Marching On! Marching On!
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1. March - ing on! march - ing on! In the ranks of Christ, our King; Thru the
2.For - ward go! for - ward go! As did Is - ra - el of old; Where they
3. Trust in  God! trust in God! When the calls to du - ty come; He will
] @ I = = =
N A VA 7 7
D. C.—March - ing on! march - ing on! In the ranks of Christ, our King; Thru the
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fears and time of tears— Thru
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the end - less chime of years—

Thru the night

in - to light

trod, be-liev-ing God, Waves were part - ed with a rod; Man-na bright, full and white,
see for you and me Paths shall o - pen safe and free. Nev-er fear, God is near,
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fears and time of tears— Thru the end - less chime of years— Thru the night in - to light
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Where the skies are ev - er bright— Wave your ban - ners, lift ho - san - nas,
Fell a - round them 1in the night: Prayers as - cend - ed, rocks were rend - ed—
Faith - ful souls to Him are dear Christ will meet you; He will greet you,—
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Where the skies are ev - er bright— Wave your ban - ners, lift ho - san - nas,

Words: Rev. Charles Seymour Robinson
Music: Arr. by Emmelar
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Marching On! Marching On!
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Shout and sing! shout and sing! For the toil is a - bat - ing, And the
Love was bold, grace un - told! Still our Lord 1is com-mand-ing, "For-ward
"Child, come home! child, come home!" Far

crowns are now wait-ing,
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Shout and sing! shout and sing!
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are glad to be known When the Lord makes up His own!
not - with-stand-ing Moun-tains rise in the way;

For the hills His will o - bey!
gleams heav-en's pal-ace, And we see Je-sus there At the por - tal shin-ing fair!
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