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THE  TRUMPET  SOUNDS
B Y  M AT T H E W  W R I G H T

Come now, all Saints of God on earth

Who battle to be free.

The war for goodness now is fought.

We fight for liberty.

For Satan, O that cunning one,

Is waging now the fight

Against the servants of the Lord

Who honor truth and right.

The trumpet sounds, a mighty shout

Is heard both far and near.

It calls for all who love the Lord

To battle without fear.

Then we with Him, so powerful,

Shall make all evil flee,

Establish goodness in the land

For all eternity.
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