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melody by Martin Luther, 1529
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Martin Luther, 1529
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A Mighty Fortress Is Our God

Psalm 46
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L.A  might-y for-tress is our God, a bul-warknev-er fail - ing
2.Did we in our own strength con-fide, our striv-ing wouldbe los - ing,
3. And though this world, with dev - ils filled, should threaten to  un - do us,

4, That Word a - bove all earth - ly pow'rs no thanks to them a - bid - eth;
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our help-er He, a - mid theflood of mor-tal ills pre - vail - ing,
were not the right Man on our side, the Man of Gods own choos - ing.

we will not fear, for God has willed His truth to tri-umph through us.
the Spir - it and the gifts are ours thro' Him who withus  sid - eth.
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For still our an-cient foe does seek to work us woe; his craft and pow'r are
You ask who that may be? Christ Je - sus, it is He; LorD Sab-a - oth His

The prince of dark - ness grim, we trem-ble not for him; his rage we can en -
Let goods and kin-dred go, this mor-tal life al - so; the bo-dy they may
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great, and armed with cru - el  hate, on earthis not his e - qual
name, from age to age the same; and He must win the bat - tle
dure, for lo! his doom is  sure; one lit - tle word shall fell him.
kil Gods truth a - bid - eth still; His king-dom is for - ev - er
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WORDS: Psalm 46; Martin Luther, 1529; tr. Frederick H. Hedge, 1852 8.7.8.7.6.6.6.6.7

MUSIC: Martin Luther, 1529; harm. Johann Sebastian Bach, 18th cent.



A Mighty Fortress Is Our God

Grod is our refuge and strength, a very present help in trouble. Psa. 46:1
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LA might-y for - tress is our God, a bul-wark nev - er fail - ing;
2.Did we in our own strength con-fide, our striv-ing would be los - ing,
3. And tho' this world, with dev - ils filled, should threat-en to un-do  us

4, That word a-bove all earth - ly pow'rs, no thanksto them, a - bid - eth:;
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Our help-er He, a - mid the flood of mor-tal ills pre - vail - ing

Were not the right Man on our side, the Man of God's own choos - ing
We  will not fear, for God hath willed His truth to tri-umph through us;
The Spir-it and the gifts are ours through Him Who with us sid -  eth;
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For still our an-cient foe doth seek to work us woe; His craft and pow'r are great,
Dost ask who that may be? Christ Je-sus, it is He; Lord Sab -a - oth,* His Name,
The Prince of Dark-ness grim, we trem-ble not for him; His rage we can en-dure,
Let goods and kin-dred go, this mor-tal life al - so; The bod -y they may kill:

{(*Lord of armies)
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and, armed with cru-el hate, On earth is not his T - qual.
from age to age the same, And He must win the bat - tle
for lo, his doom is sure, One lit - tle word shall fell him.
God's truth a - bid-eth still, His king-dom is for - ev - er

o

Y
NF7 =
NErs

=== —

- o Ay
|

o) :
= r_f_#r_T l 1 " v

WORDS: Martin Luther, ca.1529; tr. by Frederick H. Hedge, 1853. MUSIC: “Ein’ Feste Burg™; M. L.,ca.1529.
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A Mighty Fortress Is Our God
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A might-y  for - tress is our God, a bul-wark nev - er  fail - mg
2 Did we in our own strength con-fide, our striv-ing would be los - ing,

3 That word a - bove all earth - ly powers,no thanksto them, a - bid - eth;
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our help-er he, a - mld the flood of mor-tal ills pre - wvail - ing.
were not the right man on  our side, the man of God’sown choos - ing.
the Spir-it and the  gifts are ours thro’ him who with us sid - eth.

For still our an - cient foe doth seek to work us woe; his craft and power are
Dost ask who that may be? Christ Je-sus, it is  he; Lord Sab-a - oth his
Let goodsand kin - dred go, this mor-tal life al - so; the bod -y they may
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great, and, armed with cru - el  hate, on earth is not his g - qfal,
name, from age to age the same, and he must win the bat - tle.
kill: God'struth a - bid-eth still; his king-dom is for - ev - er
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WORDS: Martin Luther (1483-1546); tr. Frederick H. Hedge (1805-1890) EIN' FESTE BURG
MUSIC: Martin Luther (1843-1546) B.7.8.7.6.6.606.7.




A Mighty Fortress Is Our God
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1. A might-y for - tress is our God, A
2. Did we in our own strength con - fide, Our
3. And tho this world, with dev - ils filled, Should

4. That word a - bove all earth - 1ly powrs, No
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bul - wark nev - er fail - ing; Our help-er He, a -
striv - ing would be los - ing; Were not the right Man
threat - en to un - do us, We will not fear, for

thanks to them, a - bid - eth; The Spir-it and the
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mid the flood Of mor-tal ills pre - vail - ing: For

on our side, The Man of God’s own choos - ing: Dost

God hath willed His truth to tri-umph thro’ wus: The

gifts are ours Thro' Him who with us sid - eth: Let
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Baptist Hymnal 1991 8

WORDS: Martin Luther, 1483-1546; tr. Frederick H. Hedge, 1805-1890
MUSIC (EIN’ FESTE BURG, Irregular ): Martin Luther, 1483-1546



A Mighty Fortress Is Our God
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Prince of Dark-ness grim, We trem-ble not for him;
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His craft and powr are great,
Lord Sab - a - oth, His name, From age

His rage we can en - dure, For lo,
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And, armed with cru - el
to age the
his doom is

Baptist Hymnal 1991 8
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WORDS: Martin Luther, 1483-1546; tr. Frederick H. Hedge, 1805-1890
MUSIC (EIN’ FESTE BURG, Irregular ): Martin Luther, 1483-1546
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A Mighty Fortress is Our God from www_traditionalmusic.co.uk
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.

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.

And tho' 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.

That word above all earthly powers — no thanks to them, abideth;
The Spirit and the gifts are ours thro' 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.



A Mlghty Fortress—-Trad CRD from www traditicnaimusic.co.uk
C G Am G
A mighty Fortress is our God,
Am G C
A Bulwark never failing;
C G Am G
Our Helper He amidst the flood
Am G C
Of mortal ills prevailing:
C D G
For still our ancient foe
C D Am
Doth seek to work us woe;
Am D G
His craft and pow'r are great,
Am F E
And armed with cruel hate,
Am G C
On earth is not his e - qual.

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;

The Lord of Hosts His Name,

From age to age the same,

And He must win the battle.

And though this world, with dewvils 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.

That word above all earthly pow'rs,
No thanks to them a - bideth;

The Spirit and the gifts are ours
Through 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 for - ever.



