1, We began the first volume of thic story wi

the story. But some of you who do not Know me
say, "So, who is Grandfather?" So that’s the ti
thie chapter: "Who is Grandfather?"

th the

words, "I‘m Grandfather”, as I‘m the one who’'s telling

might
tle of

-OUR ROOTS!
The Story of Heaven's Children!(:

HO I5 GRANDFA TIIER?

Would you like to know who
Grandfather is? Come with
us ac we Time Travel
into the past!
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WHO 15 GRANDFATHER?--Heaven®s Children Chapter Z DFO 2101 9/85

Z. Well, I come from z len i

\ : g line of Norceme QK i
mers, entertainers, acrobats, singers, j Shoen, bUlklngs,
road man on my father‘s side, : o
Kalmar Castle in

far-
bler & a rail-
My father was born

. on a tarm near
smoland, Sweden, & emigrated with his father

& mother & family to the Uni
ted States about 1887
quy about four years old. They settled in a small ?hen he was
idwest called Oakland, Nebraska. ' own tn the

--11 was cold|f
& life was

It's 3§ jetter from our
daughter, pear! She wants us
to come live in
MNebraska with

3. As they were very
_ poor, they had crossed t
::;:5 |n“the bottom of the boat, a frejghter izewhgie?g il
n as "steerage” under horrible CDnditiung’, packed in aimzzT

1i ; {
i;;? Pa::rdnn:s with many other PoVerty-stricken Europe

t 9 s of that day, with very littje food & e
erribly unsanitary conditions. ’ s

2é¢/”'lt won’t be long now!}

Historical Note: *Inmignants
storical Note: "Immigrants” are peopl
country with plans to settle there perga:e:rfymo;:t;:e: :;;; &

1930 nearly 38 million peocple immi
all came from Europe. people immigrated to the U.S.--Mostly

So this is b= =
Dakland, [&gN fimbl-n

Nebraska! .
A )

] L NS
Hello, there! |\|3SHE :
--Here we are [= | T e
at last! i i

s 1l PR T

4. But they survived, thank God, & took a train from New York,
third class in those days, packed in almost as badly as they had
been in the boat, until finally they arrived at the home of my
father’s older sister who had gone before them & settled there
in Nebraska & who had invited them to come & join her, as she
had a good job as a milliner,or a hat-maker & was earning enough
money that she had a place large enough for them all to live,
which was very small in those days.

5. My father’s father, or my grandfather, whom we called "Far-
far", which is Swedish for “father’s father”, was a shoe
cobbler, or a shoe-maker, making shaes to order by hand in his
own little shop in their home.

Grandpa, that’s
beautiful!

: Ty e
6. 1t was a good trade & he managed to eke out a living for
himself & his little family, together with the help of his
daughter & some of the other older children, none of whom spoKe
English, so that at first they were very poor.

7. My father said that his first memories of family dinners
were standing at the table because they could not afford chairs,

35.

e -




fenizilg? tnut of their only pot, their only dish set in the
Srer ot o:?,tjzﬁié e:tlz? out of it with their hands because
' not atford dishes : £
thgr ;Duld not afford utensils or silu;rw:gZ!any'more e
!he;r :E::se they were poor Swedish immigrants, not long from
bl A erland, & had settled in a smal) farming community of
a4 e:]] Swedes as well, they spoke entirely Swedish in the
e en about town. So my father did not learn much English
untrl he was nearly twelve years of age when he went to work for
the local colliery sorting coal after school. He also did not
start attending school until that age.

This is hard work! But
it pays good!~-0One dollar
a day!

pe g

L7 ay
S

iy

English!
W, i |

A

LV
) That“s the School
Bell!--Hurry!

T Bt Prioans

) 7. ??t he rapidiy leirned English at both school & his work
;5 we } aa‘learning bookkeeping as he progressed, until finali;
e could flnd_better jobs & the family began to prosper somewhat
afoal;_the children worked, including their father & mother,
her- h;: older sister, Ellen, my Aunt Ellen, did so well with
; S she finally had her own hat shop, a millinery store
gh;fh dShe eventually sold & got enough money to move to
l:rg:: ;hCaltfornra, where she established another hat shop
s who?n bﬁfqre. She kept prospering & making money until she
IR le chain of hat shups_buth in Oakland & San Francisco,&
quite rich as a frugal investor & wise woman so that she
eventually owned considerable real estate, both in San Franci
&1?akéazd’ & that vicinity. =
+ A% as she prospered, she invited the re f i
maue o to California with her & live withsse: :::r:amé]yg::

better Jobs in the big cities. M j
_ . y father, Hjalmer, a good Swe-
dish name, therefore obtained through my rich Auntjs ?nfluen:e
34.

e___________

This is a good Jjob sis-
ter Ellen got me!-—-Nice
office, & it pays well
too!--And bookKeeping is
very interesting!

Wow! This is g
exciting! g

‘ r\ g Ao e sy V-

L Bk R e e SR - =
a very good job with the Southern Pacific Railroad as one of its
well-paid bookKeepers, & he would spend his wvacations as a
brakeman on some of its freight trains throughout the West, just
for excitement, travel & good vacation pay. And it was in the
course of these travels that he met my mother.

12. On my mother’s side, I come from a long line of ‘German-
Jewish farmers who lived near Stuttgart, Germany, who had
already become Christians as their family were Christians, con-
verted Jews, & members of a Baptist sect Known as “Dunkards",

Oh Ludwig! The whole
Jewish community has turned
against us now that we have
accepted Jesus as our

Messiah & Saviour!
GET ouTt! G

YOU TRAITORS!! ‘
=LAl BREAKERS!

Mother. My
two brothers -
& 1 have decided to
leave Germany forevepr!

——e



http://pro.pM.td

They had accepted So, in 1745, the
Jesus as their three Brandt
Messiah and had Brothars left
bekome their home
Christians! The In Stuttgart
persecution. forever!
from their They set
JBWish 33" for
neighbours Pennsyl-
became so e
severe that b 30 years
they were s/ before the
deiven out. American

3 Revolution!
o AR A .
i :-’?‘i g Eons _‘3\ c£;-~*| Ludwig Brandt, of the
) o oL —===~| Dunkard faith, first
S v settled in Pennsylvania
/ ey ~— | in 1745}
- / & /s - Vad - S-f
— ; Thank You,|®? gy Ve
13 Jesus! — :
= at last' o Amen !
= — b =
‘#),-’ F ——
M O P
aly T 'V_;__._/"‘ il - ~,
‘o > SEZT .
Look, Father! -
More Dunkards -
arriving from o i =\
Europe! = ¢ c
Thank You I\ 4
E\ P/ Lord for bringing R Y (&
%- Py “A us safely here to g s
Rl ANE this new land! s L)\

later Known in the United States as the Church of the Brethren
a church largely composed of converted Christian-Jews mostl,
bl;f;m?z?men i!; prﬁsperuus farmers & therefore fairly ricl; 4
3. This churc now controls several i i 6h
educational institutions in the United St::::t:‘r;d‘::ig‘:hﬁ:;:lstr:‘:n
ha_w hegrd, such as Moody Bible Institute of Chicago, the Churci
of the Upen Door & Los Angeles Bible Institute of Lo'.-': Angeles, &

the H:.h man‘s Christian college, Westmont College of Montecito

near Hanta Barbara, California, & some of these instituti ’

enter 1hto our story later on. RO
38.

three German-Jewish Christian farm boys +rom near
Ludwig & Jacob Brandt--finally decided to
sailing across

finally arriving in Pennsyl-
Pennsylvania on farms where

14. The

Stuttgart--Adam,
emigrate together to the United States in 1743,
the #Atlantic Ocean on a sailboat,
vania & settling near Bethlehem,
they raised their families.

15. The one brother, Ludwig the First, was my great great great
His son,

great grandfather. Ludwig the Second moved to a farm

one day you can have
your own farm

and raise your own

family!

P il v i Y |
near Somerset, Ohio where he fathered a third Ludwig whose son
Isaac was my grandfather’s father, my great grandfather, Isaac
Brandt.

16, There on Isaac’s farm near Somerset, Ohio, my grandfather,
John Lincoln Brandt, was born in the year 18460, the year the
American Civil War began. And as that war did not end until
1865, he still had childhood memories of that terrible conflict
in which more Americans were Killed than in any other war in the
United States” history!

. Hurry, Son'!--You must o (“
i be off to schocl! ’(_\v-

A Yes, Mother! )£ 0T 0Ty forget

to come home early,
' Son, to help me
with the chores!

eron e -

17. He too was a farmer like his forefathers before him, but
was determined to better himself by getting a little education,
so he began to read & educate himself on his own & in some of
the primitive country schools of the day. Until, when he finally

3.




= Hoid on, Bossy!
LW (m ostill
reading!

P WHATEVER

you do, do it
with ALL your
. heart!!

9raduated from the equivalent of today’s highschool at the age
of 19, he became a school teacher.

18, But_ he was a very handsome & energetic young man & longed
for excitement & adventure, so he soon joined a travelling

(Nina Lee Marquis,

I love you so much!

Oh John!
Do you mean that?

Well, I'm sorry, sir,
but I’'m going to quit
teaching! 1’'m going to
& join a company of
actors and actresses
and tour the

acting one
bit!

And in that company of actors
he met my Grandmother. Grand-
mother was not only a "Marquis”
of French nobility, but also a
direct descendant of the famous
Harry Lee of Virginia, better
Known as "Lighthorse Harry"
Lee, a commander in the Civil
war .

e i

troupe of péhticularly portrarying Shakespearian

actors,
‘Characters, as Shakespeare was still very popular in his day,
Especially hie playe.

19, But one night, thoroughly frightened by a very close call
he had in a sword duel with another actor who was drunk at the
time, he sought out a minister who could tell him how to be

40,

s .

saved, so that if this other drunken actor should prove to bring
about his final fate, he would be ready to go to Heaven! Finally
an old-fashioned Methodist minister got him down on his Knees,
praring a prayer of repentance & confession of faith in Jesus
Christ, the Son of God, as his Lord & Saviour. (Ro.10:9-10)

G o Gl .L s B
__ v

20. So, since he always did whatever he did with his whole
heart, he immediately determined to become a preacher of the
Gospel! 1f it was good enough for him, it was good enough for
everybody! So he immediately launched out upon a course of
action & education which would put him into the Methodist minis-

be born again!]

(s




It was there in those Blue Ridge
Mountains on May 27, 1886, that
there was born in his home, a
tiny baby girl whom he named
Virginia — my mother!

I must hurry
to my next {

try, & finally became a circuit-riding preacher with five dif-
ferent churches in the hills of West Virginia amongst the
mountaineers, where my mother was born :to a young actress whom
my grandfather had married during his acting career, Nina Lee
Marquis, a descendant of the Marquis of France & relatives of
Robert E. Lee & Lighthorse Harry Lee on that side of the family,
heroes of the Civil War on the side of the South.

21. As is obvious from my Grandfather’s middle name, Lincoln,
his family were Northerners & in sympathy with the North during
that Warj; but my grandmother, as is cbvious from her middle
name, her family were from the South & sympathicsers with the
South! So they did not always agree on politics, as my grand-
father was a Northern gentleman & my grandmother a Southern
lady, when gentlemen were still gentlemen & ladies real ladies!

22, 50 my mother, Nina Virginia Lee Brandt, grew up hearing
both sides of the War, but as her mother was a sweet, loving,
tender, gentle, graceful, beautiful Southern woman & my mother
was born in the South, her sympathies were considerably heavily-
weighted on the Southern side; & as she spent her childhood in
that small Southern town where she was born, White Sulphur
Springs, West Virginia, a country farm town where her father
rode to his churches by horseback through the dense woods of the
steep mountains of southern West Virginia, she learned to know &
understand the South & its Southerners.

23. And apparently as her own mother did not have sufficient
breast-milk for her, it was the custom in those days to hire
what was Known as a "wet-nurse®, & so they hired a Black nanny
to nurse my mother, so that she learned to love the Negroes as
well, who were sweet, precious Christians in those days, not the
wild savages many are today' So she loved both Whites & Blacks
of the South, & in growing up myself I can remember that we
nearly always had Negromaids & gardeners & helpers, as they
were plentiful & wages were low.

e i = _p : ok

[Nark, your Baby Sicter Nina| ST | a1
is waiting for you to play! ,,J _/) #-44”"(f4g 7
=Al N e T Fr i & .- /Ej




24. As my gra

Just as dpama‘?gf?;hzf
the ladder tg otk is
Midwest, such e ?F c
St. LQuis’ Hissoupi n

Brandt had been quite an actor & now was
Ereachtng, he quickly worked his way up
diaurche§ in more civilized parts of the
Th napolis, my grandmother’s home town, &

ere he began to become very rich through

My rich Grandfather
had the first Stock-
ticker, Automobile,
movie projector &
electric lights in
St. Louis, Missouri!
He was a real Pio-

Hurry, Ntna!w
--le must

il take these

4 flowers to

i those sick

M folks before
they wilt!

7 i /

his wise investpe

; nts | -

Z;nally had a stock t:" gambling on the stock market, until he
urch to Keep tape ey Cker in his own office in the ;ear of hi

23. S0 by this tj the stock market hour-by-hour! A

Church in St. Looic ™ he not only had the '

largest Christian

Sunday servic OUiS, Miscouri wi -
Neetoréinn h_e, but he o) ri with congregations of 2,000 every
is tp also began travelling, writing books &

travelled three ¢

avels 3

round the World, wuntil ;
mes 3 3 il he had {inall
_'Ound the World before he died, which wa:

e‘ha99 to take

: this boat from
B [Hong Kong to Can- )
4 |ton 'L AL

very rare in tp

e e

across the 0 ys as i

P coan & B most people did n?t even travel
y from State to State in those early

44,

he had travelled exten
particularly Egypt,

China, which was being evangelized by m
aries in those days of the late 180075,
grandmother, who in the course of their
Ccantonese, the language of the rich & educated
china. God later ma

thousands of Chinese in her ow
Chinese who had come to the United States to make

put had jound that they could barely eke out
1abourers.

Wow' ——1sn”t China]

24, But

Mideast, & also the

to save You
could go to

sively throughout Europe
Drient,
any Christian
along with his w
Chinese travels,

de her a missionary herself to t
n home city of 6&t.

(Translation:
"Jesus loves you!
--He died for your s5ins
=0 you

Heaven!'")

&

especially

mission-
ife, my
Jearned
of Southern
he tents of
Louis-—poor
their fortune
a living




27, In the course of his travels,
to Australia,

tian Church
born--the children of his second marriage.

my grandfather took s 1iking
& his last great pastorate was the largest Chris-
in Melbourne, where some of their children were
28. My mother’s mother died during an accident in 3 minor
operation when my mother was only 17 in 1903. So her rich father
sent her abroad, which usually meant Europe in those
try to help her forget her bitterness over my grandmother’s
death. There she toured Europe with her own high-society clique
of young people, spending most of her days sleeping & al} nights
in the music halls of Paris or gambling in the Monte
Casino in Monaco on the French Riviera.
usually quite lucky & almost always won.
her father was rich enough to send her mor

days, to

Carlo
Fortunately she was

But when she dig lose,
€ money,

I've been
here 3 weeks
and |'ve never

seen daylight!/

tomorrow

night?

Nina Virginia —
the daughter of
some millionaire -
American preacher!

You dance Vil
Hivinely! -

She’s won thousands of dollars
the last few days. |'ve never seen
such luck! — But she spends it
just as fast as she gets it!

46.
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29. She finally returned to the United Statet_s where :he bl::gr::
to want to feel useful & do 5nmething‘wnr§hwhlle,§u 3 E " .
General Winfield Scott’s secretary in I'|uz~’p¢_alatt|anif m:m e
Fort Worth, Texas--the Winfield Scott of Civil War fame,
which the Presidio of San Francisco was also named.

This is
5 so boring!

We're so
glad to have
you with us,/

N Ninal

30 ut th.er'e during a high-society weekend party of foolish

leasure she became fed-up & sick of the woﬂt_j & i;s f;zt:;:;:::
E had almost decided to end it all with suicu.:'lefw en :.ust e
bered some words her father had often spoken, "1f you

your life away, why not give it away?"

Nina Virginia! .
If you're going to
throw your life away,

> why don’t Yfﬂu | know
7% } give it away for what | can
\3:' , some good cause! do.... I'll give
my life for
social work!

———




31, S0 she decided to go back to college & learn welfare work, travels & eloped with him on one of his trains, cabling her !I
"social service" as they called it, & eventually became National father in China that she was now married to a handsome young il

Field OSecretary of the Florence Crittenden Homee for ‘“fallen Swedish singer who could perhaps sing for him at one of his
girls", as they were Known in that day, unwed mothers who had coming evangelistic campaigns!
been cast out of their own homes by their own families & had no

5 > | '
place to go but the streets & prostitution. Maybe that’s why I Dear Father, Hmmm ! --Nina ﬁ TELEGQ}EP ,
have such a burden for prostitutes & the men whom they serve' | want you to know has eloped & -2 DFF‘E l
p that | have just gotten married ‘a Q) |
What a tremendous youn i nder- : :
We cannot close our doors | | woman! She has rai‘;ed o l e i singer while

I‘m here in .r‘iré
China!'

ful man! The most
wonderful man in the
World! You'll just love
him. He's handsome,
| and beautiful, and a
beautiful singer...

of mercy! If we fail them
now, some will fall victim
to vice in the cruel
clutches of crime and
terrible slavery....

millions of dollars of support
for these homes!

| wonder what
Daddy's going

Well, we'll soon kl"IO\-N!
This telegram just arrived
from China!

32, Finding that she was as gifted in lecturing as her father,
she was sent on the road by Charles Crittenden himself to raise
money for the building of these much-needed homes for girls, &
raised literally millions of dollars for the construction of

7| suppose -\
it'll say, ““Why

didn’t you
many of these homes throughout the West. GShe was in the process marry a i_
of dedicating her last Crittenden home after it was built in millionaire r
Reno, Nevada, where she met my father in the course of his instead of |

an ordinary
common

Nina Virginia, will you take this man, _
Hjalmer Emmanuel, to be your lawful
wedded husband .... to love, honour

0Oh, he‘s so handsome !}
Oh dear! He‘s looKing
.straight at me!

\  Tlwefosiy &
[’7 e 'fbe 5fﬂf)’

No! Listen! He says, "Fine!
That’s great! 1 want him to
sing for my next meeting

in Aberdeen, South Daketa!®

Well, Honey, it looks
like 1’m going to give

up my job as a railway
bookkeeper & start
Well, | don‘t hear Singing for our
_any objections — so supper.

Ha! Ha!
"I now pronounce )
you man and wife!

48. 49.




33. In that campaign in Aberdeen, South Dakota, under her
tather“s preaching, my father dedicated his life to the ministry
of the Lord & the Gospel, to my mother’s shocked amazement &

How many of you want to serve God? How many
of you young men here today want to give your

lives to Jesus and preach the Gospel? Come
forward! Come up here!

| want to
serve Jesus! | N

want to preach the | %
Gospel! | want |

to save people

dismay!--Because in the course of her life & bitterness over her
mother’s death she had become an atheist & unbeliever & could
quote pages & pages of Voltaire & Ingersoll & the many famous
atheists & Bible blasters of her day. Nevertheless, no argument
that she could give would dissuade my stubborn, square-headed
Swedish father. So she finally, reluctantly tagged along after
him to Bible college in Des Moines, lowa, where they had their
first child, my older brother Hjalmer Junior,

You want to go
toBible College?! Oh )
no! Hjalmer,that's

absolutely crazy!
; -

Well, I‘m off to
Bible College!

No,Honey! My
mind’s made up!
| want to serve

the Lord!

T
e

N

9. But it was there in Des Moines, Iowa where she also had a
terrible accident in which her back was broken & she was totally
paralyeed from the waist down & partially paralyzed on the left
“ide, & +finally almost totally paralyzed as the years went by,
barely able to breathe, her lungs filled with tuberculosis after
five years in bed & a wheelchair, her heart growing worse &
worse day-by-day from the confinement & lack of exercise, her

a0 .

Oh dear!--She‘’s
She fell on her badly hurt'
back on the curb!

Call a doctor
at once!

il
= = - et - _ F___

=

stomach salivated from her inability to eat proper food,

finally fed only liquids through a tube through a hole in
throat' Almost totally blind & dull of hearing from the strong
medicines she had had to take & her hair all fallen out, she was
eventually nothing but a skeleton with skin stretched over

s

N

being
her

the

bones, lying on rubber cushions, & weighing only 78 pounds! She

said she looked more like a scarecrow than a human being!

Don’t worry, Nina, it says here in the
Bible: "Jecus Christ is the same yes-
terday, today & forever!" He can still

heal you' (Heb.13:8) (Yes. but 1’m so sick]
; I’'m sick

1“m nearly dead!




After much prayer & Bible
reading, one week later she was
_mlraculously healed!

One night she cried out:
“Oh, if there is & God,
please help me!"—--And she
was wonderfully saved as
sudden faith came to her!

O God,
please help
N me!

35. My father, finally desperate for his wife & the mother of
their now two children, my older brother & sister, cried out to
God for mercy, & my mother was gloriously, marvellously saved!
She became a believer in Jesus Christ, her Saviour, the Son of
God, & was one week later miraculousiy, astonishingly raised
from her deathbed to walk to my father’s church the very next
morning, to stand in his pulpit & give her wonderful story of
her marvellous Salvation & miraculous healing to his astounded
parishioners!

36. This woman, whom they were all expecting to die at any
moment, was suddenly as though she had been resurrected from the

dead & was actually standing before them telling an almost
incredible story! This occurred in UKiah, California, around
il 1 For the first time. || The congreaation
tell
;ﬁ‘; T she fold the story | |was stunned!-2
: that has now in- || man
spired the faith
of thousands to

receive healmg !

1918, where she was immediately invited to other local churches
to tell that same wonderful story of God’s grace & Bod‘s mercy
upon the cin-sick, sick & dying!

37. Thus she was invited from Church to Church to tell that
remarkKszble story, until she became much more popular as a
speaker, & now a preacher of the Gospel, than even her husband!
But they scon found that this new doctrine of Faith Healing &
Salvation by Grace was not very popular in their old formal
modernistic churches of their own denomination! So they launched
out into independent evangelistic work, & her popularity grew as
a speaker & evangelist, as well as a faith-healer.

She has paralyced eyelids!

The doctors say that her

eyes are very good eyes! But
. she can’t hold them open!

"This is Meditation Moments!
-—God is still on the throne &
‘Prayer changes things!"

Would you
please

thic exciting time of their pioneering, 1 was
1919 in Oakland, California in a tiny
little four-room wooden cottage in the poor Melrose district
during the great Spanish flu epidemic after World War 1, which
sltaughtered four million people throughout the World! Both my
mother & I had it & it nearly Killed us!--One of the first
attacks of the King of Evil, Satan, upen ocur lives! ‘But thanks
to my mother’s faith & prayer & my father’s prayers, we survived
it, thank the Lord!

39. Having lost his church & my mother being pregnant with me,
they had had to leave the evangelistic field temporarily, s0
that he had gone back to work as a bookKkeeper at Southern Paci-
fic in San Francisco before 1 was born, During this time my
rich Aunt Ellen helped them, wvery begrudgingly however, as she
considered them as the scum of the Earth, Gospel gypsies, bums &
beggars!~--Because the established churches at that time did not
recognize such fanaticism as healing & Salvation by Grace &
evangelists in general! My Aunt was one of the leading charter
members of a rich, huge Methodist Temple in Oakland, California
& ashamed of her poor Gospel relatives., Nevertheless I had an
33.

38. Following
born on February the 18th,
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opportunity there many times to visit & stay temporarily in hir
home, a beautiful place there in the rich suburb of Fiedmont,
Oakland, which by the way was then an all-White city of mostly
Swedes, rather than an all-Black city as it is today.

40. There as a little child of only two or three, 1 can remeT—
ber meeting my old Swedish grandfather, “Far-far®, my father’s
father, who was now old & retired, 1living in a little cottage
behind my rich aunt‘s house, with his aged wife, my grandm?ther,
"Far-mor" as we called her, which means "father’s mothgr 1
can remember them as a little tot speaking only in Swedish, of

which 1 had been taught none, as my mother & father wanted us to
He would pat me on the

nglish-speaking Americans.
Eggz zgt:: Ew?th a sﬂeet sﬂnle & affectionately remark, "Den
1i1’ pilton" while he was raking the leaves in the Fall & I was
playing around his feet. 1 remember he must havg been wvery
patient with me as a toddler, trying to help him rake the
leaves.,

, , .’ l /i
I ////////,Mmﬂj;; /

41, 1 can also remember Far-far & Far-mor standing at their
little table in their tiny cottage singing Psalms & saying grace
both before & after their meagre meals, to the wonder of this
little tot who was fascinated by this old grey-bearded & grey-
haired Swedish man & his aged grey-haired wife, my grandmother &
grandfather, both Christians to the darys they died. My grand-
mother died there in that same little cottage & later on my
grandfather died in his little room, alone, at the back of my

4.

Aunt Ellen’s home. Both died at ripe old ages in their 80’s,
having lived long, fruitful lives loving the Lord & bearing good
children, who were also Christians, most of them learnlng to
Know Jesus before they also all passed away.

42. 1 also loved, as a little child of two or three,
the great Golden Gate Park in the city of San Francisco by
ferryboat across the bay, & to visit its zoo & the playground
with its Kiddie-car train & all the things that little children
love to do, as well as the great Cliff House on the ocean to
watch the seals & hear the fascinating, mysterious music boxes
in its music box museum, containing some of the earliest

to go to

music
recording machines that the World Knew in that day, such as
machines which contained whole orchestras of violins & wvarious

instruments & automatic player pianos & so on,
recording machines ever invented!
bent like my father, I was almost hypnotised by these beautiful
examples of mechanical genius which played such beautiful music
of that day!

43. After 1 became old enough to travel, my parents, along wi th
my older brother & sister, resumed their evangelistic tours,

the first music
As I had a strong mechanical

travelling several times across the great Western United States,

- ‘I‘J

_ ﬁ\‘

‘\\'r‘

-

‘”"f/” =

& deserts by Model-T Ford, mostly to Texas &
Oklahoma, where my grandfather & his older children were pio-
neering new Christian churches in this pioneer land that had
only been recently settled in the Oklahoma land rush, having
formerly been an Indian reservation.

44. There my father & mother both pastored churches, as well as
her father & his new wife & my mother”s younger brother & others
of my grandfather’s tribe. And as my mother’s fame began to
spread Eastward, she received invitations to hold meetings

53.

its plains
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further East, as well as in the far North of Canada. And as a
smgli child 1 lear:?ed to experience much travelling in many
climates & many Kinds of terrjtory & many Kinds of people

throughout the United States, Canada & Mexico.

‘45. Finally when 1 was four years old, my father took a church
in Virginia Highlands just outside of Washington D.C., & there I
had my fifth birthday & many trips to the Smithsonian Institute,
which fascinated me with its ppdless marvellous exhibits &
historical collections, precious gems, stuffed wild animals &
all ki@ds of things that a small poy would be interested in! So
? received quite an education there in Washington D.C., wiewing
its giant national buildings & touring its Capitol Building, the
Thife House & so on, all very very great wonders to this tiny

ot!

46. Eventually my mother was called to hold a meeting in
Miami, Florida, where she went with my father & her little
family, the three of us children, down into the torrid heat of
the Tropix from the far, frozen, cold North, & it was quite a
change!

‘4?. All of that is a long story, too long to review here, but
if you wish to read it for yourself, you can find it written
in several other books, particularly the various stories 1’ve
told of my life & the "Books of Remembrance", which you may
obtain from some Members of our Family for reading. '

48, But there in Miami, Florida occurred some great miracles of
healing which catapulted Mother to immediate local fame & drew
large crowds of thousands of people to her meetings! Until

T
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i Can you come to
our church and tell
us your life story? We'll}
take an offering to ,
_help your work! f]

/' \ .

N

to repair your
church!

Did you get those several
hundred dollars 1 sent to
you at Western Union?

And here in Romans 10:9 we
have the promise, “That if thou shalt
confess with thy mouth the Lord
Jesus and shalt believe in thine heart
.. THOU SHALT BE SAVED!"”

How many people
here tonight want to
pray and receive Jesus
as their Saviour?

finally che felt compelled to build a very large church build-
ing, a rough wooden building very popular in those days, Known
as the "Gospel Tabernacle", with a sawdust floor & rough wooden
benches, plank benches. And there thousands of people came to
her meetinge as the building itself seated about 5,000 & was

full almost every night, as evangelistic meetings were quite
popular in those days as they included considerable musical
entertainment & often illustrated sermons, Gospel plays, Bible

dramas, stereoptican shows--that’s slide pictures--& many forms
of very interesting Gospel entertainment before the days of
television & radio & in the early days of motion pictures, often
called "flicks" because they still flickered.

o7
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How would you like to
do some plays and skits
for the people?

9~ We're going to
act out Bible stories,
and we can start in
the church on the
big platform!

49. And there it was that 1 received much of my education,
sitting or even sleeping on one of those benches almost nightly,
hearing both my mother & father preach & many other great &
famous Evangelists of North America.—-And that was a con-

ciderable Bible & religious education for any young boy of my
age!

?‘MM ol

20. There 3150 I entered public school & my formal State educa-

tion, when schools still read the Bible & prayed first thing
every morning before class' And because 1 was the preacher’s
Kid, I was frequently chosen as the goat to read the Bible &

'Fad in prayer, although 1 was actually a sheep, of course!

91. But there 1 also found out how cruel the World was & how
violent & evil its children were already becoming!~--Rough, tough
bully-boys who pounded away on the preacher’s kid & started many
frghts with me in which I usually got beat up because I was a
tighter & insisted on fighting back, although I was not as big
as they were, but small, +rail, delicate, skinny & mostly of a
high mind & good intellect, rather than a brawny body!

b S0 1 learned to hate public school, but I loved my studies
& the books that we read & I devoured literature of every Kind,
particularly historical fiction. Anything historical fascinated

a8,

me, as I wanted to learn about all the people in the World & all
the countries & all their histories, & 1‘m glad | did, because
it has come in handy in the years that followed.

53. My teachers liked me & even loved me, & 1 loved some of
the sweet little girls! But the bully-boys were my torture &
torment almost continuously from first grade on through high
school there in Miami, Florida. They cracked my skull, broke my
arm & nose, etc.!

34. But there I spent my school days & my youth,
attending school, attending my parents’ church & their meetings,
hearing lots of preaching, lots of Bible & going on long
extended 3-month wvacations in the Summer with my parents on
their evangelistic tours. But there also the Boom-times of the
twenties ended with the Big Blow or the Great Hurricane of 1924
which wvirtually destroyed Miami & my mother‘s tabernacle,

growing up,

—

= Deur God'--That celotex cnttage

Oh no! The ’
hurricane has blown
the roof off!

| guess we'd
better get to work
and try to patch




followed soon after by the great firmancial Crash of ‘29 & the
Great Depression of the ‘307s! )

99. And during all of these tragpgedies &_ catastrophes, my
parents’ church gradually dwindled down to just a few hundred
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attendants & their ministry waned locally until Finally their
church was stolen from them by one of the heads of their denomi-
nation, a missionary group whom they had joined in their early
days of evangelism, the Christian & Missionary Alliance. So that
my mother & father were forced out with a few of their loyal
followers into smaller buildings, even store buildings, to hold
their services, until eventually the crowd dwindled to only a
few score & then a few dozen,until at last, after years in
Miami, from the time I was six until I was a teenager, their
ministry there had dwindled down to almost nothing!--And they

Praise the Lord--We‘re
almost there!

GEORGIA
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were using Miami merely as a home base for evangelistic

their
tours.
36, Therefore my father gave up & retired, to go back to live
with his rich sister Ellen in California & wound up minding a

butter-&-eqggs store in Long Beach, all alone. So then my mother
& 1 launched out into fulltime evangelistic work together in his
absence; as I had grown to be a full-grown young teenager. 1
began driving her cars at the age of 16, & finally was out of
highschool for at least a couple of years while 1 drove her
about the country to her meetings & helped her in every way that
1 could in her wonderful coul-saving & healing ministry for as
long as 1 could.

i Slow, Son! We
need to get to
our next g
meeting!
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37. But it's a lon

that I have told othgr:topy,
Waqaged to finish highsého
Children & pastor
hands in the
blocks--and lear
family of six.

L ﬁui can’t give you all the details
ke ttan ask them! But eventually 1
R i il mn er college & marry & have four
HEBHTE of Fhe ﬁr? own, which I built with my own
w46 Tiie o, lzona desert out of mud--adobe

my own, by faith, with my little

T\\ L Jesus loves the /1 |We should a1l
». little children!||aet ocut & B\ A ;
(v e 5 A ; Wwitness to . ;h;::iégfiﬁﬂi
S 4 2
g // around here!y
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58. Past e e :»; N\
Gxtingy, & (x] Ny church of only two dozen people didn”t

as I was j
Pastorate. 1 didnet coott 3 YOUNG preacher & this was my first
’ satisfy them either!--And so we both made

Mistakes! ;

Make, 1 fgzsd g;?take, the most serious one that a Pastor can

People what they ne;d.was te!]'"g the Truth & preaching to the
astor that way fEF__. vhat| is not popular & you cannot remain a
99. S0 1 went backuipy long, so they soon got rid of me!

:Ey had not been so ?nig:;:g:t&ugea“‘? became a Communist, if
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My Lover, & to
preach t A
orld was my duty. he Gospel of His Love & Salvation to the

60. So eventuall
. Y 1 went i o
Yaught junior high students,lntu Christian

hristian school in Los Angeles

—

school-teaching &
13 & 14 years of age, in a TEPQE
» California. And there 1 learned
OK, kids! A11 aboard!
~~It’s time to go

-

He(e, take these [ ;
#mr_ | npails to Daddy! AT,

that’s where 1 first learned to be a
probably what 1 am more than anything else,

: lot
G0k to interest them in studyin

about
the youth of that day & their problems & what it

9 anything at all! 1 had to be
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attract a:he?:am::;gn:?umy g':"dfathEP & I learned many ways to

Studies n & to get them int i i
¢%) as well as telling them many stnrizgfﬁt;:d I? ;::;;
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storyteller, because that’s
a teller of tales,

of experiences that 1 have

true tales, mostly my own tales,
personally had, or my parents or my forefathers & so on, as you
can see.

41. But this became a great asset to me some years later, as

esuming travels with my mother, together

after several years of r
& taking to trailer travel & camping out

with my little family,

& o on in order to house such a large party--after these years
of many more wonderful miraculous & supernatural & exciting
d States & the Caribbean, Mexi-

experiences throughout the Unite
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"IF Jesvs goes with me,
G where.
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co, Canada & so on, we finally arrived back in California, my
little family & 1, for Christmas in 1987.

42. The children were now not so littie but grown teenagers,
the oldest two married & soon to have children of their own. UWe
were still in fulltime evangelistic work for the Lord by faith,
travelling with first our little trailers & campers & finally
with a large motor home, which we called the "Cruiser" & scome
called the “Ark".

43. There we visited my dear mother, now in her 80‘s &
retired, in her tiny little 4-room cottage, if you include the
Kitchen & bathroom--one bedroom, one living-reom-dining-room, a

tiny little clapboard cottage on an alley behind another larger
house that was occupied by somecne else, strangers.
visiting my mother, at her invitation, we became

é4. While
interested in & involved with a new Kind of

&3,

deeply people who
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were arising in California, young people who were called
"hippies"! Most of them were wearing very funpy, strange cloth-
ing, dating back more to the time of their forefathers or the
Indians or savages than modern civilisation, & living much that
way also part of the time, as many of these hippies were dealing
in drugs & sex & even crime!

They are as sheep
having no she herd!] it I Know, Mom.
~--Bu

4
it’d be like being /
i i
& o King of the beggars! —
65. But my mother had a very great burden for these young
people & insisted that we try to reach them with the Gospel.—-
So we did!'--First of all through my children, who had now had
much experience in street witnessing & park meetings & busking &
distributing 1iterature & singing in public, out on the streets
& outside of the churches where we could reach the people who
really needed the Gospel the most, especially the young people,
through my own teenagers.

But that is the story 1711 have to --Be sure to read it
tell you next time, Uod willing, in soon' God bless you!
the next chapter, entitled, "Who, In 1 love you!
Heaven‘s Name,
Are Heaven’s
Children?"




