
with the wicked in their pastimes and 
recreations, and we in our feelings bow 
down to this, and suffer our spirits to be 
subject to their commandments, we suffer 
ourselves to be ruled over by them, and at 
once become their servants. While I am 
here, I am in the midst of the Priesthood of 
heaven, and in the center of the kingdom 
of God. We are before the Lord, where 
every hand I shake is the hand of a Saint, 
and every face I see, when I look upon the 
assembled thousands, is the countenance 
of a Saint. I am the controller and master 
of affairs here, under Heaven’s direction; 
though there are those who do not believe 
this. I invite those who are not subject to 
me as their President, not to contaminate 
my friends; for were I and my friends to 
become subject to those who object to us, 
we are then on the ground of the devil, and 
subject ourselves to him they serve.

Never suffer yourselves to mingle in any 
of those recreations that tend to sin and 
iniquity, while you are away from the body 
of the Church, where you cannot so fully 
control yourselves. Let the Elders who 
are going out from this place carry this 
instruction with them into the other por-
tions of the earth. Whatever a man does, 
let him do it in the name of the Lord—let 
him work in the name of the Lord, let all 
his acts through life be in the name of the 
Lord; and if he wants light and knowledge, 
let him ask in that name.

You are well aware that the wicked-
ness of the world, or the apostasy of the 
Church, is so great, that those who now 
profess religion cannot enjoy their own 
natural privileges in the world. In many 
places their folly and superstition are so 
great that they would consider they had 
committed the sin of blasphemy if they 
happened to hear a violin. The whole 
world could not hire a good, honest, sound

Presbyterian, of the old fashion and cut, 
to look into a room where a company of 
young men and women were dancing, lest 
they should sin against the Holy Ghost. 
This overrighteous notion is imbibed by the 
generality of professors of religion, but it is 
because they themselves have made it a sin. 
Let us look at the root of the matter. In the 
first place, some wise being organized my 
system, and gave me my capacity, put into 
my heart and brain something that delights, 
charms, and fills me with rapture at the 
sound of sweet music. I did not put it there; 
it was some other being. As one of the mod-
ern writers has said, “Music hath charms to 
soothe the savage breast.” It has been proved 
that sweet music will actually tame the most 
malicious and venomous beasts, even when 
they have been stirred up to violent wrath, 
and make them docile and harmless as 
lambs. Who gave the lower animals a love 
for those sweet sounds, which with magic 
power fill the air with harmony, and cheer 
and comfort the hearts of men, and so won-
derfully affect the brute creation? It was the 
Lord, our heavenly Father, who gave the 
capacity to enjoy these sounds, and which 
we ought to do in His name, and to His 
glory. But the greater portion of the sectar-
ian world consider it sacrilege to give way to 
any such pleasure as even to listen to sweet 
music, much more to dance to its delightful 
strains. This is another short sermon.

I wish now to say a few words to 
the brethren upon the subject of tith-
ing. It is well known to the majority of 
this Conference what transpired, last 
Conference, upon the stand in the old 
Bowery. At that Conference I had good 
cause to find fault with the Bishops, and 
I took the liberty to brush them down a 
little. From that day to this there has been 
more accomplished by our Bishops in  
the short space of seven months, than
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