
BOOK OF MORMON EVIDENCES 
 
Delivered in the Salt Lake Tabernacle by MELVIN J. BALLARD 
 
“MANY times in the fourteen years of my missionary experiences for the Church, I have presented the 
marvelous story we tell concerning the visit of heavenly messengers in this age, even the visit of the Father 
and the Son, and the visit of holy angels with divine commission. But this declaration is often rejected by a 
doubtful and skeptical world that does not believe in miracles. 
 
The people of the world are inclined to speak of these manifestations as the imaginations of men, 
hallucinations, dreams of the night. When I have met this skepticism, I have been very grateful that the 
Lord, knowing the character of the age in which he was going to introduce his work again in the earth, 
surrounded it with tangible evidences that are of miraculous character also, and the most outstanding of all 
the evidences with which the Lord supported the Prophet Joseph Smith and his great latter-day work is the 
volume that I hold in my hand, called by us The Book of Mormon. It is tangible evidence because it exists. 
All may have it. They must account for it. They cannot dispose of it as they would a dream or vision that 
may have been ever so real but is past and gone. 
 
The Book of Mormon has converted more people that all the other literature combined that the Church has 
produced. Our enemies have regarded it the strongest evidence that we offer that we have a divine 
mission. 
 
More efforts have been contributed to the destruction of the Book of Mormon than all other efforts against 
the work, and yet at the end of a hundred years this book stands firm and unshaken, and the evidences of 
its divinity are increasing. I know that those who have received a testimony of the gospel have not been 
wanting in further evidence of the truthfulness of that record. They received a witness of its divinity when 
they read it with a prayer- 
 
ful heart, received the realization of the promise given by the writer who declared that whosoever should 
read it with a prayerful heart should have a witness and a testimony of the Lord that it is true. 
 
I HAVE rejoiced to discover evidence of the divinity of this record coming from external sources. I rejoice in 
the character of some of these evidences. I know that some who went into the field of American archeology 
did so in the hope that they would find evidence to show that the Book of Mormon was not true, while 
others may have gone with the hope to find evidences that it is true, and still many others had no concern 
on this subject. It has been my privilege to see the great collections of this country and Mexico, as well as 
those in the republics of the Argentine, Bolivia, Brazil, and Peru. 
 
I had the thrilling experience for the first time to climb to the top of the Pyramid of the Sun, ancient and 
historic, visited by the archeologists and tourists, located some twenty miles from the City of Mexico. We 
ascended that great pyramid to a height of 700 steps, and to the rights of us was the Pyramid of the Moon, 
and to the left of us the temple of Quetzalcoatl and the great street of the dead with its numerous ruins. 
Sitting in the midst of these impressive evidences of an ancient civilization, my mind was turned again to 
the explorations that are being made and the value of the evidences that are coming. I recall a visit that 
Brother Rey L. Pratt and I had in the great Andean plateau in the midst of the remains of that ancient 
civilization around Titicaca, said by many to be the oldest ruined city in the world. 
 
There are two outstanding ruins in that great city that impressed me. One was the Temple of the Sun, the 
site of which occupied approximately ten acres of ground. Around the court are great hewn monoliths, 
stones of approximately twelve feet in height, about eight feet wide, and nearly two feet thick. There are 
twenty-eight of them on one of the two sides of this plot of ground and thirty-two on the other two, so the 
whole temple court is completely surrounded with these great hewn monoliths. The entrance to this temple 
court is through a great stone of one piece approximately twelve feet wide and twelve feet high and nearly 
two feet thick with an archway in the center of it. That stone, as others, is beautifully carved in designs 
which are most strikingly Egyptian, and no one has come away without the impression that whoever were 
builders of this civilization must have had knowledge of the Egyptian civilization, art and culture. 
 



An Egyptian prince visiting these monoliths said, "I am an Egyptian, born and reared of royal 
blood and educated in the best that my country affords. Without doubt these are Egyptian 
hieroglyphics which I read as history only too plain, but the problem puzzling me is that 
nowhere outside of my country have I heard as pure an Egyptian dialect as is spoken here by 
these natives." 
 
Remarkable, not only to discover evidences of Egyptian art and culture but upon the stones is 
actually, according to the testimony of this Egyptian prince, an Egyptian dialect still spoken 
among the natives of that country. But long before men had discovered translation of the 
Egyptian characters of this ancient civilization, Joseph Smith's translation of the Book of 
Mormon declared that the people who came to this land brought with them the Egyptian art and 
culture. Indeed the records that came into his hands were Egyptian characters. The Book of 
Mormon is the only satisfactory answer to the question, whence came the Egyptian 
characteristics found in this ancient civilization. 
 
I REMEMBER being impressed with the evidences I saw in the ruins of the temple itself. Stones of that wall 
are standing many feet high and of enormous size. I measured the stones, not only of the walls but of the 
floor of that temple court, and there are stones so large that they weigh 170 tons. They were moved, 
apparently across Lake Titicaca, for the quarries whence they were taken are still in existence. How men 
could move stones of such an immense size when with all of our modern skill of today we have great 
difficulty in moving stones weighing 100 tons is a question that puzzles modern men. I saw on the walls of 
that temple crosses that were five feet in length and three feet in width carved on the face of these stones 
standing as perfectly as I have ever seen crosses constructed anywhere in the world. 
 
In a stone in one of the walls of that temple, is carved a compass that was seventeen inches from point to 
point and as perfectly executed as though it had been done but yesterday. The square, also in the center of 
that temple court, was the great sacrificial slab, a stone of approximately nine feet in length, seven feet 
wide, grooved so that the blood of the animal could drain to a common point where a great stone basin, 
blackened by the fires of the ages, had received the blood of the sacrifice. Whoever has looked upon that 
temple has concluded that the builders knew all about Solomon's Temple, for here were the symbols, 
marks, and designs upon it so strikingly like that great edifice. 
 
They have also concluded that the builders of these temples knew about the law of sacrifice, for here were 
the evidences of that sacrifice having been perpetuated upon this the American continent. Where is the 
answer? 
 
LONG before these evidences were ever known to men, Joseph Smith, in translating the Book of Mormon, 
recorded that when the people reached this American continent they built temples after the manner of 
Solomon's Temple. In the findings of the republic of Mexico there is gathered in that great museum among 
other things, and the most outstanding, what is known as the Calendar Stone. An article appeared in 
Popular Science on the Calender Stone. It pointed out that the Calender Stone was the most perfect 
Calendar we have in the world today. So accurate is it that not in three thousand years did the people have 
to supply an extra day to make their calendar balance. You know that we have to supply an extra day every 
four years to make ours balance. 
 
I have seen, side by side, the alphabet of the Mayan people and the alphabet of the Egyptian language so 
nearly alike, letter by letter that one is at once impressed with the thought that either the Mayans borrowed 
their alphabet from the Egyptians or the Egyptians borrowed their alphabet from the Mayans. And so men 
are deciphering these inscriptions; for instance, Mr. Thompson who, for twenty years was an American 
ambassador in Mexico, and explored the city of Chichen Itza in the Yucatan Peninsula of Southern Mexico, 
unearthed ruins as marvelous, I think, as anything King Tut's tomb has revealed, and has so far deciphered 
the Mayan characters that he is able to determine dates upon the tablets over the entrance ways to the 
temple. He deciphered that over the entrance way to the one temple is a date corresponding with the 113 
years before Christ and still another 160 years after Christ. There is one thing I have discovered from my 
own observation of this civilization from Lake Titicaca to the City of Mexico, and that is the almost uniformly 
same architectural design. 
 



I now wish to quote and comment upon an article in the Popular Science, "With the record cut in 
imperishable stone the Mayans suddenly make their first appearance on the historical scene on 
August 6th, 613 B.C. On this remote date, the oldest date in American history, they put into 
operation a workable and astonishingly accurate calendar system which has been the marvel of 
the scientific world since it was deciphered." August 6, 613 B.C. apparently is the oldest date in 
America.  [After this talk and Popular Science article, older Jaredite/Olmec, dating have been discovered.] 
 
And how does that correspond with the Book of Mormon account? You will find in all the editions 
of the Book of Mormon the earliest date, giving the probable time when Lehi left Jerusalem and 
started with his family for America, about 600 years before Christ. If the records in stone are 
accurate and fix the date as 613 B.C., it will do no violence to our own records, for we have not, 
in any edition announced with positiveness the absolute time when Lehi landed upon this 
American continent, but have said, as I observed, about 600 years before Christ. 
 
Now reading again from the account in Popular Science; "Why on August 6th, 613 B.C.? Where were the 
Mayas on August 5th? Had they lived, tilled the soil, developed their wonderful astronomy and admirable 
architecture, pursued their other arts and sciences on this continent, before they carved that first 
inscription? If so, for how long? If not from whence did they come? Nobody knows." 
 
Thank the Lord, somebody does know. 
 
"Step by step along the trails of tangible remains, science has been able to trace evolution of the Egyptians 
and other ancient people back to their earliest beginnings. But not so in the case of the Mayas. So far as 
any concrete evidence is concerned, they might just as well have dropped down from Mars or some other 
planet on the morning of the 6th day of August, 2542 years ago." 
 
IT is true that ancient civilizations can be traced, as in the case of the Egyptians, along the Nile Valley from 
their early and crude beginnings through their advancing civilization. But not so in the case of the Mayas. 
They may as well have descended from Mars because their civilization burst forth in its glory and its 
splendor at once. That harmonizes absolutely with the record of the Book of Mormon. These people came in 
vessels with their culture fully developed and began at once to build where the Egyptians left off. 
 
Where Israel, at the height of its glory had obtained eminence so this colony, bringing the knowledge and 
the culture with them, began their civilization just as the record in stone would indicate. 
 
Reading again, "Toward the close of the first century of the Christian era, when the decline of Rome had 
begun, the first Mayan Empire began a culture development that was to culminate in a period of brilliant 
achievement from about A.D. 300 to 600." 
 
Something unusual, according to the record in stone, happened about the close of the first Christian era. 
Our Book of Mormon record declares that following the visit of Christ to the eastern continent in fulfilment 
of his promise that other sheep he had which were not of that fold, them also he must visit, and there 
should be one fold and one shephered, and he came to America. It is well known that at the time Christ 
lived upon the Eastern Hemisphere there was a vast teeming civilization upon the western world. If he were 
indeed the Son of God, as he declared, he was the Savior of that great multitude who lived upon this 
continent as well as the eastern world. If he were indeed the Son of God, he had knowledge of that, for he 
knew all about the peoples who lived upon the face of the earth. Why would he come as he declared he 
would to another flock that was not of that fold in Jerusalem? They must hear his voice, and there was to 
be one shepherd and one sheepfold; all evidence points to that extraordinary thing having happened. 
 
OUR record declares that the sign of his birth appeared by a day and a night and another day passing 
without darkness. At his crucifixion cities were swallowed up; great upheaval occured on the face of the 
land; mighty destruction was wrought; darkness was so intense that it was impossible to build fires for 
three days. Then at the end of that unusual incident out of the heavens came a man, and the whole 
multitude saw him. He descended and stood in their midst; he called upon them to come and handle him; 
and they did so. He bore record unto them that he was Jesus Christ who had been crucified for the sins of 
the world. He spent three glorious days with them, miraculously appearing each morning and as 
miraculously disappearing at night. He organized his Church among them, blessed them, and left them, but 



promised to come back again. If an event of this character had ever happened in the history of any people, 
I care not to what depths they would have ultimately descended, the traditional story of these outstanding 
events would have lived to the end of time. 
 
Have they lived? It has been my privilege to do missionary work among the Indians from Canada 
to South America. I have never encountered a single tribe where the traditional story of the visit 
of the fair God does not obtain. The temple of Quetzalcoatl where I stood in the valley of Mexico 
was erected to the fair God. I grant you that they call him by other titles in other places, but the 
story is all the same that a long time ago their fathers were visited by a fair God. After having 
visited them and blessed them, he promised to come back again. I say the traditional story of it 
lives; I often was puzzled at the incident of Pizarro, who with 260 soldiers penetrated into the heart of the 
empire from the west coast of South America. Runners went immediately to the empire to give the ruling 
chief the good news of the coming of the white man, and return runners brought word to give him safe 
escort into the heart of the empire; Pizarro and his soldiers spent their first night in this palace. The 
following morning the Inca chief with 10,000 of his soldiers, came within the great gates of the outer walls 
to pay homage, warriors without their implements of war. There was with that expedition of Pizarro a 
representative of the Catholic bishop of Cuba, Father Luque, who came in the interest of the conversions of 
the heathens and so, through a woman who had accompanied Pizarro from the coast and had acquired 
some knowledge of Spanish, the chief learned that his religion was challenged. He was called upon to desist 
from the worship of the sun and become a Christian. The Bible was placed in his hands. He was offended 
and dashed the Bible to the ground. That gave such an offense to Father Luque that he gave a signal 
beforehand agreed upon that brought these 260 Spaniards from their hiding places to the palace, sixty of 
them on horses, armed with muskets and helmeted, with steel shields and swords. At the signal the 
slaughter began. These Indians looked upon the advancing soldiers on horses and knew not but the horse 
and rider were the same person, for at that period of time a horse was an unknown creature to the people 
of this continent. They knew not whether to flee or fall down and worship. Then they heard the roar of the 
musketry and saw the flash of the guns and said, "These are the Gods, for they can make both thunder and 
lightning," and they fell to their knees only to be mowed down by the guns in the hands of the Spanish 
soldiers. They were trampled under foot by the horses and cut down by the sword; the slaughter became so 
terrible that a group of them threw themselves against a section of the wall, made a breach through which 
they fled only to be pursued for three hours up and down the streets of Cuzco by the soldiers who, 
according to the testimony of eminent Catholic Fathers, had slain ten thousand poor Indians and had 
captured the Inca chief as a prisoner and confined him in a room of his own palace, a prisoner. They burst 
open the palace of the virgins of the sun, maidens brought from all parts of the empire to engage in the 
worship of the temple, to violate whom was punishable by death. 
 
These maidens were ravished by these Christian soldiers as were the wives of the Inca and his lords, and 
then they stripped the walls of the palace of its gold, for these Indians, though they had gold in abundance, 
used it only as a means of adornment. Then they went to the temple of the sun and stripped seven hundred 
gold shields from the walls of this great temple, walls that are yet standing, 
 
and I have not seen more beautiful masonry work anywhere in the world than the walls of this temple. It 
had no windows except openings immediately under the roof where the first rays of the sun were admitted 
and reflected back from the gold shields hung on the opposite side until the last rays of the sun lingered to 
illuminate the interior of that great structure. When the Inca saw their thirst for gold, he offered to fill a 
room estimated to be twenty feet long and twelve feet wide and as high as he could reach with gold, to 
purchase his freedom. 
 
It was agreed upon. Some five months passed, and runners went out all over the empire bringing their 
burdens of gold and stacked it in the room until it nearly reached the point agreed upon. Seeing the vast 
treasure and fearing that some mischief would rob this little handful of Spanish soldiers of it, they forced 
Pizarro to violate his pledge, and he condemned the Inca to death, to be burned at the stake, and the gold 
was seized and divided among Pizarro's soldiers. 
 
THE morning of the execution of the Inca, Father Luque attempted again his conversion through bribery. He 
offered to have his execution changed from being burned at the stake to being strangled to death if he 
would become a Christian, for that was a pleasanter death than being burned at the stake. The old Indian 
declared that he would not become a Christian and worship a God who would justify men in misleading a 



people as Pizarro had done, betraying them and ravishing their wives and daughters. He could not worship 
such a God. But if being strangled to death was a pleasanter death than being burned at the stake, he was 
willing to be a Christian for that, so he was taken out and strangled to death. Prior to this he was sprinkled 
with water and probably became the first Catholic convert of South America. 
 
It is marvelous to contemplate the facts as I have had opportunity to observe them, having read every 
edition of the Book of Mormon that has ever been published. I see almost no modification except in 
punctuation or orthography and that is not Joseph Smith's fault. Oliver Cowdery was a good schoolteacher 
for those times, but he was not learned in the art of punctuation or orthography. Pages of the original 
manuscript as well as the printer's copy have been examined, and I say that there is almost no change at 
all. Now, when one produces a book, he will write a page and rewrite. He will reconstruct a paragraph and 
mark it out. I have seen the originals, copies of many books that have been ultimately published. But this is 
not the way the Book of Mormon was produced. It stands as it fell from the lips of the prophet with almost 
no modification except in punctuation and spelling. Could one from his own mind dictate as rapidly and 
have it fall into sense and reason as the Book of Mormon is and to introduce the numerous characters and 
have them all agree on various points and doctrine, and have the entire volume agree with the Bible itself? 
It would be humanly impossible for the most learned man that has ever lived, to do all that and carry it in 
his mind, but it was possible for an inspired youth, by the gift and power of God to translate what many 
others required a thousand years to produce. 
 
THE story is rational. It is reasonable, and it is going to live. I said the evidences are already supporting it 
gloriously. They will continue to support it until there will not be a skeptic left, and here is going to be one 
of the outstanding evidences. This record declares that it is to go to the descendants of Father Lehi, the 
American Indian of either Central America or of South America. There are as you know in Mexico more than 
12,000,000 of them who have Indian blood in their veins, and then in South America there are more than 
20,000,000 of them. The joy that I had in my contact with these people has thrilled my soul because, if 
there ever has been a people in bondage in the history of this world, they are the Indians of South America, 
Central America, and Mexico. They have been for four hundred years in both political and religious bondage. 
The great warfare that has been waged in Mexico to separate the Church and State, is the battle that is 
being waged for the liberation of the people from that very bondage. Thank God that in the several 
revolutions in South America, I see the evidences of the same thing going forward in the liberation of the 
people from that bondage and the return of their rights and privileges. All this must come before the day of 
their redemption arrives. 
 
I had the privilege of visiting the branches of the Church that have been five years without missionaries in 
the valley of Mexico. It was delightful to me to find that though the people had been there alone, they had 
not forgotten the gospel, that it had taken root in their hearts. I had never received such a reception in my 
life as I did near the shadow of Mount Popocatepetl, the highest mountain in North America, where four 
branches of the Church meet together. As I entered with President Ivins, the women all standing on one 
side and the men on the other, the children all dressed in white, across the stand with arms full of flowers 
they shouted a welcome to us and began to sing, and we were literally showered with flowers. Their tears 
of joy, their burning testimonies, and the evidences of their faith and zeal in baptizing more people one 
year than all of our missionaries in the Mexican mission on this side of the border, thrilled my soul. I found 
them pure-blooded Indians. They built their own churches without aid from the Church here at home, so 
that I saw the beginning of their day of redemption, and I bear witness to you Latter-day Saints that the 
hour for the rest of the House of Israel dawns. God is preparing for it. This record will go to those millions. 
They will receive it and the scales of darkness will fall, not only from their bodies, but also from their minds, 
and their day of redemption will come. When that comes, it will be an evidence of the truthfulness of this 
record, the history of their fathers that will overwhelm the world. God is preparing to vindicate his work. 
This book is true. I know it, and I bear witness of it before all the world. Joseph Smith is a Prophet of God, 
and being a prophet of God, this is God's work, and it will stand. 
 
Its glorious mission is to bring the remnants of Israel to the light of knowledge of truth, to bring men unto 
God. 
 
God help us to prepare ourselves to play our part gloriously in this mighty movement, I pray in the name of 
Jesus Christ. Amen.”    (Sermons and missionary services of Melvin J. Ballard, by Bryant S. Hinckley) 


