Christ, the Lord of Hosts Unshaken
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1. Christ the Lord of  hosts, un - shak-en By the dev - il's

2. Mich - ael fought the heav'n-ly - bat- tle,
3.Long on earth the bat - tle rag - es,

God - ly an - gels
Since the ser - pent's

4.Je - sus came, this  word ful - fill-ing, Tram-pled Sa - tan,
5.Swift as  light-ning falls the ty-rant From his heavn - ly
6.Je - sus, send your an - gel /}e,- gions When the  foe would
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seeth-ing rage, Thwarts the  plan of Sa - tan's  min - ions;
by his  side; Warred a - gainst the an - cient  ser - pent,
first de - ceit; Twis - ted God's com - mand to A - dam,
death de - fied; Bore the brunt of our temp - ta - tion,
perch on  high, As the word of Je - sus' vic - t'ry
us en - slave. Hold  us fast when sin  as - saults us;
7
9 1 f I Py
S ==
o) ~_ v g © o y T 14
Wins the strife from  age to age; Con-quers sin and
Foiled the beast, so full  of pride, Cast him earth - bound
Made for - bid - den fruit look sweet. Then the curse of
On our wrech - ed tree  He died. Yet to life was
Floods the earth and fills  the sky. Wound-ed by a
Come, then, Lord  Your peo - ple save. O - ver - throw at
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death for - ev - er; Slams them in their  stee - ly cage.
with  his an-gels. Now he prowls, un - sat - is - fied
God was spo-ken: "You'll lie crushed be  neath  His feet!"
raised vic - tor - ious; By  His life our life sup - plied.
wound e - ter - nal. Now his  judge - ment has drawn nigh!

last  the dra-gon;  Send him to his
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Tune & Setting: © Stephen R. Johnson, b. 1966

fie - ry grave.

Tune: ANGELUS INCREATUS
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