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O Little Flock, Fear Not the Foe
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666 O Little Flock, Fear Not the Foe
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¥ lit - tle flock, fear not the foe Who mad-ly seeks
2 Be of goodcheer;yourcause be -longs To Him who can
8 Astrue as God’s own Word is true, Not earthnor hell’s
4. A-men,Lord Je - sus, grant our prayer; Great Cap-tain, now
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your o - ver -throw; Dread not his rage and pow’r.
a - venge your wrongs; Leave it to Him, our Lord.
sa - tan - ic  crew A - gainst us shall pre-vail.

Thine arm make bare, Fight for us once a - gain!
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And though your cour-age sometimes faints, His seeming tri -
Though hid - den yet frommor - tal eyes, His Gid-eon shall
Theirmight? A joke, a mere fa - cade! God is with us
So shall Thysaintsand mar-tyrs raise A might-y cho-
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666 O Little Flock, Fear Not the Foe
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umph o’er God’s saints Lasts but a lit - tle hour.
for you a - rise, Up - hold you and His Word.
and we with God— Our vic - try can-not fail.
rus to Thy praise For - ev - er-more. A - men.
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O Little Flock, Fear Not the Foe
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Verzage nicht, du Hiuficin klein
L M. Altenburg, 1584-1640, abr. KOMMT HER £U MIR
Tr. C. Winkwaorth, 1827-78, alr, Miirnberg, 1534
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1. O lit - tle flock, fear not the foe Who mad - ly secks
2. Be of pood cheer, your cause be - longs To  Him who can
3 As e as God's own Word is  true, Mot earth nor  hell
4. A - men, Lord Je - sus, grant our prayer; Great Cap- tain, now
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your © - ver - throw; Dread not his rage and pow'r.
a - Venge your Wrongs: Leave it to  Him, our Lord,
with  all  their crew A - gainst  us  shall pre - vail
Thine arm make bare, Fight for us once a - gain!
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What though your cour - age some-limes [ainis, His seem-ing tri -
Though hid - den yet from mor - tal eyes, His Gid - eon shall
A jest and by - word are they grown; God is  with us,
So shall Thy sainis and mar - tyrs raise A might - y  cho -
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umph o'er God's saints Lusts  but a lit - tle  hour
for you a - rise, Up - hold  wyou and His Word.
we are His  own; Our  wvic - t'ry can- not fail
rus to  Thy praise, World with - out  end. A - men.
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REFORMATION

A Migbty Fortress 15 Our God
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On earth is not his e - - - gual.
He holds the fleld for - ev - - - 8T,
One lit - tle word can el . & s him,
The King- dom  ours re - main - - eth. A - men.
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@ Little Flock, Fear Mot the Foe

Luke 12: 32

Verzage nicht, du Héoflein klein
Johann M, Altenburp, 1632, asec., ab.

Tr., Catherine Winkworth, 1868, alt.
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Kommt her Tu mir

German melody, a. 1500
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lit - tle flock, fear not the Foe Who mad-ly seeks your o - ver-throw:
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2 Be of good cheer; your cause belongs To Him who can avenge your wrongs;
3 As true as God's own Word is true, Not earth nor hell with all their crew
4 A -men,Lord Jesus, grant our prayer; Great Captain, now Thine arm make bare,

Dread not his rage and pow'r.

Leave it

to Him, our Lord.

A - gainst us shall pre-vail.
Fight for us once a-gain!
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What tho’ your courage sometimes faints,
The' hid-den yet from mor-tal eyes,

A

jest and by-word are they grown;

So shall Thy saints and mar-tyrs raise
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His seeming triumph o'er God's saints Lasts but a lit-tle hour.
His Gid-eon shall for you a -rise, Up-hold you and His Word.
God is with us, we are His own; Our vic-t'ry can-not fail.
A might -y cho-rus to Thy praise, World withoutend. A-men. A-men.
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470 THE CHRISTIAN LIFE

Foar aod, liitls flock; for ii is pour Miiher's pood pleasurs fo give you the iingoom. Luke 12:32

Aneribed to Johann Michael Altesburg, (584 - {680 JEHOVAH HISS1 A.&. 8 D
Tr. by Catherine Winkworth, 16865 Edward Patrick Crawford, 1848 - 1012
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1. Fear not, 0 1t - tle [lock, the foe  Who mad-ly seeks your o - ver-throw;
2. Be of good cheer; your cause be-longs To  him who can & - venge your wrongs;
3. As true as Gods own Word is true, Nor carth nor hell with all their erew
$. A - men,Lord Je - sus, grant our pray’r; Great Cap-tain, now thine arm make bare,
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Dread not  his rage and pow’r: Whal though your cour-age some - times faints,
Leave it to  him, our Lord: Though hid-den yet from all our eyes,
A - gainst us shall pre-vail. A Jest and by -word are they grown;
Fight fTor ws omee a - gain; So  shall thy saints and mar - tyrs raise
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His seem-ing Uri-umph o'er God’ saints Lasts but & Wt - tle hour.
He sees the Gid.eon who shall rise To  save us  and his Word.
God is with us, we are his own; Our vic-i'ry can-mol fail.
A might-y cho-rus to thy praise, World with-oul end. A - men. A-MEX




Fear not, O little flock, the foe r,Jehevah NdSsSik
Trinity Hymnal No.:470

Fear not, O little flock, the foe

Who madly seeks your overthrow;

Dread not his rage and pow'r:

What though your courage sometimes faints,
His seeming triumph o'er God's saints
Lasts but a little hour.

Be of good cheer; your cause belongs
To him who can avenge your wrongs;
Leave it to him, our Lord:

Though hidden yet from all our eyes,
He sees the Gideon who shall rise

To save us and his Word.

As true as God's own Word is true,

Nor earth nor hell with all their crew
Against us shall prevail.

A jest and byword are they grown;

God is with us, we are his own;

Our vict'ry cannot fail.

Amen, Lord Jesus, grant our pray'r;
Great Captain, now thine arm make bare,
Fight for us once again;

So shall thy saints and martyrs raise
A mighty chorus to thy praise,

World without end. Amen.



