
“I’m in the Lord’s Army” (medieval style)  
To the tune of I’m in the Lord’s Army
I may never march to the castle keep, 
Ride in the tournament, 
Shoot at the battlement, 
I may never sword fight the enemy, 
But I’m in the Lord’s army! 
Yes, Sir! 

I’m in the Lord’s army! 
Yes, Sir! 
I’m in the Lord’s army! 
Yes, Sir! 

I may never march to the castle keep, 
Ride in the tournament, 
Shoot at the battlement, 
I may never sword fight the enemy, 
But I’m in the Lord’s army! 
Yes, Sir!
“I’m in the Lord’s Army” (traditional)
I may never march in the infantry
Ride in the cavalry
Shoot the artillery
I may never zoom o’er the enemy
But I’m in the Lord’s army!

I’m in the Lord’s army! Yes, Sir!
I’m in the Lord’s army! Yes, Sir!

I may never march in the infantry
Ride in the cavalry
Shoot the artillery
I may never zoom o’er the enemy
But I’m in the Lord’s army!
“Armor of God” (To the tune of “Here We Go ‘Round the Mulberry Bush”)
Verse 1
We must put on the armor of God 
the armor of God, the armor of God
We must put on the armor of God
We will wear it ev’ry day
Verse 2
First, we tie on the belt of truth 
belt of truth, belt of truth
And we put on the breastplate, too
They will help us to obey 
Verse 3
Next, we slip on the shoes of peace
shoes of peace, shoes of peace
Then we put on the helmet, too 
They protect us ev’ry day 
Verse 4
Now we hold up the shield of faith
shield of faith, shield of faith
Then take the sword—the Word of God 
They will help us to obey 

Repeat verse one.
We must put on the armor of God
the armor of God, the armor of God 
We must put on the armor of God
We will wear it ev’ry day


Do Right
(Sing to the tune of “Allelu, Allelu, Allelu, Alleluia.”)
Do right, do right, do right, do right
Obey the Lord 
Do right, do right, do right, do right 
Obey the Lord 
Obey the Lord 
Do right 
Obey the Lord 
Do right 
Obey the Lord 
Do right 
Obey the Lord 

Oh, Be Careful 
Oh, be careful little ears what you hear
 (Point to your ears.)
Oh, be careful little ears what you hear 
(Point to your ears.)
For the Father up above 
(Point up.)
Is looking down with love 
(Place hand above eyes and look down.)
Oh, be careful little ears what you hear (Point to your ears.)
Other verses: little heart love the Lord; little mouth what you say; little hands what you do; little feet where you walk

The Kingdom Keepers
(To the tune of “The Ants Go Marching”)
The kingdom keepers march for God, hurrah, hurrah. 
The kingdom keepers march for God, hurrah, hurrah. 
God gave us armor we will wear,
Satan’s kingdom better beware.
And we all go marching—on
For the Lord—who is strong—and has won
Huzzah! Huzzah! Huzzah!

Repeat, adding a fourth Huzzah! at the end.

The kingdom keepers march for God, hurrah, hurrah. 
The kingdom keepers march for God, hurrah, hurrah. 
God gave us armor we will wear,
Satan’s kingdom better beware.
And we all go marching—on,
For the Lord—who is strong—and has won.
Huzzah! Huzzah! Huzzah! Huzzah!



