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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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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 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 are the recovered tapes — sermons from 1972 that complete the picture of the Temple at its California height. They were in the archive. They were transcribed. They had not yet been gathered into a volume. They are here now.

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.

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

— Jeff Hood, 2021
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The six sermons in this volume are the recovered tapes of 1972 — recordings from the archive that had not previously been gathered into this collection. They belong to the same period documented in Volumes II and III: the Temple at the height of its California power, Jones refining his theological system and expanding his institutional reach from Redwood Valley to San Francisco to Los Angeles.

Taken together, these recordings fill in the 1972 picture. A Temple dedication. A sermon on the anniversary, six years early, of the date everything would end. A theological argument about incarnation calibrated for the committed core of the Redwood Valley community. The administrative machinery of communal life visible in the gaps between the preaching.

One date on this tape is worth marking: Q1030 was recorded on November 18, 1972. That date should require no explanation for anyone who has read this far in the collection.

— Jeff Hood


Q497: Dedication

This recording documents the dedication of the Los Angeles Temple in September 1972 — a significant institutional moment, marking the formal establishment of the Peoples Temple's Southern California presence. The dedication service follows the familiar pattern of Jones's large public meetings: healing demonstrations, testimonials, congregational response. But the occasion gives the performance additional weight. This is Jones consecrating a building, claiming a city, expanding the geography of his operation.  The dedication falls during a period of rapid Temple growth, when Jones was managing facilities across Northern and Southern California while planning the Guyanese agricultural project. The healing theater performed here — the calling out of names, the cancer claims, the photographs used as healing conduits — was by 1972 a fully developed system. What the congregation in this newly dedicated building witnessed was not the beginning of something but the deployment of a mature apparatus in a new location.

Jones: –black woman. And stuck down, in a corner of this particular photo, is a photo of a black girl in a red dress.

Unidentified Woman: Yes.

Jones: Yet I do not know you.

Unidentified Woman: No.

Jones: Never been in your home?

Unidentified Woman: No.

Jones: You’ve shown this picture to no one?

Unidentified Woman: No.

Jones: It’s in your home now. That picture I described is in your home.

Unidentified Woman: Yes.

Jones: Hands clasped. (Clears throat softly) You have a daughter that has three children.

Unidentified Woman: Yes, I have.

Jones: Young child. He’s a boy, ‘round four or so.

Unidentified Woman: Yes. Yes.

Jones: This is saving his life.

Congregation: (Shouts, affirmation)

Jones: (glossolalia) Your name, that you give to us, is Sidener?

Unidentified Woman: Yes, it is.

Jones: But to show that, no– every meeting I show this. Uh– I show the power of God. People come, they give subscriptions, or they give their attendance list, and you would give your name as Sidener?

Unidentified Woman: Yes.

Jones: Your name was Thompson, before you were married.

Unidentified Woman: That’s right.

Jones: (Quickly, shouting) God Almighty!

Congregation: (Applause, cheers, shouts) (Pause)

Jones: This– This, my darling, is for a twin. You have a twin sister?

Unidentified Woman: Yes, here she is–

Jones: Idella. Right next to you. Idella. Idella Carter. This will stop her from a stroke – she has high blood pressure – and this will stop her from a stroke. Monday evening. Spirit, Spirit of God! Monday evening ‘cause (Calls out) God has come on the scene! Won’t happen now.

(Organ music plays softly, joined by soft female vocals sings “In the Upper Room”)

Congregation: (applause, cheers, claps with music)

Jones: And this is for a loved one, Jetta– is it Jetta Steward or something of this sort?

Unidentified Woman: Yes that’s my (unintelligible)

Jones: In San Jose (unintelligible)? And in your eyes, there’s been a problem that’s been causing– a problem that’s been giving you some difficulty, a pressure in your eyes. This will stop glaucoma, that would cause you to go blind. Now, you are done. You are finished! The blessings. Just place this on your eyes, just place it on your eyes, and the Spirit shall roll away the film! Ohh (harmonising with music).

Female vocalist: (Singing with support of organ) In the upper room with Father–

Jones: Spirit. Spirit.

Male narrator: We now have two cancers returned. Two that’ve gone out to the restrooms, have now returned with cancers being carried in large handfuls of paper towels. They are rejoicing now, as they come forward on the stage, to where the Prophet receives them warmly, and rejoices with them over their healings.

Female vocalist: In the upper room with Father (melodically, soulfully)

Male narrator: So many cancers passed today, before this congregation of several thousand. God goes about his work–

Jones: We just took away cancers from both of them, and deafness here, we stopped it. We praise God. She can hear out of both ears, clearly, so we can praise God. Praise God! Praise God! Thank you, God!

Jones and Female vocalist: In the Upper Room with Jesus [Editorial note: Jones sings the name as Jesus, and the female vocalist corrects herself – from Father to Jesus – in mid-word].

(tape edit)

Jones: –before I come down. There’re the cancers – two cancers – that’ve been passed. The woman carrying them, was with a stroke three days, she’s in her seventies. And I came to her, she was paralysed on her side, and she was made every whit whole. And ever since then, she’s said “I’m gonna do the work of God.” She hosts the bus, clear across the country, those– uh, all this healing work, ‘cause she was laying with a stroke for three days, paralysed on her side. And that’s been some time ago, so it lasts, child, the Spirit’s blessing lasts. I’m going to ask that people have come in late, I’m going to ask that you have an opportunity to give, and I’m going to ask now for purely no blessing, but just because you love. Some of you in the family– how many will give an extra dollar right now? How many would give one extra dollar? One extra dollar, in the family, one–

(tape edit)

Jones: – about that. Only God. And that’s happened 38 times this year. Not the ones in the homes, not the one on the streets, not the one in the hospitals, not the ones like the sister who stood up and testified about going to the morgue, and showed her daughter here where she took a picture and went to the morgue. Those pictures are indeed blessed. Four thousand miracles that we have written report of– and how many we don’t have written report, we couldn’t say since May. So get those pictures. Money won’t stand in your way if you’ll speak to the secretary. It’s a blessed thing, ‘cause God anointed those pictures. We didn’t for years have pictures, but the Spirit spoke the pictures to be just as much as an anointed cloth. And it has certainly proven its meritoriousness. It’s stopped accidents, cured cancer, brought one woman– she went, right in this church, what was her name? Sharp, wasn’t it? Son was dead for– dead for a– a day. Good God. Good God! Just a faith brought him back. Dead for a day. Don’t believe it? You can ask them. You saw the woman standing up here, the girl that the mother went right to the– there she– it’s the sister there? Dead for a day. Son dead for a day, right standing over there. And you saw the sister with the daughter up here, she was in the morgue, and she pushed doctors aside and went in and put the picture on and up she come (Calls out) right out of the morgue! Good God.

Congregation: (Applause, cheers)

Jones: Anybody else – if we weren’t preaching brotherhood and peace – they’d have advertisement all over the news, but they’re afraid to advertise such a thing like this, ‘cause they know the world would beat a path to the door. They don’t want to tell it. Couldn’t afford to tell it. Remember busses eight and nine will be returning to Fresno, Oakland, Richmond, San Francisco, Redwood Valley, at about seven-thirty or eight. Uh– But no one’s to go unless you have to go to work. ‘Cause we’re staying over for a big meeting tomorrow at one. How many will tell, the– the mit– the witness of the Spirit was to tell twenty. Twenty a day. How many will tell? Several people. The only advertisement we have of our new Temple will be by your voice. Tell them. Meeting at five-thirty tonight, and then tomorrow at one. Feast and a fellowship and healing service, tonight at five-thirty and tomorrow at one at the corner of Hoover and Alvarado. You might write that up out there, ‘cause some people won’t hear it, and there’s one woman back there that needs– Hey, don’t move. Don’t move. Spirit. Sister, don’t move. Please don’t move for a minute. I must give a cloth to you. I must give a cloth to you when I go down. Please don’t move. Sit down if you will. It’s an accident I’ve got to prevent– I see a Buick and Chrysler colliding, and you would be in the middle of it. Hands clasped. (Pause, sounds like flicking through pages) Spirit of God. Katie Green. Who’s Katie Green? Katie Green. (Pause) Katie Green? (Pause) I s– No, all right, no, it’s all right, no– no need to do so. May– Maybe Spirit– (Calls out) Katie, Katie Green! You’re deaf! That’s why I don’t hear it. Katie Green! (Pause) All right. Hands clasped. I see now, the Spirit’s speaking. Precious, precious Spirit of God, move in to heal the sick. To raise the dead. (pause) You can’t hear without it– that– uh, that ear mechanism? (Louder) You can’t hear without that ear mechanism? Tell her– I– She can’t hear. She’s deaf.

Marceline Jones: Can you read lips? Can you hear without that ear mechanism?

Katie Green: (Cries)

Jones: She don’t hear me. Uh, hands clasped, hands clasped. Have to rise above it like we did with Sister Brown here with the– with the uh, cast. I’ll have to work on my own. Get the– Brother [Archie] Ijames, step over there by the side and tell her just, uh, that I’ve called her out, real loud, and uh, open your mouth so she can see it. Say she’ll believe we can– we can give– give hearing. You’ll have to repeat everything I say, I suspect she’s very deaf.

Archie Ijames: (Slowly and clearly) Father Jones is calling you out. And he’s gone heal you.

Jones: Oh! Oh! Tell her I know what she’s saying to herself. When she came in, she didn’t say anything, but when she came in, for the beginning of the service, some hours ago, I saw this that she said – oh, I’m sorry, what am I doing. I– uh, let me tell you what I saw. Said this is like one big rainbow. One big, beautiful rainbow. Even though you’re not of a minority.

Ijames: (unintelligible) – minority, like one big, beautiful (slowly) rain – bow. Did you say that?

Jones: In your mind. In your mind.

Congregation: (Few voices, scattered shouts)

Jones: All right, sister! You had six – all right, y– you can tell it. No use to me shouting. You had six brothers.

Ijames: (Slowly, loudly) You had six brothers.

Jones: Three sisters.

Ijames: – brothers. You had six brothers.

Jones: Three sisters.

Ijames: Three sisters.

Jones: But you’re the only one left.

Ijames: You are the only one left.

Jones: Two of your sisters died of cancer.

Katie Green: (Crying, whimpering response)

Ijames: (unintelligible) (Slowly, deliberately) Two of– two of your sisters died of cancer.

Jones: One of the lungs.

Ijames: (Slowly) One of the lungs.

Jones: And one of kidneys.

Ijames: And one of kidneys.

Katie Green: (Crying)

Jones: Since June last year.

Ijames: (Slowly) Since June last year.

Katie Green: (Crying)

Ijames: (unintelligible)

Jones: In your youth – oh, dear God – in your youth you have the terrible misfortune of being taken advantage of by a seriously ill man.

Ijames: (Slowly) In your youth, you had the terrible misfortune, of being taken advantage of, by a ill man?

Jones: Seriously ill. Depraved – depraved. He was depraved.

Unidentified male: (Overlapping) Seriously ill. A depraved man, right?

Katie Green: (Crying)

Jones: He had syphilis and he gave it to you, which has left you blind and deaf nearly.

Congregation: (Shocked gasps and shouts, then scattered applause)

Ijames: He had the sickness and left you nearly blind and deaf, right?

Katie Green: (Whimpering)

Ijames: Right, she says.

Jones: Your parents couldn’t get you to the doctor in the delta.

Ijames: (Slowly) Your parents couldn’t get you to the doctor in the delta.

Jones: In the delta!

Ijames: In the delta!

Katie Green: (Crying)

Jones: Who can know these things?

Congregation: (Applause, cheering)

Jones: Now tell her. Tell her, if she will believe, and– turn off her sh– her hearing aid.

Ijames: If you would believe and turn off the hearing aid.

Jones: I shall make you hear.

Congregation: (Shouts, cheers, clapping)

Jones: Spirit. Tell her to look to me. Tell her to look to me now, not to read lips anymore. (Puse) Spirit of God. Take her glasses off. She also has diabetes.

Congregation: (Murmurs)

Jones: Okay, we got the hearing aid, all right, fine. Spirit of God. (Slower) Spirit of God. (Slower and quieter) Spirit of God. Now what you see, is what you’re going to get.

Congregation: (Cheers)

Jones: If you see me as a Prophet, you’ll see, and get a Prophet. If you see me as a good man, you’ll just get a good man – I don’t care how you come. But if you see me (pause) in the hundredfold – there’s thirty percent God, sixty percent God, sixtyfold, or a hundredfold, hundred percent God – and I have come in the hundredship, fathership, sonship manifestation.

Voice in Congregation: Yeah!

Jones: Now, Sister Green, Sister Green, Sister Green, Sister Green. Don’t look to him. (Pause) I said, Green.

Unidentified male: (Unintelligible)

Jones: I said– All right. Syphilis has left you with that palsy, that shaking and that tremor in your hands. That’s syphilis that’s done that. (Slowly) Sister Green, I have come to heal you. (Slower) I have come to heal you. What did she hear me say? Ask her to repeat what I said. (Quiet) I have come to heal you.

Katie Green: (Whimpering, trying to say “heal”)

Jones: I don’t hear her. (Slowly) I have come to heal you.

Katie Green: (Whimpering)

Jones: Little louder, darling, it’s all right, little louder. Don’t be afraid. You’re a Methodist. You’re not used to this, but I don’t care, I’ll make uh, I’ll make a born again, apostolic socialist outta you before I get through with you.

Voice in Congregation: (Laughs) Hallelujah.

Katie Green: (Whimpering)

Jones: I– Say it out loud. I have come– Have trouble with your voice, too, darling? Say, I have come to heal you. (Pause) Go ahead. I–

Katie Green: (Whimpering) What?

Jones: Don’t be afraid, darling. Say it, I– Say, your name is Jim Jones. Shh– shh (hushes crowd) Your name is Jim Jones. Say it. Do go ahead, say it loud. Don’t worry. Say it.

Katie Green: (Slowly) Your– your name– your name–

Jones: That’s right.

Katie Green: Lim– Lim (unintelligible)

Jones: It’s what? Lim– Your– your– no, I said your name is Jim Jones. My name is Jim Jones.

Katie Green: My, my– my name–

Jones: You got my name. My name. Say, my name is Jim Jones, in the Spirit, now, come on quick, my name is Jim Jones.

Katie Green: Your name– Ji– Ji– Ji– Jim (unintelligible)

Congregation: (Loud applause, cheering, shouts)

Jones: Now, Sister. Sister, Sister. Sister. Sister. Those hands that are shaking, those hands that are shaking. Sister. Just calm, just calm them now. Calm them now. Calm them now. Calm them now. (Slowly) Calm them now. You know you couldn’t hear without that hearing aid. Now, the hands will calm. Hold your harm up– hold your arm up. Hold your arms up. Hold them up. Hold them up, dear. No, no, no, c– no. Calm, calm, calm, calm. I said, I come now, I’m speaking as the fathership. (Forcefully) Calm! Stop it!

Congregation: (Loud applause, cheers, shouting. Organ begins melodising in background)

Jones: Spirit! That’s it. Now Sister, look up here, look up here, because I’m in an authority now. Look up here. Look up here. You that are blind, oh, you were blind yet you can see. Now, Sister. Look at my hand. Do I have any fingers up? Keep the hand calm, keep it calm, ‘cause I’m in there.

Katie Green: (Unintelligible, sounds like “fingers”)

Jones: Do I have any fingers up? (Pause) I know I’m taxing it. Just let the light– let the light break on through. What do you see?

Katie Green: (Unintelligible) I see– I see three (unintelligible).

Jones: What?

Katie Green: (Unintelligible)

Male narrator: She is at the back of the auditorium.

Jones: You see what, though, what do you see? How many fingers do you see?

Male narrator: She’s in the last several rows at the back of the congregation.

Katie Green: (Unintelligible)

Congregation: (Cheers, applause, clapping, organ begins to play once again)

Jones: (Calls) Three fingers, that’s what you see! And that’s it! God Almighty, God Almighty!

Female vocalist: (Beginning to sing) (Unintelligible) Joy, joy joy, to my soul! (Jones harmonises with her) (Unintelligible) blessed– Tell her what Father has done! (Unintelligible) – has come, and he brought joy, joy, joy, to my soul!

Male narrator: From the back of the congregation, in the last several rows, she’s–

Jones: Listen, child. Listen, child. I– I can take that trembling away, all that trembling. Go on. Go on. Go on, walk. This is an anointing here. You can walk, you can walk. If you can see, and you can hear. Come on, let’s walk now, let’s walk. Let’s walk. Let’s walk.

Male narrator: She is now coming down the aisle. To the front of the congregation.

(Female vocalist singing with organ tune once again, congregation clapping to the beat)

Jones: Come on, walk on around, walk on around. Lift your hand up. Lift up your hand. Walk on around. Walk on around. Walk on. Walk on. No tremble, no tremble. No tremble. No tremble. No tremble. Go on, walk! Go on, walk, Sister, go on.

Male narrator: As he commands, the trembling stops again totally.

Jones: Don’t be afraid, don’t be bashful. Just go on and walk. Just run. Go on, walk! Get with her, sister there, get with her, get her so– get with her, so– She’s been so crippled up, she’s got sores all over her legs. Let her walk! Let her walk! In the name of God, let her walk! Now tell her, I said to run. Run (increasing volume each time). Run. Run. Run. Run. Run. Run! Run real well, run! Run! Run!

Congregation: (Applause, cheers, continues clapping with the music)

Male narrator: She is told to run and she does so. She ran up the aisle to the back of the congregation!

Jones: (Harmonising with female vocalist) My God, Jesus, what is (unintelligible). Come out with your crutches! (unintelligible) Come on out with your crutches, come on! (Harmonising with female vocalist once again) –brought joy, joy, joy, to my soul!

Male narrator: She is now running down the aisle! (unintelligible) (Pause) When she stepped out of the aisle, she could barely walk, and now she runs. (Pause) Again at the front of the congregation, running across to the other aisle.

Jones: Tell her to run! Tell her to run! Tell her to run! (Harmonising, unintelligible) There’s the sister that was healed last night, dancing around. Don’t matter what your crippling condition, yes, you can be healed! Let the Spirit have its way! (Harmonises with female vocalist) Joy, to my soul.

Female vocalist: Joy to my soul.

Male narrator: There are thousands here today who have just seen God perform the miracle, a miraculous healing of an infirmed woman.

Congregation: (continues to sing with music and vocalist in background)

Male narrator: Deaf, blind, and crippled with palsy. Just freely delivered. (Pause) Nothing is impossible with God, as he has proven here today, before this large congregation.

Jones: Sister. Sister. Sister. I want you to take that – I want you to take a good fast run. I want you to take a good fast run. ‘Cause you’ll– you’re going back to that tremble, and I want that stopped. I took that syphilis, now stop that trembling. Stop it. Stop it. Now stop it!

Congregation: (Cheers, applause)

Jones: Stop it. No more trembling. That means no more trembling! None whatsoever! None whatsoever! Now you go running, you just as young as you think you are. Now run, run, I mean run! (Shouting) Run! Run! Run! Run! That’s it, run!

Female vocalist: (Increasing in volume, singing with accompanying organ) Oh yes he did, yes he did, he brought joy, joy, joy to my soul.

Male narrator: Well, you better not get in front of her, because now she is re– running. She


Congregation: (Cheers, applause, some still clapping with music)






Congregation: (Singing, clapping to beat)












Female vocalist: (Singing previous refrain accompanied by music)







Female vocalist: (Punctuating Jones’ statements with refrain)

Congregation: (Shouts, affirmation)


Congregation: (Cheers, applause)


Congregation: (Light applause)
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