When The Brave Go Marching Out
                                                                                 D                A                  D
When the brave go marching out

                                                                      G      D                             A
it is a joyous, joyous sight.

                                                                 G               A                   D             G
They beat no drum, but silently hum __
                                                                                D             A                 D
and they always march at night.

When the brave go marching out,

their tracks they cover as they go.

They march as One ‘neath the midnight sun,

tho’ some travel fast and some slow.

When the brave go marching out

it is a fine sight to see:

with hearts aflame they sing God’s Name __
their weapons are minstrelsy.

When the brave go marching out,

they march beyond Kingdom-come.

They conquer dreams of all that seems,

but they never, never leave home
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