The Fight of Faith

Now it is high time to awake out of sleep.... and let us put on the armour of light. Rom. 13:11-12
Wherefore take unto you the whole armour of God, that ye may be able to withstand in the evil day. Eph. 6:10-18

A |

N

]

e

——

- g g | !

WORDS: Thomas Nelson, pub.1907. MUSIC: Daniel O. Teasley, pub.1907. Public Domain.

wake! a - wake! ye saints of light, Put on your shield and ar - mor;
forth, go forth, ye might - y host, A gainst the pow'rs of dark - ness;
fast, hold fast, ye val - iant ones, The day will soon be break - ing;
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De - fend the cit -y of the Lord From all who seek to harm her.
The sword of truth, the shield of faith, Shall con quer all a - gainst us.
Lift now your roy - al stan - dard high, The foe with fear is quak - ing.
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The foe is on the field, He comes with sword and shield;
O’er eve - 1y foe we'll ride, For God is on our side;
Soon to our glad - dened  sight, On flam - ing steeds of white,
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Go forth, the hosts in - fer - nal meet, Go fight the bless - ed fight of faith.
Re - mem - ber Gid - eon’s lit - tle band; Go fight the bless - ed fight of faith.
The saint - ed le - gions shall des-cend, And end the glo - rious fight of faith.
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