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VOICES I LOVE TO HEAR 

The .usic of the Soul of br ham Lincoln 

By 
Dr . bba Hillel Silver 

At 
The Temple 

On 
Sunda morning, Febru~ry 14, 1943 



Few men in Americ n History have revealed themselves so ful in speech 

as did Abraham Lincolr}.. Abraham Lincoln is associated in our mi snot only ith 

the greatest moments in our country's history - the Civil ar, the preser~~tion 

of the Union, the emancipation of the slaves, but uls o 1ith the spoken word, the 

reat public utterances like the Second Inaugural Address, the ettysburgh 

Address and countless other utterances, speeches, anecdotes, stories, humorous 

and sad which reveal . the full humanity of this extraordinary man . Lincoln is a 

voice, one of the reat voices of histo~;. a voice hich accents, reverberates 

around the world and which will echg down all the corridors of time. 

Arrl it is one of the most tender and timely of voices, one of the most 

warm and loveable of voices ever to rise from a great and compassion=te soul. 

The voice of braham Lincoln is the sweet, sad 
of 

hart, but also/the heart of the world . 

not only 
voice/of his on tried and tired 

There ere many voices in his day lifted up to c~tch the ears of their 

fellrr man in that tragic era plunged into bloody civil ar over issues of 

slavery and untion, loud, strident voices of orators and la ers and statesmen 

and legislators, of slave-holders arrl abolitionists, of writers and journalists, 

hysterical voices, brutal and angry voices, voices of hate, bitterness in both 

camps. But they were ne~rly all silenced and lost in the void of oblivion, 
riting 

more or less forgotten voices, voices of the dead pa.st . Historians/of that 

period are reawakenjngfor a moment the echo of one or another voice of tnat motley 

chorus that dimmed the skies of America with their furious medley ne · rly a century 

·ago . Even hen those voices are a a ened, they are merely incidental accornpaniement 

to that voice, the sole voice, the voice of kbr~ham Lincoln. 

And tat voice abides, and it still speaks · th unmitigated a peal to 

generations. And men stop to listen, for there is a elcome and familiar music 

in that voice, an ageless voice spea ing of ageless things, unfor~ettable cadences. 

whenever tne kinsmen of Abraham Lincoln, in times of darkness, danger and 

confusion long for wisdom to guide them, for a strength to sustain them, for a 



or ~istful humor to liahten their burden they turn to Abraham Lincoln. They tune 

in on brQham Lincoln and across t he years his voice co es back as serenely 

comforting as it must have come to those .citizens in those turbulent ye&rs a 

long t· e ago. 

People love to hear t ~e voice of hbraham Lincoln. Some love t o hear 

the unknmm voices of some hose lives vere closely linked up i th t he life of 

Abraham Lincoln, some whose lives \,ere of t he very arp and oof of i.incoln' s ' 

life. There is, for example, t he voice of Lincoln' s mother, I&ncy anks. 

o pathetically little is kno·m of her. Lincoln's mother, ho in that clay- floored 

log cabin in the· entucky wil erness gave birth to one who was destined to become 

• one of t he earth I s immortal beings. t>he died too youh to lmm, ·,hat ould become 

of er boy , when Abraham Lincoln w~s nine years old. And she left him in the 

care of his father, Thomas, a migr~nt all his life, lo could j ut about write 

his o .n name. In l ater years Abr&.nam Lincoln said of is motner "tna.t I owe 

-everything t at I am to her". 

o, what would Abranam Lincoln's motner say if she returned to earth 

seeking ne s of her boy? Rosem ry Benet invoked her spirit, brought ne r to earth 

and made it s peak: 

If ancy hanks 
Came back as a g .ost, 

eeking news 
of h~t she loved most, 
She'd ask first 
11 nhere's my son? 
11 hat's happened to Abe? 
hat'a he done? 

"Poor Little Abe, 
Left all alone 
Exce t f or Tom, 

ho I s a .1.. olling stone; 
He w~s only nine 
The year I died . 
I remember still 
How rd he cried. 



"Sera in.er c1 lon.1 0 :.:> 

In a little shack, 
•ith rdly a shirt 
To cover his back, 
And a prairie ind 
To blow him down, 
Or pinching times 
If ne went to town. 

"You wouldn't know 
About my son? 
Did he grow tall? 
Did he ha.ve fun? 
Did he learn to read? 
Did he get to to·i n? 
Do Jou kno his n&.Ille? 

Did he get on?" 
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Yes, mother Lincoln , he did 0 et on. ,,e do .KilOV his name. And in the 

farthest corner of the earth men nm' and bleas his name a.nd your r.ame too!. 

AnJther ~oem by Edger Lee ilasters brou0 t back anot er unknovn voice of 

another woman who fas • oned tne soul of Lincoln, Ahn R tledge, the one wman horn 

he loved in his manly life. Soon a ter they JCX.11 ere en0 a 6 ed, Arln Rutledge fell 

seriously ill and died. Of her 0 rave , Lincoln yai t · &this heurt lies buried 

there. "Tne thouO'ht t t the sno s <J.Ild rails fell upon her rave filled him 

with indescribable grief ." Her deat. brought on sells of melancholy . e was 

fre~uently overcome with fits of depression so th~t he didN8t ~re even to curry 

a pocket knife vith him . Out of t1at experience of his life, out of that lie 

and death grief, he 1 arned wh&t ;ise .. en always 1 ..... rn -- compassion for the peoples 

suffering, symp ..... thy and cha.rity. 
she 

'h· t would nn rlutledge say if/ ere to speak? Edgdr Lee ui• sters ma .. es such 

a speech: 

Out of i e unworthy and lmkno· n 
The vibrations of deathless music: 
n~·ith malice toward none, with ch rity for all ." 
Out of me the f r giveness of millions ton~rd millions, 

And the beneficent face of a nation 
Shining with justice and truth. 
I am Anne Rutledge t1ho sleep beneath these weeds, 
Beloved in life of abrah m Lincoln, 

edded to him, not through union, 
But thro h se aration. 
Bloom forever, 0 ftepublic, 
From t dust of my bosoml 
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Thes are t e unlmown voices ·1hich come to us thro h the medium of 

imagination . 

Out of t he mouth of Lincoln came t he real voice . There is a voice hich 

reaches us from Lincoln's o-m youth, \when he ias still an unknown youth in charge 

of a fer boat on t he River . T11b..t voice wends its wa like a recurrent t heme t nrough 

the whole pattern of his later life . ith to other com~anions he makes a voyc1.ge 

down the 1ississipi on a flat-boat tote· Orleans . He is nearly ~l now . e could 

just about read, rite and decipher . The mind of braham Lincoln was uneduc c1.ted, 
grea.t 

but his heart , some instinctively, vibrates to all of God's ; truths of t he s irit . 

And in ew Orleans he sees for t he :'irst time the ne roes chained, w ipped . He 

atches a slave auction , and t~ harrow of it, t he thing he had eard of but had 

never seen overcomes him and his heart bleeds. All the horror of it enters l:is 

soul and then he speaks to his com anions: "By God , boys, let's get avay from t his . 

If ever I get a chance to hit t hat thing, I'll hi t ·t h rd . " Thirty yea.rs later 

he got this chance . 

Ther e as anotner of t he eartn's great immortals no when a yo man ma.de a 

trip to the slave-oens of his day. I refer, of course, t o , oses in EgJpt . ".am 

it came to pass in those days , en ~loses was grown up, t hat he ent out unto his 

brethrern, and looKed on their urdens, and he saw an E ptian smiting a Hebrew, 

one of hls brethren . " The story goes on to tell ho, , oses killed t he t askmaster 

and was forced to flee in exile from t eland of .t'haraoh, and ho. ne reooned in 

exile until Pharaoh died . Then he 1as summoned b. the voice of God back to 

1 gypt to set his people free . 

Lincoln on t at trip to re Orleans coul d not slay t e slave-holder . 

Th re ere too many of them . Lincoln as not as ~sioilli.te a man as oses . Lincoln 

was more assionate and moderate t hro hout his life . e as opposed to revolutionery 

m~t hods to destroy slavery . In great emergencies he was pe rsuaded t , t moderation 

as better t han revolu ~ion . "The b· ttle is not al as t o the strong, nor t he race 

to the swift . " The slave-holding states, e e~, had a constitutional right to hold 
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slaves. To revoke t t rL.,ht was to destroy the Union and his '"'irs t concern was 

o keep the United ~tates from falling apart. He would not inte ·fere ~ith slavery 

w.ere it existed, much as he abhorred sl very. E ually he was determined to keep 

slavery from ex nding into ktions here it did not reviously exist. is hope 

was confine this unspeakable thing, slavery, to isolate it in an exp nding country 

and gr dually to li~uidate it. 

But his youthful ambition to hit th~t t ning hard -- that never left him. 

"Slavery is a vilation of the eternal right" .. "It is a black foul lie that 

can never be consecrated into God's hallo~ed truth". He waited for his chance to 

hit ut thino- hard. He waited a long time to hit. He did not want to do anything 

that would endanger the Union. 

preserve the Union. 

hen ne w~s President, his prime res onsibility was to 

His chance came at the end of lti62 hen ne s Commander in Chief, c:...nd as 

a militar~ measure, in order to weaKen the slave-hold" s t ·tes a t w~r in the Union 

he issued an emancip~tion proclamation. He seized t e historic opportunity to do 

as Commander-in-vhief, hat he could not do as President of the United Stutes 

without violating the Union. It was an unexpected and astounding thing to do. 

In his Second Ina o-ural address he said: "Neither anticipated that the cause of the 

conflict mi '.'>ht cec:1se with or even before tne conflict itself should cease." The 
neard 

voice of thut spirituc:11 resolution hich ie/iaxxti: three decades before in ew Orleans, 

rising out of a tortured heart of a young lad, that voice of s iritual resol tion 

v hich can ·1ait undefeated through the frustrations of years, th· t could wait until 

the hour strikes - that is the vice of Abraham Lincoln. 

There are other voices from Linco 's mind and heart which h·ve a very 

pointed reference to our own immedi·te hour. Listen to this: "And if the safeg rds 

to liberty are bro en down, as is now ttempted, w. en t ey have made ings of all 

tne free negroes, how long, think you, before t eJ will begin to mt...<e things of poor vhite 

men? Be not deceived. evolutions do not go backw rd. Te founder of t he emocr~tic 
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party declared t hat all men were created e ual . Lis successor in t he le ders i p 

has written t he word 11 nite 11 before men, making it read 11all white men are cre· ted 

equal" . Pr b..y , will or .ay not t he no,;- othings, • the sho n aet i n po er add t he 

word 11 Protes tant 11 ma.King it read 11 a l l rotes t ant white men? 11 

Does not th t sound a S i f it we e just spoken yesterday? -- th t admonition, 

that word of caution . The truth, t he f ar.1ental truth hich men fre uently f or 
0
et 

is t hat JUIJDll all men are involved in one common destiny, in one coa~on persecution, 
of 

in one common disaster when t he s fegu rds /liberty are once thro, n do"t1n as 

regards one group or minority . That voice of Abraham Lincoln was not heeded in 

our day until the ::3econd 1, orld ar w 4s s .arted . Revolutions can not go bac c..rds . 

A revolution like t he Fascist or r azi revolution must go forward f rom one roup 

to another, from n~tion to another . Th tis the b sic t rutn of istory . ~hat 

Lincoln told men of his day we are l e~rnin0 anew . 

Listen to this : This as s po~en in 1 5 : II bel ieve t his government 

cannot endure permanently half s l ave ni nal f free . do not ex ect t he nion to 
house 

be dissolved . do not expect t he~x to fall, but~ do expe tit i l l ce· se to be 

divided . It will become all one t hing, or all the other. 11 

~ithin t he l ast fe years it has been t he same -- all of one, or all t he 

other . .. ,1en tried appeasement ... Tha t can I t exist . · It can I t be . Lincoln kne 

it . is countryment l earned it . 

Listen to t his, spoken in 1 56 : ith s t eady eye on t he re~l i s ue, let us reinau -

urate t he good old Central i eas of the republic . e can do it . The n an heart is 

with us . od i s with us . ;,e shall again be able not to declare t h t all s t · tes c.is states 

are equal , nor get t nat all citizens as c i tizens c:1re e ual , but to renew t he broader, 

better decl rc:1tion, incl ing both t hese nd much more, th ... t "all men are created e ual ." 

incoln in his day nad to renew th t charter of h an freedom hich ad been 

announced seventy-five ears befor~ his day . His fellow citizens ad forgotten it 

just as e in our on day - - ne ·rly sevent -five yeurs •fter, h veto proclaim anew 
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this bc...sic c' 1.:.rter of bur, n rights: "All men are ere· ted equal" . ot n1erely 

the rights of citizens, s such, but the rights of hwn n beings toe uality be ore 

law . Can anything be more timely than those ten sentences, spoKen in five inutes 

t-t tt.e Battle of Gett sburgh, sentences which since have become immort l? 

"It is for us the living, rather, to be dedicated here to the unfinished 

work hich they who fou~ht here have thus fr so nobly advanced . It is rather for 

us to be nere dedicated to the great task re aining before us -- that from th se 

honored dead e take increased devotion to th t cause _ or ~ .. ich they gave the 1 st 

full measure of devotion -- that ~e here highly resolve th~t these deid shall not 

ave died in vain -- that this rn ... tion under God, sh 11 have a nev; birth of freedom-

and th· t government of 1e P30ple b the people, for the people shall not erish 

from the earth . " 

uuch governments ere ne~rer t ever ,e of eris incr in o d·y than even in 

the days of Lincoln . , e • re still confronted , it t e unfinished work, ith 

the great t~sk hich lies ahe~d for ·hich so many of our beloved sons ot this 

country and other people are giving t eir lives to the unfinished work . 

Finally th re is <l!lother voice speuKin , tous from the life of hbraham 

Lincoln -- the great Civil ar as drav·ing to a close -- also the life of 

bratam Lincoln . In .. arch, 1865, Lincoln had b en re-elected .President of the 

United µtates and he is no\ delivering his second inaul urtil address . In the 

firr.t, you will recall, he pleaded with the outh not to secede from the Union . 

They did secede and four years of bloody Civil ~r ensued . ow the North is 

about to win the war . The President said, on that day : " rogress of our arms 

is , I trust, reasonably satisf ctor a encoura in(T to all . " There ere hi h 

hopes of victory on th~t day . In point of fact 1ithin a month ichmond as to 

fall and Lee was to surre er . 

'fhat did Abraham Lincoln speak on that morning in th t second inau urc..l 

address? as t ere a note of jubil· tion in his voice? Or a bitter note of 
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denunci~tion, or promises of reven~e, retribution for which the people of the 

Jorth sere submitted by the rebels of the outh? Amazingly nothin5 of the sort . 

Listen to the voice: 

"Both read the s ..... me Bible and pruy to the same lrod an1 each invokes His aid 

against e other. It may seem stran~e that any men should d&re to ask a just Goo's 

assistance in wringin their bread from the SWL~t of other en's faces, but let us 

not judge, that we be not ju:lge. The prayers of both could not be answered fully. 

The lmibhty has His o n pur oses. 1 oe unto the :,orld because of offenses come, 

but woe to th&t man by whom the offense cometh.' If e shall sup0ose thut merican 

slavery is one of those offenses mich, in th~ rovidence of God , must needs come, 

~ut vhich , having continued through His appointed time, He now vills to remove, 

and that He gives to both orth and South this terrible war c..S the oe due to those by 

whom the of·'ense came, shall we discern therein an departure from those divine attributes 

hich the believers in a living God al ays ascribe to Him? Fondly do e hope, fervently 
. 

do we pray, that this mighty scourge of war may speedily pas away. et if God wills t .at 

it continue until all the e'lth piled by the bonds ~n's t~o hundred and fift years of 

unre ui ed toil shb.ll be s ' k, and until ever r drop of blood drawn i th the lash shall 

be paid b" another rawn ·ith the s~ord, as as said three thous nd years ago, so still 

it must be said, 'The judgments of the Lord are true and righteous ultogether .' 

"ith malice to ard none, with c1arity for all, ~th firmness in the right as 

God gives us to see the right, let us strive on to finish the work we are in, to bind 

up the nation's wounds, to care for him who sh· 11 have borne the battle and for his 

widow ~nd his orphan, to do all lhich may achieve ~nd cherish a just · nd lastin r pe~ce 

among ourselves and ith all nations." 

Only humility in that voice. Onl resignation to the ill of God. Only 

charity and forgiveness for all men. Abraham Lincoln is thin ing of tomorrow, of 

binding up t :.e nation's wounds, of a just and 1 sting peace among his own people t.nd 

with all nations. 
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ithin six weeks, the voice who spoke those words was still and dead 

silenced b- an assassin's bullet . din a sense tn t almost last utterance becomes 

e are today paying in another war, 

.. 

his legacy to the ~meric~n people for all times. 

no longer a civil war, but for the self-same principle for w ·ch the Civil i'c:..r as 

fought. ~- e must nov. strive to finish the rnrk wnich Abraham Lincoln started, the 

unfinished task ... to establish a just world . e thank the voice of Abraham 

Lincoln ..... 



o CAPT•\I. ·! .1Y CAPTAnd 

Here, Captain! dear father! 
This arm beneath your head! 

It is ome dream that on the deck, 
You \·e fallen cold and dead. 

; 

My Captain clocs not answer, his lips are pale and still, 
.J.1y father docs no fed my arm he has no pulse nor will, 

The ship is anchor'd safe and sound, its voyage do ed and 
done, 

From fear[ ul trip the victor ship comes in with object 
won; 

Exult, 0 shores! and ring, 0 bells! 
But I with mournful tread 

\\'alk the'dccl· my Captain lie, 
Fallen cold and dead. 

-\VALT Wmn1AN 

X1 E RUTLEDGE 

OcT OF ME unworthy and unknown 
The vibr .i.tions of deathless music: 
"\\'ith malice toward none, with charity for all." 
Out of me the forgiveness of millions toward millions, 
r\ncl the beneficent face of a nation 
Shining with justice and truth. 

J I am \nne Rutl c.lgc , ho sl ep beneath these weed , 
Beloved in life of Abraham Lincoln 
\Vedded to him, not through union, 
But through sep;iration. 
Bloom forever O Republic, 
From 1hc du t of my bosom! 

- EDGAR LEE MASTERS 
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LINCOLN, THE MAN OF THE PEOPLE 

WHEN the orn Mother saw the Whirlwind Hour 
Greatening and darkening as it hurried on, 
She left the Heaven of Heroes and came down 
To make a man to meet the mortal need. 
She took the tried clay of the common road
Clay warm yet with the ancient heat of Earth, 
Dashed through it all a strain of prophecy; 
Tempered the heap with thrill of human tears· 
Then mixed a laughter with the serious stuff. 
Into the shape she breathed a flame to light 
That tender, tragic, ever--changing face. 
Here was a man to hold against \he world, 
A man to match the mountains and the sea. 

The color of the ground was in him, the red earth; 
The smell and smack of elemental things: 
The rectitude and patience of the cliff; 
The good-will of the rain that loves all leaves· 
The friendly welcome of the wayside well· 
The courage of the bird that dares the sea; 
The gladness of the wind that shakes the corn: 
The mercy of the snow that hides all scars· 
The secrecy of streams that make their wa 
Beneath the mountain to the rifted rock; 
The undelaying justice of the light 
That gives as freely to the shrinking Aow~r 
As to the great oak flaring to the wind-
To the grave's low hill as to the Matterhorn 
That shoulders out the sky. 

prung from the West. 
Th strength of virgin forest braced hi~ mind, 



LET A~IERIC";A BE A:\[ RJ ,.\ ,\(;Al • 

) et I'm the one who dreamt our basic dre,1m 
In that Old \ orld while still a s rf of king 
\Vho dreamt a dream so strong so brave , true, 
Th.11 even yet its mighty daring sings 
In every brick and tone in every furrow turned 
That's made merica the land it has become. 
0. I'm the man who sailed those early seas 
In search of hat I meant to be my home-
For I'm the one who left dark Ireland's shore, 

nd Poland's plain, and England' grassy lea, 
.\ ncl orn from Black Africa' strand I came 
To build a "homeland of the free." 

The free. 

\ ho said the free? ot me? 
'urely not me? The millions on relief today? 
The millions shot down when we , trike? 
The millions who have nothing for our pay? 
F r all the dreams we ·ve dreamed 

nd all the songs we·ve sung 
'- nd all the hopes we've held 
And all the flags we've hung 
The millions who have nothing for our pa,r
E. cept the dream that's almost dead today. 

0, let America b merica again
The land that never has been yet-

nd yet must be-d1e land where every man is free. 

21 

The land thats mine-the poor man's, Indian'.,, 
egro's, ME-

Who made merica. 
\\7hos sweat and blood, who e faith and pain 
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Whose hand at the foundry, whose plow in the rain, 
Must bring back our mighty dream again. 

Sure, call me any ugly name you choose-
The steel of freedom does not stain. 
From those who live like leeches on the people's lives, 
\Ve must take back our land again, 
America! 

0, yes, 
I say it plain, 
America never was America to me, 
And yet I swear this oath
America will be! 

Out of the rack and ruin of our gangster death 
The rape and rot of graft, and stealth and lies, 
We, the people, must redeem 
The land, the mines, the plants, the rivers 
The mountains and the endless plain-
All. all the stretch of these great green slatt. ·
:\nd make America again! 

-L .·c TON H CHE 

NANCY HANKS 

If ancy Hanks 
Came b.:1ck as a ghost, 
Seeking news 
Of what she loved most 
She d ask first 
"Where's my son? 
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,vhat's happened to be? 
Wh. t's he done? 

"Poor Little Abe 
Left all alone 
Except for Tom 
,vho's a rolling stone; 
He wa only nin 
The year I died. 
I remember still 
How hard he crie I. 

" ' raping along 
In a little shack, 
With hardly a shirt 
To cover his back 

nd a prairie wind 
To blow him down, 
Or pinching times 
If he went tot wn. 

"You wouldn't kno \' 
About my son? 
Did he grow tall. 
Did he have fun? 
Did he learn to read ? 
Did he P-et to town? 
Do you know his nam " 
Did he get on? 

-Ro E1URY BE ·fr 
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COLLOQUY FOR THE ST ATES 

THERE's talk says Illinois. 

Is there says Iowa. 

There's talk on the east wind says Illinois. 

Talk about what says Dakota says Kansas say Arkansas. 

Can't make out: too far east says Michigan. 

East of the roosters ays Indiana. 

East of the 
Morning crows says Ohio. 

East says York State. 

Ea t still says Connecticut: on east. 

It' down east from here says Massachusetts. 

It's ea t of the Quoddy says Maine but I hear it. 

Hear 
What says Texas. 

What can you hear says Virginia. 

Can't be sure says Maine. Surf on the reefs. 
Ice pounding away on the pans in Penobscot. 
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