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It came even to pass, as the trumpeters and singers were as one, to make one sound to be heard
in praising and thanking the Lord; and when they lifted up their voice with the trumpets and
cymbals and instruments of music, and praised the Lord, saying, For he is good ; for his mercy
endureth for ever: that then the house was filled with a cloud, even the house of the Lord ; so that

the priests could not stand to minister by reason of the cioud ; for the glory of the Lord had filled
the house of God.”—2 Chronicles v, 13, 14.

‘‘ Now when Solomon had made an end of praying, the fire came down from heaven, and con-
sumed the burnt-offering and the sacrifices; and the glory of the Lord filled the house. And the
riests could not enter into the house of the Lord, because the glory of the Lord had filled the
ord’s house. And when all the children of Israel saw how the fire came down, and the glory of
the Lord upon the house, they bowed themselves with their faces to the ground upon the pavement,
and worshipped, and praised the Lord, saying, For he is good ; for his mercy endureth for ever,”—

2 Chronicles vii. 1, 2, 3.

I~ the wilderness God showed his glorious presence in the midst of the camp of
Israel. To show his secret indwelling in his Church,—in the innermost chamber of the
sacred tent there perpetually beamed the bright and ineffable light of the Shekinah ;
and to manifest his visible presence to protect and guide his flock, a pillar of cloud
covered the people by day, screening them from the burning heat of the sun, so that
in that extremely hot and terrible region they were delivered from excessive heat ; and
at night, lest they should feel forsaken in the midst of the desolate darkness of the
desert, this pillar of cloud became a pillar of fire. There was light throughout all their
dwellings, for I suppose that this pillar of fire, like a luminous atmosphere covered the
entire camp. They had thus a sun and a shield, light in darkness, salvation from the
heat, their shelter was God's wing, their light gleamed from his eye. Now the thought
had fallen into the heart of David to build for God a house instead of the tent in
which he was wont to dwell, which, by reason of years, had no doubt grown old and
somewhat shorn of its glories. He purposed to build a permanentstructure. Solomon,
his son, carried out the purpose of David. The temple wasbuilt. We have no precise
idea of the architecture and appearance of this glorious edifice. 'The two pillars Jachin
and Boaz are thought by some to have been vast castings of brass, set up in front rather
for ornament than service, like the enormous obelisks in the gateways of the Egyptian
temples ; while others conceive that these renowned columns supported the entablature
of the portico ; in either case they were stupendous in size, and beautified in the most
elaborate manner. The building itself was not large, but exceedingly magnificent.
We make a great mistake when we think of Solomon’s temple as being famous for size ;
1t was scarcely half as long, and barely half as wide as this present house, or that the
area was not one fourth of this which is now crowded with immortal souls. It was
sixty cubits long in the clear, which with the most liberal calculation which ean be
given for the cubit is but one hundred feet, whileif the cubit be half-a-yard, the breadth
was but thirty feet. There are hundreds of Christian Churches which excel that
marvellous building in mere size. 1ts chief fame lay in the countless treasures lavished
upon it., One of the most reasonable calculations of the expense of that gorgeous
Btructure is one hundred and twenty million pounds, while other estimates arrive at the
inconceivable sum of one thousand millions. The wonder is how they could have used
such an amount as even the smaller sum. Whatever it might have been, it would
have been a vain-glorious work, unless in that temple there had been the same
manifestation of the divine presence as had been given in the tabernacle. Now these
were two, the cloud and the fire. The two passages of Scripture which I have read to
you give you two pictures. In the first you have the cloud, in the second you have
the fire; and in these two together you have the sacred mystic symbols of the presence
-of the Eternal God in the midst of his people. Oh that now. to-night, thourh ne
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visible cloud shall be seen, though no fire shall burn the bullock and the ram, yet
may faith discern the cloud, and may experience in its heart perceive the fire, and may
we each of us say, ““God was with us of a truth;” and add,  Did not our hearts burn
within us, while he spake with us by the way 7’ .

I—The first passage of Scripture, which I read in your hearing, affords me
the first head of my discourse. You will perceive that the people were gathered
together to praise God. Then THE CLOUD appeared; tlre”priests were no longer
able to minister, for God had claimed the great house as being exclusively his own. -

Let us note the occupation in which they were engaged. They were praising God.
Let us mark how they performed this work. You will perceive, that they did it
unanimously. ‘‘It came even to pass, as the trumpeters and singers were as one, to
make one sound to be heard in praising and thanking the Lord.” What a joyous
thing it is to hear the thousands praise God at once ; every man contributing to the
song ; the poor coarse voice belonging to some of us, who never can learn music let us
try as much as wewill ; the flute-like voicesof oursisters, the deep resounding mellow bass
of the full-developed man; all the different tones, and notes, and voices, perhaps expressive
of our different degrees and growths in grace, of our different trials and our different
temperaments, all join to swell one common hymn which rolls upward to the throue
of God. Every man who refuses to praise God mars the song. Every dumb lip spoils the
music. Every silent tongue has a disastrous effect upon the unanimity and oneness of
the choir. Let us all praise the Lord. Let all creatures that have breath praise him.
Let the heaven of heavens extol him ; yea, let the dragons and all deeps howl forth his
praise. We can never expect to have God in this house, or in our own houses, or in
our own hearts, until we begin to praise him. Unless as a people we unanimously,
with one heart, though with many tongues, extol the King of kings, farewell to the
hope that he will give us his presence in the future. Oh, my dear brethren, let us look
back upon the past! Who among us is not debtor to mercy? ¢ Let those refuse to
sing, who never knew our God,” and never tasted of his grace. Be silent, O tongue,
if thou hast never tasted of the goodness of the Lord. Breath, be thou wasted on the
air, if thy mouth has never been satisfied with good things. But, my soul, if thy life
be his gift, and thy joy his mercy, let no wicked silence bury his praise. He has been
8o good, so kind, so generous, to every one of us without exception, that we can and
must each one of us, according to our ability, with heart and voice, praise, laud, and
bless his name always.

But then you perceive they not only sang unanimously, but they shouted keartily. In
some of our churches, there are half-a-dozen people dressed in white, who stand up to praise
the Lord or rather tomagnify the music-master. In many of our dissenting congregations,
some five or six who are the choir, sing to the praise and glory of themselves, and the
people sit still and listen, not daring to spoil music so magnificent. In many other
places, it is thought most seemly to delegate the work of human hearts, and tongues,
and lips, to some instrument which shall praise the Lord. May that never be the case
here. As often as we meet together here may the song roll up to heaven like the voice
of many waters, and like great thunders. A little God might deserve little praise, but
the Great God deserves the great praise of all his creatures. Ihave noticed that in busi-
ness many men show a deal of energy ; but in singing God’s praises they are almost as
mute as Matthew’s fish. They can listen to the notes, but they do not attempt to join.
They have no objection that others should sing, but they are mute themselves. Oh,
let us sing to our God ! and heartily too! and if the voice be not so well tuned as we
could wish, yet if the heart be in tune God will accept the song, and even angel notes
¢hall not be more acceptable. Fathers love to hear the voices of their own children;
why should our heavenly Father have a dumb family? Mr. Rowland Hill was one day
in the pulpit, and an old woman among the crowd got right up to the pulpit steps ;
she had the art of singing through her nose, and she sung so desperately bad, that
good old Rowland turned round and said to her:—‘“Hold your tongue, my good
woman, you spoil the singing.” *‘Oh, sir!” said she, ‘‘it comes from my heart,
Mr. Hill ; it comes from my heart.” ¢Sing away, good soul,” said he, “sing away
as much a8 ever you like ; I am sure I beg your pardon for interrupting you.” And
so would I say to every man who, in God’s house, cannot sing as he would, yet if it
comes from the heart we could not interrupt you, for the very stones would speak
if they who fear God and have tasted of his grace did not exalt and extol him. Well,
if you-will not praise God in earnest, you must not expect to see the cloud of hi¢
presence, for it was when with one heart, with a mighty sound, they praised God
that the cloud suddenly made its appearance. ,

Then notice next, that their praise was Scriptural praise. They sung that old
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alm, ‘‘His mercy endureth for ever.” Now you, I dare say, thought when I was
reading that psalm, there was not much in it; it was a repetition—a monotony ; it
was striking the same note again and again ; ringing the same bell. Well, this jusat
shows that God does not require in our song the display of great poetical ability. He
does not need that the verses should have in them flights of rhapsody or dreams of
fancy. Let the rhyme be good by all means ; let the syllables each of them have their
proper length. God always should have the best of the best; but better is the wild
song of the revivalist with the homely street tune, sung from the very soul, than the
noblest music that was ever penned, or ever flowed from human lips, if the heart be
absent, and if the strain be not in aceordance with God's Word. The more Scriptural
our hymns are the better. In fact there will never be found music which can excel
old David's Psalms. Let us interpret them in an evangelical spirit, let us fill them
full of the gospel of Christ, of which they are, indeed, already full in prophecy, andwe
shall sing the very words of the Spirit, and shall surely edify each other and glorify our
God. If to-night, then, our music has been Scriptural, if our praise has been hearty,
if our song has been unanimous, if we have sung of that mercy which endureth for
ever, we have good cause to expect that God will manifest himself to us, and faith
will perceive the cloud.

That is a grand old Calvinistic Psalm,  His mercy endureth for ever.” What
Arminian can sing that? Well, he will sing it, I dare say; but if he be a thorough-
going Arminian he really cannot enjoy it and believe it. You can fall from grace, can
you? Then how does his mercy endure for ever? Christ bought with his blood some
that will be lost in hell, did he ¥ Then how did his mercy endure for ever ! There be
some who resist the offers of Divine grace, and after all that the Spirit of God can do
for them, yet disappoint the Spirit and defeat God! How then does his mercy endure
for ever? No, no, this is no hymn for you, this is the Calvinist’s hymn. This is the
hymn which you and I will sing as long as life shall last, and going through the dark
valley of the shadow of death we will make the shades resound with the joyous strain—

¢ For his mercy shall endure,
Ever faithful, ever sure,”

It was while the people were thus engaged that on a sudden that cloud which afores
time floated over the tabernacle made its appearance over the temple; but this time,
instead of hanging over the roof, it descended and entered into the courts and filled the
sacred places. The priests were standing each of them in his proper place, swinging
to and fro the sacred censers, and making a sweet perfume; others of them were
standing at the altar waiting till the time should come for sacrifice. But no sooner
did this cloud fill the house than the priests ceased to minister. They felt there was
no room for man, for God had filled the place. Brethren, will you give me your atten-
tion while I try to picture to you what shall be the effect if God shall be pleased to fill
this house with his glory. I can conceive the effect upon that vast assembly on that
august day of the dedication. The glory of God had filled the house, and the priests
were set aside. Where God is, man is forgotten. You will think little of the minister,
save for his work’s sake—you will talk the less of the man when you shall see the
Master. This house shall cease to be called by my name, and shall be called by God’s
name. If God shall fill the place, it will be to your souls not the house where you can
sit to hear this man or that, but the place where you shall see the beauty of God and
enquire in his temple. You will love your pastor; you will cherish your elders; you
will rally round your deacons; you will, as a Church, recognise the bonds of your
Church-relationship; but pastor, elders, deacons, Church—all will be merged, and all
forgotten if the glory of the Lord shall fill the house. This has been the effect always
of great revivals ; no man has ever been very apparent. When God blessed the world
through Whitfield and Wesley, who were they and what thought they of themselves ?
¢ Less than nothing they became when God was all in all.” The up-going of priests
is the dishonour of the High Priest Christ Jesus; but when priestcraft ceases to
be, and is cast down, then the Lord alone is exalted in that day. May the Lord here,
while he uses human instrumentality, yet let you all see that ‘it is not by might
ror by power, but by my Spirit saith the Lord.” This has indeed been my mission, to
shew the power of God in human weakness. I do acknowledge and confess what is 8o
continually said of me. *‘The man is not educated.” Granted. “ His periods are
unpolished.” Granted. * His manner is rough.”” * Be it s0, if you will. * Himself
s fool.” Ay, amen, and what else you choose. Gather together all the epithets in
the catalogue of ahuse—come, heap them here. But who hath done this, who hath
saved souls, and called the peop'c to his footstool? Why, if the instrument be moany
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