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The “Opening of the Seals” has come
To the long down - trodden race,

As the promised Light of Liberty
Illumines every place.

0, ye who read the Scriptures

In its true internal sense,

Take heed of what is happening
They make no false pretense.

Our God is marching onward,

He will never know defeat,

His grand purpose is fulfilling,

There will never sound retreat.

The world will be all righteous

In fulfillment of His laws,

When man keeps the ten Commandments

There will be no cause for wars.

Battle Hymn of the World - 2
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The tyrant’s day is over,

Freedom breathes on every hand,
While its sweet vibrations hover
O’er the seas and stricken land.

The world shall be all righteous,
Wars shall cease to ever be;

The Brotherhood of Man shall reign
Through all Eternity.

‘When the dawn of Peace in glory
Breaks upon this saddened world,

And the Star Spangled Banner

In their freedom is unfurled.

All nations of the earth will rise,

Sing praises unto God,

For His works unto the children of men
And the bleséings in His Word.







