




















of self, having given away their life jackets to four men without them,

they stood hand in hand praying to the God they served for the safety
of those men who were leaving the stricken ship on all sides of them.
This is the picture engraved on our minds and hearts as the S.S.
.......... disappeared beneath the waves.”

Such incidents are the true sage of the Chaplain Corps and will be

long remembered after cold statistics have settled peacefully in the dust
of musty archives.



SOLDIERS OF GOD
Ofticial Chaplain’s March

Words by Pvt. Hy Zaret
Music by Ben Machan

VOICE

Faithfull to God,

We're serving on the battlefield today.
Embracing the cause of Righteousness,
We’re marching on our way.

REFRAIN

Soldiers of God,

We serve Him faithfully,

And march in His name thru thunder and flame
Wherever the “Call” may be.

Trusting in God,

His strength we lean upon,

As into the fight the Legions of Light,

The Soldiers of God, march on.

We are there, as the Chaplains of the nation,
Evrywhere with our fighting congregation,
Serving the Lord,

And serving cause of humanity.

Onward we go till victory is won,

For Justice and Right the Legions of Light,
The Soldiers of God, march on!

Soldiers of God,

We serve Him faithfully,

And march in His name thru thunder and flame
Wherever the “Call” may be.

Trusting in God,

His strength we lean upon,

As into the fight the Legions of Light,

The Soldiers of God, march on.

We are there, as the fighters of the nation,
Evrywhere at a thousand battle stations,
Serving the Lord,

And serving cause of humanity.

Onward we go till victory is won,

For Justice and Right the Legions of Light,
The Soldiers of God, march on!



GOD OF OUR FATHERS,
WHOSE ALMIGHTY HAND

Words by Daniel C. Roberts
Music by George W. Warren

God of our fathers, whose almighty hand

Leads forth in beauty all the starry band

Of shining worlds in splendor through the skies,
Our grateful songs before Thy throne arise.

Thy love divine hath led us in the past,
In this free land by Thee our lot is cast;
Be Thou our ruler, guardian, guide and stay,
Thy word our law, Thy paths our chosen way.

From war’s alarms, from deadly pestilence,
By Thy strong arm our ever sure defense;
Thy true religion in our hearts increase,

Thy bounteous goodness nourish us in peace.

Refresh Thy people on their toilsome way,

Lead us from night to never-ending day;

Fill all our lives with love and grave divine,

And glory, laud and praise be ever Thine. Amen.




