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T RHEES My Soul, Be on Thy Guard
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1 My soul be on thy guard

Ten thousand foes arise

The hosts of sin are pressing hard
To draw thee from the skies

2 O watch and fight and pray
The battle ne’er give o’er
Renew it boldly ev’ry day
And help divine implore

3 Ne’er think the vic-t’ry won

Nor lay thine ar-mor down

The work of faith will not be done
Till thou obtain thy crown

4 Fight on my soul till death

Shall bring thee to thy God

He’ll take thee at thy parting breath
To His divine abode






George Heath, 1750-1822

My Soul, Bcum Thy Guard

Lowell Masor, 1792-1872
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1. Mf'f soul, be on thy guard, Ten thou-sand foes & - rise; TtTéJ
20 watch, and fight, and pray, The bat- tle ne'er give o’er; Re-
3. Ne'er think the wie - tory won, Nor lay thine ar - mor down; The
4. Fight on, my soul, till death Shall bring thee to thy God; He’ll
e g ST
e+
E CERE SRR SRR s T e S
£ T T __Ir 1 | dl. I i h | 1
] 1 ’ g = 1 - [ -
e o . — er~———H
t w_ '.._._' e
hoats of sin are press-ing hard To draw thee from the skies.
new it bold-ly ev - ery day, And help di- vine im - plore.
work of faith will not be done, Till thou ob -tain the crown.
His di-vine a - bode. A-MEN.
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take thee, at thy part - ing breath, To
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My Soul, Be on Thy Guard

LABAN

Lowery Masoms
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thousand foes a - rise; 'The

1. My soul, be on thy guard- Ten
2. O watch and fight and pray, The bat- tle ne'er give o'er; He
3. Ne'er think the vie-t'ry won, Nor lay thine ar-mor down; The
4. Fight on, my soul till death Shall bring thee to thy God; He'll
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hosts of sin are press - ing hard To  draw thee from the skies.
new it bold.ly ev - ‘ry day, And help di- vioe im - plore.
work of faithwill not  be done Till thou ob- tain thy crown.
take thee, at thy part- ing  breath, To Hiz di- vinc a - bode.
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CONFLICT AND VICTORY

255 My Soul, Be on Thy Guard

Laban, 5. M.
GBORGE HEATH, 1781 LOWELL Mason, 1830
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1. My soul, be on thy guard; Ten thou-sand foes a -rise; The
2. O watch,and fight, and pray; The bat- tle ne'er give o'er; Re-
3. Ne'er think the vic-tory won, Nor lay thine ar- mor down; Thine
4. Fight on, my soul, till deach Shall bring thee to thy God: He'll
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hosts of sin are press-ing hard To draw thee from the skies.
new it bold-ly ev- ery day, And help di- vine im -plore,
ar = duous work will not be done Till thou ob-tain thy crown.

take thee, at thy part -ing breath,Up to His blest a- bode.
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My soul, be on thy guard
[My Soul, Be on Thy Guard]
Melody: "Schumann or White", from Cantica Laudis, Boston, 1850
George Heath, 1781

from www traditionalmusic.co.uk

My soul, be on thy guard;

Ten thousand foes arise,

And hosts of sin are pressing hard
To draw thee from the skies.

2. Oh, watch and fight and pray,
The battle ne'er give o'er;
Renew it boldly ev'ry day

And help divine implore.

3. Ne'er think the vict'ry won

Nor lay thine armor down;

Thine arduous work will not be done
Till thou obtain the crown.

4. Then persevere until death

Shall bring thee to thy God;

He'll take thee at thy parting breath
To His divine abode.



