To Arms! To Arms! Ye Soldiers!

Christopher Newman Hall, 1877 Ira David Sankey
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1. To arms! To arms! ye sol - diers, The trump-et call o - bey! A-

2.’Tis not to rest, or ban - quet, Or proud pa-rade we  go; The

3.A - gainst the powers of  dark-ness With  fear - ful craft and rage, Our
4. We’ll  bless Thee for the bat -tle, We’ll glo - ry in the strife; We’ll
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Refrain
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- rise from drear-y slum - bers To watch, and fight, and pray.
fight of  faith is fierc - er, Than world - ly  war - riors  know.
heaven - ly cap - tain calls us In - ces - sant war to wage. To
shout at call of trump-et, We’ll  win e - ter - nal life.
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arms! to arms! ye sol-diers, The trump-et call o - bey! With Je-sus as our

lead - er, We’re sure to win the day.
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