
Lesson 15 How You Can be Led by the spirit of God 
 

—Chapter 20— 
 

Judging by the Word  
 

Prove all things. . . .—1 THESSALONIANS 5:21 
 
Always remember this: the Bible teaches that the Spirit of God and the Word of God agree. 
Anytime the Spirit of God speaks to you, it will always be in line with the 
Word. 
 
People have heard “voices” and have gotten every kind of “revelation” you can imagine. Some 
people are always claiming to hear a voice. 
 
You can, and you should, judge these things. You can judge whether spiritual experiences are 
right or wrong simply by judging them by the Word. 
 
Several years ago, I was preaching in California. A woman who had invited the pastor, his wife, 
and me to her home for the noon meal said, “Brother Hagin, I want to tell you what the Lord 
said to me. I want to give you, my revelation.” 
 
Before she opened her mouth, I sensed by the inward witness in my spirit that something was 
not right. But she persisted, and I agreed to listen. She had fed us in her lovely home, and now 
she wanted to give me this “revelation.” She began to relate it and she talked for about ten 
minutes before I stopped her. I just couldn’t stand anymore. 
 
“Please,” I said, “wait a minute. There’s a Bible there on the table by the chair. Pick it up and 
open it to ________I gave her a chapter and verse in the New Testament. “Read that.” 
 
She read it. Then I gave her another verse of scripture. She read it. I pointed her to several 
scriptures. Everything she read contradicted what she said. I said, “See, I cannot accept what 
you are saying. It is not in line with this Book. Therefore it cannot be the Spirit of God.” 
 
“But, Brother Hagin, I was praying at the altar.” 
 
I said, “I don’t care if you were praying on top of the church. It’s still not right. It is not in line 
with the Word.” 
 
“Yes, but I know God gave this to me.” 
 
I said, “No, He didn’t. This is His Word and what you are saying is in direct opposition to what 
the Word of God says. Can you give me any scripture to substantiate what you are saying?” 
 



“No. But I know I heard this voice speak to me.” 
 
“ I just gave you five scriptures, and with a little thought I could have given you twenty, that 
contradict what you are saying.” 
 
“Well, yes,” she said, “but Bible or no Bible, I know God spoke to me and I am going to stay with 
it.” 
 
As we left, the pastor said to me, “I didn’t want to say anything to you before, but this dear 
woman was a fine saint of God, on fire for the Lord. She was a blessing to the church. Now she 
has been put out of every Full Gospel church in the city because she persists in pushing this 
revelation off on everyone.” 
 
We are not to seek voices. We should not follow voices. We should follow the Word of God. 
 
I preached a meeting in Oregon in the summer of 1954. At the close of one of the first services, 
I was laying hands on the people who stood in the long prayer line. I asked each one what they 
had come forward for before I ministered to them. When I came to one woman, her husband 
who had her by the arm said, “We have come for my wife’s healing.” He told me she’d had a 
mental breakdown. 
 
I did not know this woman was a former Sunday school teacher in that church, nor that her 
husband was a deacon in the 
church. 
 
But when I laid hands on her, in a second of time just like it ran off on a television 
screen, I knew all about this situation. 
 
I knew it by the spiritual gift called the word of knowledge (1 Cor. 12:8). I saw this woman in a 
large tent meeting in one of Oregon’s largest cities. I saw her sitting in the congregation with 
thousands of people. She heard the evangelist tell how God spoke to him in an audible voice 
and called him into the ministry. 
 
I do not doubt that. This woman failed to realize, however, that this evangelist did not ask God 
to speak to him that way. God just did it on His own. We have no right to seek that God would 
speak to us in an audible voice. If God told us He would in His Word, then all of us would have a 
right to claim it. But this evangelist hadn’t even particularly expected God to speak in that 
way—but if God wants to, He can, and He saw fit to do so in that particular case. 
 
At the time this woman heard the evangelist tell that, she was all right mentally. But then she 
began to seek God to speak to her in an audible voice—and the devil accommodated her. She 
began to hear voices. They drove her insane. She was now about to be taken to the asylum for 
the second time. 
 



I also saw this in the spirit: Her husband had taken her to this same evangelist for deliverance. 
She did not receive deliverance. Now her husband blamed that evangelist. Then her husband 
had taken her to another leading evangelist. She had failed to be delivered. Now her husband 
was angry with that other evangelist too. I knew she would not be delivered if I laid hands on 
her, and then he would be angry with me. So I took my hand off of her. 
 
I said to the man, “Take your wife into the pastor’s study. Wait there. When I finish this line, I 
will talk with you.” After we were finished with the healing line, the pastor and I went into the 
study together. 
 
“First of all,” I said to this couple, “I have never been to Oregon before. I have never seen you 
folks before. I don’t even know if the pastor knows you.” 
 
The pastor said, “He’s one of our deacons.” 
 
“Well,” I said, “the pastor will tell you he has not told me anything.” 
 
Then I related what I had seen. 
 
The deacon said, “That’s exactly right.” 
 
“Now,” I said, “I will tell you why I didn’t minister to your wife. You see, she wants 
to hear these voices.” 
 
Then I said, “She is not that far gone mentally that she doesn’t know what I am 
saying.” 
 
She spoke up, “I know exactly what you are saying.” 
 
I said, “Sister, you are not going to be delivered until you want to be delivered. 
As long as you like it the way it is—as long as you want to hear these voices—you are 
going to hear them.” 
 
She said, “I want to hear them.” 
 
As long as a sinner wants to live in sin, God will let him live in sin. But if he wants 
to change, God will meet him and deliver him. 
 
And even though a person is a Christian, that does not mean he loses his free moral agency. He 
does not become a robot—a machine whereby God pushes a button and he automatically has 
to do whatever God desires. He is still a free moral agent. As long as he wants things like they 
are, they will stay that way. But if he wants to cooperate with God, he can be helped. 
 
This woman said, “That’s the way I want it.” 



 
I said, “I knew that the minute I touched you. That’s the reason I didn’t minister to you. As long 
as you want it this way, it’s going to be this way.” 
 
DO NOT SEEK VOICES! 
 
1 CORINTHIANS 14:10 There are, it may be, so many kinds of voices in the world, and none of 
them is without signification. 
 
We are not to accept anything without examining it in the light of the Word of God. 
 
I am glad that I learned some of these things early in life.  I mentioned I received my healing as 
a young boy by just acting on Mark 11:23 and 24. 
 
I was born with a deformed heart. I never ran and played as other children did. I became 
bedfast four months before my sixteenth birthday. My body became practically totally 
paralyzed. I wasted away until I weighed only 89 pounds. 
 
One day I asked the fifth doctor on the case, “Is something wrong with my eyesight, or with my 
blood? When Dr. Mathis took blood from my finger, it didn’t look red.” 
 
This doctor said, “I will tell you the truth, son. And I will explain it to you in layman’s terms. The 
white blood corpuscles eat up the red corpuscles faster than you can build them up or than we 
can do anything about it medically. If you didn’t have the heart condition, if you didn’t have the 
paralysis, this incurable blood disease alone would prove fatal.” 
 
I knew nothing about divine healing.  I didn’t know anyone in all the world believed in divine 
healing. When I found it in the Bible, I thought I had found something no one else knew 
anything about. And I acted on God’s Word and was 
healed. 
 
The members of my family were what we call nominal Christians. Literally, they were baby 
Christians. They were saved, but they were not taught beyond that. They were ignorant of the 
Word of God concerning healing. (Our church taught God could heal, if He would. Others taught 
not only that He would not heal, but that He could not heal.) So when I began to see certain 
things in the Bible and began to talk to my family about them, they discouraged me. I had 
enough sense just to stay with the Bible and keep those things to myself. 
 
No one was in the room when I received my healing. I had been getting up and walking around 
the room for a couple of days before I said to Momma, “Please bring me a pair of shoes and 
socks, some underclothes, and a pair of pants and a shirt. (I had worn nothing but bedclothes 
for 16 months.) I am going to get up and go to the breakfast table in the morning.” 
 
“Oh, son, do you know what you're doing?” 



 
It took me 45 minutes to talk her into the notion of laying out those clothes for me. 
 
We made our home with my grandparents on my mother’s side, and I asked my mother not to 
tell the rest of the family. 
 
Now you could just mark it down. Grandpa got up early and sat out on the porch swing. When 
you heard that porch swing creak as he got up and headed toward the back of the house to the 
dining room, there was no use in looking at your watch; it was 7:30. Grandpa ran on schedule. If 
you did look at your watch, and it didn’t say 7:30, you had better set it. It was 7:30. 
 
My bedroom was in the front of the house. At 7:30 that August morning I heard that porch 
swing creak. I heard his footsteps as he walked to the back of the house. I was already fully 
clothed, sitting in a chair in my room. I gave them time to get seated at the table. Then I walked 
out of my room, across another bedroom, and into the dining room. 
 
They did not expect that. Grandpa, a man of few words, looked up and said, “Is the dead 
raised? Is Lazarus raised up?” 
 
I said, “Yes, the Lord has raised me up.” Then he asked me to offer the blessing. 
 
I prayed. And we ate. It is amazing how quickly you can eat if you don’t talk so much. You didn’t 
talk at Grandpa’s table— especially the young folks. Within 15 minutes we were finished. 
 
I went back to my room. It was 10 minutes till 8 o’clock. I knew Momma would come in about 8 
o’clock to make up the bed. Usually I was in it and she would give me my bath. Just two days 
before, the day I was healed, she had bathed me. I was that helpless. So this Thursday morning, 
even though my heart was beating right, I felt weak from exerting so much energy. 
 
So I thought, I'm just going to lie down across the bed and rest till Momma comes to clean the 
room. Then I'll go out and sit with Grandpa in the swing. I had in mind to walk uptown about 10 
o’clock. 
 
I dozed off to sleep and slept ten minutes. 
 
At 8 o’clock I suddenly became wide awake. I thought Momma was in the room. Someone was 
in the room. I didn’t see him, but I heard this voice—to me it was audible. 
 
The voice spoke in a slow, deep monotone and even quoted scripture. It said, 
“AND WHAT IS YOUR LIFE? IT IS EVEN A VAPOR THAT APPEARETH FOR A TIME, 
AND THEN VANISHETH AWAY.” 
 
There was a pause. 
 



Then the voice said, “AND TODAY THOU SHALT SURELY DIE.” 
 
Every voice is not God. The first audible voice I ever heard was the devil, but I didn’t recognize 
that then. I thought God was right there in that room. 
 
I sat up in the bed. Thoughts came into my mind faster than machine gun bullets fly. I knew 
James said, “For what is your life? It is even a vapour, that appeareth for a little time, and then 
vanisheth away” (James 4:14). I knew that was scripture. And I knew the Lord told Isaiah to tell 
Hezekiah, “Set thine house in order: for thou shalt die, and not live” (Isa. 38:1). 
 
Also, for the first six months of being bedfast, before I had known about divine healing, I had 
prayed the only way I understood. The doctors had said I had to die and I had accepted it, so I 
had prayed, “Lord, just let me know ahead of time, so I will have time to tell everyone 
goodbye.” 
 
So when I heard this voice speaking to me, I thought God has moved in this supernatural way to 
let you know you are going to die so you will have time to tell everyone good-bye. Divine 
healing is right. You have been healed. (The devil couldn’t argue that. I already had the Word on 
that.) Your family knows you have been healed. They can see that. But remember, the Bible 
said, “It is appointed unto men once to die,” and your appointed time has come. You are 
going to die today. 
 
I got up off the bed and I tiptoed across the room (I thought God was standing right in that 
room) and I sat down in a chair by the window. There I waited, from about 8:30 in the morning 
until 2:30 in the afternoon, to die. 
 
About 2:30, still sitting in that chair, some words came floating up from somewhere down 
inside me. I didn't know then what I know now. But I was born of the Spirit. The Holy Spirit was 
in my spirit. And He is the One who wrote the Bible. Holy men of old wrote as they were moved 
by the Spirit of God. The Holy Spirit knows what is in that Book. Because He was in me, then my 
spirit knew somethings that the Holy Spirit knows. 
 
So these words came floating up from somewhere inside me into my mind, With long life will I 
satisfy him, and show him my salvation. 
 
I didn’t listen to them. I just let them float away from me. I still sat there waiting to die. 
 
The second time, these words came floating up from inside me into my mind, With long life will 
I satisfy him, and show him my salvation. 
 
I picked them up and turned them over a couple of times in my mind. Then I thought, Yes, but 
God has moved in this supernatural way to let me know I am going to die today. When I got my 
mind on that, those words disappeared. 
 



The third time, as I sat there and these words came floating up, that inward something said to 
my mind, With long life will I satisfy him, and show him my salvation. 
 
For a moment, I picked them up and repeated them just in my mind. Then I said, in a whisper, 
“Yes, but God has moved in this supernatural way to let me know that I am going to die.” Again, 
when I got my mind on that, missed it. 
 
The fourth time, a little more authoritatively, the Spirit of God spoke. I jumped. I thought 
someone had slipped up behind me. The voice of the Spirit of God said, “With long life will I 
satisfy him, and show him my salvation.” 
 
 I said, “Who said that?” I meant, Who is in this room talking to me? 
 
But the voice answered and said, “The 91st Psalm.” 
 
My Bible was on the floor under the chair I had been sitting in all day.  hadn’t even 
looked at it. I picked it up now and turned to Psalm 91. When I got down to the end, 
sure enough, it said, “With long life will I satisfy him, and shew him my salvation” (v. 
16). 
 
But do you think the devil will give up that quickly? Oh, no. Another voice—it seemed like 
something sitting on my shoulder—said in my natural ear and mind, “Yes, but that’s in the Old 
Testament. That’s just for the Jews. That’s not for the Church.” 
 
I sat there and thought for a moment. Then I said, “I know what I’ll do. I will run my references. 
If I can find anything in the New Testament like that I will know it belongs to me and to the 
Church.” 
 
I started with Psalm 91. A reference to “with long life” led me into Proverbs. Then the Word 
began to enlighten me. In Proverbs I began to see that that first audible voice could not have 
been God. 
 
The voice had quoted Hebrews 9:27, “And as it is appointed unto men once to die, but after this 
the judgment,” but had misinterpreted it. Because the devil knew I didn’t know any better, the 
voice ha said, “Everyone has an appointed time to die.” You hear people say that all the time. 
Even born-again, Spirit-filled Christians say, “When your time comes, you're going to die.” That 
is not true. You do not have an appointed time to die. 
 
I read in the Book of Proverbs again and again that if you do certain things, your days will be 
shortened. But doing other things will add unto you length of days. I knew God’s Word was 
right. I knew that even though that voice picked a verse out of a chapter and gave it to me, it 
could not have been God, because it was not in line with the rest of the Word of God. 
 
I continued to run references. This brought me over into the New Testament. 



I came over to Ephesians 6:1-3. And then into First and Second Peter. And I found that Paul and 
Peter quoted the Old Testament concerning long life (1 Peter 3:8-12; 2 Peter 1:3). 
 
I jumped up out of that chair with my Bible in one hand. I doubled up my fist, kicked with my 
foot, and said, “Devil, you get out of here. That was you talking to me. That was you that spoke 
to me in that supernatural voice. I want you to know that I'm not going to die today! And I'm 
not going to die tomorrow! And I'm not going to die next week! And I'm not going to die next 
month! And I'm not going to die next year! And I'm not going to die the 
next 5 years! And I'm not going to die the next 10 years! And I'm not going to die the next 15 
years! And I'm not going to die the next 20 years! And I'm not going to die the next 25 years! 
And I'm not going to die the next 30 years! And I'm not going to die the next 40 years! And I'm 
not going to die the next 50 years! And I'm not going to die the next 55 years! 
 
God’s Word says, ‘With long life will I satisfy thee’ (Ps. 91:16) And I'm going to go on living until 
I'm satisfied!” 


