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Liberty Battle Hymn.

Processional.

Charles Raymond Morse.

gain  we come to pledge our hands, Our wealth, our lives, our
-ty  we, take _ourstand, To bat - tle the
and  our God - de; se, To lead us our
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The bu - gles sound! Un - sheath the sword! Thy sons have heard the call.
To still {he Van -dal and the Hun, Their vic - tims safe - ty send.
To Vie -to - ry, to -er - ty, Our guer - don of the fray.

-mer - i - cal Though foés de-cree thy fall,
- mer cal On thee shall peace de - scend,
- mer - i - cal Though dan - gerscrowd the day,

on sea, on land, A v - ing fight - ing wall
When  tri - umphs right; when crum’-bles might; The strong the weak de - fend.
Fear mot! Ad-vance! Thrust deep the lance, The foe. his debt must pay.
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