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Sequence Matters
Wrestling with God--how few know what it is! How few have ever had their souls drawn out after God with intensity of desire until
every power is on the stretch. When waves of despair which no language can express sweep over the suppliant, how few cling with
unyielding faith to the promises of God.
Those who exercise but little faith now, are in the greatest danger of falling under the power of Satanic delusions and the decree to
compel the conscience. And even if they endure the test, they will be plunged into deeper distress and anguish in the time of trouble,
because they have never made it a habit to trust in God. The lessons of faith which they have neglected, they will be forced to learn
under a terrible pressure of discouragement.
We should now acquaint ourselves with God by proving his promises. Angels record every prayer that is earnest and sincere. We
should rather dispense with selfish gratifications than neglect communion with God. The deepest poverty, the greatest self-denial, with
his approval, is better than riches, honors, ease, and friendship without it. We must take time to pray. {The Great ControversyPg.621}
I saw that Satan bade his angels lay their snares especially for those who were looking for Christ's second appearing and keeping all
the commandments of God. Satan told his angels that the churches were asleep. He would increase his power and lying wonders, and
he could hold them. "But," he said, "the sect of Sabbathkeepers we hate; they are continually working against us, and taking from us
our subjects, to keep the hated law of God. Go, make the possessors of lands and money drunk with cares. If you can make them place
their affections upon these things, we shall have them yet. They may profess what they please, only make them care more for money
than for the success of Christ's kingdom or the spread of the truths we hate. Present the world before them in the most attractive light,
that they may love and idolize it. We must keep in our ranks all the means of which we can gain control. The more means the
followers of Christ devote to His service, the more will they injure our kingdom by getting our subjects. As they appoint meetings in
different places, we are in danger. Be very vigilant then. Cause disturbance and confusion if possible. Destroy love for one another.
Discourage and dishearten their ministers; for we hate them. Present every plausible excuse to those who have means, lest they hand it
out. Control the money matters if you can, and drive their ministers to want and distress. This will weaken their courage and zeal.
Battle every inch of ground. Make covetousness and love of earthly treasures the ruling traits of their character. As long as these traits
rule, salvation and grace stand back. Crowd every attraction around them, and they will be surely ours. And not only are we sure of
them, but their hateful influence will not be exercised to lead others to heaven. When any shall attempt to give, put within them a
grudging disposition, that it may be sparingly."
I saw that Satan carries out his plans well. As the servants of God appoint meetings, Satan with his angels is on the ground to hinder
the work. He is constantly putting suggestions into the minds of God's people. He leads some in one way and some in another, always
taking advantage of evil traits in the brethren and sisters, exciting and stirring up their natural besetments. If they are disposed to be
selfish and covetous, Satan takes his stand by their side, and with all his power seeks to lead them to indulge their besetting sins. The
grace of God and the light of truth may melt away their covetous, selfish feelings for a little, but if they do not obtain entire victory,
Satan comes in when they are not under a saving influence and withers every noble, generous principle, and they think that too much
is required of them. They become weary of well-doing and forget the great sacrifice which Jesus made to redeem them from the power
of Satan and from hopeless misery.
Satan took advantage of the covetous, selfish disposition of Judas and led him to murmur when Mary poured the costly ointment upon
Jesus. Judas looked upon this as a great waste, and declared that the ointment might have been sold and given to the poor. He cared
not for the poor, but considered the liberal offering to Jesus extravagant. Judas prized his Lord just enough to sell Him for a few pieces
of silver. And I saw that there were some like Judas among those who profess to be waiting for their Lord. Satan controls them, but
they know it not. God cannot approve of the least degree of covetousness or selfishness, and He abhors the prayers and exhortations of
those who indulge these evil traits. As Satan sees that his time is short, he leads men on to be more and more selfish and covetous, and
then exults as he sees them wrapped up in themselves, close, penurious, and selfish. If the eyes of such could be opened, they would
see Satan in hellish triumph, exulting over them and laughing at the folly of those who accept his suggestions and enter his snares.
Satan and his angels mark all the mean and covetous acts of these persons and present them to Jesus and His holy angels, saying
reproachfully, "These are Christ's followers! They are preparing to be translated!" Satan compares their course with passages of
Scripture in which it is plainly rebuked and then taunts the heavenly angels, saying, "These are following Christ and His Word! These
are the fruit of Christ's sacrifice and redemption!" Angels turn in disgust from the scene. God requires a constant doing on the part of
His people; and when they become weary of well-doing, He becomes weary of them.
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. {Early Writings Pg.266-273}
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