also resurrection. In my The Resurrection of Jonestown (2019), I proclaim, “Our siblings from Jonestown are not dead. They are still marching with us...in our struggles against racism, sexism, homophobia, ableism, economic injustice.” The Spirit still speaks the words of those who have been silenced. Like the martyrs beneath the altar in Revelation 6, the dead cry out for justice. I have said, “If the blood of Jonestown is Eucharistic, it is not because of Jones—but because God refuses to abandon the violated and the dead.” This is not rhetorical flourish. This is truth. Jonestown refuses to be a footnote. It demands remembrance...prophetic solidarity...deep struggle...a continued fight for the reconciliation of all things.
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Wrestling with God in Horror
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Any hope I speak of must begin with the victims of Jonestown—their suffering, their dignity, their stolen lives. Nothing I say about hope for anyone, including Jones, can ever outweigh or relativize that reality.

My trilogy — perhaps my most recognized works on Jones and Jonestown — The Slaughter of God (2018), Systematic Theology/Shit (2020), Five Visions of Jim Jones/Jonestown (2020), pushes this confrontation. In The Slaughter of God, I name Jones both “prolific oppressor” and “Anti-Christ.” And I ask, “Is God absent in horror, or present in the darkness?” In Systematic Theology/Shit, I wrestle mystically with God’s hiddenness. “The people of Jonestown were children of God. Can we finally treat them as such?” I question God’s lack of engagement in stopping the tragedy. In Five Visions, I examine Jones through resurrection, healing, silence. Even he exists within God’s eschaton — the eternal presence of hope — let there be no doubt...his actions were monstrous, inhuman, demonic. But this trilogy refuses closure...it declares Jonestown to be a mirror that refuses to look away.

Hope for Jones is not vindication, not restoration of reputation, not escape from judgment—it is only the claim that even judgment itself exists within God’s final horizon.

Dr. Rebecca Moore, writing in The University of Chicago Divinity School’s publication Sightings, observes: “Dr. Hood’s oft-provocative commentaries humanize all those present in Peoples Temple, including Jim Jones...” Where others analyze, I theologize. Where others avert their eyes, I sit. Turn your back on Jonestown and you’ve turned your back on Golgotha too. To face it is to stare into the abyss and proclaim resurrection...to demand hope amidst hopelessness.
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Humanization and Universal Reconciliation
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Jonestown unsettles. It must. It calls us all to self-examination. It calls us all to the humanization of even the most monstrous amongst us. Theology that cannot descend into hell is not theology. Jim Jones and Jonestown test whether God can be sought in the valley of death...whether there is a hope that transcends all hopelessness.

I do not excuse Jones. I do not excuse any of the evil that happened in Jonestown. I simply seek God where God seems most absent. My words about Jones and Jonestown are of course an apocalyptic strategy that seeks to pull people closer to a belief that hope is always possible...even for the monsters. If we give up hope for anyone...even the monsters...we’ve given up on humanity itself. There is nothing more divine than holding on to hope when every voice is telling you to let it go.

— Jeff Hood, 2026
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A Note on the Q Numbering System
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The sermons in this collection are identified by Q numbers — Q151, Q353, Q932, and so forth. This system was not created by Jim Jones or the Peoples Temple. It was imposed after the fact by the United States government.

In the aftermath of November 18, 1978, federal investigators recovered hundreds of audio recordings from Jonestown and from Peoples Temple facilities across the country. The FBI catalogued these tapes sequentially as evidence, assigning each recording a number prefixed with the letter Q — standing, in the government’s internal system, for the Jonestown evidence queue. The tapes were then transcribed, in large part through the extraordinary work of the Jonestown Institute and its volunteers.

When the transcripts were later made available to scholars and the public through the Alternative Considerations of Jonestown & Peoples Temple website (jonestown.sdsu.edu), those Q numbers traveled with them. They have since become the standard citation system used by historians, journalists, and researchers working with the Peoples Temple archive.

To use a Q number is thus to hold two things at once: the government’s bureaucratic accounting of a crime scene, and the human voice that the tape preserved. These numbers are not neutral. They are a reminder that what you are reading was seized as evidence — that these words were spoken in a community that the state would ultimately help destroy, and then catalogued by that same state in the ruins.

The editor has preserved the Q numbers throughout this collection as a form of scholarly fidelity and as a memorial act. Each number is an address. Behind it is a voice. Behind the voice is a person. Behind the person is a story that did not have to end the way it did.
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For months, I tried to come up with relevant words to introduce this collection. Just a few ever came. I guess you could call it a stream of streams of consciousness. I just call it an honest introduction.

Why in the hell did I read all of this fuckery?

On November 18, 1978, 918 died at the direction of Jim Jones — in Jonestown and Georgetown, Guyana.

The People’s Temple was the San Francisco church that spawned Jonestown.

Jones left dozens upon dozens of sermons behind that speak to what happened.

God was somewhere.

Just like all of humanity, the words aren’t all evil. In fact, the words inspired many to leave everything that they had to create a new world.

Jim Jones is a piece of shit.

Don’t you dare dismiss the words of Jim Jones. The people who followed him are far too important for that. Regardless of what he did when the microphone cut off, the people used his words to seek a newer world.

Every word illustrates the movement of this people.

Though it ended in great evil, the words of these sermons show that they wanted more.

Jim Jones is easy to dismiss as simply evil. The problem with such a dismissal is that it dismisses the people who followed him too. Most of whom simply wanted a world made right by love. Shouldn’t that be the aim of any soul? So how did evil and love mix with such fluidity? The answer is contained in each of these sermons.

They are the epicenter of what led to Jonestown. Do not dismiss one word. Each word is too important. For the sake of all who lost their lives, listen to these words — for they are calling us to be something more than what they were.

Make no mistake; these words fucked some things up.

Read these words so that such a tragedy of blind allegiance will never happen again.

Love will find you somewhere along the way.

May we draw closer to the beautiful vision that they embraced?

Regardless, it was the words of these sermons that were at the epicenter of all that happened from the People’s Temple to Jonestown.

Do they explain everything? No. Not even close.

Don’t dismiss any of them. Every word matters.

If you want to know what happened, read on.

Jim Jones was a mesmerizing preacher.

For years now, I’ve studied the sermons of Jim Jones. I’ve long wanted to know why so many people followed him and why so many people were willing to accept death based on the words of a man. The sermons make things a little clearer.

People are easy to dismiss. God is not. God’s presence in people is not.

Along with all of his followers, Jim Jones was and is a child of God. In life and in these sermons, may you find some God amidst all the evil.

Embrace the love — dismiss the evil.

I’m so confused by all of this. I guess I always will be.

Damn.

These are the collected sermons of Jim Jones.

— Jeff Hood, 2021
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Volume Introduction
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This first volume of The Collected Sermons of Jim Jones gathers three distinct chapters in Jones’s preaching life and places them in conversation with each other. The Healing Sermons come first — the earliest recordings in the collection, drawn from the tent revival culture that Jones had mastered before the Peoples Temple became a political movement. The Formative Sermons follow, tracing the arc of his development from orthodox Pentecostal preacher in the late 1950s to the increasingly idiosyncratic spiritual authority of the early 1970s. The volume closes with the Jonestown Sermons — the recordings from the Guyanese settlement that Jones built as a refuge and that became a tomb.

To read these three sections in sequence is to experience a kind of theological time-lapse: the same voice, over twenty years, moving from faith to control, from healing to harm, from the language of liberation to the language that justified nine hundred deaths. The trajectory is not inevitable. At every point, something else could have happened. That it did not is the question this collection refuses to stop asking.

— Jeff Hood



Part One: The Healing Sermons
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Q 151: Mongoloid
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One of the earliest recorded healing ceremonies in the collection, this sermon documents Jones performing a faith healing on a woman named Maria McClain — pregnant, partially paralyzed, confined to a wheelchair. The performance follows the established template of Pentecostal healing theater: Jones calls out a name from the congregation, announces knowledge of her condition he could not plausibly have obtained in advance, and commands her body to obey. The claim is not medicine. It is spectacle engineered to produce belief.  The title "Mongoloid" refers to Jones's claim to heal or prevent fetal abnormality — a particularly predatory element of his healing repertoire, targeting vulnerable pregnant women. This tape is an early document of the system: the crowd, the testimonies, the manufactured certainty. The people in this room are not being helped. They are being prepared.

Jones: Maria. Maria McClain. Your sister in a wheelchair? Sister, to build your faith. You have two children?

McClain: Yes.

Jones: Now, sister. You are pregnant.

McClain: Yes.

Jones: You are crippled. Unable to walk.

McClain: That’s right.

Jones: Hands clasped. Injury to your spine. In a car.

McClain: Yes. (Cries)

Jones: Now I must prevent a tragedy for your yet unborn child, because in a cramped co– condition, you’ve had bad circulation in your hands, feel cold. You feel cold to those that touch them now.

McClain: Yes.

Jones: The– the– the difficulty for the child, so there will be no difficulty with the child, which would be born a mongoloid.

McClain: Oh!

Jones: But it won’t be.

McClain: God.

Congregation: Cheers

Jones: (glossolalia) You’ve suffered from this condition for several years. Seven and a half. This has caused you to have such crippling to the point you can no longer walk. Now, sister, your hand is even gnarled. You’ve got rheumatoid arthritis on top of it.

McClain: Yes.

Jones: (unintelligible word) your hand. Your hand’s gnarled, isn’t it?

McClain: Yes.

Jones: (Voice rises throughout) Hold it out there. Hold it out there. Straighten it. Move it. Bend it fast. That’s it. That’s it. Now bend it. Now (unintelligible word) make a fist out of it. Make a fist out of it. Hold your hand up. Hold it up. Hahaha! Hands clasped.

Congregation: Cheers

Jones: Sister’s had to help you there, you’re unable to walk or able to stand. I say you can stand. I say you can stand. Stand up. Now you’re on your feet. Nurses, step lo– Step loose. Step loose. Sister, straighten your shoulder. Straighten up. Straighten your back. I command it, according to my (unintelligible) Spirit! Now, sister– Sister, I say walk. I say walk. I say walk. First step you’ve taken in seven and a half years. But I say walk. Walked out of that wheelchair. Wheel that wheelchair right behind you. Wheel– bring that wheelchair right behind you. Walk! Walk, child! Good God Almighty! Walk! Love God. Love God. Look at her shouting and dancing now. Look at her dancing now. Spirit of God. Walking.

Man: Hey, God. (Sings)

Jones: You better rejoice, you better rejoice. Seven and a half years. Walking out of that wheelchair. She’s walking very rapidly. Walking very rapidly, without a walker. Walking very rapidly. Walking out of wheelchairs. God. I told you what it was. (Starts to sing, tape fades)

Jones: Maria. Maria McClain. Your sister in a wheelchair? Sister, to build your faith. You have two children?

McClain: Yes.

Jones: Now, sister. You are pregnant.

McClain: Yes.

Jones: Awfully late in life to be pregnant, in the condition you’re in.You are crippled. Unable to walk.

McClain: That’s right.

Jones: Hands clasped. Injury to your spine. In a car.

McClain: Yes. (Cries)

Jones: Now I must prevent a tragedy for your yet unborn child, because in a cramped co– condition, you’ve had bad circulation in your hands, feel cold. You feel cold to those that touch them now.

McClain: Yes.

Jones: The– the– the difficulty for the child, so there will be no difficulty with the child, which would be born a mongoloid.

McClain: Oh!

Jones: But it won’t be.

McClain: God.

Congregation: Cheers

Jones: (glossolalia) You’ve suffered from this condition for several years. Seven and a half. This has caused you to have such crippling to the point you can no longer walk. Now, sister, your hand is even gnarled. You’ve got rheumatoid arthritis on top of it.

McClain: Yes.

Jones: (unintelligible word) your hand. Your hand’s gnarled, isn’t it?

McClain: Yes.

Jones: (Voice rises throughout) Hold it out there. Hold it out there. Straighten it. Move it. Bend it fast. That’s it. That’s it. Now bend it. Now (unintelligible word) make a fist out of it. Make a fist out of it. Hold your hand up. Hold it up. Hahaha! Hands clasped.

Congregation: Cheers

Jones: Sister’s had to help you there, you’re unable to walk or able to stand. I say you can stand. I say you can stand. Stand up. Now you’re on your feet. Nurses, step lo– Step loose. Step loose. Sister, straighten your shoulder. Straighten up. Straighten your back. I command it, according to my (unintelligible) Spirit! Now, sister– Sister, I say walk. I say walk. I say walk. First step you’ve taken in seven and a half years. But I say walk. Walked out of that wheelchair. Wheel that wheelchair right behind you. Wheel– bring that wheelchair right behind you. Walk! Walk, child! Good God Almighty! Walk! Love God. Love God. Look at her shouting and dancing now. Look at her dancing now. Spirit of God. Walking.

Man: Hey, God. (Sings)

Jones: You better rejoice, you better rejoice. Seven and a half years. Walking out of that wheelchair. She’s walking very rapidly. Walking very rapidly, without a walker. Walking very rapidly. Walking out of wheelchairs. God. I told you what it was. (Starts to sing, tape fades)

— End of Tape —
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Q648: Bloody Mass
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Titled "Bloody Mass" in the original FBI catalogue, this recording documents a healing service in which Jones performs what he calls the passing of cancerous tissue — a staged production in which objects were planted in advance and presented to the congregation as physical evidence of miraculous healing. The technique was exposed by former members, but in the moment it was devastatingly effective.  Jones begins by calling out the name Jackie Fields, demonstrating the cold-reading and advance research that underpinned his apparent clairvoyance. What follows is a sustained exercise in manufactured belief — the same belief that would eventually be weaponized to produce compliance, isolation, and finally death. This tape is a record of the manipulation in its early, theatrical form.

Track 2

Jones: –Jackie Fields– (Pause) (Unintelligible word) Jackie Fields. I’m speaking to someone. Jackie Fields. (Unintelligible)

Fields: No.

Jones: Both uh– both names– Jackie Fields.

Fields: Yes.

Jones: Your name is Jackie Fields also?

Fields: Oh, yes, uh, I have uh– Bonnie Jo– My name– my nickname is Jackie Fields. My (Unintelligible word) name is Jackie.

Jones: Your nick– Your nickname is– is Jackie, hmm?

Fields: Yes.

Jones: Well, now, there’s not three poodles at your house, is there? But there’s– What?

Fields: No.

Woman’s voice in crowd: (unintelligible)

Jones: Hmm?

Woman’s voice in crowd: Three at my house.

Congregation: (Cheers and applause)

Jones: Bless your heart. Now hands clasped, back there by you, sister. You– Have you ever felt like you’ve committed blasphemy against God?

Fields: Yeah.

Jones: Uh-hmm. (Unintelligible) I don’t know you, but I do know you in knowing the Spirit. (Unintelligible)– you’re also afraid (Unintelligible).

Fields: Uh-huh [Yes].

Jones: Don’t know you, is that correct?

Fields: That’s right.

Jones: You committed– You (unintelligible)– Blasphemy is when you don’t think it any more.

Fields: Uh-hmm [Yes].

Jones: And part of (Unintelligible) that doesn’t have any conscience always (unintelligible). When you commit the unpardonable sin (unintelligible) the Holy Ghost, it’s a place where you just uh– you– you’ve gotten to the point where you don’t know right or you don’t want to know right. People who have committed the unpardonable sin never– never think they have. Do you understand what I’m saying? Person who committed an unpardonable sin would never think they had. So you haven’t. But you’ve allowed through fear, things to enter into your life.

Fields: Uh-hmm [Yes].

Jones: Now as we clasp our hands. (glossolalia)

(organ music)

Jones: Oh, God, God, God, God fearing, God fearing, God fearing. (glossolalia)

(Pause, Tape edit).

Jones: Do you have any slippers in your room, like, knitted slippers?

Fields: Yes, I have.

Jones: With pom-poms on there–

Fields: Yes, I have.

Jones: One of the slippers– Does it slide around on your foot (Unintelligible word)?

Fields: It does.

Congregation: (responds)

Jones: Now, sister, (unintelligible)– the blood, the life of Christ. I want this placed on the statue that’s white by the fireplace. And I want this to be– be taped on it. Understand?

Fields: All right.

Jones: (unintelligible) You’ve been having difficulty in your throat. The Spirit wants to heal this also. Place your hands on your– on your throat.

Fields: Yes.

Jones: This will save you from a– a fall.

Fields: Yes.

Jones: And this will heal the condition that’s in your throat. Your chest has been your weak point. During the winter you’ve had several ti– uh, battles with your– with your respiratory problem–

Fields: (crying) Yes.

Jones: Well, this’ll stop it now. When I reach out to you in the name of Christ, in the name of Christ, (claps hands once) in the name of Christ, in the name of Christ. I stop it.

Fields: Yeah.

Congregation: (Cheers)

Jones: God. God. God. God. God. God. God. God. God. God. (glossolalia)

Fields: (crying hard) Yes.

Jones: Tape that to the large white statue with gold on it and that will bring (unintelligible) –the entire house, and Christ will be in that house, ’cause I have (unintelligible) into that house. Praise God. Praise God.

	[image: ]
	 	[image: ]


[image: ]

End of track 2
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Track 1

Jones: Hands clasped. Yea, God– (Clears throat) Melvina? Melvina Higgins. (Pause) Melvina Higgins. (Pause) (unintelligible) Melvina Higgins. (Pause) It’s all right. (unintelligible) –handicapped. Hands clasped. (Pause) I have to make (Unintelligible word) thoughts here a moment. (unintelligible) things that we tell publicly. I’ll build your faith, sister. If you believe in God (unintelligible) all that believe together (unintelligible), and they parted every man. (unintelligible) and they shared in a most beautiful interracial, international, totally equalitarian family. Now God is a idea. He’s an idea. That idea is personified. It’s personified up here in a body today. And tonight, who that did not know God in me will be sick, because they discern not the Lord’s body. Just as that, when you’re being anointed, they don’t discern it, people said, (unintelligible) that Scripture for years. Said they’re sick because they discern not the Lord’s body. And they always have it (unintelligible) and of body. And every one of you is God in a body. (Pause) So tonight, in this room, I’m his body.

Congregation: (Scattered response)

Jones: I’m his tabernacle. But I am, so shall ye be. He said, these things shall you do – even Jesus – and greater things, because I go to the Father. And as you read the King James, (pause) get a little booklet [“The Letter Killeth”] back there, if you would read it, you’ll find that if you didn’t have the Holy Ghost, through prophecy, pastors, teachers and prophets, to lead you to perfection, edifying the word (unintelligible) of the ministry, to perfect you. If you didn’t have them, you would be like a ship (unintelligible).

Congregation: (Scattered response)

Jones: Because even in your King James Bible – he was just a king of England – Matthew 1, the first chapter of Matthew, the sixteenth verse, in Luke, the third chapter, and the twenty-third verse, (unintelligible) it’s the history of Jesus (unintelligible) Abraham, and it’s the Jewish custom that had to be through the father. But Matthew and Luke disagree as to who Jesus’ grandfather is. One says it’s Heli, the other says it’s Jacob. One says his great-grandfather is Matthan, the other says Matthot. M-a-t-t-h-o-t. A spelling error (unintelligible), but it’s even written in the King James, with all of its errors, it says no man can call Jesus the Christ except by the Holy Ghost. No one can. Now sister, I– I’ve heard in your mind, I’ve heard in your mind (unintelligible)–

Higgins: Yes.

Jones: That’s what you said in your mind. This must be God.

Higgins: Yes. Yes. (Pause)

Jones: You lost your father.

Higgins: Yes.

Jones: And your mother.

Higgins: Yes.

Jones: And two brothers by a stroke.

Higgins: Yes.

Jones: Your mother was born June 2–

Higgins: Yes.

Jones: Passed away in 1932.

Higgins: Yes.

Jones: One sister was totally paralyzed–

Higgins: Yes. (weeps)

Jones: Due to a stroke.

Higgins: Yes. (weeps)

Jones: She died in 1965.

Higgins: Yes. (weeps)

Jones: You’re from Shreveport, Louisiana.

Higgins: Yes, Dad. (weeps)

Jones: You have three children. One’s passed.

Higgins: Yes.

Jones: You thought, due to a tumor on the brain.

Higgins: Yes.

Jones: (unintelligible) consciousness of God to tell you it was reality, a cerebral spasm, blood clot on the brain.

Higgins: Oh! Oh! (Weeps)

Jones: (unintelligible)

Higgins: Oh! (Weeps)

Jones: (unintelligible) Shreveport (unintelligible) with a coffee table.

Higgins: (Cries) Yes–

Jones: With a large glass swan on the top of it.

Higgins: Yes.

Jones: And a green porcelain vase.

Higgins: Yes.

Jones: And you have a Bible, a white– with red letter edition–

Higgins: Yes.

Jones: –given to you, handed down by another member– an uncle–

Higgins: Yes.

Jones: An uncle handed you the Bible.

Higgins: Yes.

Archie Ijames: Hallelujah.

Jones: Now I want you to study closely the Corinthians,

II Corinthians 3: The Letter Killeth. The Bible kills.

Woman’s voice in crowd: Amen!

Jones: Letter to Romans, letter to Thessalonica, letter to Timothy. The Bible kills but the spirit makes alive. I’m just Americanizing it. Love makes alive. The Bible kills, but love makes alive. That’s what caused that man to be so evil. And have a knife on him. Wanted to use a knife in the name of Jesus. That’s what caused that man to stand up. It was the letter. It kills. I want you to move the letter, and now I’m going to give you the spirit.

Higgins: (crying, moaning)

Jones: (glossolalia)

Higgins: (crying hard, moaning hard, wailing)

Jones: Sister, you’ve always feared a total– total paralysis.

Higgins: (crying hard, moaning) Yes–

Jones: Like your sister. And you have now had a stroke. It’s left you paralyzed– paralyzed (Unintelligible word) on one side– your hands, your arms paralyzed?

Higgins: Yes, yes.

Jones: And your legs paralyzed.

Higgins: Yes.

Jones: And you’ve been having this terrible throbbing in the back of your head.

Higgins: Yes.

Jones: You’d’ve had another stroke, Wednesday at two.

Higgins: (crying, moaning, wailing) (Unintelligible) Get out of me.

Jones: Because the thing that you fear comes upon you. Now because you said, in your mind, it has to be God.

Higgins: Yes.

Jones: He has to be God.

Higgins: (crying) Oh, I can’t–

Jones: That arm? I want you to stand. I want you to stand.

(organ music playing in background)

Higgins: (crying)

Congregation: (Scattered cheers and applause)

Jones: I want you to stand. (Pause) It’ll take a while. Don’t– don’t– just– just– let her do it on her own.

Ijames: She’ll do it.

Jones: Let her do it on her own. (Pause) Sister, I want you to move these children out, move the children, uh, up closer to the front. Sister, out– while the nurses assist you, yes. Sister out. (glossolalia)

Congregation: (Stirs)

Jones: In a high anointing here tonight.

Ijames: Hey, God!

Congregation: (Cheers and applause)

Jones: People– Peace. The people– Shh. Get the children down. Sit down quickly. Sit down quickly, I’m having to put out a high anointing. (Pause) People this week saw me stop a bullet, aimed for someone else. How many in this house saw it?

Congregation: (Scattered shouts)

Jones: Don’t you know God?

Congregation: Yes.

Jones: Now sister, (Pause) that arm’s all twisted, and the leg’s all twisted. Sister, now you’re– you’re– you’re in front her. Nurse, stand to the side. Sister, look up. Keep that thought. Keep the thought. Keep the thought. You said (Unintelligible word) “He has to be God.” (more emphatic) “He has to be God.” Now, in that recognition, straightenthat left arm– Straighten it! Straighten it, sister, straighten it. Begin it, begin it, pull it up, pull it up. Straighten it, straighten it–

Ijames: Straighten it!

Jones: Up, up, sister. I said– Sister, if you’ll look at me– Look at me, not at the arm. St– (Calls to her) Bring that arm up now! Bring it up!

Congregation: (Cheers)

Jones: Bring it up! Bring it up! Bring it up! The hand! The hand! The hand! Straighten the hand, straighten the hand, straighten the hand. Straighten the hand, sister! Straighten the hand! Straighten the hand! Straighten the hand! Now, get out of the way! Get out of the way! (Unintelligible name)! Look at me! Look at me, sister! Look at God in personification! Look at God being personified! Straighten that leg! Straighten that leg! In the name! In the name of God-Christ! Straighten that leg! Sister, straighten it! I said straighten it! Keep that hand straight, sister. Keep that hand straight! Sit down, sister, you’re in the front of my anointing. Sit down. Sister Jackson, I believe it is, sit down. Hands up! ’Cause I know who was in my way! Put your hand up again, sister, straighten it up! I want you to keep that hand up! Up! Up! Up! Up! Now bend it! Bend it! Bend it! Bend it! Keep it bending! Keep it bending!

Congregation: (Sustained cheers)

Jones: Now keep it bending! Don’t let it go back like that! Don’t let it go back! Keep it bending! That’s it! That’s it! That’s it! Now you’ve got it! Now you’ve got it! Now you’ve got it! Now, sister, now move your leg! Now move your leg! Don’t look down! Don’t look down! Look at me! Look at me! Straighten your leg! Come on! Move! Move! Move, sister!

Congregation: (Sustained cheers)

Jones: In the name of God, Jesus Christ! I’m here, I’m here! Move your leg! Move your leg! Now, sister, move on! Move! Quickly! Move on, sister! Move on! Now the arm!

Congregation: (Sustained cheers)

(organ playing, woman sings a song; unintelligible under crowd noise)

Announcer: She is completely healed! She is– she is completely healed! Completely healed! No trace of (Unintelligible word). Her arms, her hands move virtually perfectly! She’s completely healed! She’s dancing on the stage. She’s run around the auditorium three times. Three times around the stage!

Jones: Now it’s time to move! Now it’s time to move!

Announcer: She’s completely (unintelligible)– every place of paralysis is gone!

Congregation: (Sustained cheers)
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Jones: –your hands, shaking again, your neighbors. Clasp them warmly and gently. Remember meekness is what will inherit the earth. That means to be gentle, patient and mild.

Congregation: (Stirs)

Jones: The righteous shall dwell in the land forever. The meek, the gentle, the patient, the kind shall finally be the ones that inherit this troubled planet. So learn to be patient and gentle with one another. That’s the most important attribute of God. Love, gentleness. (hums a note) (Pause) I hear a name. L-A-U-G-E-T-T-A. (Pause) Morris.

Morris: (unintelligible)

Jones: Hands clasped.

Morris: Oh, that’s all right. Thank you, Jesus. Oh, thank you, Jesus.

Jones: I hear a doctor’s name. And I know nothing of you personally. I know none of your– nothing of your life personally and you’ve told no one here anything. Is that correct?

Morris: That’s correct.

Jones: I hear a Charles A. Mayfield.

Morris: Yes!

Ijames: (laughs)

Morris: Yes!

Jones: And a Vernel– Vernell H D-i-e-u-d-o-n-n-e. Vernell.

Morris: Yes, yes.

Jones: Yes.

Morris: Oh, thank you, Jesus.

Jones: Now– (glossolalia)– Now there’s some things that nurses will tell you that will be mentioned here that you should use and you should not use.

Morris: Yes.

Jones: It’s in your practice.

Morris: Yes.

Jones: Because there’re things that are detrimental to your health.

Morris: Yes.

Jones: I should say that uh, in July of last year, you were x-rayed.

Morris: Yes.

Jones: You’ve told no one here.

Morris: No one.

Jones: There’s difficulty in your back–

Morris: Yes.

Jones: –in your abdomen.

Morris: Yes, yes.

Jones: (glossolalia)

Morris: Yes, yes, oh, yes! Oh, yes!

(crowd begins to speak quietly)

Jones: Hands clasped. Libra transparent face powder. You know that?

Morris: Yes, yes! My God! Oh, yes!

Jones: Yes. Yes.

Morris: Yes! (Pause)

Jones: Velveeta yellow cling peaches–

Morris: Y– yes sir.

Jones: You use Easy Off oven cleaner.

Morris: Yes!

Congregation: (Laughs)

Jones: Miles nerving capsules that you have in your cabinet. Miles nerving capsules, for nerves.

Morris: They might be there, uh, uh, uh, Father, but I don’t remember.

Jones: You just– Yes, well. You– you go home and look.

Morris: Yes. (Pause)

Jones: Who is David?

Morris: Oh! That’s the one you saved tonight, Father! Thank you, Jesus! Oh, thank you!

Jones: (unintelligible) Hands clasped. Hands clasped.

Morris: Thank you, Jesus! Oh, thank (Unintelligible word)

Jones: (hums) You have some loved one in them– in Texas?

Morris: Yes!

Jones: San Antonio?

Morris: Yes! Oh–

Jones: I see the danger of fire where there’s someone distressed in their mind– someone distressed in their mind.

Morris: Yes!

Jones: And I see the danger of fire in San Antonio, Texas. This is one thing.

Morris: Oh, yes!

Jones: But right now, this is one for David–

Morris: Yes. Yes.

Jones: –this is one for your home. Be sure that– (Pause) Well, what we said about never– Miles nerving capsules and any material that has to do with Reverend Ike–

Morris: Oh, yes!

Jones: –remove it from your home.

Morris: Oh, yes! ’Cause I throwed it out! Thank you, Jesus! Oh, thank you, Jesus! Yes, I throwed it out, Father. Yes, Father!

Jones: Yes. All right. Now, sister, sister– go– go to the bathroom, and the cancer that’s in your body will pass through your body.

Morris: Oh!

Jones: Go!

Congregation: (Cheers)

Announcer: They can’t give her the microphone. They can’t keep a microphone near her. She’s praising God. She is praising God–

Jones: Go!

Announcer: It doesn’t matter as testimony that you couldn’t get close to her with a microphone.

Jones: (singing in background)

Announcer: God’s spirit has had His way now, and others move aside to let the spirit have its way.

Jones: (in background) You’re bles– you better shout with her while you can.

Congregation: (Cheers)

Announcer: God (unintelligible) praising ’cause she knows what’s going– she knows the power that came into her life now. She knows the power that brings deliverance. (Pause) She knows the (unintelligible) deliverance, and singing praise to that source of power.

Jones: (in background) Because that growth– that growth is looking for a house, that growth is looking for a house. That– that alien spirit is looking for a place to rest. It’s gonna leave her body. She’s working it out right now. And when she gets to the bathroom, she’ll bring it back. That tumor, it shall be brought back. For God never fails.

(music plays, singing)

(tape stops)

(begins again)

Jones: Yes. (chuckle) Here comes the woman healed of cancer. Here she comes.

Congregation: (Cheers)

Announcer: The cancer’s been returned now.

Jones: Just know– Just know, because it’s happened to all!

Morris: Oh, thank you, Father! Oh, thank you, Father!

Announcer: (Unintelligible word) She’s giving– She gives the pastor a hug! She gives the prophet a big hug. She’s so grateful that the cancer’s been removed from her body.

Morris: Oh, thank you, Father! Oh, thank you, Father!

Jones: Look at that mass! Look at that bloody mass! Thank God! (unintelligible). Yes, praise and thank god. Praise and thank God.

Announcer: There’s the mass. There’s the mass, being held in a white napkin. A large towel, paper towel. She’s dancing on the stage! Giving praises!

Jones: So much to praise God for.

Announcer: Giving praises! She’s dancing– she’s dancing and shouting praises!

Jones: (in background) Just look at that growth! (Unintelligible word) True to God. (unintelligible)

Announcer: The growth is passing me now, in a large mass of paper towels, a large bloody growth. She’s being taken now by the nurse down through the congregation.

Jones: Look at that. It’ll build your faith. Look at that growth. (Sings) (Unintelligible) God’s so good to me/ Don’t you know, God (Unintelligible)/ He’s so real to me–

(singing in background, woman’s voice)

Announcer: She continues to dance and praise. Another big hug for the prophet! Another big hug in gratitude. (Pause) She knows, she knows that God working through this man, almighty God has reached to meet her need.

(singing continues)

(tape stops)

Jones: – now in the name of Christ, let’s get our minds not on what– a negative situation, let’s get our minds on praise. Just feel the atmosphere with praise.

Woman’s voice in background: (unintelligible)

Jones: Uh– Hands clasped. Think about other’s blessings. That’s the way to get healed. Someone with the name of Beatrice Wiggins. Beatrice Wiggins. (Pause) Hands clasped in friendship and warmth. Spirit of the consciousness of the presence of God which is the source of all supply. Who is Mrs. Ford? (Pause) Where is she? Stand up.

Voice in crowd: (unintelligible)

Jones: God’s almighty, God almighty–

Man’s voice in crowd: Yeah!

Jones: God almighty. Hands clasped. (Pause) Do you have a loved one named Ford? Your mother named Ford?

Younger Ford: Yes.

Jones: Hands clasped. Mrs. Ford, and I’ve got a mother named Mrs. Ford. She’s 80 years of age. (Unintelligible word). (Pause) God almighty. (Pause) I see. I’ve got to protect you from several thing[s], but your heart’s so right, you recognize the actual conscious presence of God, and it’s the key. The more you see of God, the more you reproduce of God. Particularly, Mrs. Ford, you’re gonna be a great key here because you recognize God in this atmosphere. You recognize God in my body, as the Temple of the Holy Ghost. The more you see of God, the more you reproduce of God.

Ford: (Unintelligible exclamation)

Jones: You lost a loved one, some time ago in an accident.

Ford: Yes.

Jones: Charlie Mc– Charlie McNoble.

Ford: Yes, that’s my nephew.

Jones: Was killed on a Friday.

Congregation: (Stirs)

Ford: Um-hmm [Yes].

Jones: Not this Friday, but he was– he died on a Friday.

Ford: Yes.

Jones: He’s letting you know some– some things. (glossolalia) (sound of concentration) (pause) (sound of concentration) Do you live close together?

Ford: Not too very far.

Jones: Uh-hmm [Yes]. You went away– you went away when that death came to L– Saint Louis?

Ford: That’s her sister.

Jones: I see. This one was only 30. (pause) Only 30 years old or something that was killed?

Lily Ford: 38.

Ford: 38. He was 38 years old.

Jones: Yes, 30 some years. Killed by a friend.

Ford: Yes. (pause) Thank you, Jesus.

Congregation: (Stirs)

Jones: (sigh) You have something on your throat– some difficulty in your throat.

Ford: Yes, I do.

Jones: In your sh– in your shoulder.

Ford: Yes.

Jones: Some crippling condition that enables it to move properly.

Ford: Yes.

Jones: (glossolalia) You told me nothing about your life.

Ford: No, I haven’t.

Jones: In your home, you have a Silver Stone– a Silver Stone, Sears Roebuck small portable radio.

Ford: Yes, I do.

Jones: I’ve never been to your home, I don’t know anything about you. Is that correct?

Ford: Uh-hmm [Yes].

Jones: (glossolalia). Before I begin, I want some– uh, some other things that need to be taken care of, that will need to be healed.

Ford: Thank you, Jesus.

Jones: (glossolalia) – and taken care of, not to use, or to use, the nurses will tell you. Do you ever use Libby’s Vienna sausage?

Ford: Yes, I do.

Jones: You usually buy three cans for 99 cents.

Ford: Uh-hmm [Yes].

Congregation: (Stirs)

Ford: (laughs)

Jones: You get little packets, sometimes, of Sweet and Low sweetener without cyclamates.

Ford: Yes, I do.

Woman’s voice in crowd: Speak (Unintelligible word) her, Jesus.

Ford: Thank you, Jesus.

Jones: Ice milk bars. Yes– Luer– L-u-e-r seemingly– skinless pork, skinless pork links.

Ford: Yes, sometimes.

Congregation: (Stirs)

Jones: Kilpatrick’s enriched bread.

Ford: Yes. I–

Jones: You like it thin sliced.

Ford: Yes, I do. (Laughs)

Congregation: (Stirs)

Ford: That’s all right.

Jones: And someone uses W.E. Garrett and Sons Scotch Snuff.

Ford: Yes, that’s me. (laughing)

Congregation: (laughing, clapping)

Jones: (Laughs)

Ford: Yes, I do.

Jones: It’s good in (unintelligible)–

Ford: Yeah. (laughs)

Jones: You’re sweet. God looks at your heart, and he’s seeing your need of a healing.

Ford: Uh-huh [Yes].

Jones: There’s your problem. This– this tobacco thing is a deathly thing. It goes into the bones. It’s caused cancer in your body. But we’re going to straighten this limb, we’re going to take this problem out of the throat. (Glossolalia)

Ford: Thank you, Jesus. Thank you.

Jones: Winter Garden speckled butter beans.

Ford: Yes. (Pause)

Jones: Now, Lily– Lily Ford’s your mother?

Ford: Yes.

Jones: She has some trouble in a– in her side.

Ford: Yes, she–

Jones: She– She thinks it’s gall stones.

Ford: Yes, she do.

Jones: You’ve got trouble in your side.

Ford: Yes, I do.

Jones: You got trouble in your side.

Lily Ford: Yes, I do.

Jones: It’s cancer in every case. Cancer in every case, we’re going to eliminate it. (Claps once)

Congregation: (Scattered response)

Ford: (gasps) Oh, Jesus.

Ijames: Yeah!

Jones: Go to the bathrooms. When you go– You go first, sister, you go second. And they’ll come back, there’ll be growths from your body and all the stiffness. Now I want you lift that arm. I want you to lift that arm. All the stiffness – (Unintelligible off mike) (Back on mike) Stiffness– Stiffness–

Announcer: She’s lifting her arm.

Jones: And I’m reaching out and touching your 80-year-old mother.

Announcer: She’s moving her arms and shoulder, testifying that the stiffness is gone. (unintelligible)

Jones: Yea, God. Yea, God. All the stiffness gone out of the body. All the stiffness gone out of the body. Is it all gone, sister? Yes, it’s all gone. I took it away, because I’m here in the name of Jesus, living in the name of Jesus, talking in the name of Jesus, walking in the name of Jesus! Oh, yes! Never have failed you yet! You know I have never failed you! Heaven and earth may have passed away, but this which I amhas never failed you yet. The spirit of the consciousness of the presence of God. It never failed you. (sings) Oh, heaven and earth/ May pass away/ Oh, never has failed you yet./ Nah, nah, never has–/ Yes, heaven and earth/ May pass away/ Oh, never has failed you yet.

Announcer: They have gone to the restroom area. Tears in their eyes, wiping tears from their eyes as they left. Testifying that there’s something has reached deep within. That God has reached deep within.

Jones: (in background, still repeating the words, “Oh, never has failed you yet.”)

Announcer: One woman left flexing her arms and shoulders, giving a constant testimony that the pain and stiffness was gone from her arm. They have gone to the restroom area, where the cancers will be passed. We will expect to see them back in a few moments. For God has never failed us yet.

Jones: See what (Unintelligible under announcer) enthusiasm. All that crippling left her arm, all of it. All that problem left. And just as she’ll come back– both of them, the cancer that’s running through that family, that’s taken other members, it’s gonna– they’ll all come back and the growths’ll come back with them. When they go to the bathroom, they’ll ba– they’ll pass those growths because they have faith.

Man’s voice in crowd: Yeah!

Jones: They’re willing to praise God, and they’re willing to bless God. Why don’t you praise God, because God inhabited the praise of his people. Oh, yes, he does.

Jones and congregation: (sing) Oh, never have failed you yet. Yeah! Never, never. Never have failed you yet. Doncha know, it never has failed you yet.

(tape stops, beginning again)

Jones: –the cancer, there’s the growth.

Announcer: The cancer’s back! The cancer’s back! And so are the women. She’ll (Unintelligible)– she’s hugging. She’s going from person to person giving her praise. She’s overcome by the spirit of God, which has moved through her body.

Jones: (in background) Here she comes, free of her pain, with the cancer going down the aisles. It’s wonderful. (sings) Bless that wonderful name.

Announcer: She’s embracing everyone she comes to! Giving them a hug!

Jones: Wonderful name of God!

Announcer: Sharing the blessings! Sharing the blessings that has come to her.

(clapping, music playing)

Jones: (sings) No other name that I know/ We’ve been living in the name of Jesus./ We’re living in the name/ Jesus Christ our God./ Living in the name of Jesus Christ, our God./ No other name./ Yes. (Calls out) All right! All right! All right! All right! All right! All right, God! All right, God! All right! Why don’t ya know God and say “All right!” and praise him and glorify him and praise him and glorify him? Glorify the name of God. (glossolalia) Hey God! Hey God! Take it up in the balcony. Let people see it up in the balcony. Let the people see what God can do! Let that terrible growth, that terrible growth that took that pain away from the woman, now it’s all gone. The arm, moving without any crippling. It’s wonderful! You better praise God! You better praise him.

(organ playing in background, scattered applause)

Jones: As for me in my house, I’m not bothered by what men may say. When in five years, none of our people have died. And there’s never been a casket roll through Peoples Temple. When 24 times in this year, and the year’s not out, they’ve brought the dead in the doors and they’ve gone out alive!

Voice in crowd: Yeah!

Jones: When they’ve dropped dead in their seat, they’ve been resurrected. I’m not bothering about what you have to say, I’m not bothering about what your opinions. I’m living in the actual conscious presence of God in the earth plane. You see, I know where God is. He’s in my hands, he’s in my feet, he’s in my body! Oh, yes, I know. I bless that wonderful name! (sings) Oh, Father!/ Bless that wonderful name of Father/ Oh, bless that wonderful name of– ah!/ There’s no other name like Jesus Christ./ I’m going to bless that holy name–

Announcer: –return. The woman is now giving the pastor a big hug, a big thank you, for she’s been relieved of her pain, the cancer now being held in a white towel that’s being brought down to the congregation. Another cancer. The photographers are taking a picture of it, as the woman comes down, crying. She’s crying as she passes the stand. (Pause) She’s crying as the cancer proceeds her into the congregation for allto see. Holy God. All powerful God! Moving among his people. Bringing his blessings. Performing his holy will. That his people might be blessed.

Jones: (singing in background) You know our healing’s in the name of our Father./ Healing in the name./ Hey! Praise his name.

(tape stops)

(Beginning of Side A repeated)

Track 2

Jones: –Jackie Fields– (Pause) (Unintelligible word) Jackie Fields. I’m speaking to someone. Jackie Fields. (Unintelligible)

Fields: No.

Jones: Both uh– both names– Jackie Fields.

Fields: Yes.

Jones: Your name is Jackie Fields also?

Fields: Oh, yes, uh, I have uh– Bonnie Jo– My name– my nickname is Jackie Fields. My (Unintelligible word) name is Jackie.

Jones: Your nick– Your nickname is– is Jackie, hmm?

Fields: Yes.

Jones: Well, now, there’s not three poodles at your house, is there? But there’s– What?

Fields: No.

Woman’s voice in crowd: (unintelligible)

Jones: Hmm?

Woman’s voice in crowd: Three at my house.

Congregation: (Cheers and applause)

Jones: Bless your heart. Now hands clasped, back there by you, sister. You– Have you ever felt like you’ve committed blasphemy against God?

Fields: Yeah.

Jones: Uh-hmm. (Unintelligible) I don’t know you, but I do know you in knowing the Spirit. (Unintelligible)– you’re also afraid (Unintelligible).

Fields: Uh-huh [Yes].

Jones: Don’t know you, is that correct?

Fields: That’s right.

Jones: You committed– You (unintelligible)– Blasphemy is when you don’t think it any more.

Fields: Uh-hmm [Yes].

Jones: And part of (Unintelligible) that doesn’t have any conscience always (unintelligible). When you commit the unpardonable sin (unintelligible) the Holy Ghost, it’s a place where you just uh– you– you’ve gotten to the point where you don’t know right or you don’t want to know right. People who have committed the unpardonable sin never– never think they have. Do you understand what I’m saying? Person who committed an unpardonable sin would never think they had. So you haven’t. But you’ve allowed through fear, things to enter into your life.

Fields: Uh-hmm [Yes].

Jones: Now as we clasp our hands. (glossolalia)

(organ music)

Jones: Oh, God, God, God, God fearing, God fearing, God fearing. (glossolalia)

(Pause, Tape edit).

Jones: Do you have any slippers in your room, like, knitted slippers?

Fields: Yes, I have.

Jones: With pom-poms on there–

Fields: Yes, I have.

Jones: One of the slippers– Does it slide around on your foot (Unintelligible word)?

Fields: It does.

Congregation: (responds)

Jones: Now, sister, (unintelligible)– the blood, the life of Christ. I want this placed on the statue that’s white by the fireplace. And I want this to be– be taped on it. Understand?

Fields: All right.

Jones: (unintelligible) You’ve been having difficulty in your throat. The Spirit wants to heal this also. Place your hands on your– on your throat.

Fields: Yes.

Jones: This will save you from a– a fall.

Fields: Yes.

Jones: And this will heal the condition that’s in your throat. Your chest has been your weak point. During the winter you’ve had several ti– uh, battles with your– with your respiratory problem–

Fields: (crying) Yes.

Jones: Well, this’ll stop it now. When I reach out to you in the name of Christ, in the name of Christ, (claps hands once) in the name of Christ, in the name of Christ. I stop it.

Fields: Yeah.

Congregation: (Cheers)

Jones: God. God. God. God. God. God. God. God. God. God. (glossolalia)

Fields: (crying hard) Yes.

Jones: Tape that to the large white statue with gold on it and that will bring (unintelligible) –the entire house, and Christ will be in that house, ’cause I have (unintelligible) into that house. Praise God. Praise God.
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Track 1

Jones: Hands clasped. Yea, God– (Clears throat) Melvina? Melvina Higgins. (Pause) Melvina Higgins. (Pause) (unintelligible) Melvina Higgins. (Pause) It’s all right. (unintelligible) –handicapped. Hands clasped. (Pause) I have to make (Unintelligible word) thoughts here a moment. (unintelligible) things that we tell publicly. I’ll build your faith, sister. If you believe in God (unintelligible) all that believe together (unintelligible), and they parted every man. (unintelligible) and they shared in a most beautiful interracial, international, totally equalitarian family. Now God is a idea. He’s an idea. That idea is personified. It’s personified up here in a body today. And tonight, who that did not know God in me will be sick, because they discern not the Lord’s body. Just as that, when you’re being anointed, they don’t discern it, people said, (unintelligible) that Scripture for years. Said they’re sick because they discern not the Lord’s body. And they always have it (unintelligible) and of body. And every one of you is God in a body. (Pause) So tonight, in this room, I’m his body.

Congregation: (Scattered response)

Jones: I’m his tabernacle. But I am, so shall ye be. He said, these things shall you do – even Jesus – and greater things, because I go to the Father. And as you read the King James, (pause) get a little booklet [“The Letter Killeth”] back there, if you would read it, you’ll find that if you didn’t have the Holy Ghost
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