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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.

Why Jonestown Should Still Haunt Us

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.

Seeking God in the Valley of Death

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 — 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.

Jim Jones as False Shepherd and Anti-Christ

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.

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.

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.

Even he exists within God’s eschaton — the eternal presence of hope — let there be no doubt...his actions were monstrous, inhuman, demonic.

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.

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.

— Jeff Hood, 2026
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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 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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These recordings reach back before the organized horror of Jonestown to the world that made Jonestown possible. They are the earliest layer of the archive — sermons without firm dates, performances without a fixed stage, a preacher still assembling the instruments of control that he would later deploy with lethal precision.

Jones performed the language of love and justice as a mechanism of recruitment and control. These sermons document that performance. They are not evidence of virtue; they are evidence of how manipulation operates—how abusers use the vocabulary of justice to bind people to them and silence dissent.

The undated recordings in this volume are early evidence of a system in formation. The healing services, the spirit summoning, the theological arguments — all of it is practice for what came later. Read them as the origin of the catastrophe.

— Jeff Hood, 2021
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The four sermons gathered in this volume are the earliest recoverable layer of Jim Jones’s recorded ministry. None carry firm dates. They span the period from Jones’s Indiana-era Pentecostal roots through the early California years, capturing his voice before the Temple had fully developed the surveillance systems, the discipline sessions, and the emigration machinery that would define its later character.

What these recordings reveal is that the catastrophe was not an accident. It was built, piece by piece, through exactly the kind of performances documented here. The spirit summoning, the healing theater, the theological dismantling of every authority outside Jones himself — all of it is visible in these earliest recordings in nascent form. The man who led nine hundred people to their deaths in a Guyanese jungle in 1978 is recognizable in these tapes. The tools are already in his hands.

— Jeff Hood


Q927: Séance

Catalogued as a summoning of a spirit from the afterlife, this undated recording is among the most theatrically unusual in the collection. Jones claims to contact a disembodied soul — one speaking first in Russian, then identifying itself as connected to Lenin — and to channel its communication to his congregation. The performance is staged with care: distant singing that grows closer, commands for silence, a congregation instructed to open their eyes at the right moment.  What the tape documents is one of the more explicit examples of Jones using the apparatus of Spiritualist performance — a tradition he had absorbed and repurposed from the mid-century camp meeting and seance culture of the American Midwest. The Lenin detail is not incidental: by linking the summoned spirit to socialist revolution, Jones weaves his two primary registers — Pentecostal healing theater and political radicalism — into a single moment. Both serve the same function: to position Jones as someone who operates beyond the boundaries of ordinary human experience.

(Singing)

Jones: (Hums) S– Say. Say. (Hums) Mmmm. (Speaks) Yes? Yes? But to please reverence, perhaps you need to– to hear. Sometimes I think you need to hear what I hear. (Pause) Clasp your hands. (Pause) Then you’d know just a little bit maybe, of what I have to deal with. (Pause) Spirit that is speaking to me, I energize you. I give you energy now, to speak with a audible voice what I’m hearing in my ear. As you spoke in the original– to Paul, a voice came. As you appeared upon the Mount of Transfiguration, I say, Spirit, that’s in that lost world, speak with an audible voice. (Pause)

Distant singing.

Jones: Louder, my dear.

Distant singing.

Jones: Louder. Louder.

Distant singing, approaching

Crowd: Stirs, scattered applause.

Jones: Shh.

Distant singing.

Jones: (To congregation) You can open your eyes.

Singing.

Jones: (To spirit) You’re speaking in Russian. You’re saying, forgive me. Be not angry. I forgive you. S– You’re in America in this incarnation. We’re in America. Speak English.

Distant singing.

Jones: Help me.

Distant singing.

Jones: Lenin? Yes. I understand.

Distant singing.

Jones: Look around, if you wish. Have mercy. Just reverence. Have mercy. You’re a betrayer of mine. You betrayed me.

Distant singing.

Jones: When did you betray me?

Distant singing.

Jones: What?

Distant singing.

Jones: In Galilee?

Distant singing.

Jones: I’m not sure it was distinguishable to them, but you’re saying you betrayed me in 1917?

Distant singing.

Jones: Yes. What do you wish me to do for you, child?

Distant singing.

Jones: You need a body.

Distant singing.

Jones: Clasp your hands. (Pause) As it was on the day when I gave a double portion of the Elisha spirit, a part of the spirit, there’s someone here that this soul belongs to. You’re not integrated, and that’s why you’re having trouble in your mind. I’ll not call you out. Close your eyes now, I ask you. (Pause) I speak the word, and perhaps when it comes– that spirit comes out of the ether plane, and comes into its body and integrates, there will be no doubt some gasping. So be very quiet. As I, Lenin, Jesus, Buddha, the Baab, God Almighty, (claps hands once) I free that spirit from the loneliness of that nether world and integrate it in its body here.

One voice: Hallelujah.

Linda Swaney: (Screams)

(Pause)

Jones: It’s integrated. You may be seated.

Crowd: Stirs. Scattered calls of “Thank you.”


Q1055-1: Intimate Healing

This undated healing service, conducted against a background of piano music, finds Jones in what appears to be an intimate indoor setting rather than a large auditorium. The smaller acoustic environment gives the recording a different quality than the big tent revivals in the collection — closer, more carefully staged, with Jones moving through healing demonstrations in a register calibrated for proximity rather than spectacle.  The sermon is a document of the healing service as a repeatable technology. Jones moves methodically through the congregation, calling out names and conditions, receiving confirmations, commanding physical response. The piano underneath the service manages the emotional temperature of the room, maintaining a state of heightened receptivity that makes the healing claims more legible to those present. Read alongside the larger services in the collection, Q1055-1 reveals how the same core system operated at different scales, always producing the same result: manufactured belief and manufactured debt.

(Piano music playing in background)

Jones: Let’s clasp our hands. To (Unintelligible word) again the work of the Holy Ghost. (glossolalia)

Tape edit

Jones: You know, our minds– they are or they may be entirely under our own control. You can let this mind be in you, which was in Christ Jesus, who being in the form of God, considered it not robbery to be equal with God. We may permit to enter and remain in our minds only the thoughts as we choose. We have the power to drop out of our mind all discordant, inharmonious or fearful thoughts, just as we have the power to drop from our hands a hot iron or some other undesirable substance that we do not care to retain. Now for a moment, let the Christ mind come forth. We don’t meditate here often, but our meditation therapy can be extremely helpful. Go back into your consciousness and think of the most refreshing water you’ve ever seen flowing – a rippling brook or a cool stream or a falls coming over a cliff – and just imagine your mind being cleansed. Cleansed from the self. Cleansed from your worries and your fears. Forget all things which are behind, everything that’s been done to you – there’s no use to remember it – and for a moment, just remember everything that is true. Whatsoever things are honest. Whatsoever things are just. Whatsoever things are pure. Whatsoever things are lovely. Whatsoever things are of good report. If there be any virtue and if there be any praise, think on these. Think on the lovely children, that you have their health. Think on the companion that has been faithful. Think on the blessings of food that you were able to eat today, when not so many miles away, people are starving to death. And as you think on your abundance, it’ll cause you to think more about doing something about those that don’t have.

Yes, my children, forget those things which are behind. Let the Holy Ghost wash out all the hurts, wash away the images you hold of people. They cannot grow. Your loved ones cannot grow because you hold them in a certain image. Let the Spirit wash it away. And now, let the mind of Christ resurrect within you the mind that is God, and feel that gushing energy, that life-force, that illumination, that water-like remission that’s moving through your mind, (voice climbs) cleansing it, cleansing out the cobwebs in the name of Jesus. Just send that same power that’s now in you, send it down to every troubled organ. Send it to the heart and say, heart, you’re going to beat more soundly. Just visualize a good heart, see rich, red blood, rich, red tissues, a great pumping organ and say, I’m blessing you, heart. I love you in the name of Jesus, and I bless my heart. I bless my stomach. I bless every n– aching knee, every joint, all those old bones and marrow, I bless them with the stream of God’s love, I let it flow (Ministerial rises and falls) down into every joint and every marrow of my bodily form. (glossolalia) For I’m hid with Christ in God. I’m made in his image. Once you recognize that truth, that there is involved in each of us all the wonderful possibilities of the infinite, just as the possibilities of the oak and the forest are involved in the acorn, then we shall take pleasure in the fact, to make it the business of our lives to evolve our characters into the likeness, into the image and likeness of God Almighty. Let his image and likeness come forth in you. He said, if you keep my sayings, you shall live. I have come to give you life and life more abundantly now in the abundance of God’s presence. (glossolalia) I affirm peace and power, poise and purity, prosperity and blessings, health, yes, plenty to every joint, to every cell, to every sinew, to every part of my bodily form, to every part of my psychological and physiological and mental form, ‘cause I know God who’s able to do exceedingly abundantly above all that I am able to ask or to think. Just take time for a moment to affirm in your silence, in your silence speak the word, speak the word to whatever troubled organ you have. Speak the word to the troubled worlds of finances. Say, I overcome because the Christ is in me. I’m the Temple of the Holy Ghost, the Spirit of the living God dwells in me and I can do all things through Christ that strengtheneth me. (glossolalia)

Out in the world through the therapies, they give themselves anesthesia through just suggestion of a surgeon. They don’t have to have any anesthesia, no painkillers for surgery. Women are able to take a suggestion and cause their breasts to grow, according to Time magazine and Newsweek, to grow the shape they want, for their vain and worldly pleasure. How much more can you visualize a good heart? See it right now! See it pumping good blich [rich] blood. How more can you see your brain, and say I cleanse it from the cholesterol and the impediments, all the sickening cholesterol that’s blocking the passage of the rich blood that’s harmonizing throughout all my body! For I have the mind of Christ and my body, my body is the church of God! My body is the Temple of the Holy Ghost! (glossolalia) Great God Almighty. Great God Almighty, your m– organs now should be functioning better. You’ll be feeling the response worthy that you’ve desired, if you’ve entered into this with a real holiness of heart. If you’ve desired with earnestness that the Holy Spirit has filled you with the vibrations and illuminated your mind with harmony, wisdom and love, while in this little conference that we’ve had, then God has come forth. He’s come forth in your temple and you feel richer, and he’ll take the pain away from your body. Just put your hand, because your hand’s anointed with God’s presence, just put your hand on your body and say in the name ofJesus, I heal my body! In the name of Jesus. My God Almighty. (glossolalia)

Congregation: (Scattered response) (Organ and piano play softly)

Jones: (Clears throat) Mmm– That’s what I’m here. Some have come for various reasons, but I have come here, sit right down here amongst you on this barber chair. Some are trying to ignore this supernatural presence, but I have come to show you God is within you because God is within me! We are sick because we discern not the Lord’s body. You’re trying to ignore God’s omniscience and omnipresence. Just recognize him. He lifted me up when I was shot down. The nurses and medical people put their fingers in my chest and said I couldn’t live, but I said this is the body of God!

Congregation: (Scattered response)

Jones: And I affirmed that I should live, and I stepped up at Sunday night last August and preached all night and counseled all night! Raised people up from their diseases, healed one of our young men, brother Joe Helle, of a epileptic seizure because I knew that my body was God’s. (Voice quietens, then rises) Yes, it’s God’s. You cannot ignore it. When they hit me with the truck because their racist hatred, and they said my right leg would never move, you seen me jump off this platform time and again. I can run. The youngsters, even the best football players keepin’ up with me last night as I run around the blocks. There’s not a– not a thing wrong with any joint in my body, because I refuse to accept what man said, and I saw my body as a Temple of the Holy Ghost! (Voice quietens, then rises) Yes, it’s all right. You can’t ignore God’s presence, and you will recognize it if you’re in God. (Pause) (Quietens) Yes, God Almighty. He said you’d never be without a temple, so you

Congregation: (Scattered response)


Congregation: (Scattered response)


Congregation: (Scattered response)


Congregation: (Scattered response) (organ/piano music starts playing)


Congregation: (Scattered response and applause)







Congregation: (Scattered cheers)


Congregation: (Scattered cheers)


Congregation: (Laughter)


Congregation: (Response)




Congregation: (Response)


Congregation: (Response)


Congregation: (Response)


Congregation: (Response)


Congregation: (Response)


Congregation: (Response)


Congregation: (Response)


Congregation: (Response)


Congregation: (Response)


Congregation: (Response)


Congregation: (Response)


Congregation: (Response)


Congregation: (Response)


Congregation: (Response)


Congregation: (Response)


Congregation: (Response)


Congregation: (Response)


Congregation: (Response)


Congregation: (Response)


Congregation: (Response)


Congregation: (Response)


Congregation: (Response)


Congregation: (Response)


Congregation: (Response)


Congregation: (Response)


Congregation: (Response)




Congregation: (Response)


Congregation: (Response)


Congregation: (Response and cheers)


Congregation: (Response)


Congregation: (Response)


Congregation: (Response)


Congregation: (Response)


Congregation: (Response)


Congregation: (Response)




Congregation: (Response)


Congregation: (Response)


Congregation: (Response)


Congregation: (Response)


Congregation: (Response)


Congregation: (Response)



Congregation: Responds


Congregation: Responds


Congregation: Scattered applause


Congregation: Scattered applause






Congregation: Laughter


Congregation: Applause




Congregation: Applause




Congregation: Responds


Congregation: Responds


Congregation: Responds




Congregation: Cheers






Congregation: Applause


Congregation: Responds


Congregation: Responds


Congregation: Laughter


Congregation: Responds










Congregation: Responds, then applause


Congregation: Responds



Q1055-2: Embodiment




Part II: Jones: –sometime, that could thrill me over the leverage. I’ll throw you over the leverage. Say well, I was so bored with faith. I’m gonna tell you, we’re on a thin edge of nothing. That’s where we are in spiritual consciousness. I walk into every assembly, needing here– (tape drags) And Sadie, bless her heart. I wouldna been able to endure it, (unintelligible) Sadie having Wednesday night, I think I’d have had to found myself out. I really would’ve. (tape drags unintelligible) – contend with in discernment. I take the blame for it. (unintelligible)– myself nothing in the situation, my images, but I was receiving images and complexions and complex thoughts that people (unintelligible). All sorts of– of thoughts. Barbs, even one man, throw the barb out to try to agitate something. Try to get something going. And I thought, if this isn’t something. Child’s play. Male: Yes, it is. Jones: Where senior elders walked. That really was. As I told my wife [Marceline Jones] this morning, this has been the fountain head, it’s been the closest thing I’ve ever seen to what we know. We are proximity in spirit, one and the same in spirit. There’s– There’s a same kind of hungering and yearning for truth. A world, free from want, poverty and all of the strife. I felt the beauty of this concern, the beauty of this crusade, to see a world where there’s not one hungry child.























Q1058-2: Settlement



Part 1: Sermon





Congregation: Applause and cheers

Voice: Amen. (Voice too soft for several sentences)



Congregation: Applause and cheers












Congregation: Applause and cheers



Congregation: Applause and cheers





Congregation: Applause






Congregation: Applause


Congregation: Applause















Congregation: Scattered applause


Man: — of anything— (tape edit)



Congregation: Scattered applause


Congregation: Scattered applause










Congregation: Scattered applause















Congregation: (Sings) Freedom, freedom, freedom—



Congregation: Scattered applause






Part 2




Congregation: Scattered laughter




Congregation: Murmurs









Part 3




Part 4






Congregation: Scattered applause















Congregation: Laughs













Congregation: Amen—











Congregation: Laughs


Congregation: Laughs




Congregation: Laughter


Congregation: Laughter
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