MY SOUL, BE ON THY GUARD

. My soul now attention, careful;
Ten thousand enemies stand,
And many now try

For pull-down us from heaven.

. Oh, careful and fight and pray,
Our war never give-up;

Make new war every-day

And ask help from God.

. Never think | finish win

Or take-off war clothes:
Our hard work never finished
Until we get our crown.

. Stay fighting, my soul,

Until death shall bring me to our God;
He brings me, happen | stop breathing
To HIS heavenly home. Amen
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