Onward, Children! Onward

ST. ALBAN 6s & 5s D.
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. On - ward, chil-dren! On-ward! leave the paths of sin; Has - ten to the straight gate,
.On-ward, chil-dren! On-ward! in the nar-row way, Christ, your Lord, shall lead you
. On - ward, chil-dren! On-ward! seek no cross to shun; Mind when night ap-proach - es
. On - ward, chil-dren! On-ward! guard-ian an - gels sing; Has - ten to the pal - ace

.On-ward, ev - er on-ward! till you join the throng, Who, in daz-zling rai - ment,
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strive to en - ter in; None can knock un-heed - ed, none can strive in vain,
safe -ly day by day; And with such a Lead - er what have you to fear?

that your work is done; That you may, with glad - ness, as life clos-es here,
of your God and King; Clad in heavn-ly ar - mor to the end en - dure;
sing the tri-umph-song, And to heavn-ly mu - sic cry with one ac-cord,—
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For the Sav - ior's wel - come all that seek ob - tain.
Sa - tan may op -pose you, but your King is near.
En - ter death's dark val - ley, hav-ing naught to fear. On-ward, chil - dren!
You with Christ shall tri - umph, vic - to - 1y is  sure.
"Ho - ly! Ho - ly! Ho - ly! is our sov'r-eign Lord."
-

—_—
° .

@

fio

B L
N
k.
e
ate

P
. s

0

| fan)

O

:

g

|
|
|'d—d—dgj

oo - i oo * o
rErT TTErTrescs o
On - ward!  is the call to - day; Come with read-y foot - steps, and the call o - bey.
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Words: J. H. Brammail

Music: Franz Joseph Haydn
PDHymns.com




