Yield Pt38
Will It Make It To Heaven?
I JOHN 2:15-17
15. Love not the world, neither the things that are in the world. If any man love the
world, the love of the Father is not in him.
16. For all that is in the world, the lust of the flesh, and the lust of the eyes, and the
pride of life, is not of the Father, but is of the world.
17. And the world passeth away, and the lust thereof: but he that doeth the will of God
abideth for ever.
THAT DAY ON CALVARY [60-0925]
Brother Charlie... Sometime ago I was down in Kentucky with him, and he said,
“Brother Branham, do you think in the Millennium you and I will squirrel hunt?”
I said, “I don’t think so, Charlie.”
He said, “Well, we liked it so well,” said, “do you--you think we will when we get in
the Millennium?”
I said, “No, won’t be nothing killed in the Millennium.”
And he said, “Well, we just like it.”
I said, “Charlie, what if I could convince you that one time you were a hog, and you’d
raised to a higher being, to being a human being. Would you ever go--want to go back
and enjoy the pleasures of a hog?”
Said, “No.”
I said, “See, you’d be so much higher than the hog now, you’re human, you’d never
want to be a hog any more.” I said, “Now, multiply that by ten thousand, and that’s
what you’ll be when you are changed from here to what you will be. You’ll never want
to be human again.” That’s right. It’ll be something different. I’m so glad just for the
thoughts of it, knowing that someday we will climb higher.
I JOHN 3:2
Beloved, now are we the sons of God, and it doth not yet appear what we shall be: but
we know that, when he shall appear, we shall be like him; for we shall see him as he is.
FROM THAT TIME [60-0716]
And when I looked, coming running to me, it was, looked like to me, a million of
young women, about twenty years old. I never seen such pretty women in all my life.
Their eyes looked like stars, their teeth as white as pearls, long hair hanging to their
waist, with white robes on down to their feet, and was barefooted.

THE REVELATION OF JESUS CHRIST [60-1204M]
And if our lives come from up There, then we act like that. Because, we come... Our
Life is from a holy Place. It looks different. It dresses different. The women up There has
long hair. And they don’t wear manicure on their face. And--and they don’t wear
shorts. They--they wear skirts, and long robes and dresses. And they have long hair,
and things. So the--the nature of it, from up There, reflects back on us.
The men don’t smoke, chew, lie, steal. They come, their spirits, come from a holy
Place, makes them act holy, recognize one another as brothers. Uh-huh. That’s it.
We’re of a Kingdom, and we have a King. And He is the King of saints. And the word
saint come from the word of the “sanctified ones.” Then when a person is sanctified,
Christ, the Holy Spirit moves into the heart and becomes King over them.
SOULS THAT ARE IN PRISON NOW [63-1110M]
About four weeks ago, the wife and I went down to Tucson, to do some shopping.
And while we were sitting... The wife, we went in downstairs, and--and there was a
bunch of sissy-like boys had their hair ratted, you know, like the women does, and--and
bangs combed down here in front, and these real high trousers on, kind of, I guess the
beatniks, or ever what you call them. And they were in there, and everybody was
looking at them, and their heads was that big, like the women that wears these here
water-head haircuts, you know. And they were down there.
And a young woman came by, and she said, “What do you think about that?”
I said, “Then you ought to be ashamed of yourself, if you can think that.” I said, “He
has just as much right to do it as you do. Neither one of you have a right.”
TRYING TO DO GOD A SERVICE [65-0718M]
Can’t you feel the Holy Spirit screaming out from you? “Oh, United States and the
world, how oft I would have gathered you, but you would not. Now your hour has come. Your
god of pleasure, your god of filth, your Sodom and Gomorrah god, has come among you.” Even
our little kids, beatle haircuts and bangs across their faces, and little perverts starting
out. Our women is gone. It’s beyond redemption. Our men has become big sissies,
walking around with little, short pants on, and acting like a girl, and hair hanging down
their necks.
THE ANOINTED ONES AT THE END TIME [65-0725M]
Look at this bunch that we got today, rotten. Even in man out on the street, young
man, pulling their hair down on their forehead, like with bangs like a woman.
Perversion! Sodomites!

THE GOD OF THIS EVIL AGE [65-0801M]
If you were born to be a man, then act like a man. These bangs hanging down in your
face, and curled up like some sex appeal, why, you perverted generation of snakes!
SATAN’S EDEN [65-0829]
Now wears her bangs; she cuts her hair like his, and he tries to wear his like hers. See?
She wears his outside clothes, and he wears her inside clothes.
SATAN’S EDEN [65-0829]
You big sissy! That’s a horrible thing to say from a pulpit, but judgment begins at the
house of God. You don’t even know whether you’re a man or woman. And I
understand that our United States Army is coming out next in shorts. That’s right. See
what the perversion is? It’s a woman’s clothes; wears her bangs.
SATAN’S EDEN [65-0829]
No longer a son of God! Bangs hanging down in his face, and a pair of shorts on,
trucking down the street; a son of God, deacon in a church, a pastor in a pulpit? No,
that ain’t a son of God. He never came through God’s thinking Filter.
IT IS THE RISING OF THE SUN [65-0418M]
She only had four or five dreams, all of her life. But every time she dreamed a dream,
it was true. She had a dream, it was true.
I remember one time when I first started preaching, many years ago. We was living
right up here on the road, right just above here. I was preaching right here at this
church. And she dreamed a dream, that I was standing here by the side of three steps.
And I was standing, preaching to everybody, that they must walk up these three steps
before they hit the highway. And on the highway is a little pearly-like white line, run
right into the--the--the doors of Heaven, to the pearly gate. And that pearl had been
stretched out to the top of these steps. If that ain’t my Message exactly today;
justification, sanctification, the baptism of the Holy Ghost! And I was saying that a
person has to come by these three steps, to be able to walk that highway. And said
that...
There was a lady came by. Now, you know what kind of shoes people wore thirty-five
years ago. There was a lady come by, had on a great big pair like they wear today,
spike-heeled shoes. And she come by. And I said, “Wait a minute, sister. You can’t
walk that highway with that.” And I said, “You--you, you can’t do that.”
And she said, “Ah!” She said, looked around at the rest of the women, said, “Don’t
believe him. He’s a madman. See? Don’t believe him. I’ll show you I can be justified,
sanctified, and filled with the Holy Ghost, and still walk that.” And she... I just let her

go. Couldn’t do no more about it, couldn’t stop her. And she jumped up on the
highway. And she looked back at the sister, said, “See, I told you!” She started to run
up, and she...
You know, as the Bible said, in Isaiah, 5th chapter, that they would have “outstretched
necks.” They have to; they’re pitched over, see. “Mincing as...” They have to, have to
twist, “Mincing as they go, making a tinkling with their heels; see, the daughters of Zion in the
last day.”
And she started up that highway, just as hard as she could run. And, after a while, the
road got narrower and narrower. She started reeling, mincing like that, and off she
went.
And mother said, “The horriblest screams that I ever heard in my life, was that
woman falling into those flames and smoke, going down, down like that.” Said, I
“turned around and said, ‘See?’“
She just obeyed everything but one Word, see, everything but one Word.
THE EVENING MESSENGER [63-0116]
And sexy-looking; little, bitty, short dress on, she couldn’t even put it over her knees
when she set down. Well, I stood there a little bit, and I said, “Brother, will I hurt your
feelings if I say something?”
He said, “Why, certainly not.” Nice man, and she seemed to be a nice woman.
I said, “Do you say your wife is a saint?”
Said, “Yes.”
I said, “Excuse the expression, but she looks like a haint to me.” I said, “That’s true, or
something like that.” I said...
He said, “What do you mean, Brother Branham?” “Oh,” he said, “you’re of the old
school.”
I said, “I’m of the school of the Scripture. That’s right, the school of the Scripture.” I
don’t believe that a saint acts like that, I just can’t do it, when the Bible so condemns it.
A THINKING MAN’S FILTER [65-0822E]
And some of those women on the platform, with their dresses above their knees, and
cut so tight and shows every form, every move they make, and their underneath clothes
showing through their dresses; just as bad as wearing shorts, bikinis, or anything else.
You Pentecostal, blind, Laodicean preachers, how long will God suffer you, I don’t
know.
GOD'S ONLY PROVIDED PLACE OF WORSHIP [65-1128M]
A man told me not long ago, said, “I don't preach a clothes-line religion.”
I said, “Then you're not preaching the Gospel.”

