Forward! Be Our Watchword

ST. ALBANS 6s & 5s D.

—

~

<>
A

| 3

»

- J]

! | |
2 v v A a A g
o [
1. For-ward! be our watch-word, Steps and voic-es joined; Seek the things be-fore us,
2. For-ward, when in child - hood Buds the in-fant mind; All thru youth and man- hood
3.Far o'er yon ho -ri - zon Rise the cit -y tow'rs, Where our God a - bid - eth;
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Not a look be-hind; Burns the fier - y pil - lar At our ar - my's head;
Not a thought be-hind: Speed thru realms of na - ture, Climb the steeps of  grace;
That fair home 1is ours: Flash the streets with jas - per, Shine the gates with gold:
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Who shall dream of shrink-ing,
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By our Cap-tain led? For-ward thru the de - sert,
Faint not, till in glo - ry Gleams our Fa-ther's face. For-ward, all the Ilife - time,
Flows the glad-"ning riv - er Shed-dingjoys un-told: Weak are earth-ly prais - es,
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Thru the toil and fight: Jor- dan flows be-fore  us, Zi - on beams with light.
Climb from height to height: Till the head be hoar - vy, Till the eve be light.
Dull  the songs of night: For-ward in - to tri - umph, For-ward in - to light.
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Words: Henry Alford, 1865
Music: F. J. Haydn
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