The Shaking

I saw some, with strong faith and agonizing cries, pleading with God. Their countenances
were pale and marked with deep anxiety, expressive of their internal struggle. Firmness and
great earnestness was expressed in their countenances; large drops of perspiration fell from
their foreheads. Now and then their faces would light up with the marks of God's
approbation, and again the same solemn, earnest, anxious look would settle upon them.

Evil angels crowded around, pressing darkness upon them to shut out Jesus from their view,
that their eyes might be drawn to the darkness that surrounded them, and thus they be led to
distrust God and murmur against Him. Their only safety was in keeping their eyes directed
upward. Angels of God had charge over His people, and as the poisonous atmosphere of evil
angels was pressed around these anxious ones, the heavenly angels were continually wafting
their wings over them to scatter the thick darkness.

As the praying ones continued their earnest cries, at times a ray of light from Jesus came to
them, to encourage their hearts and light up their countenances. Some, I saw, did not
participate in this work of agonizing and pleading. They seemed indifferent and careless.
They were not resisting the darkness around them, and it shut them in like a thick cloud. The
angels of God left these and went to the aid of the earnest, praying ones. I saw angels of God
hasten to the assistance of all who were struggling with all their power to resist the evil
angels and trying to help themselves by calling upon God with perseverance. But His angels
left those who made no effort to help themselves, and I lost sight of them.

I asked the meaning of the shaking I had seen and was shown that it would be caused by the
straight testimony called forth by the counsel of the True Witness to the Laodiceans. This
will have its effect upon the heart of the receiver, and will lead him to exalt the standard and
pour forth the straight truth. Some will not bear this straight testimony. They will rise up
against it, and this is what will cause a shaking among God's people.

I saw that the testimony of the True Witness has not been half heeded. The solemn testimony
upon which the destiny of the church hangs has been lightly esteemed, if not entirely
disregarded. This testimony must work deep repentance; all who truly receive it will obey it
and be purified.

Said the angel, "List ye!" Soon I heard a voice like many musical instruments all sounding in
perfect strains, sweet and harmonious. It surpassed any music I had ever heard, seeming to
be full of mercy, compassion, and elevating, holy joy. It thrilled through my whole being.
Said the angel, "Look ye!" My attention was then turned to the company I had seen, who
were mightily shaken. I was shown those whom I had before seen weeping and praying in
agony of spirit. The company of guardian angels around them had been doubled, and they
were clothed with an armor from their head to their feet. They moved in exact order, like a
company of soldiers. Their countenances expressed the severe conflict which they had
endured, the agonizing struggle they had passed through. Yet their features, marked with
severe internal anguish, now shone with the light and glory of heaven. They had obtained the
victory, and it called forth from them the deepest gratitude and holy, sacred joy.

The numbers of this company had lessened. Some had been shaken out and left by the way.
The careless and indifferent, who did not join with those who prized victory and salvation
enough to perseveringly plead and agonize for it, did not obtain it, and they were left behind
in darkness, and their places were immediately filled by others taking hold of the truth and
coming into the ranks. Evil angels still pressed around them, but could have no power over
them.

I heard those clothed with the armor speak forth the truth with great power. It had effect.
Many had been bound; some wives by their husbands, and some children by their parents.
The honest who had been prevented from hearing the truth now eagerly laid hold upon it. All
fear of their relatives was gone, and the truth alone was exalted to them. They had been
hungering and thirsting for truth; it was dearer and more precious than life. I asked what had
made this great change. An angel answered, "It is the latter rain, the refreshing from the
presence of the Lord, the loud cry of the third angel."

Great power was with these chosen ones. Said the angel, "Look ye!" My attention was turned
to the wicked, or unbelievers. They were all astir. The zeal and power with the people of God
had aroused and enraged them. Confusion, confusion, was on every side. I saw measures
taken against the company who had the light and power of God. Darkness thickened around
them; yet they stood firm, approved of God, and trusting in Him. I saw them perplexed; next
I heard them crying unto God earnestly. Day and night their cry ceased not: "Thy will, O
God, be done! If it can glorify Thy name, make a way of escape for Thy people! Deliver us
from the heathen around about us. They have appointed us unto death; but Thine arm can
bring salvation." These are all the words which I can bring to mind. All seemed to have a
deep sense of their unworthiness and manifested entire submission to the will of God; yet,

like Jacob, every one, without an exception, was earnestly pleading and wrestling for
deliverance.

Soon after they had commenced their earnest cry, the angels, in sympathy, desired to go to
their deliverance. But a tall, commanding angel suffered them not. He said, "The will of God
is not yet fulfilled. They must drink of the cup. They must be baptized with the baptism."

Soon I heard the voice of God, which shook the heavens and the earth. There was a mighty
earthquake. Buildings were shaken down on every side. I then heard a triumphant shout of
victory, loud, musical, and clear. I looked upon the company, who, a short time before, were
in such distress and bondage. Their captivity was turned. A glorious light shone upon them.
How beautiful they then looked! All marks of care and weariness were gone, and health and
beauty were seen in every countenance. Their enemies, the heathen around them, fell like
dead men; they could not endure the light that shone upon the delivered, holy ones. This
light and glory remained upon them, until Jesus was seen in the clouds of heaven, and the
faithful, tried company were changed in a moment, in the twinkling of an eye, from glory to
glory. And the graves were opened, and the saints came forth, clothed with immortality,
crying, "Victory over death and the grave"; and together with the living saints they were
caught up to meet their Lord in the air, while rich, musical shouts of glory and victory were
upon every immortal tongue.

The Sins of Babylon

I saw that since the second angel proclaimed the fall of the churches, they have been growing
more and more corrupt. They bear the name of being Christ's followers; yet it is impossible
to distinguish them from the world. Ministers take their texts from the Word of God, but
preach smooth things. To this the natural heart feels no objection. It is only the spirit and
power of the truth and the salvation of Christ that are hateful to the carnal heart. There is
nothing in the popular ministry that stirs the wrath of Satan, makes the sinner tremble, or
applies to the heart and conscience the fearful realities of a judgment soon to come. Wicked
men are generally pleased with a form of piety without true godliness, and they will aid and
support such a religion.

Said the angel, "Nothing less than the whole armor of righteousness can enable man to
overcome the powers of darkness and retain the victory over them. Satan has taken full
possession of the churches as a body. The sayings and doings of men are dwelt upon instead

of the plain, cutting truths of the Word of God. The spirit and friendship of the world are at
enmity with God. When the truth in its simplicity and strength, as it is in Jesus, is brought to
bear against the spirit of the world, it at once awakens the spirit of persecution. Very many
who profess to be Christians have not known God. The natural heart has not been changed,
and the carnal mind remains at enmity with God. They are Satan's faithful servants,
notwithstanding they have assumed another name."

I saw that since Jesus left the holy place of the heavenly sanctuary and entered within the
second veil, the churches have been filling up with every unclean and hateful bird. I saw
great iniquity and vileness in the churches; yet their members profess to be Christians. Their
profession, their prayers, and their exhortations are an abomination in the sight of God. Said
the angel, "God will not smell in their assemblies. Selfishness, fraud, and deceit are practiced
by them without the reprovings of conscience. And over all these evil traits they throw the
cloak of religion." I was shown the pride of the nominal churches. God is not in their
thoughts; their carnal minds dwell upon themselves; they decorate their poor mortal bodies,
and then look upon themselves with satisfaction and pleasure. Jesus and the angels look upon
them in anger. Said the angel, "Their sins and pride have reached unto heaven. Their portion
is prepared. Justice and judgment have slumbered long, but will soon awake. Vengeance is
Mine, I will repay, saith the Lord." The fearful threatenings of the third angel are to be
realized, and all the wicked are to drink of the wrath of God. An innumerable host of evil
angels are spreading over the whole land and crowding the churches. These agents of Satan
look upon the religious bodies with exultation, for the cloak of religion covers the greatest
crime and iniquity.

All heaven beholds with indignation human beings, the workmanship of God, reduced by
their fellow men to the lowest depths of degradation and placed on a level with the brute
creation. Professed followers of that dear Saviour whose compassion was ever moved at the
sight of human woe, heartily engage in this enormous and grievous sin, and deal in slaves
and souls of men. Human agony is carried from place to place and bought and sold. Angels
have recorded it all; it is written in the book. The tears of the pious bondmen and
bondwomen, of fathers, mothers, and children, brothers and sisters, are all bottled up in
heaven. God will restrain His anger but little longer. His wrath burns against this nation and
especially against the religious bodies that have sanctioned this terrible traffic and have
themselves engaged in it. Such injustice, such oppression, such sufferings, are looked upon
with heartless indifference by many professed followers of the meek and lowly Jesus. And
many of them can themselves inflict, with hateful satisfaction, all this indescribable agony;
and yet they dare to worship God. It is solemn mockery; Satan exults over it and reproaches
Jesus and His angels with such inconsistency, saying, with hellish triumph, "Such are
Christ's followers!"

These professed Christians read of the sufferings of the martyrs, and tears course down their
cheeks. They wonder that men could ever become so hardened as to practice such cruelty
toward their fellow men. Yet those who think and speak thus are at the same time holding
human beings in slavery. And this is not all; they sever the ties of nature and cruelly oppress
their fellow men. They can inflict most inhuman torture with the same relentless cruelty
manifested by papists and heathen toward Christ's followers. Said the angel, "It will be more
tolerable for the heathen and for papists in the day of the execution of God's judgment than
for such men." The cries of the oppressed have reached unto heaven, and angels stand
amazed at the untold, agonizing sufferings which man, formed in the image of his Maker,
causes his fellow man. Said the angel, "The names of the oppressors are written in blood,
crossed with stripes, and flooded with agonizing, burning tears of suffering. God's anger will
not cease until He has caused this land of light to drink the dregs of the cup of His fury, until
He has rewarded unto Babylon double. Reward her even as she rewarded you, double unto
her double according to her works; in the cup which she hath filled, fill to her double."

I saw that the slave master [See appendix.] will have to answer for the soul of his slave
whom he has kept in ignorance; and the sins of the slave will be visited upon the master. God
cannot take to heaven the slave who has been kept in ignorance and degradation, knowing
nothing of God or the Bible, fearing nothing but his master's lash, and holding a lower
position than the brutes. But He does the best thing for him that a compassionate God can do.
He permits him to be as if he had not been, while the master must endure the seven last
plagues and then come up in the second resurrection and suffer the second, most awful death.
Then the justice of God will be satisfied.

The Loud Cry

I saw angels hurrying to and fro in heaven, descending to the earth, and again ascending to
heaven, preparing for the fulfillment of some important event. Then I saw another mighty
angel commissioned to descend to the earth, to unite his voice with the third angel, and give
power and force to his message. Great power and glory were imparted to the angel, and as he
descended, the earth was lightened with his glory. The light which attended this angel
penetrated everywhere, as he cried mightily, with a strong voice, "Babylon the great is fallen,
is fallen, and is become the habitation of devils, and the hold of every foul spirit, and a cage
of every unclean and hateful bird." The message of the fall of Babylon, as given by the
second angel, is repeated, with the additional mention of the corruptions which have been
entering the churches since 1844. The work of this angel comes in at the right time to join in

the last great work of the third angel's message as it swells to a loud cry. And the people of
God are thus prepared to stand in the hour of temptation, which they are soon to meet. I saw
a great light resting upon them, and they united to fearlessly proclaim the third angel's
message.

Angels were sent to aid the mighty angel from heaven, and I heard voices which seemed to
sound everywhere, "Come out of her, My people, that ye be not partakers of her sins, and
that ye receive not of her plagues. For her sins have reached unto heaven, and God hath
remembered her iniquities." This message seemed to be an addition to the third message,
joining it as the midnight cry joined the second angel's message in 1844. The glory of God
rested upon the patient, waiting saints, and they fearlessly gave the last solemn warning,
proclaiming the fall of Babylon and calling upon God's people to come out of her that they
might escape her fearful doom.

The light that was shed upon the waiting ones penetrated everywhere, and those in the
churches who had any light, who had not heard and rejected the three messages, obeyed the
call and left the fallen churches. Many had come to years of accountability since these
messages had been given, and the light shone upon them, and they were privileged to choose
life or death. Some chose life and took their stand with those who were looking for their
Lord and keeping all His commandments. The third message was to do its work; all were to
be tested upon it, and the precious ones were to be called out from the religious bodies. A
compelling power moved the honest, while the manifestation of the power of God brought a
fear and restraint upon their unbelieving relatives and friends so that they dared not, neither
had they the power to, hinder those who felt the work of the Spirit of God upon them. The
last call was carried even to the poor slaves, and the pious among them poured forth their
songs of rapturous joy at the prospect of their happy deliverance. Their masters could not
check them; fear and astonishment kept them silent. Mighty miracles were wrought, the sick
were healed, and signs and wonders followed the believers. God was in the work, and every
saint, fearless of consequences, followed the convictions of his own conscience and united
with those who were keeping all the commandments of God; and with power they sounded
abroad the third message. I saw that this message will close with power and strength far
exceeding the midnight cry.

Servants of God, endowed with power from on high with their faces lighted up, and shining
with holy consecration, went forth to proclaim the message from heaven. Souls that were
scattered all through the religious bodies answered to the call, and the precious were hurried
out of the doomed churches, as Lot was hurried out of Sodom before her destruction. God's
people were strengthened by the excellent glory which rested upon them in rich abundance

and prepared them to endure the hour of temptation. I heard everywhere a multitude of
voices saying, "Here is the patience of the saints: here are they that keep the commandments
of God, and the faith of Jesus."

The Third Message Closed

I was pointed down to the time when the third angel's message was closing. The power of
God had rested upon His people; they had accomplished their work and were prepared for
the trying hour before them. They had received the latter rain, or refreshing from the
presence of the Lord, and the living testimony had been revived. The last great warning had
sounded everywhere, and it had stirred up and enraged the inhabitants of the earth who
would not receive the message.

I saw angels hurrying to and fro in heaven. An angel with a writer's inkhorn by his side
returned from the earth and reported to Jesus that his work was done, and the saints were
numbered and sealed. Then I saw Jesus, who had been ministering before the ark containing
the ten commandments, throw down the censer. He raised His hands, and with a loud voice
said, "It is done." And all the angelic host laid off their crowns as Jesus made the solemn
declaration, "He that is unjust, let him be unjust still: and he which is filthy, let him be filthy
still: and he that is righteous, let him be righteous still: and he that is holy, let him be holy
still."

Every case had been decided for life or death. While Jesus had been ministering in the
sanctuary, the judgment had been going on for the righteous dead, and then for the righteous
living. Christ had received His kingdom, having made the atonement for His people and
blotted out their sins. The subjects of the kingdom were made up. The marriage of the Lamb
was consummated. And the kingdom, and the greatness of the kingdom under the whole
heaven, was given to Jesus and the heirs of salvation, and Jesus was to reign as King of kings
and Lord of lords.

As Jesus moved out of the most holy place, I heard the tinkling of the bells upon His
garment; and as He left, a cloud of darkness covered the inhabitants of the earth. There was
then no mediator between guilty man and an offended God. While Jesus had been standing
between God and guilty man, a restraint was upon the people; but when He stepped out from
between man and the Father, the restraint was removed and Satan had entire control of the
finally impenitent. It was impossible for the plagues to be poured out while Jesus officiated

in the sanctuary; but as His work there is finished, and His intercession closes, there is
nothing to stay the wrath of God, and it breaks with fury upon the shelterless head of the
guilty sinner, who has slighted salvation and hated reproof. In that fearful time, after the
close of Jesus' mediation, the saints were living in the sight of a holy God without an
intercessor. Every case was decided, every jewel numbered. Jesus tarried a moment in the
outer apartment of the heavenly sanctuary, and the sins which had been confessed while He
was in the most holy place were placed upon Satan, the originator of sin, who must suffer
their punishment.

Then I saw Jesus lay off His priestly attire and clothe Himself with His most kingly robes.
Upon His head were many crowns, a crown within a crown. Surrounded by the angelic host,
He left heaven. The plagues were falling upon the inhabitants of the earth. Some were
denouncing God and cursing Him. Others rushed to the people of God and begged to be
taught how they might escape His judgments. But the saints had nothing for them. The last
tear for sinners had been shed, the last agonizing prayer offered, the last burden borne, the
last warning given. The sweet voice of mercy was no more to invite them. When the saints,
and all heaven, were interested for their salvation, they had no interest for themselves. Life
and death had been set before them. Many desired life, but made no effort to obtain it. They
did not choose life, and now there was no atoning blood to cleanse the guilty, no
compassionate Saviour to plead for them, and cry, "Spare, spare the sinner a little longer."
All heaven had united with Jesus, as they heard the fearful words, "It is done. It is finished."
The plan of salvation had been accomplished, but few had chosen to accept it. And as
mercy's sweet voice died away, fear and horror seized the wicked. With terrible distinctness
they heard the words, "Too late! too late!"

Those who had not prized God's Word were hurrying to and fro, wandering from sea to sea,
and from the north to the east, to seek the Word of the Lord. Said the angel, "They shall not
find it. There is a famine in the land; not a famine of bread, nor a thirst for water, but for
hearing the words of the Lord. What would they not give for one word of approval from
God! but no, they must hunger and thirst on. Day after day have they slighted salvation,
prizing earthly riches and earthly pleasure higher than any heavenly treasure or inducement.
They have rejected Jesus and despised His saints. The filthy must remain filthy forever."

Many of the wicked were greatly enraged as they suffered the effects of the plagues. It was a
scene of fearful agony. Parents were bitterly reproaching their children, and children their
parents, brothers their sisters, and sisters their brothers. Loud, wailing cries were heard in
every direction, "It was you who kept me from receiving the truth which would have saved
me from this awful hour." The people turned upon their ministers with bitter hate and

reproached them, saying, "You have not warned us. You told us that all the world was to be
converted, and cried, Peace, peace, to quiet every fear that was aroused. You have not told us
of this hour; and those who warned us of it you declared to be fanatics and evil men, who
would ruin us." But I saw that the ministers did not escape the wrath of God. Their suffering
was tenfold greater than that of their people.

The Time of Trouble

I saw the saints leaving the cities and villages, and associating together in companies, and
living in the most solitary places. Angels provided them food and water, while the wicked
were suffering from hunger and thirst. Then I saw the leading men of the earth consulting
together, and Satan and his angels busy around them. I saw a writing, copies of which were
scattered in different parts of the land, giving orders that unless the saints should yield their
peculiar faith, give up the Sabbath, and observe the first day of the week, the people were at
liberty after a certain time to put them to death. But in this hour of trial the saints were calm
and composed, trusting in God and leaning upon His promise that a way of escape would be
made for them. In some places, before the time for the decree to be executed, the wicked
rushed upon the saints to slay them; but angels in the form of men of war fought for them.
Satan wished to have the privilege of destroying the saints of the Most High; but Jesus bade
His angels watch over them. God would be honored by making a covenant with those who
had kept His law, in the sight of the heathen round about them; and Jesus would be honored
by translating, without their seeing death, the faithful, waiting ones who had so long
expected Him.

Soon I saw the saints suffering great mental anguish. They seemed to be surrounded by the
wicked inhabitants of the earth. Every appearance was against them. Some began to fear that
God had at last left them to perish by the hand of the wicked. But if their eyes could have
been opened, they would have seen themselves surrounded by angels of God. Next came the
multitude of the angry wicked, and next a mass of evil angels, hurrying on the wicked to slay
the saints. But before they could approach God's people, the wicked must first pass this
company of mighty, holy angels. This was impossible. The angels of God were causing them
to recede and also causing the evil angels who were pressing around them to fall back.

It was an hour of fearful, terrible agony to the saints. Day and night they cried unto God for
deliverance. To outward appearance, there was no possibility of their escape. The wicked
had already begun to triumph, crying out, "Why doesn't your God deliver you out of our
hands? Why don't you go up and save your lives?" But the saints heeded them not, Like

Jacob, they were wrestling with God. The angels longed to deliver them, but they must wait
a little longer; the people of God must drink of the cup and be baptized with the baptism. The
angels, faithful to their trust, continued their watch. God would not suffer His name to be
reproached among the heathen. The time had nearly come when He was to manifest His
mighty power and gloriously deliver His saints. For His name's glory He would deliver every
one of those who had patiently waited for Him and whose names were written in the book.

I was pointed back to faithful Noah. When the rain descended and the flood came, Noah and
his family had entered the ark, and God had shut them in. Noah had faithfully warned the
inhabitants of the antediluvian world, while they had mocked and derided him. And as the
waters descended upon the earth, and one after another was drowning, they beheld that ark,
of which they had made so much sport, riding safely upon the waters, preserving the faithful
Noah and His family. So I saw that the people of God, who had faithfully warned the world
of His coming wrath, would be delivered. God would not suffer the wicked to destroy those
who were expecting translation and who would not bow to the decree of the beast or receive
his mark. I saw that if the wicked were permitted to slay the saints, Satan and all his evil
host, and all who hate God, would be gratified. And oh, what a triumph it would be for his
satanic majesty to have power, in the last closing struggle, over those who had so long
waited to behold Him whom they loved! Those who have mocked at the idea of the saints'
going up will witness the care of God for His people and behold their glorious deliverance.

As the saints left the cities and villages, they were pursued by the wicked, who sought to slay
them. But the swords that were raised to kill God's people broke and fell as powerless as a
straw. Angels of God shielded the saints. As they cried day and night for deliverance, their
cry came up before the Lord.
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