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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

God was somewhere.

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

Jim Jones is a piece of shit.

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

Every word illustrates the movement of this people.

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

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

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

Make no mistake; these words fucked some things up.

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

Love will find you somewhere along the way.

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

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

Do they explain everything? No. Not even close.

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

If you want to know what happened, read on.

Jim Jones was a mesmerizing preacher.

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

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

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

Embrace the love — dismiss the evil.

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

Damn.

These are the collected sermons of Jim Jones.

— Jeff Hood, 2021
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Volume Introduction
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The third set of 1973 sermons shows Jones operating with unusual freedom and urgency. The Temple is large, the community is committed, and the Guyanese project — the agricultural settlement that will become Jonestown — is moving from vision toward reality. Jones speaks in these sermons with the energy of a man who believes he is building something that will outlast him, and that energy is infectious even on the page, even now.

But 1973.3 also shows the mechanisms of control becoming more refined and more explicit. The sermons on defection, on takeover, on the importance of internal discipline — these reveal Jones hardening the boundaries of the community in ways that will make departure increasingly difficult. By the end of 1973, the Peoples Temple is beginning to function less like a voluntary community and more like a total institution — one that shapes its members’ sense of reality so thoroughly that the outside world comes to seem both dangerous and unreal.

— Jeff Hood
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Q1023: Burn
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The sermon opens with testimony — a woman speaking of what Jones has done for her family — before Jones himself takes the pulpit and preaches in a mode that is both evangelistic and political. The title “Burn” points to the incendiary quality of Jones’s rhetoric in this period: he is burning away conventional religion, conventional politics, conventional loyalty to institutions that have failed his people. The energy is real. So is the danger of what comes after the burning is done.

Woman 1: (Unintelligible intro) big. Wait a minute. (Pause) Peace, family. I’m so glad to be here with you tonight. I’m so glad to be here with you tonight!

Man 1: Oh my God.

Congregation: (Applause)

Woman 1: It’s wonderful. I’m here because of Jim Jones.

Congregation: (Murmurs)

Woman 1: Jim Jones took me and my four children and gave us a home when we had roaming around for thirteen years, no place, nothing, not gonna know what we’re gonna do next or where we’re gonna live. (Pause) Well, I guess it’s gonna have to be that big. I’m so thankful, I’m so grateful. There is no one else in the world that cares for us like Jim Jones.

Congregation: (Applause and cheers)

Woman 1: Nowhere, no one. The caring that you don’t even see. I think some of you haven’t even been to the valley to even get a glimpse of his caring. But the character he has and the love that he has, if you could see the love that he has for animals and plants and even weeds, you would see what he has for you. (Excited) You can imagine the love he has for you. (Calms) And he works constantly, and all you have to do is follow his teachings. Be good, and he will mentally take care of everything. Just speak on what you need taken care of. and it’s taken care of. There is nowhere, no one like our Pastor Jim Jones.

Voices in congregation: Amen, yeah.

Woman 1: No one in the world like him.

Congregation: (Applause)

Woman 1: No one at all. (Pause) I’m so grateful.

Man 2: Thank you.

Woman 1: I love you, family.

Man 2: Thank you.

Woman 1: Thank you very much.

Congregation: (Applause)

Woman 2: Peace, everyone. I just want to tell you the wonderful miracle that happened right here in choir while we were singing. I don’t know if you can see ’em, but there’s lights all up and down the stage here, and while we were singing, one of them exploded, and there’re sharp pieces of glass flew all over the choir, and not one person was hit.

Congregation: All right.

Woman 2: The glass is so sharp, and not one person was hurt. Thank you, Father, thank you.

Congregation: (Applause)

Man 3: Now just think about that. Once you stand and praise your God and give thanks, he looks out after you. And you know, we’ve been told once before, what we– what we visualize, Jim Jones can materialize, and if we let him take over, if we become clay in his hands, he will mold and– and shape and develop us. But when we praise, things happen about us. That’s something to think about. When our level of consciousness is raised, glass can explode on our heads, and Jim Jones is there to make sure nothing happens. I think we have a mighty, mighty rock. I think we have a rock. (Sings) Father–

Woman: (Sings) Father–

(Tape edit)

Georgianne Brady: My name’s Georgianne Brady, and I’m from Redwood Valley, California, and I would like to thank our uncle Jim, because I think it was yesterday, um, um, our goat got of the pen and we were look– we had to stay in the house, ’cause she would buck us. We were looking out the window and the window was open and it slammed on my finger and it was– my finger was in there about two minutes until someone co– came and opened the win– window, and um, when it happened you could– you could– you could see part of my blood vein, and I would like to thank our Father, ’cause my finger could have been sliced right off.

Congregation: (Applause)

Tim Carter: Yes, yes, yes.

Congregation: (Applause)

Tim Carter: Thank you. From the mouth of babes.

Man 4: That’s right. Ha-ha. She knows.

Tim Carter: Peace, everybody. I want to tell you of another miracle happened this week that was equally beautiful. Tuesday night I was at the projects center in Redwood Valley working, and somebody came and knocked on the door, really urgent like and they said Rick Curful (phonetic) has his finger caught in the conveyor belt and they can’t get it out. We say we’re thinking we’re gonna have to cut it out. And you know, I thought my God, what’s– what’s– what’s happening. So I ran next door and– and people were running around trying to figure out– trying to get scissors to do this and– and everything else and– and while we were doing this, he had uh, pulled it– it– there was a gas pump out there that he’d been working on. He was trying to turn the gas pump off and as he was turning it off, it got caught in a conveyor belt and his finger was up– up to his– his first knuckle and it was s– smashed. And when he pulled it out, when he finally got it out, his finger was completely, it was– it was just pinched like it was ready to fall off. It was totally smashed, completely smashed. It was ready to fall off. There was no– in fact, when– the last time we had saw him, there was no hope whatsoever for him even to keep his– his finger on, outside of Jim Jones of course, but with Jim– Jim Jones there’s always hope, because he is hope.

Congregation: (Applause and cheers)

Tim Carter: So we made a– we made a phone call down to– down to the church and– and told him to expect him and– and to get him on to the hospital. I went back to my office and– and the phone rang, and I said hello, and it was Jim Jones, and he asked me what was going on and– and– and what was the situation with the accident, and was it all right. And I– I explained to him that– that Rick had– had gotten his finger out and he’d just taken off in his car, nobody had a chance to talk with him or anything. And he said, all right, well– and he explained the pain that he was in. But he said, don’t worry about it, ’cause I’ll take care of it. And I walked outside, and it wasn’t until I walked outside that I realized, nobody had had the chance to call Jim Jones. Nobody had called him and told him that his finger was caught in the conveyor belt. Somebody did afterwards. Somebody called Jim Jones after he had called the office. He had already called the office and said I understand there’s problems down there, can I take care of it, and five minutes later somebody called up and said Jim, Jim uh, this man’s gonna have to lose his finger, and he already said, I’m gonna take care of it. He– We don’t have to call on him. He knows, he knows. He had called the office. Later on, I went to the switchboard operator, and I said you know that was Jim that called in the line, and she said, what line? Because that line was dead. She had not plugged in the switchboard. That was a dead telephone that he called in on, people. That– that– it wasn’t even hooked up. It was dead, completely. There was no way he could’ve talked to me. I’ll let Rick– I’ll let Rick finish telling you what happened.

Man 4: My God!

Rick: Peace everybody, I’m Rick Curful and I was down there and my finger was caught in there, and it was misery. And let me tell you. I called for Jim and it was– it was a miracle how my finger was smashed. And let me tell you, (Calls out) I thank Father for what he did for me!

Congregation: (Applause)

Rick: We went– we went down to the hospital, and before we went to the hospital, my finger was just demolished and totally smashed, and there was nothing left of it. There was no way I coulda kept it, (Calls out) but when I got to the hospital, it was perfect and normal, and nobody around here can do that except for our God, Jim Jones. That’s right, people, there’s nobody around here. There’s nobody around here that you’ll find who has so much love over one little finger, but Jim Jones sure does. So I thank Father, thank you.

Congregation: (Applause)

Woman 3: Peace, everyone. It is again indeed a pleasure to be here this evening. Over three years ago when I was sent home to die, Pastor Jones healed me. But hear what I want to say when a miracle happened to me about two weeks ago. I was on my way to Los Angeles, and I cried so much. I didn’t know what was wrong. I couldn’t even get my clothes on, and when I got to the airport, I usually get a wheelchair because I can’t walk too far, and you know, when you go through that gate, the security guard, they examine you. It’s not like the one down here. They have all kinds of tools (Unintelligible word) and when he attempt to examine me, to search me, I had this picture in my bosom, Jim Jones’ picture, because my chest had been hurting because I had cried so hard. Every time he tried to put his hand on me, that dog would almost cut his throat. He told the man that was rolling me round, he said I don’t know what’s wrong. He said it’s only compacts you have in a pocket, but I had this picture in my bosom, I didn’t know what was wrong. And then he said let me try you again, I said if you wished to I’ll pull my dress up. He never could put his hands in my purse, he never could examine me, because this dog would not let him.

Congregation: (Applause and cheers)

Woman 4: He’s worthy to be praised. Oh yes, he is. Hallelujah! Hallelujah! Oh (unintelligible), ’cause we’ve got God in our midst now, children. Oh yes, he is. He’s wonderful to praise his name. Hallelujah, hallelujah. I want to thank him tonight, because he’s good to me, children. Oh yes, he is. Everything I undertake, he be there. I was at the doctor last Wednesday, and the doctor took examination of me. He said you was all right. You don’t have to come back under six weeks. He ask me one time, is Jim gonna take you from me? (Laughs) Yes, he did. I said, well, he say you was a good doctor. He said, well that’s good. (Laughs) He’s all right, children, Oh yes, he is. ’Cause sometime I just tell it like it is, sometime he says some little things upset me, but he’s all right. I don’t want no other God but him. He’s the only one I calls on when I need it. He’s right there, Oh yes, he is, Oh yes, he is. (Pause) I’m asking me to say, he’s get us ready for that great day. Well, I know he is. I can tell how that president [Jimmy Carter] was talking today. (Laughs) And I know he’s getting us ready for that great day, because of the great day coming, children. (Sings) My God getting us ready for that great–

(Tape edit)

Jones: (Hums) (Quietly) We will receive our offering at this time. Our commitments– (Tape edit) get out of life what we put into it. Nothing’s going to be handed on a silver platter. If we give generously, all the parables of every world religion says we– we– we will reap pair– uh, then we will reap generously. If we give sparingly, we reap sparingly. (Tape edit) We must think about what we have to do. Do you know what we have to do? (Pause) Do you? You remember what we were talking about on Wednesday?

Scattered in congregation: Yes.

Jones: What we’ve been talking about, we have do to prepare ourselves for things that are ahead. (Hums) Now this offering– each one is to put everything in your envelope that you intend to give. I wish to see these envelopes. There was no other offering taken a while ago and there’ll be no all– other offering for good members taken hereafter. We are separating the loyal from the non-committed. Now– now’s the time, if you want to put down what you want to put down. Each envelope, after the treasurers have that this– the funds out of it, will been turned in. Any pledge that you can make, if it’s a thousand dollars, or it’s five hundred, or it’s one hundred, put it down. I will look at each envelope personally. The miracles that happen this week, the young man you heard where they said they were gonna have to cut his hand out, and I’d already called even beforehand and spoke to Tim Carter. I wasn’t even aware of the time span of it, but I had told him there was no– nothing to worry about. Then we got a call, the same people that have to cut his hand off, and I said to the people present, no, they won’t have to do that. Won’t have to do that, and his hand is all right tonight, walking around here–

Congregation: (Applause)

Jones: –helping and assisting. There he is right on the front row, hand perfectly normal, right on the front row, that young boy. Miracles like that come from giving generously. I mean that. If you give of yourself generously, you’ll save yourself. Hold back, and everything will be held back from you. Now this is it– this is separation time. Our whole service has been changed tonight, so please take cognizance, take warning. Put down everything you can in the envelope of what you will do at this very moment. One minute. If you have need of help and being assisted to write, don’t us– don’t– don’t hesitate. Someone will gladly come and help you. Some of the best thinkers in this world can’t read nor write, so don’t hesitate to ask for anyone to help you. (Tape edit) (Pause) The need is very great. (Pause) In one minute we’ll collect our envelopes. Always remember to be as worshipful as possible in your offering. (Pause) (Hums) (Tape edit) Every member– every person who wants to be a member, take seriously what I just said. Each envelope will be looked at in the most special way that I have ever looked at an envelope, so tell them in the halls and the vestibules what they need to do. Thirty more seconds. (Pause) We don’t want to take away from people’s health by spending any more time. Fifteen seconds, please. Be sure each of these envelopes are bound together tonight. I want to see every one of them, what you’re pledging, what you’re putting in in cash. Of course, I don’t handle the money but after the money’s removed. Now’s the time to turn them in. (Clears throat) (Pause) Turn them in quickly. If you don’t want to participate, that’s all right. If you can’t, we understand, but if you can, be sure you do. (Pause) (Tape edit) Very generous to help, they won’t– there– that’s where our help’s gonna come from, from you that’re here in the Bay, in the valley that are faithful, (Clears throat) so please assist with whatever you can do right now. There are some people here that will be slated to have extreme tragedy in the next few hours. It’s important that you clear up anything that’s in your– your channel. That’s why we’re heavy. The house was filled on Wednesday. It was– It was a glory trip. People pass cancers, uh, delivered of cancers, crippling conditions, everything imaginable. It was a glory trip, a jubilee, but tonight, it’s serious because I already see things, and I don’t want them to happen. Anyone have any question about anything that we stand for, or any point of information that you need about our teachings? (Tape edit) (Pause) Then you travel on your own time. This is your chance to clear up any question you have, any root of bitterness, any problem, any obstacle in relating fully, this is your chance. Let nothing come between you and your savior. (Tape edit) Fifteen seconds will tell you whether you have anything or not, fifteen more seconds to decide. (Pause) Ten seconds, if anyone has any question, you better decide it very quickly. Five seconds. No one else will be on the floor after that. That’s it. The ones that are on the floor already. (Clears throat) Sister there? (Pause)

Woman 5: Father, I think of principle as a recipe like. Am I right in thinking that way?

Jones: A principle?

Woman 5: Yes.

Jones: Is a recipe?

Woman 5: Yes, just like a formula or a recipe, something to go by.

Jones: (Conversational) In a great measure, yes. In a great measure, principle– God is principle, principle is love. Love is apostolic communalism where there is total equality. There are no barriers in the family of God or Christ. Christ, I prefer to say, meaning the revolutionary, the anointed one, because God has no meaning without Christ. Christ in you, the hope of glory. The hope must be in us, so Christ is a state of mind or state of consciousness. Now many say that God so loved the world that he gave his only begotten son. This means nothing at all in terms of literalism. A Father who would sacrifice his son for reprobates, evil doers, would be less than love. What was actually the case, and has to be the case, a savior or God, a God must come himself, and Jesus bore that out when he said I have come in my own name? No. I have come in my Father’s name. When you see me, you have seen the ultimate of good, or the Father. I and the Father are one. We see it of course as principle just being the highest source of good or the highest attainment of good.

Our own point of view is that we have been visited from higher dimensions. Paul called them third heavens – he was carried away to the third heaven once in a vision – or we say extra planetary realms. We have been visited from time to time by saviors from outer space. We see all over the planet today mentioning of u– uh, unidentified flying objects. It has even been said on the great body of scientific study, that (Pause) the Ark of the Covenant was a monitoring device from some spaceship outside, because when people touched it, they died from some electronic power, and it would speak to the people, and the people worshipped it in Jeremiah’s day (Clears throat) or in Joshua’s day. They rent their clothes before that Ark of the Covenant. Then it disappeared, it was lifted, and Jeremiah said we will remember the Ark of the Covenant no more.

But wherever principle speaks, it’s not important. Principle speaks on a lower plane. The farther you go back in history– Jesus says these things shall you do and greater, because I go to the Father, so we’re living in a greater time of compassion, a greater time of love, a greater time of miracles. And there are no such things as miracles, only supernormal, supranatural, above what we consider to be natural.

But it’s a pretty– a pretty good point you make. Principle (Pause) is a recipe. The recipe today is total racial, social, and economic equality. The way to that recipe is love, but you have to define love. Some people think love means (Clears throat) sex. And that’s the farthest thing from love. There’s nothing farther from love than sex. Sex is animalism, sex is sensuality, sex is narcissism. I’m not uh, knocking it, but there’s no love in it. There’s no love in sex, because people are seeking to be mirrored in the partner that they’re identifying with in sex. They want someone to uh, tell them how good a lover they are, and if they’re not told how good a lover they are by a lot of emotional sounds or word verbalizing, they can’t make love. Particularity the man who is affected, because his organ has to be (Clears throat) erect and if– if the party that he’s dealing with is unresponsive, uh, then he says he can’t make love, but indeed if you’re making love, your– uh, your composure and your spiritual and uh, physical stature or erection won’t depend upon what your partner wishes, or says rather. We– What they wish, yes, but not what they say. So this stuff called love out in the world, is the farthest thing from love that I’ve ever seen, ’cause love gives, love sacrifices, love does what the other person needs. Indeed that might be physical, but 99% of the time, it would be something far different, far, far different than a biological uh, cohabitation. So this love has to be defined today, and how do we define love? Some call it socialism. That’s been badly m– abused by (Clears throat) Nazi Germany. They called them Nazi– National Socialists. Well, they’re anything but socialists. [Adolf] Hitler was a Fascist. He had a– a war lord consul of the– (Tape edit) of the upper echelons of the rich. So there was no socialism at all, unless it was that all the poor workers had to fight on common ground. But the rich had no socialism. So the word socialism’s been badly abused. The word Communism’s been badly abused, but on the day of Pentecost, they had all things in common. Perhaps we should call it Common-ism or Communalism. You have to share, you have to think of your brother bit– or your sister above yourself. You give your life and then you find it. That’s the goal we’re working towards. No one’s achieved it, but I know (Clears throat) that our serving uh, in this ministry, I know no one that’s achieved it. (Pause) But it’s the goal to be selfless. Jesus said deny yourself. Buddha said Nirvana, complete self death to where you identify with the cosmos, you become identified with others. You infuse with other people’s lives. But Jesus taught the same thing, Buddha taught the same thing, Krishna taught the same thing. All the great world religions taught the same, and even the political scientists of the highest order have taught the same thing. Lose your life in service to others. So that is a recipe indeed, and it’s a– it’s a formula for living and you have to begin in every little way. Thoughtful little ways. (Tape edit) I don’t think that we think enough of the little ways. We will take the first seat on the aisle and make people tromp across us. Lots of ways that we don’t think. It’s constant vigilant effort to think. A moment ago I came and found my microphone ill-prepared. M– many times I’ve asked for liquids to be prepared, microphone be prepared, because I have to the instrument of people’s health. If I don’t say the right thing tonight, people will die. On Wednesday night when I healed so many cancers, woman of the cancer of the breast and clear up into her arm and into the neck region of another. If I hadn’t said the exact words, someone would’ve died, so the least I can have is a microphone, but then I spoke to the lad, and I said it’s not your fault, because love has to begin here. Because I– I said I don’t like this, I said a few words up here, uh, not curse words or anything like that, I just said I don’t like what’s happening up here. I said I wanted these things prepared before I come. I don’t like people disrupting the worship with pouring stuff or putting a microphone up. It should be done beforehand. But yet I was reflecting in the presence of a little one, and he could feel all the guilt, and I said it’s not your fault, son. Love or socialism begins in small ways, and everyone wants to attain to the big things. They want to talk about the glorious collective of a great new day, (Voice builds) but they want to walk over people, they want to push and shove, they don’t want to share their car, they don’t want to share their money. And you cannot get help until you share. You can’t get life until you get the principle. And God or Socialism is a principle. The law of life in the Christ sets us free from the law of sin and death, but people– as long as they’re selfish like they are tonight, the offering will be pitiful, holding onto their money, and they want me to heal them, but as long as you hold on and want to have a treasure above someone else, you are dying because you’re living in the carnal mind. The enmity of– against the principle, the capitalistic mind, the selfish mind, and that mind is enmity against God or good. So principle is indeed a recipe, and we should learn that recipe. We should share our homes on Saturday nights when we’re here every two weeks. It’s a sin, people run out of here, they never share their home, and some of the faithful ones of you share your home till you have people on the floor and in your davenport and everywhere. You’ve got them all over the house and you feed them. So good you are, and others don’t know a thing about it, and yet they come here tonight with their le– on the last leg and expect me to heal them. Why, I could no more uh, heal them than a termite could heal them, because you get what you give. What you give is what you’re gonna receive.

(Voice calms) And I think that’s a good point that you started us with. Principle is a formula, it’s a recipe, and you’ve got to start on that recipe every day. No matter how many times people (Tape edit) do you harm, you have to be principled. No matter how much things may be wrong for you, you can’t let a young lad feel, like in my case, that he was responsible for everything that’s going wrong. Principle has to think of everything around you and all that’s happening about you. There been a whole lot of things gone wrong for me today, where selfish people have been inconsiderate, but that doesn’t affect me, mustn’t affect me in the gross product or in my output. You can’t keep the birds from flying over your head, but you can keep them from nesting in your hair. You can’t keep the thoughts out, but you can keep the words, or if you let the words slip you can bring the word back and some amenity for it or make some reconciliation for it.

(Voice builds throughout) But there’re very few people that’re saved. They talk about being born again. I haven’t seen anybody born again in these Baptist or Pentecostal churches. They’re not new creatures. He said, behold, I make all things new, you are new creatures in Christ. I’ve see nothing new in the church. Why, they’re the worst racists, they’re the worst bigots, they’re the most selfish, the preachers have the greatest wealth, they won’t sh– they won’t share anything. They don’t adopt babies. I’m the only preacher in this town that I know that’s adopted eight children. They talk about being born again, but they’re the same old devil they were when they were in the tavern. In fact most of them were better when they were in the tavern. (Clears throat)

Congregation: (Applause and cheers)

Jones: (Voice builds) Ye must be born again, I hear. I’ve heard it said for years, you must be born again. Well, if you’re born again, that s– makes you something new. You’re a new creature. That’s what the scriptures are– the parables say. You’re a new creature. Well, if you see many new creatures in these churches, I’d like for you to point them to us so we can go and work with them. But I haven’t found very many new because they’re not– they don’t have a recipe like you’re talking about. (Clears throat) They think that all they have to do is to put it in Jesus’ hands and say a few little prayers on Sabbath or Sunday and it’ll take care of it. (Ministerial tone) But Jesus said if any man would come after me, take up your own cross. He didn’t say anything about taking his cross or pleading the blood of his cross. He said that if any man that would follow me, let him deny himself and take up his own cross. You can’t take Jesus’ cross, and Jesus can’t work out your own salvation. He said each man and woman must work out their own plan of salvation in fear and trembling. That means it ought– it ought to be serious business, because it requires fear and trembling. But people say uh, Jesus save me. Jesus can’t save you. You must be saved by enduring to the end. He that endures to the end, the same shall be saved. (Voice moderates) But I hear all that malarkey today. Jesus save me. I sinned all day. I– I did this to my neighbor today. I was bad to those that work with me on the job, I took advantage of someone today. I– I– I did a sinful lustful thing today, but I ask Jesus and he forgave me. (Calls out) No, no, no. Whatsoever you sow, that shall you also reap. (Clears throat)

Congregation: (Applause and cheers)

Jones: You sow it, you’re gonna reap it. You selfish, it’s gonna come home. (Voice calms) And uh, if more people would see principle, as you’ve said it, as a formula or as a recipe and get that recipe down, not only just to the major sections, but as a cooking recipe, it gets down to just how much sugar and how much salt and how much spice and all those other things that makes it nice. Some folk just want to get a major recipe. They say I got Jesus. Well, you better break down Jesus. You better take Jesus in all of his parts. There may be four or five or fifteen stages to the Christ life, and you better learn them all, because it isn’t just enough to get Jesus and swallow him on Sunday and think you’ll spit him out on Monday.

Congregation: (Applause and cheers)

Jones: Good point, darling. (Pause) Yes, someone here? (Clears throat) (Tape edit) (Pause)

Woman 6: Jim, I’ve been thinking. I stay at home a lot, and I lay down and I think about your teaching. I’ll talk to Nimna (phonetic), I try to get her to have a understanding.

Jones: Talk to whom?

Woman 6: Nimna, my little girl.

Jones: Mm-hmm [Yes].

Woman 6: I tell her, she ask me a question the other day. She says, Mommy, says, old God that what we used to know, what we taught, say he’s dead. Says now we have a God living here on the earth, and say we’ve been taught so long–

Jones: Mm-hmm.

Woman 6: –we never had a understanding like we have now.

Jones: Let me st– let me pause for a moment. There never was a God anyplace else but on Earth. Never was any other place.

Woman 6: She– That’s what she was talking about. She says, I want to know that. I said the onlyest God we got, the onlyest God that I ever known, he’s on the Earth now.

Jones: And always was.

Woman 6: And she said, who is it? I say his name is Jim Jones. I say he’s the onlyest one that been on this Earth to teach us the right thing, to teach us the way to go.

Jones: Yeah, now you see, I wanted to question, love. (Tape edit) –throwed us way out here into the 99th parallel (short laugh) of understanding. You remember I’ve always said, uh, let your life (Tape edit) so shine that men will see your good works and glorify your Father. Now you’ve projected that Jim Jones is God, and you’ve got a whole lot of folk out there that don’t know which end’s up. Now you meant well and you– you’ve got a tremendous faith, you’re beautiful in your faith, remarkable in your faith. This woman was in a paralysis where she couldn’t move her arm. The temperature mechanism of her brain was destroyed, and I sent the word and healed her, when her temperature was way out of control up in 107 –108, so she got great faith. But let–

Congregation: (Scattered applause)

Jones: –make the parable a little bit, um– a little more difficult. The treasure’s hid in earthen vessels. And don’t cast it easily out. Don’t throw a pearl of great price out too easily. Let people find it. If they don’t find it on their own, it won’t mean anything. It’ll turn them away. (Clears throat)

Congregation: (Applause and cheers)

Jones: But you hold to fa– you hold fast to that which is good, you know. The thing that helps you, you stand by it. The ah, thing that she mentions that I now have to elaborate– we speak of God in me in the hundredfold. In the scripture, it speaks, there’s hundredfold, thirtyfold, and sixtyfold. Well, that means sixty percent of the principle, thirty percent of the principle, or a hundred percent fool proof, hundred percent pure. Your Bible tells you that in the last day there will be one hundredfold manifestation of God. That means one hundred percent God. Well, I’m in the hundredfold. It’s one hundred percent dedicated, completely committed, completely sacrifice to the will. I will never let anything, neither let the sun set on my wrath, I will not let the sun set on anything done ill to anyone. I will not let mortality survive. I crucify it. I am crucified with Christ, nevertheless I live, yet not I, but the revolution of the Christ of the anointing lives in me. That’s what we mean by the hundredfold.

Congregation: (Applause and cheers) (Tape edit)

Jones: Yes, I– I– I wanted no one else to stand, (Clears throat) but she’s up, uh, so let her st– speak.

Woman 4: I wanted to say something. You know I tell you, Father. I love you, and I love you as my savior.

Jones: Mm-hmm.

Woman 4: And I try to serve no other one but you.

Jones: Mm-hmm.

Woman 4: But I have been kind of mixed up in a way sometime.

Jones: Mm-hmm.

Woman 4: You tell this like it is.

Jones: Mm-hmm.

Woman 4: Sometime when I get– go up, they say don’t say Jim, don’t say God, don’t say Jesus. Sometime you get mixed up, you don’t know hardly what to say, but I believe in–

Jones: Who’s told you– who’s– who’s told you not to say– when– when did you do it?

Woman 4: Well, that was a good while, you know, and I got out there– (unintelligible under Jones)

Jones: Sometime ago, yeah.

Woman 4: Yeah, sometime ago.

Jones: Mm– Not presently.

Woman 4: Well, not– not presently, ’cause I stopped them from it. I told them don’t tell me what to say.

Crowd: (Laughs)

Jones: Yeah. Mm-hmm. Then you have no problem. do you?

Woman 4: (Laughs) ’Cause I tell you, I been trying to serve God ever since I was knee high to a duck. And I know God has heard me a– many time, when I was lame and with inflammation of the bowels and the uh– and my intestine was rotten down, and (unintelligible) looking for me to die.

Jones: Mm-hmm.

Woman 4: But I know God always had a body, always did believe God had a body, ’cause how could Moses talk to him face to face if he didn’t have a body? How come the other prophets could talk to him face to face if he didn’t have a body?

Jones: Mm-hmm.

Woman 4: And so I always give God a body, and I– I– I know I– I– I love you. I know good and well, if you turned to the other side and leave me back alone, we would never change.

Congregation: Right. (Applause)

Woman 4: I’m telling it just like it is. ’Cause the gift that he has and the works that he do, if he turned it to the other side, we wouldn’t have a chance, children.

Congregation: (Scattered applause)

Woman 4: No, we wouldn’t. (Pause) That’s why I can praise you.

Jones: Mm-hmm.

Woman 4: (Laughs) Because I know what he is, (Pause) and I’ll tell you, children, I– sometime my health is weak, sometimes I cry. I think about how Jeremiah weeped for Israel. He cried so that God told him, don’t weep for them people, ’cause they was a foolish people, a nation they (unintelligible word) understand, they didn’t understand. And these people don’t understand.

Man 5: No, they don’t.

Woman 4: They don’t know what they got.

Man 5: They don’t know what they got.

Woman 4: If only they know what they had tonight, they’d all be running here.

Man 5: Oh yeah, baby.

Woman 4: That’s true, children!

Congregation: (Applause and cheers)

Woman 4: I tell it like it is.

Man 5: (Unintelligible) nobody (unintelligible).

Woman 4: I’m telling it just like it is, children, ’cause he’s worthy to be praised.

Congregation: (Applause and cheers)

Woman 4: Oh yes, he is, (Pause) yes he is. ’Cause I was in the Peace Mission, (Pause) and I got good healing over there. Yes I did. And I don’t take it back. But as he said, the one that come after him, what would be more stronger than he was. Father Divine said that.

Jones: Mm-hmm.

Woman 4: And so he come in this body stronger and doing greater work.

Jones: Mm-hmm. Mm-hmm.

Woman 4: Children, that’s true.

Congregation: (Applause)

Jones: Mm-hmm.

Woman 4: So I just hope within my chest that the black people’ll wake up.

Jones: Yes, indeed.

Woman 4: I hope they do.

Jones: Yes, indeed.

Woman 4: As far as me, I don’t– I ain’t holding back nothing. I do all the best I can. I don’t want to go on the bus without our pay, and if I don’t have it right then, I sure give it (unintelligible) that other little money come in.

Jones: Mm-hmm.

Woman 4: I’m going– I want to go and sit (unintelligible word) with you later tonight. I ain’t been down there in a good little bit.

Jones: Mm-hmm.

Woman 4: I mean I have it all, but I’m gonna give it anyhow, I’m gonna pay it anyhow when the other come. But children, you better wake up, because we’ll be left out if we don’t wake up.

Jones: It’s true.

Woman 4: So the Emancipator’s here now to lead us home. Oh yes, he is. He’s a savior now, coming to name of Jim Jones. Oh, yeah.

Congregation: (Applause and cheers)

Woman 4: ’Cause that’s why that song come to me, ’bout no other man in the world like Jim Jones. No, it ain’t.

Jones: No, there isn’t.

Woman 4: Ain’t nothing other like him. No, it ain’t.

Congregation: (Applause)

Woman 4: It’s wonderful, children. And we have a sweet mother [Marceline Jones]. Yes we do.

Congregation: (Applause and cheers) (Tape edit)

Woman 4: I’ll tell it just like it is. (Tape edit)

Jones: True.

Woman 4: Mother Divine was all right, but she wasn’t like Mother, ’cause she had some prejudice in her, and I couldn’t take it. Ah, that’s right, I’m telling it just like it is. I was reading when Father took his body out, I took mine away. Yeah, ’cause I wasn’t gonna be bothered. I love, I– I– I tell you, I like to love, I like to love, children. I might fall out with you, and I might tell you the truth, but I love you just the same, ’cause I can’t hold nothing in me, ’cause I tell you, hate’ll kill you children. It ain’t no good.

Congregation: (Applause)

Woman 4: It’ll tear you down. You’ve got to love and you’ve got to forgive, regardless of what anybody do to you. You have to forgive ’em.

Jones: It’s true.

Woman 4: So I thank you all. Thank you, Father, for letting me have these words to say. But wake up, children, wake up, black folk, and come on-

Man 5: Come on!

Woman 4: –and let’s trample on behind Jim Jones.

Jones: (Short laugh)

Congregation: (Applause and cheers)

Jones: How many are new to this assembly tonight? How many are new people here, new to the assembly tonight? Mm-hmm. I see. Thank you. Would– Would you stand? We’d like to welcome you. Each can know you and bless you.

Congregation: (Applause)

Jones: Bless you, bless you, bless you. Now I’m certain that some that are new might have questions after hearing
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