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1. Let ty -rants shake their i - ron  rod,
2. When God in - spired us for the  fight,
3. The foe comes on with haugh - ty  stride.
4. What grate-ful  off - ering shall we  bring?
| L 4 4 g /Fi |
| O < — = ’ O
:\ i i r - - Ir {r | | O
1 -
rr
5
= e e
(y * = # J e 4 1
R4
And  slav - ery  clank her gal - ling chains.
Their ranks were broke, their lines were forced,
Our troops ad - vance with mar -  tial noise,
What shall we  ren - der to the Lord?
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We fear them not, we___ trust n God,
Their ships were shat -  tered in our  sight,
Their  vet - erans flee be -  fore our  youth.
Loud hal -le - lu - iahs let_____ wus sing.
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New Eng-lland’s God for ev - er reigns.
Or ___swift - ly dri - ven from our coast.
And _ gen-erals yield to beard - less boys.
And __praise his name on ev - ery chord.
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Public domain text, tune, and arrangement.



