Michael, Prince of All the Angels
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Mi - chael, prince of all the an - gels, While thy le - gions fill  the  sky,
Might - y  champ - ion of the  wo - man, Might - y ser - vant of  her  Lord,
Ga - briel, mes - sen - qger to Ma - ry, Raph - ael, heal - er, friend and  guide,

All vic - to - rious 0o - ver Sa - tan, Lift thy flam - ing sword on high;

Come with all  thy myr - iad war - riors, Come and save us with  thy sword;

All ye hosts of guard - ian an - gels Ev - er stand - ing by  our side,
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Shout to all the seas and heav - ens: Now  the morn - ing is be - gun;
En - e-mies of God sur-round us: Share  with us thy burn - ing love;
Vir - tues, Thrones and Dom - i-na - tions, Raise  on high your joy - ful hymn,
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Now is res - cued from the drag - on She whose gar - ment is the  sun!
Let the in - cense of our  wor - ship Rise  be - fore His throne a - bove!
Prin - ci-pal - i - ties and Pow - ers, Cher - u - bim and Ser - a - phim!




