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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

	[image: ]
	 	[image: ]


[image: ]

Contents

[image: ]


Q218: Business

Q612: 518

Q952: Spitting

Q953: Imperialism

Q1024: Psychotherapy

Q1053-1: Prooftexting

Q1053-3: Skin

Q1058-3: Clap

Q1059-4: Politics

Q1059-5: Mission

Q1059-6: Administration

	[image: ]
	 	[image: ]


[image: ]

2026 Introduction

[image: ]


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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The 1974 sermons represent a year of consolidation and expansion for the Peoples Temple, and a year of hardening for Jones himself. The congregation has grown beyond what any single gathering can contain; Jones is preaching to thousands across multiple California cities; the Guyana project is underway; and the organizational apparatus of the Temple has become genuinely formidable. These sermons address that reality — the reality of a mass movement at the height of its power.

Jones’s preaching in 1974 is some of his most politically sophisticated. The sermons on imperialism, on psychotherapy, on prooftexting, and on race all engage seriously with the intellectual currents of the moment — liberation theology, socialist political theory, the critique of institutional religion. Jones was not a thinker of the first rank, but he was a serious and voracious one, and these sermons show him integrating a wide range of material into a preaching style that was both intellectually demanding and emotionally overwhelming.

What is also visible in 1974 is the increasing burden Jones claims to carry. He speaks of exhaustion, of sacrifice, of the weight of knowing what he claims to know. The performance of sacrificial suffering was a key tool of his authority, and by 1974 it is in full operation. He is already teaching his congregation that he is dying for them. He is already asking them to consider what they owe him in return.

— Jeff Hood

Jones opens this 1974 sermon with a story about his wife Marceline — her initial resistance to his ministry, her transformation, and her current role as a tireless servant of the Temple’s mission. The story is presented as testimony, as love, as proof. But it is also a template: the person who doubted and was converted, who suffered and was healed, who sacrificed and was fulfilled. Jones used Marceline’s story as a mirror in which his congregation could see their own stories reflected.
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Q218: Business
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Catalogued as "Business," this 1974 sermon opens with Jones telling a story about his wife Marceline — her initial resistance to his ministry, her transformation into a committed partner, and what that transformation signifies about the kind of total commitment the Temple demands. The personal story is characteristic of Jones's preaching style, which frequently used intimate revelation as a bonding technique with his congregation.  By 1974 the Temple is at full organizational strength, managing multiple facilities across California while the Guyana project advances. The word "business" suggests Jones is speaking here about the Temple's organizational operations, its finances, its strategic decisions. This sermon likely documents the transition from purely religious community to the complex institutional apparatus the Temple had become — the bureaucracy of control that would eventually relocate to Jonestown.

Jones: And when I first married her, it was a tro— it was a cross to her. ’Cause I’d stand up and speak against the racial injustice in their church, and got throwed out, and the poor woman, her father [Walter Baldwin] being the superintendent of the church, he’d just like to tear her up. She believed in all that Skygod, but now you heard her say Wednesday night, he healed me when no one could heal me. He raise me up. Now she works every day. Three hundred miles she drives every day, and comes to you every Sunday, tonight— today, she’s in Los Angeles. When her back was severed from a spinal deterioration, not just a spinal ailment, but wasting away of the spine. Now she [is] so strong that she carried a black woman out of a cheap convalescent hospital that was mistreating her. And she put her over her shoulders, because the bedsores were so bad, that if she would carry her this way, the skin woulda fallen off her body. And she had that much strength, as you know, to carry her out and save her. And it really shows a lack of concern, when she drives 300 miles a day and is an inspector of hospitals, she makes more money in this church than any woman, and puts it back into the work, and then comes every weekend, and it’s a shame when you’re not with me in Los Angeles. And if you’re not here, it’s a shame.

Congregation: Cheers and applause.

Jones: You won’t find any woman any better than that woman. Adopted our children— when our black baby [James Jones Jr.] was first adopted, they spit on her, spit on the baby, fought her, stoned her, she held her head up high, and never once wavered, not an inch, as Mother [Marceline] LeTourneau and Sister Edith Cordell and some of the old-timers can say, she went through the battle of Ku Klux Klan territory, and she never once bowed her head. She held it up high. And it’s a shame that you won’t give her the respect that you give me.

Congregation: Cheers and applause.

Jones: Time oughta come, if you don’t go with us to Los Angeles. We ought to always try to have these big rallies, she wants it that way, so each place that I’m present, there’s a large number, that shows the enemy that we are together, but it also shows the enemy we’re not together when you that don’t go, stay at home and don’t get here and support her. And the time oughta come— you— you go one place or the other, if you want all the blessings of this house.

Congregation: Light applause.

Jones: But through all that, her Methodist father superintendent has given up God in the sky. If I could convince him that there was no Skygod— Even though he’s got a long way to go to get over material things, he won’t go to church. He got the conviction that God is within. The only God there is, is within. (Pause) I would not eliminate God from the scene, in the terms of an abstract idea, if it was not that wherever God is worshipped blindly and superstitiously, freedom’s light goes out. Fascism took over Italy, the center, the seat of the Catholic Church. Communism and fascism threatening — fascism particularly — threatening to take Italy again, the seat of the Catholic Church. Chile, stronghold of Pentacostalists, the bloodiest dictatorship tonight, where people are being tortured, women are being g— given the most unmentionable tortures— (Pause) You ought to read the papers to see what’s happening to them. (Pause) Anyone that disagrees. Strong religious c— center in South Korea— Spoke of a woman minister the other day in South Korea that they ran the spike into her vagina, and the men ran it back and forth. That goes on all the time. That device was on this very boat that docked out here in our harbor, and yet the prostitutes were the only ones that concerned themselves about liberty enough to get out and protest the presence of that heinous boat. (Pause) America is dying because it’s lost its love of liberty. If one person loses their liberty, then everyone is in danger. I say again, it ought to be on our walls, and I’ve asked before for it to be so and it’s not there yet. The evangelist [Martin] Niemoller (phonetic) in Germany, when the Communists were taken away, he said, I didn’t worry about that. I always had no use for Communists, ’cause they didn’t believe in God. They came after the Jews, he said, I didn’t worry much about that, because the Jews, we had always been taught, had been responsible for the death of Jesus Christ. Said they came after the trade unions and he said, I had a good job as a pastor, I didn’t have to worry about that. So I didn’t do anything. They came after the Catholic workers finally, he said, I always had been taught that the Catholic Church was a great whore, and I did nothing about that. He said then finally, I said one little thing wrong, and [Adolf] Hitler’s stormtroopers came after me. And there was nobody left to speak out for me. (Pause) [You] Say, I am not interested in protecting Communist. You better be. For when a Communist lo— loses their right to speak, it may be the John Bircher next day. (Pause) This house of America must be free for all to express themselves non-violently, or we’re in trouble.

And I can give you account after account that I’ve already given you, of people that are in prison today for nothing more than their political ideas. (Voice rises) It’s interesting to note — (Voice falls) and I will close with this — (Pause) the man that was arrested, that invented Parkinson’s law, Doctor [C. Northcote] Parkinson, he was arrested last week, and nobody did anything about it. His secretary’s a Christian Scientist. I called up and offered my help, she said, no one’s called. [She] Said, he feels like committing suicide. He was in his office at the time they accused him of a crime. It was all over your paper, that Doctor Parkinson, the head of the National— or the National Chairman of the Republican Party, was arrested, supposedly having his mouth on the genitalia on the— the penile organ of an officer. A homosexual. His reputation is ruined. And you went right on about your life. Did you know that just a week before, he had protested [Nelson] Rockefeller’s appointment [nomination to Vice-Presidency], and said he would have no more to do with the Republican Party? (Pause) [You] Say, you mean that they do that? Do you mean they do it? They have done it to so many of my people, (stumbles over words), it’s so much a practice, I’ve had to get them out, and the only way, they would have smeared us, we told them that if you do this to any of our people, we’ll protest like we did that Examiner when that man [Lester Kinsolving] wanted to crush us, and we marched till they fired him. (Pause) You’ve got to stand up for liberty. Eternal vigilance is the price of liberty. And if you won’t stand up for it, you’ll lose it. And a lot of people in this room don’t have enough concern about liberty, unless it’s yours. And if it’s your liberty that you’re concerned about, it’ll be too late when they come for you. Because all those that stood for liberty will be gone. (Pause) That’s why— people wonder why we get our money in support of a John Bircher who’s been arrested for practicing laetrile remedy for cancer? We’re concerned when anyone loses their liberty. That’s why we’re concerned when Miss [Angela] Davis was pounded and persecuted, because anyone’s liberty is our liberty. You can’t separate it. Freedom of speech means freedom for all, or freedom for none. And you better protect it with all your heart, your mind and your soul. (Pause) Any last, concluding remark before we proceed into the healing aspects of the service.

[The] Thing that concerns me gravely about this church is, that many of you would not be here, if it were not for healings. (Pause) Make it a— a question about something of a uh, civil liberatarian or question concerning freedom or justice or something that is not proper in— in our co— compassionate work uh, where we could improve it. Let’s don’t get off on a vision or a dream or delusion, illusion or something like that, because I’m telling you, I’ve had enough of it. I’ve had enough of it, till I can hardly stand it anymore. I don’t know why people— I know the meeting’s a little long, I hope all of you got excusable reasons for leaving. We’ve been (unintelligible word) normally until I got back from the Promised Land weeks, we got out at 2 //// 30, and we will continue that again, but we’ve got to get an understanding of where we are. I want you to understand me. I’m telling you, that when two out of three babies go to bed hungry, I worship nothing in the sky. You say, a devil was made by God, and he is the wa— reason that all the people are sick. Well, why did the God that was omniscient, omnipotent, omniluscent, omnipresent, with all that intelligence, why did he make a devil? (Pause) (Calmer voice) Makes no sense. And then the most beautiful angel turned out to be the devil that led a third of his angels astray. And the Bible itself has all sorts of contradictions. All you have to do is pick up the book [The Letter Killeth] that I’ve given to you freely, and you can read it. Thomas Paine told you about it, the founder of this country, he warned people about superstitions. Worshipping Bibles. He said, “You won’t love liberty, if you worship unknown gods.” Paul told you not to worship an unknown god. Paul himself said don’t worship an unknown god. (Pause) My contention is, when people are caught up in religion, they’ll always say, like I just mentioned about the torturing, just mentioned about the one that was in jail that we helped that was being persecuted, the Lord will take care of it. If they are meant to be free, the Lord will free them. (Emphatic) That is the cheapest excuse I ever heard, from a yellow-bellied coward.

Congregation: Cheers and applause.

Jones: It’s not in the Bible, but what did your grandparents tell you //// God helps those that help themselves. Why does everyone in every church quote that? And it’s [in] no Bible on earth. God helps those that helps themselves. What it really means, if you get any help, you’ll help yourself.

Congregation: Laughter.

Jones: (Voice starts to rise) Because the people that get the shaft all the time— Before you knew me— We’ve had no deaths of anyone in my presence that hasn’t been resurrected. But how many of you lost a child before you knew me? (Pause) You know the pain of losing a child. Look at the hands in this room. (Pause) Now, if God loved us and wanted to share something with us, why did all these mothers and fathers lose their children before they were grown? How many here lost your mother before you were grown up? (Pause) My goodness. How many lost your father before you were grown up? (Pause) You know the hell of that? Some of us do. Eating mush and greens? Some of the people I’ve healed, the sister I healed, raised from the dead, paid her way back from where she was in a hospital that wouldn’t receive her in Chicago because she was black. She’d been a slave, treated like a dog all of her life. Sister here that I raised that was paralyzed, lost all of her children, one after another, in the cotton fields, because they wouldn’t let her take time, they’d drop out like— There she is. She was paralyzed, and I healed her, from a stroke. All of her babies dropped in the cotton fields. Nobody would even give her time or mercy. Oh, that’s only two. I could tell you some stories here that would break your hearts. Your stories. You’ve all got them. (Voice rises) Why do you do, as Paul said, why are you so superstitious, that you worship an unknown God? (Voice moderates) Jesus said, worship what you see. Ye all are gods, these things shall you do and greater, because I go to the Father, or I return into life or into energy. (Pause) [He] Said, when you’ve seen me, you’ve seen the only god there is. And that’s the truth today as it was yesterday. (Voice rises) Someone will stand here and say, well, how did something come out of nothing? I don’t care how something came out of nothing. I know that buzzard feces comes out of a buzzard, but I’m not huntin’ for a buzzard.

Congregation: Light applause.

Jones: (Moderates) The buzzards that sit around our property, and used to bother our children, now I’ll tell— I’ll say that in closing. That will be it. Finally. That will be the truth. (Pause) We have no animals even die in our place, it’s a miraculous sort of thing, life, energy, purpose, is a remarkabletherapy. Even the old goat, must be 20 years old, geese, twelve, fifteen years of age, don’t die. They just keep on living. The old buzzards used to fly over and wait and watch, and they quit flying over all of our church property. But there was one that was more patient than others. He set back at the end of the property on the railroad trestle, looking out, hoping something finally would die in that Jones family. And the children once said, Father, how did we get here (Pause) if there wasn’t a god? I said, well, I could explain to you some things about combustion and energy and the perpetuality of energy and the process of chemical reactions that would explain it on a scientific level, but I’m not saying there wa— that there isn’t something there that caused it— us to be here. But I want to show you this buzzard here, out by the trestle, and I want you to look down beneath, where the buzzard sets. So I took our children, and I showed them the b— this big pile. And one of them said, Father, that looks like the world that you see, on a planet in the school room, or as you see it from a picture on the TV from outer space. I said, (hushed tone) that’s just it. (Normal tone) And I said, who put it there? A buzzard. (Pause)

Now, I know in Scientology who we— we wer— we worked for human rights, they say we came from an outer— a— another planet, higher developed planet, and that we got lost. (Pause) And they we are finally going to get ourselves back to that planet. Well, if that planet’s so highly evolved, I say it should come down here and do something about this mess. (Pause) Anybody’s got power and won’t use it, with the kind of suffering I see every day, coming through here, and the pain, not to mention the animal pain. As Brother [Archie] Ijames told you, the little broken dogs that I healed, and got up and run away healed, but how many I don’t see. ’Cause if you come to me, I have the most unusual power I know of. Most unusual power, when people don’t die, when people that— not one of our people that have had a stroke that has not been healed. Again, think on that. I’ve disturbed some of your religious minds. How many in this room had a stroke that I healed you? (Pause) How many had cancer, and I healed you? (Pause) How many have seen me raise the dead, not once, but hundreds of times? (Pause) Kidney and bladder trouble, and I healed it? How many have I given the prophecy to that saved you and your loved ones, not once, but hundreds of times? How many in this room today, and there’re many downstairs, have been raised from the dead? Remember the socialist spirit of non-violence. (Pause) Have been raised from the dead, some three times. Stand up. Look at them. (Pause) Balcony, here, in the uh, choir, raised from the dead. This lady was dead for threehours, right there. You know, in the churches you used to go, she couldn’t go to a black church, because they made fun of her, because she has a little scar on her face. (Pause) They told her she wasn’t welcome, didn’t make her feel welcome. I wouldn’t even notice the little scar, she’s so beautiful. She takes care of one sister, night and day. She’s so beautiful, you’re the most beautiful woman I’ve ever looked at. You radiate beauty.

Congregation: Light applause.

Jones: What I’ve said is hard to bear, and I hoped that I will not have to say it. That’s why I’ve said, be careful who you bring. Be careful who you bring. Only one white sister got in this church today, because every white person, fifteen of them, said they did not care what happened to black people, if it came to a choice and black people were annihilated, they wouldn’t do anything. So there’s only one white woman in this church today as a guest, because she’s adopted children. And that shows to me that she has love. Anyone who will adopt children, instead of bringing babies into the world— That’s why I never had any use for the Skygod. I adopted eight children [six known //// Stephanie Jones (died in 1959); Suzanne Jones; Agnes Paulette Jones; James Warren Jones, Jr.; Lew Eric Jones; Timothy Glenn Tupper Jones], children that were brought into earth. I know my wife’s needs, so we had a child [Stephan Jones], but I did not wish to do that, ’cause I know how painful life is. It’s fraught with pain. That’s why I adopted legally eight. And I think anyone in this room that has adopted children is higher than that unknown Skygod that you worship, because Billy Graham and all the preachers say, he made people because he was lonely. If I had been up there in the darkness of space, see hurricanes and famines that promises to wipe out at least half the human race by the year 2000, nuclear hell that could leave only 20 million alive after 30 minutes, if the bomb were to drop in a milli— just this minute. Look out over the hell of hunger, disease, and as my wife, who went to a seminar, they’re not telling you, whole doctors conference, bubonic plague is running wild all over every area of the world except China and America and Russia. It’s even in places in Europe, in lower Europe, but it’s running rampant through Africa, running rampant through Asia. It kills in the most horrible way. (Pause) You say, there’s a god sitting up there that’s got all power. (Cries out) Then he ought to use it.

Congregation: Cheers and applause.

Jones: (Ministerial tone) And if he’s all-wise and all-intelligent, he shouldn’t have made a devil that could create this kind of hell. Then if he has created a devil that it can make this kind of hell, the devil has now out-won the battle, has been his match, and the devil is the victor, and God is defeated. You used to laugh, when they said out there, that God was dead. The world is saying it, the colleges are saying that God is dead. We don’t have to say it, because there’s a savior in our midst. We know that there’s a living hope in our midst.

Congregation: Cheers and applause.

Jones: But I hope you’ll be more sympathetic for those dear hearts outside that say, (Voice lowers) God is dead. (Pause) God is dead. If he ever was alive. That God of the unknown variety is dead. (Pause) (Normal tone) I remember the times that you used to worship that unknown God. You never would do anything for the cause of justice. Some of you that now have adopted children, you never adopted them then. You quote that silly scripture, the poor will be with you always, and it isn’t even in the original Bible. [You] Say, well, if children are there— we had a man last night, he’s a very ignorant man, though he was a lawyer, worshipping some guru. [He] Said, well, if the people are starving, they’re meant to be, because of their karma, their reincarnation. (Pause) That’s what religion does to people. That’s why there should be, for a moment, as the good John Birch leader said, he said he wished that everybody for a moment would wake up to what I’d said, (Pause) just for a moment, think that there’s no God. He said then maybe we might do something to help ourselves. Otherwise, some of you will sit right here— You say you don’t believe, uh, in God, but you really do. You substituted your Skygod in me. (Pause) Now, if Father was a Skygod, he would eliminate all poverty. I’m amazed that I have as much power as I do, with people not paying any attention to me. I’m amazed that every person that’s ever had a stroke in all of my churches have been healed, because people don’t listen to me, and people, very few of them, know me. But don’t you ever insult me by calling me your creator Skygod. I am a savior, because I save everybody that comes to me.

Congregation: Cheers and applause.

Jones: But don’t call me your creator Skygod. I would rather you call me the devil, because he had the sense to rebel. (Pause) He had the good sense to rebel. I mean the myth. I love that story, and I wish it were on our walls, but we have so many new guests today, I must relate it again, and I’m tired of speaking. I hope we can get to the place where we can get our crew down to the number and work for freedom and quit trying to have to do this, because it’s too hard. ’Cause I— if you think I enjoy speaking, I enjoy it no more than some of you enjoy having to sit here and listen to it. But some people are new and babes in this. Someone met that devil, and said, why, devil, did you leave heaven? You, the most beautiful angel. [He] Said, don’t bother me with that question. He said, it’s simple, if you’ve got any understanding. And you know the story. [He] Said, well, I’ll show you. The guy kept dogging him, he said I’ll show you why I left heaven. (Pause) (Unintelligible instructions away from mike) (Voice comes from some distance from mike) Now. You run around here. You want to know why I got tired of heaven?

Man: Hallelujah! Halle—

Jones: You— you say Hallelujah?

Man: Hallelujah!

Jones: You say, Praise God.

Man: Praise God.

Jones: Thank you, Father.

Man: Hell, I’m tired.

Jones: That’s just exactly what happened to me.

Congregation: Cheers and laughter.

Jones: Mark Twain. Why is it that they believe that their Bible and their religion is so pu— pure, that they wouldn’t let Mark Twain, the greatest writer, who was a great conservative, why would they not let his writings, Letters from the Earth, free for— until he died. Sixty years he was dead before they would let him— the people see his books that show the lies that are in the Bible. Go home and read Mark Twain, Letters from the Earth. Why is it that they hid them from us? People said, oh the Bible’s true. Oh, they put all things in there to make you afraid to doubt it. Say if you take one jot or kittle from it, you’ll lose your life. Yet it does not tell the truth, my friend. It does not tell the truth. [It] Said Adam and Eve was the first man and the first woman, and that’s why we have women subjected as they are. Man was made carefully, but the woman only was a rib. And the woman started slaving and waiting upon the man immediately, she goes and gets an apple. God meets her and tells her, don’t go and eat of the knowledge— of Tree of the Knowledge of Good and Evil, because if you do— the day you do, you’ll die. The devil said, don’t listen to that guy. Said he don’t want you to eat of that tree, because if you eat of that tree, your eyes will get open and you’ll be like him. (Pause) Well, if she hadn’teaten of the Knowledge of Tree of Good and Evil, if you haven’t known good, the right or wrong, or what’s good or what’s evil, you wouldn’t be able to be judged. (Pause) You gotta know it’s wrong to pick apples. Child shouldn’t be spanked if he goes out and picks an apple, unless the mother’s told him that the apple doesn’t belong to him. So that was like spanking a child for eating an apple without being told it was wrong, to go and pick an apple off of somebody else’s apple tree. She would have to eat the apple to get knowledge of right and wrong. (Dismissive) Oh, such a stupid story. Such a stupid book. (Pause) (Scornful) Well, she went and ate the apple, (laughs) she went home— Her eyes got opened all right. They had two children. The devil told the truth, and the God lied. Then the story— You don’t have to go any further than the first pages of it, till it becomes idiotic. Cain kills— God messed up with his angels, he couldn’t make perfect angels, so— He couldn’t even make perfect humans. ’Cause then Cain kills Abel, hit him with the jawbone or something, whatever. That’s not in the book, but I— I don’t want to get silly. (Voice rises) Cain kills Abel, his own brother. (Pause) But then, now, we’ve got the strangest set of circumstances. Adam and Eve are the first two, the only two— only two. (Unintelligible exclamation). He didn’t make three. He made two. (Pause) Please don’t be looking around here, you’re getting people distracted. (Pause) Made only two. Adam and Eve. Adam and Eve has two. Now, I’m— now I’m rather stupid in mathematics, but I know two and two makes four. (Pause) Then minus one, we got killed with the jawbone of an ass, makes three. (Pause) So you got Cain and Abel and Eve (stumbles over words)— You got Cain, Adam and Eve left. Yet the Bible can make people believe anything, and they do it. Cain goes over to the Land of Nod, and gets him a wife. Where in Hades did she come from?

Congregation: Light applause.

Jones: (Moderates) And, that’s only the beginning. The whole book, the New Testament— This is the thing that will lead us back into slavery. It says, “Slaves, obey your masters.” It’s in the— in the second chapters, the New Testaments— Even the ancestry of Jesus is wrong. That’s why you have to have a living oracle, someone to speak the truth— speak the truth for yourself. Say, I know as much truth as you do. Fine. If you do, go home. But you still better come back. Because a group must stand together. It takes group action. Reader’s Digest said it, Psychology Today said it, unless people get together in a group and stand up for each other, they’ll be rolled over by the oppressive forces that are taking away liberty. But I don’t know anyone else that has raised as many dead people as I have. How many have I— of your loved ones have I gotten out of jail again? How many have loved ones I’ve gotten out of jail? (Pause) Unless you can do that, you better stick with the old man up here, ’cause this old man didn’t create you because he was lonely, he found you by that other sucker that created you, because he was lonely, and he’s been saving you from that mess that that other fellow created, and he will continue to save you, (tape edit?) could do what I would love to do for you, I’d give you peace, so you’d never have to have any more feeling of this old earth and its pain. (Pause) Shift yourself. (Clears throat) (Pause) I did not get to the question over there, I’m sorry. What was the question? (Pause) Shh.

Elderly woman: Father, from what I observed yesterday morning, I—

Jones: What you heard yesterday morning?

Elderly woman: What I observed yesterday morning, I mean, ah, last evening, I am perfectly willing to remain where I am, and win them over for Christ. It was beautiful this morning, Father. We all sat at the breakfast table, and they started singing, “Somewhere Hallelujah, Somewhere,” and glory, you’ll find me listening and working for my name. And Father, I am willing— It is not— She is willing— I didn’t— I repent from what— for what I said, I do.

Jones: Yes, it— it— it’s good. Uh— I always protect a person’s reputation, and that’s why I spoke it last night. When I saw the sister, uh— We don’t want to impute someone of being uh, crooked. (Pause) That’s a very hard charge to get down, to lay down. And that’s good of you to acknowledge that uh, the erroneousness of it. You uh— I’m sure you ask her of— or your money like you wish to do, and she’ll give you her hum— you’ll uh, you’ll get your money.

Elderly woman: Yes, she said she would give it to me. And Father—

Jones: Of course she will.

Elderly woman: One ot— one other thing I wanted to mention, she belongs to the Inter— the Na— Interdenominational Temple. And after their meetings, they uh, have a banquet. And Father, she had— (Clears throat) She had a bucket — uh, just a minute — she had a bucket this— this wide of chitterlings to carry to her bre— her banquet. She had uh, uh, uh, three bags of new beautiful potatoes to carry to her banquet.

Jones: Mmm-hmm.

Elderly woman: I thought, Father, of the— of the quarts of— of food our family bring here. It is something to consider. In other words, it is a disgrace.

Jones: Well, let’s see now. Uh, if we’re going to glorify another interdenominational temple, you find out if that interdo— denominational temple has a Promised Land with 27,000 acres, a boat, twelve Greyhound buses, the pastor who won’t own any car, or take any anniversaries or any birthdays, or the pastor doesn’t take any pastor’s wife teas, pastor appreciation. We have lovely temples with housing in, and those that can’t pay, don’t have to pay. Several senior citizen homes, several convalescent homes, a catfish pond filled with catfish, in case there’s just a depression here, and if there is a dictatorial takeover, we have a place beautifully in the uh, jungles of South America with all the food we ever need growing even wild, and not to count the food we planted, I’ll bet you my life, my eyetooth, that that interdenominational church does not have those things, for if it did, I would close this one up, and we’d join it.

Congregation: Light applause.

Elderly woman: (Too soft for first sentence) —don’t pay for our meals, out of all of that she’s donated, still, they don’t pay for their meals.

Jones: Who don’t pay for their meal?

Elderly woman: Uh— uh, the banquet that she uh, asked me to go to, to her church this morning, and I said, well, I put nothing against my— uh, my father and my family, and still, the— the uh, banquet, she said, af— they served after the—

Jones: I just told you that no one should supervise your money. Don’t call them a crook, though, until you’ve asked them for the money, say you want your money back, and you should get your money back, ’cause no one else should supervise $2000 of your money. That should be your money, and you don’t need anybody to supervise her. You— You not— You’re not a person in a zoo.

Elderly woman: Well, she said she would give it to me tomorrow.

Jones: That’s right. Then, get it tomorrow. (Pause)

Elderly woman: (too soft) —she said she would pay her commi—

Jones: I’m glad she’s taking chitterlings over to the interdenominational meeting, and I believe she’s not a crooked woman. I’d— I believe she’s a deluded woman to be going to any other church like that, when this church is available here. But uh, now— I don’t want people’s uh, re— honesty imputed when it’s not uh, so, you know. We— And it’s good of you to correct that matter. Now, if she doesn’t give you the money back, that’d be different. Then the— we could talk about dishonesty, but let’s first get them— ask them— demand your money back, then find out where you— where you stand.
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Jones: Well, you’re not making it very clear, dear. I— I didn’t uh, quite understand that, so I beg your forgiveness.

Elderly woman: (Starts too soft) —her granddaughters go to this same interdenominational temple.

Jones: Well, what’s— what’s all about this chitterlings that’re in this interdenominational temple. The first place, I ate too many chitterlings when I was young, uh—

Congregation: Light laughter.

Jones: Chitterlings may taste good, but they’re bad for the health. And I have never thought— I’ve never particularly wanted to go back to eating the genitalia of pork, uh, hog, I— I’ve had enough hog marbles to suit me for the rest of my day.

Congregation: Light laughter and applause.

Man: You ain’t kidding. (Laughs) You’re not kidding. You’re not kidding. (Laughs)

Jones: So let them eat the hog marbles if they choose. (Pause) But I think it’s appropriate, you get up and clear this lady, because that uh— we don’t want to put anyone in a— in the bad light of uh, being a crook, until they prove they’re a crook. (Pause) Yes, if you— (Pause) Quickly. (Pause)

Woman 3: Uh, last night, you said that uh, you were considering having us—

Jones: They’ve got you off.

Woman 3: Last night, you said that you were considering having a service, I thought I understood you to say, once a month. Does that mean—

Jones: Yes, for guests. I think that the trouble we’re running into, if we don’t— ’course, we make it clear on the radio, (Pause) those that came in— fifteen of those people came in by radio. Now we make it clear— Now of course, [if] you bring in someone, that’s a matter of different— Be sure you determine their beliefs and their purposes, their practices, and their— their ideals. Someone first thought one sister wasn’t (Pause) open to all the ideals, so I felt to check it out, and I found that she was, and passed on her coming. I don’t let these things go bass— go by easily, and I think some people uh, need to thoroughly look into matters, because the entire committee missed on a sister this morning. (Pause) White sister setting back there. She— I can tell, she’s a very open-minded woman. (Pause) They missed on her. And I can— sure you can understand [what] an ordeal it is for our committee when they meet people, who are very nice apparently, until you come up to the point of adopting a black child, or what would you do if black people were oppressed and put in concentration camps, and they say some stupid thing like they’d pray. We don’t feel that that person will do us any good, or we will do them any good. So we let them— we— we just ask them to return another time, and take their name, that we’ll let them know of a later meeting. (Pause) But we’re having so many people come, and so many people turned away from the door— We turned away 50 some people today, they said— That’s a lot of people to be turned away from the door. So perhaps it’s better to have a meeting. But the trouble is uh, that they won’t be content with one meeting. What we’re going end up is schizophrenic. (Pause) We’ll have one meeting for the guests, and that’ll continue for the rest of the life, and we’ll have another meeting for the family, in which we give total protection. I’m really in the dilemma as to what we’re going to do about that, ’cause you see, this church guarantees. We provide for our people from the cradle to the great beyond. The Promised Land’s 27,000 acres, we have a boat, a beautiful boat, we have tractors and backhoes and bulldozers and gardens and fields and commune, lovely houses and apartments, individual houses, too, we don’t make everyone live in one barn. We’re not that kind of communalist. But what’re you going to do with these people who start coming to church, just for the loaves and fishes, and we cannot offer them the same thing that we offer the rest, because they won’t have the same understanding, won’t be willing to give of themselves as much as the others who are involved in this family. I don’t know what we’re going to do. I think sometime we oughta stop radio and all, the whole thing. ’Cause they won’t pay any attention. The radio clearly says, before coming, write, that our seats are filled, to write so that we can let you know when to come. But folk won’t pay any attention to it, and still come.

(Pause) But it’s up to you. I’ll— I’d be willing, if we want to set the side, say the last uh— but they— We have such a problem, you see— It’d probably have to be the last Friday of a month, and then that last Friday sometime, I’ll be in Los Angeles. What— How we going to set it up? It’s really difficult. (Pause) How would we set up one month— one day a month for people here? Because I alternate— Now like Wednesday, I’ll be in Redwood Valley, Friday I’ll be here, Saturday and Sunday I’ll be in our beautiful Los Angeles Temple and apartments. (Pause) How— What will we do? How— How would we announce that’ll— that there’ll be a meeting here, or uh, one meeting in Los Angeles. ’Cause you can’t— No one knows when those weeks are going to fall. (Pause) Anybody got a solution to it? You bring up a very good point: We ought to do it. I don’t like to turn people away
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