
Vallee, The battle hymn of the republic
Mine Eyes Have Seen the GloryOf the Coming of the LordHe Is Trampling Out the Vintage Where the Grapes of Wrath Are StoredHe Hath Loosed the Fateful Lightning Of His Terrible Swift SwordHis Truth Is Marching On[chorus]Glory, Glory, Hallelujah! Glory, Glory, Hallelujah! Glory, Glory, Hallelujah! His Truth Is Marching OnIn the Beauty of the Lilies Christ Was Born Across the SeaWith a Glory in His Bosom That Transfigures You and MeAs He Died to Make Men HolyLet Us Live to Make Men FreeWhile God Is Marching On[repeat Chorus]His Truth Is Marching On
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