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3. Hail, oh hail that won drous- morn, When the Sav ior- shall ap pear,- And His
2. Join our hap py,- hap py- throng, Will you not en list- right now? Come, ye
1. Now, with ev ery- heart a flame- Come the hosts of God to day,- And we
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glo ry- we shall sure ly- see; Then our ar mor- we’ll lay down, He the
li on- heart- ed,- sin de fy;- By the power of God so strong We will
pledge to Christ our heart and hand; We will make the wel kin- ring, Of the
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faith ful- ones will crown, And His praise ring thro’ e ter- ni- ty.-
tri umph- o ver- wrong, For His cause we’ll dare to do and die.
Sav ior- we will sing, Till His praise re sounds- o’er ev ery- land. Tramp, tramp, a might y-
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ar my!- March! For ward- at His word! We will lift the cross on high, With our
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might y- arm y-  now      His word!
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shout we’ll rend the sky, On to vic tory- in the name of the Lord.
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