Fling Wide the Gates!

Blessed are they that do his commandments, that they... may enter in through the gates into the city. Rev. 22:14 For so
an entrance shall be ministered unto you abundantly into the everlasting kingdom of our Lord and Saviour Jesus Christ. 2 Pet. 1:11
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wide the gates! I hear the an - gels sing - ing, Fling wide the gates!
wide the gates! A life of war-fare end - ed; Fling wide the gates!
wide the gates!  Through Christ his work ac - com - plished; Fling wide the gates!
wide the gates! With hearts of glo - ry bril - liant; Fling wide the gates!
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I hear bright mu - sic  ring - ing; A war-rior soul from this poor world is wing - ing
A sol - dier brave as - cend - ed; Life’s bat - tle won, the cause of Christ de-fend - ed,
His toils for oth - ers fin - ished; Laid down the sword, the cross for crown re - lin-quished,
His en -try made a - bun-dant: Tri-umph-ant soul, with es-cort host re-splen- d-eilt,
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Toward the glo - ry of  the gold - en strand. Toil and fear, a sol-dier’s spear,
More than con-qu'ror through the pow’r of God. With a bound at trum-pet sound,
Hal - le - lu - jahs fill the earth and sky. Strug - gling hard and bat - tle - scarred,
Stands be - fore the ho - ly throne of God. Burn - ing brand in eve -ry land
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Left be - hind the grave (the grave), proved His powr to save (to save);
From its  bond of clay  (of clay), winged his soul a - way (a - way);
Makes the gold - en shore (the shore), greets those gone be - fore (be - fore);
Blazed a ho - ly trail (the  trail), heav'n and earth do hail  (do hail)!
e 3 8 o - e o :
e — - ===
o \ ‘ — N !
mf f —_— Allargando ) rit.
2+ X == e s = 1
: g - —= I j I 'ﬂ—P‘ '—’\Cﬁﬂ
o/
Hear  the crowned the an - them swell, “Con-qu'ror o-ver death and hell (death and hell).”
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WORDS and MUSIC: Evangeline C. Booth, 1915. Public Domain.



