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CONCORD AND DISCORD.

BROOKLYN TABERNACLE,

The Whole Universeo Come-
About

ol

Was Once a
plete Cadence—Discard Tiroa:zht

by Sin—Tho Human Intellect Out

Tune—How to Restore Harmony,

BrookrLyx, Nov. 6.—The main fedtnre
in the music of the Brooklyn  tabernacle
is the congregational singing.  Today,
after the opening song, in which all the
thousands participated, Professor Drowne
gave on the organ Scherzo, opus 61, by
\I‘ ndelssohn, The Hev., T. De Wittt

Talmage, D, D., expounded a chapter in
the first book of Samuel where Sa ul,
possessed of an evil spint, threw a juve-
lin at David, who was plaving on the
bharp before him, thus showing that the
evil spirit does not Like sacred music
The subject of the sermon was **Cone ul
and Discord,” and (he text was from
Job xxxviii, 6, 7: Whao laild the cornoer
stone thereof; when the morninge ofars
eangs together?” D, Talmaze said:

We have all scen the erremony at
laying of the corner stone of church,
asvium or Masonic  temple, Into the
hollow of the stone wera placed scrolls of
history and important documents to e
Bugrestive if, 100 or 200 years after, the
building should be destroyed by fire or
torn down, We remember the silver
trowel or iron hamner that smote the
equire piece of granite into sanctity, We
remember some venerable maan who pre-
sided, wieldinz the trowel or hammer.
We remember also the musie as the choir
stood on the scattered stones and timber
of the building about to e construeted,
The leaves of the note hooks fluttered in
the wind and were turned over with a
great rusthing, and we remember how
the basa, baritone, tenor, contralto and
soprano voices commingled.  They had,
for many days, been rehearsing the spe-
cial programme, that it might be worthy
of the corner stone laying.

in nmy text the |nr1|'.lf 1Tz ¢: alls ustoa
grander ceremony-—the Il_\lll_'_" of the
foundation of this great temple of a
world. The corner stone was a block of
ligiht and the trowel was of celestial erys-
tal. All about and on the cmbankments
of cloud stood the angelic choristers, un-
rolling their hibrettos of overture, and
other worlds clapped shining evmbals
while the ceremony went on, and God,
the architect, by stroke of light after
stroke of hght, dedieated this great ca-
thedral of a world, with mountains for
pillars, and sky for frescoed ceiling, and
flowering ficlds for floor, and sunrise and
midnight aurora for upholstery.  **Who
Iaid the corner stone thereof, when the
morning stara sange togethoer?”’

the

The fact is that the whole universe was |

a complete cadence, an unbroken dithy-
raralh, a musical portfolio. The
shect of mmunensity hid been spread out,
and written on it were the stars, the
smaller of them minims, the larger of
them sustained notes. The meteors
marked the staceato passages: the whole
heavens a gamut, with all sounds, in-
tonations and modunlations; the space be-
tween the worlds a musical interval,
trembling of stellar lighit a quaver; the
thunder a base eclef; the wind among
trees o treble clef. That is the way
God muade all things—a perfect harmony.

Dut one day a harp string snapped in
the great orchestra.  One day a voice
sounded out of tune. One day a discord,
harsh and terrific, grated upon the glori-
ons antiphone. It was sin that made the
dissonance, and that harsh discord has
been sounding through the centuries. All
the work of Christians, and philanthro-
pists, and reformers of all ages is to stop
that discord, and get all things back into
the perfect harmony which was heard at
the laying of the corner stone, when the
morning stars seng togethier. Before 1
get through, if I am divinely helped, 1
will make it plain that sin is discord and
righteousness is harmony,

That things in general are out of fune
is gs plain a5 to o music! car is the
unh.ll Py ': dash of elarionet and bassoon
in an orel al rendering.

The world's health out of tune: Weak
lungz and the atmosphere in collision, dis-
ordered eve amd noonday light inguarrel,
rheumatic limb and damp weather in
strugrle, neuralgias and pneumonias and
consumptions and epilepsies in flocks
swoop upon neighborhoods and cities,
Where you find one person with sound
throat ..Itl keen CVe sight, and .ilt“l e4ar,

and easy respiration, and regular pulsa-
l.iun. and supple limb, and prime diges-
tion and steady nerves, vou find a hun-
dred who have to be very careful because
this or that or the other physical func-
tion is disordered.

The human intclleet out of tune: The
judgment wrongly swerved or the mem-
ory leaky, or the will weak, or the tem-
per inflammable and the well balanced
mind exceptional. Domestic life out of

. tune: Only here and there a conjugal
outbreak of incompatibility of temper
through the divorce courts, or a filial
outbreak out a father’s will about the
surro;,'m- s court, or a case of wife beat-
ing or husband poisoning through the
criminal courts. but thousands of fam-
ilies with June outside and January
within.

Society out of tune: Labor and capital,
their hands on each other’s throat. Spirit
of caste keeping those down in the social
scale in a struggle to get up, and putting
those who are up in anxiety lest they
have to come down. Now onder the old
pianoforte of society is all out of tune,
when hypocrisy and lying, and subter-
fuge, and double dealing. and syco-
phancy. and charlatanism and revenge
have for 6,000 years been banging
away at tbc keys and stamping the

an’'s
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On all sides there is a perpetual ship-
wreck of harmonies. Nations in discord.
Willmut realizing it, so wrong is the feel-

ing of nation for nation that the symbols
chosen are fierce and destructive. Inthis
country, where our skies are full of
robins and doves and morning larks, we

have for our mational symbel the fierce-
and filthy eagl:}—as immoral a bird ascan |

be found in all the ornithological cata-
Jogues. In Great Britain, where they
bave lambs and fallow deer, their symbol
is the merciless lion. In Russia, where
from between her frozen north and
blooming south all kindly beasts dwell,
they choose the growling bear: and in
the world's heraldry a favorite figure is
the dragon, which is a winged serpent,
ferecious and deathful. And so fond is

grent |

the “or!d of contention tlm.t we climb
out through the heavens and baptize one

+| of the other planets with the spirit of bat-
DR. TALMAGE PREACHES AT THE |

tle and call it Mars, after the god of war,
and we give to the elghth sign of the
zinline the name of the scorpion, a
ln.mu- which is chiefly celebrated for
its deadly sting.  But, after all, these
=% m'l 'JI.\ are expressive of the way nation
fecls toward nation,  Discord wide as the
continent and bridzing the seas. 1 sup-
pose you have noticed how warmly in
dry poods are with other dry
and how highly grocerymen
think of the sugars of the grocerymen on
the ock, And in what a enlogis-
tic way allopathic and homaosopathie doe-
tors spenk of cach other, and how minis-
ters will sometimes put ministers on that
beautiful cooking mstrument which the
English eull a spit, an irou roller with
spifies on it and turned by a crank Le-
a hot tive, and then, if the minister
being roasted eries aruinst it, the men
who are turning lim sayv: “Hush,
brother! we are tutrninge this s ])Ei for the
glory of God and the good of your soul
and vou st be quict while we close the
| serviees with:

“EAeat bee thes tie that binds
Car hewrs in Christinn love

loswar stores

Eoinds slores,

B

Foapas

The earth is dimoctered and cireun-
ferenced with discord, and the muasic that
was rendered at the laying of the world’s
u-tln: stote, when the morning stars sang

vether, 15 not  heard now: and thongh
I.--s-- and there, from this and that part
of socicty, and from this and that part of
the earth. there comes up a thrilling solo
of love, or a warble of worship, or asweet
duct of paticnce, they are drowned out
IJ‘\ a discord that shakes the earth,

Panl “The whole creation
groancth,” and while the nightingale,
and the woudlark, and the canary, and
the plover soinetimes sing so sweetly that
their notes have been written out in musi-
eal notation, and it is found that the
cuckoo sings in the key of D, and that
the cormorant is 1 basso in the winged
choir, wet sportsman’s gun and the
autunmal bLlast often leave them ruffed
amnd Lleddine, or dead in meadow or
forest.  1'anl was right, for the groan in
natire drowns out the prima donnas of
the sky

Tartini, the great musical composer,
dreamod one night that he made a con-
tract with Satan, the laiter to be ever in
the composer’s serviee.  But one night
he handed to Satan o violin, on which
Dialbiolus played soch sweet musie that
the composer was awaskened by the emo-
tion and tried to reproduece  the sounds,
and therefrom was written Tartini's most
famons piece, entitled the “Devil’s So-
nata, ' a dream ingenions but faulty, for
all melody descends from heaven, and
only discords from hell,  All
hatreds, fewds, controversies, backbitings
and revenges are the devil’s sonata, are
| diabiolic fugue, are demoniac phantasy,
are srand march of doom, are allegro of
perdition,

Cut if in this workl things in general
| are out of tune to our frail ear, how much
more so to ears angehie and deifie. T
takes o skilled artist fully to appreciate
disagrecment of sound. Many have no
capacity to detect o defect of musical
exceution, and, thongh there were in one
bar as many olfenses against harmony as
could crowd in between the lower F of
the bass and the hizher G of the soprano.
it wonld give them no discomfort, while
on the forehead of the educated artist
beards of perspiration would stand out as
a result of the harrowing dissonance.
While an amateur was performing on a
piano and had just struck the wrong
chord. John Sebastian DBach, the im-
mortal composer, entered the reoin, and
the amateur rose in embarrassment, and
Bach rushed past the host, who stepped
forward to greet him. and before the
kevbourd had stopped “vibrating, put his
adroit hand upon the keys and changed
the painful inharmony into glorious
cadence, Then Bach torned and gave
salutation to the host who had invited
Liiin.

But the worst of all discords is moral
discord. If society and the world are
painfully discordant to imperfect man,
what must they be -to a perfect God?
People try to define what sin is. It seems
too e that sin is getting out of harmony
with God, a disagreement with his holi-
ness, with his purity, with his love,
with his commands, our will clashing
with his will, the finite dashing against
the infinite, the frail against the puissant,
the created against the creator. If a
thousapd musicirns, with flate, and
cornet-a-piston, and trumpet, and violon-
cello, and hautboys, and trombone, and
all the winged and stringed instruments
that ever gathered in a Dusseldor! jubilee
should resolve that they wounld play out
of tune, and put concord to the rack, and
male the place wild with shrieking, and
grating. and rasping sounds. they could
not make such a pandemonium as that
which rages in a sinful soul when God
listens to the play of its thoughts, pas-
sions and emotions—all discord. lifelong
discord, maddening discord. The world
pays more for discord than it does for
consonance. High prices have been
paid for music. One man gave $223 to
hear the Swedish songstress in New
York, and ancther $625 to hear her in
Doston, and another wml) to hear her in
Providence. Fabulous prices have been
paid for sweet sounds, but far more has
been paid for discord. The Crimean war
cost $£1,700,000,000, and our American
civil war over £90,500,000,000, and the
war debts of professed Christian nations
are about $13,000,000,000. The world
pays for this red ticket, which admits it
to the saturnalia of broken bones, and
death agonies, and destroyed cities, and
plowed graves, and crushed hearts, any
amount of money Satan asks. Discord!
Discord!

But I have
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to tell you that the song

the laying of the world's corner stone, is
to be resumed again. Mozart's greatest

he was several times overpowered with
gleep, and artists say they can tell the
places in the music where he was falling
asleep, and the places where he awak-
ened. So the overiure of the morning
stars, spoken of in my text, has been
asleep, but it will awaken and be more
grandly rendered by the evening stars of
the world’s existence than by the morn-
ing stars, and the vespers will be sweeter
than the matins. The work of all good
men and women, and of all good
churches, and all reform associations is
to bring the race back to the original
Larmony. The rebeilious heart to be
. attuned, social life to be-attuned, com.

mercial ctldm to be attuned, intcrna—
tionality to be attuned, hemispheres to
be attuned. But by what force and in
what way?

In olden time the choristers had a tun-
ing fork with two prongs, and they
would strike it on the back of pew or
music rack, and put it to the ear, and
then start the tune and all the other
voices would join.  In modern orchestra
the leader has a complete instrument,
rightly attuned, and he sounds that, and
all the other performers turn the keys of
their instruments to make thom corre-
spond, and sound the bow over the
string and listen, and sound out over
again, until all the kevs are serewald to
councert pitch and the discords melt nto
one great svimphony, amnd the curtain
hoists and the baton taps, and andiences
are raptured with Schumann’s <1
atd the Perl,” or Rossini's o Suabat
Mater,® or Bach's “*Magniticat” in D,
or Gounod's “*Redemption, ™’

Now, our world ¢an never be atbtaned
by an imperfect instrument. Even a
Cremona would not do. Heaven has or-
dained the only instrument, and it ia
made out of the wood of  the and
the voices that accompany it are im-
ported voiees, cantatrices of the first
Christmas night, when heaven serenaded
the earth with: “Glory to God in the
highest and on earth peace, good will to
men'’  Lest we start too far off and get
lost in peneralities, we had better begin
with ourselves, et our own hearls and
life in harmony with the eternal Christ,
Oh, for his almighty spirit to attune us,
to chord our will with Iis will, to modi-
late our life with Ilis Lfe and bring us
into unison with all that is pure and self
saerificing and heavenly. The strings of
our nature are all broken and twisted,
and the bow 15 so slack it cannot evoke
anvthing mellitiuous. The instrument
made for heaven to play on has been
roughly twanged and strack by intlu-
ences worldly and demoniae. O master
band of Christ, restore this split and frac-
tured and despoiled and unstrung nature
until first it shall wail out for our sin and
then trill with divine pardon.

The whole world must also be attuned
by the sume power. A few days ago 1
was in the Fairbanks weiglhing scale
manufactory of Vermont. Six hundred
hands, and they have never had a strike.
Complete harmony between labor and
capital; the operatives of scores of yeurs
in their beautiful homes, near l-'\ the
mansions of the manufacturers, whose
invention and Christian behavior made
the great enterprise. So. all the world
over, labor and ecapital will be brought
into cuphony.  You may have heard
what is called the **Anvil Chorus,” com-
posed by Verdi, a tune played by ham-
mers, great and small, now with mighty
stroke, and now with heavy stroke, beat-
ing o great iron anvil. That is what the
world has got to come to—anvil gi:orus,
vardstick chorus, shuttle choras, trowel
t_!mrut., crowbar chorus, pickax chorus,
gold mine chorus, rail wrack chorus, loco-
motive chorus. It can be done and it will
be done. So all social life will be at-
tuned by the Gospel harp. There will be
as many classes in society as now, hnt
the classes will not be rezulated by birth,
or wealth, or accident, but by the scale
of virtue and benevolence, and people
will be assigned to their places as good,
or very good, or most excellent. 5o,
also, commercial life will Le attuned, and
there will be twelve in every dozen, and
sixteen ounces in every pound, and ajp-
ples at the bottom of the barrel will be as
sound as those on the top, and silk goods
will not be cotton, and sellers will not
have to charge honest people more than
the right price becuuse ‘others will not
pay, and goods will come to yon corre-
sponding with the sample by which you
purchased them, and coffee will not bo
chickoried, and sugar will not be sanded.
and milk will not be chalked, and adnl-
teration of food will be astate’s prisen
offense. Ayve, all things shall be attuned.
Elections in England and the United
States will no more be a grand carnivil
of defamation and scurrility, but the o
vation of righteous men in a righteoo
way.

In the Sixteenth century the singor
called the Fischer Brothers reached thi
lowest bass ever recorded, and the hil-
est note ever trilled was by La DBastor
della, and Catalini’s voice had a comy:
of three and a half coctaves: but ru
tinnity is more wonderful; for it runs nli
up andd down the greatest heights and the
deepest depths of “the world's nece ssity,
and it will compass everything and bring
it in accord with the song which the
morning stars sang at the layving of the
world's corner stone. All the sacred
music in homes, and concert halls and
churches tends toward this consumma-
tion. Make it more and more hearty.
Sing in your families. Sing in your
places of business. If we with proper
spirit use these faculties, we are rehears-
ing for the skies.

Heaven is to have a new song, an en-
tirely new song, but I should not wonder
il, as sometime on earth a tune is fash-
ioned out of many tunes. or it is one tune
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Cross,

of tho redeemed may have
through them the songs of
how thrilling
great anthem of the saved, accompanied
by harpers with their harps, and trumpet-
ers with their trumpets, we should hear
some of the strains of Anticch, and
Mount Pisgah, and Coronation, and
Lenox, and St. Martin's, and Fountain.
and Ariel, and Old Hundred. How they
would bring to mind the praying circles,
and communion days, and the Christmas
festivals, and the church worship in
which on earth we mingled! 1 have no

playing
earth, and

we are to bid farewell to all these grand

that the morning stars sang together, at |

overture was composed one night when °

old Gospel hymns, which melted and

| raptured our souls for so many years.

Now, my friends, if sin is discord and
righteousness is harmony, let us get ont
of the one and enter the other. After
our dreadful civil war was over,
and in the summer of 1569, a great
national peace jubilee was  held
in Boston, and as an elder of
this church had been honored by the
selection of some of his music, to be roen-
dered on that occasion, I accompanied
him to the jubilee, Forty thousand peo-
ple sat and stood in the great Coliseumn
erected for that purpose. Thousands of
wind and stringed instruments. Twelve
thousand traired voices. The master
pieces of all ages rendered, hour after
hour, and day after day — Handel's
*Judas Maccabseus,”” Spohr's *‘Last
Judgment,”’ Beethoven's ‘“Mount of Ol-
ives,”’ Haydn's ‘‘Creation,’’ Mendels-
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