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O God, Where Are You When I Need You! my eldest sister, Mrs, Beverly
Gott, came to visit us in Tyler. She brought me a pholostatic copy of a
letter she had just received from a friend, who I8 the daughter of my
mother’s best friend from her high school days in Des Molnes, lowa,

I was fascinated. Here, in my mother's own handwriting, was the story
as she wrote it to her high school chum whe was not especially religlous.
It was exactly as my father had related it from the pulpit, and in his
autobiography! It had really happened!

I excerpted some of it, putting it into the manuseript, for which I was
paid an advance fee of $2,000. But the publishing company folded, and it
was over a year before I could legally obtain author's rights 1o my
manuscript. After I did so, I decided to sel/spublish the book under a
different name, and offer it to our television audiences and malling lst
free of charge. It is called The Answer to Unanswered Prayer, and has
been a source of great faith, comfort, and assuranee, 10 muny thousands,

In it is the gist of the story of my mother's healing In her own words,

But now, I am in possession of the original letier, Weverly left her
personal letters and pictures to her sister when she died, Doitle brought
the letter, and gave it to me. Now, I want our readers 1o see (his letter,
which proved catalytic to my father’s conversion, his seceptance of the
Sabbath day, and his first studies in the Bible, All this sventually led to
his ordination by the Oregon Conference of the Chureh of Clodd (7ih Day),
whose credentials he carried for many, many years,
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You can imagine how encouraging it was to me to read my mother’s
letter written three years before I was born, and find that my father and
mother had told the story exactly as it happened! No further doubts ever
remained! My mother had been supernaturally healed!

In my father’s autobiography, he mentioned that my mother had been
healed, not only of the complications stemming from lockjaw and blood
poisoning, but of some “internal problems” as well.

He had wanted a son. However, following my sister Dorothy’s birth,
my mother was told she would be unable to bear another child.
Unbeknownst to my father and mother, he was RH positive blood type,
and my mother was RH negative. Both my sisters were born RH
negative.

Not long after her complete recovery, my mother found she was
expecting. This time, it was a son. My father wrote how ecstatic he was,
how his family was now complete. They did not intend having any more
children.

Later, he was to write that I was a “surprise” to both of them, how I
was born as a result of another miraculous healing.

Preacher’s Son

I grew up in Eugene, Oregon, where the family moved in the early
1930’s. By 1934, my father was doing a once weekly thirty-minute radio
program over a small Lane County, Oregon, radio station, KORE, in
Eugene. He had launched the “PLAIN TRUTH,” a “magazine” produced
by typewriter, stencils, hand-done headlines by stylist, and a mimeograph
machine.

My recollections of how I felt as a boy of four, or five, are a little
vague, but I have quite vivid memories of how I felt as a small boy in
school. As the son of “that preacher who keeps Saturday for Sunday,”
living in a small, poorly-built, two-story house outside the city limits, a
house which my father poorly maintained, and which badly needed its
peeling paint restored, I developed a sizable inferiority complex resulting
from our poverty, and my father’s “different” religion.

How well I remember walking the one mile distance to school with
holes in my shoes, cut out pieces of cardboard inside to protect my socks,
and an extra couple of pieces in my hip pocket. Especially vivid is the
time I walked to school during a light rain, having to take extra cardboard
along, and still arriving at school with wet feet. My father had preached a
particularly strong sermon on the impending Great Tribulation. The “dust
bowl1” of the ‘30’s was still very much an economic factor; the “grapes of
wrath” country of California’s central valley was filling up with “Okies,”




