Uprouse You! Soldiers Of The Cross
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1. Up - rouse you! Sol-diers of the Cross, And let your ban - ner fly;
2.0 rouse you to your no-ble task, To win a dy - ing world,
3. Then for - ward to the Dbat-tle press, Ye ran-somed sons of light;
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Ring out the tale of Je-sus' love, And raise your songs on  high:
And rest mnot till in ev - 'ry land Christ's ban - ner be un - furl'd!
Your daunt - less souls shall vic - try gain In ev - 'ty long-drawn fight;
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Tell all the na-tions how He died To save the world from sin;
0) nev-er let your voice be stilled, Your life - long strug - gle cease,
Till ye be- fore the throne of God Your joy - ful cap - tives bring,
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Pro - claim the king-dom's o - pen  gates, That all may en - ter in!
Till  all the earth shall wor-ship Him, Th'e - ter - nal Prince of Peace.
And with the crown wup - on your brow, His end-less prais - es sing! A-men.
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Words: Dean Francis Partridge

Music: Rev. Archibald Macdonald, 1877
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