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Joy! joy! joy! there is joy in The Salvation Army,
Joy ! joy! joy! in The Army of the Loro.

Blood and fire, bload and fire, is the Arm y voldier's might; |
Blood and fire, blood and fire, tr our viclory in the Jfight.
Lis the blood and fire gives the ballle cry,

s the blood and fire makes the Joe lo fly, |
Ly the blood and fire gives The Arm Y joy l
And victory all lhe way. |
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Joy! joy! joy! there is joy in The Salvation Army, ;
Joy! joy! joy! in The Army of the Lord,

We will sing, we will sing till the world ir Jull of joy;
We will shout, we will shout till glad voices rend the sky. ll
Wilh a thousand bands and a thousand drum..
We will praise the Lord in bright bappy homes,
We will sving and shout Lll the Master com e,

We will ever praise the Loro.

I1.

I am a Christian soldier — One of the notsy crew;
I swhout when I am f.?crp;{a,r, And that I mean lo do.
Some say I am loo noisy. I know the reason why,
And if they felt the glory They'd shout as well as I,

: J
I'm a soldier, should vou want me,

You'will find me in The Salvation Army, II

They sing and shout in beaven — It ir their bearts delight;
I shout when I am happy, And that with all my might.

L've Jesus Christ within me — He's turned the devil out: "
Adnd when I feel the glory It makes me sing and vhoul.

My sing are all forgiven, W hich 2id ar mountains rise’
My litle’s clear for beaven — Yon counlry in the skies.
God's vaints are my companions; I'm bound for endlesr day;

And though lhe slorms are raging, I'll sail along lbhe way.

L'l sail over life's rough ocean I ith gloty & port in view,
dnd Calvaryss Royal Pilot IFill steer the vessel lhrough

L'll shout o'er dealh’s dark river; And when I yoin the throng,
or ever and for ever I'll roll the theme along.




