
August 30 Hymn Lyrics 

 

UMH 110 – A Mighty Fortress Is Our God 

1. A mighty fortress is our God, 

a bulwark never failing; 

our helper he amid the flood 

of mortal ills prevailing. 

For still our ancient foe 

doth seek to work us woe; 

his craft and power are great, 

and armed with cruel hate, 

on earth is not his equal. 

2. Did we in our own strength confide, 

our striving would be losing, 

were not the right man on our side, 

the man of God's own choosing. 

Dost ask who that may be? 

Christ Jesus, it is he; 

Lord Sabaoth, his name, 

from age to age the same, 

and he must win the battle. 

3. And though this world, with devils filled, 

should threaten to undo us, 

we will not fear, for God hath willed 

his truth to triumph through us. 

The Prince of Darkness grim, 

we tremble not for him; 

his rage we can endure, 

for lo, his doom is sure; 

one little word shall fell him. 



4. That word above all earthly powers, 

no thanks to them, abideth; 

the Spirit and the gifts are ours, 

thru him who with us sideth. 

Let goods and kindred go, 

this mortal life also; 

the body they may kill; 

God's truth abideth still; 

his kingdom is forever. 

 

 

UMH 575 – Onward, Christian Soldiers 

 

1. Onward, Christian soldiers, marching as to war, 

with the cross of Jesus going on before. 

Christ, the royal Master, leads against the foe; 

forward into battle see his banners go! 

Refrain: 

Onward, Christian soldiers, marching as to war, 

with the cross of Jesus going on before. 

2. At the sign of triumph Satan's host doth flee; 

on then, Christian soldiers, on to victory! 

Hell's foundations quiver at the shout of praise; 

brothers, lift your voices, loud your anthems raise. 

(Refrain) 

3. Like a mighty army moves the church of God; 

brothers, we are treading where the saints have trod. 

We are not divided, all one body we, 



one in hope and doctrine, one in charity. 

(Refrain) 

4. Crowns and thrones may perish, kingdoms rise and wane, 

but the church of Jesus constant will remain. 

Gates of hell can never gainst that church prevail; 

we have Christ's own promise, and that cannot fail. 

(Refrain) 

5. Onward then, ye people, join our happy throng, 

blend with ours your voices in the triumph song. 

Glory, laud, and honor unto Christ the King, 

this through countless ages men and angels sing. 

(Refrain) 

 

 

UMH 580 – Lead On, O King Eternal 

 

1. Lead on, O King eternal, 

the day of march has come; 

henceforth in fields of conquest 

thy tents shall be our home. 

Through days of preparation 

thy grace has made us strong; 

and now, O King eternal, 

we lift our battle song. 

2. Lead on, O King eternal, 

till sin's fierce war shall cease, 

and holiness shall whisper 

the sweet amen of peace. 

For not with swords loud clashing, 



nor roll of stirring drums; 

with deeds of love and mercy 

the heavenly kingdom comes. 

3. Lead on, O King eternal, 

we follow, not with fears, 

for gladness breaks like morning 

where'er thy face appears. 

Thy cross is lifted o'er us, 

we journey in its light; 

the crown awaits the conquest; 

lead on, O God of might. 

 


