_ BATTLE HYMN OF THE REPUBLIC
Julia Ward Howe ' William Steffa
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Mine eyeshaveseentheglo-ry of the com-ing of the Lord: He is
He has sounded forth the trumpet thatshall nev-er soundre-weat: He s
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tramplmg out the vintage where the grapes of wratb are stored He hath loosed the
sift - ing out the hearts of men be - fore His judgment seat. O be swift, my
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fate - ful llghtmng of His ter - n-ble swift sword; His truth is marchlng on.
soul, to an-swer Him!be ju- bi-lant,my feet! OurGod is marching on.
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Glo-ry!glo-ry,hal-le - lu-jah! Glo-ry!glo-ry,hal-le- lu- jah! His truth is marching on.
~ Glo-ry'glo-ry,hal-le - lu-jah! Glo-ry!glo-ry,hal-le- lu- jah! Our God 1s marching on.




