In Isaac Watt’s time, much persecution was inflicted upon the English Dissenters-those who had split from the official state church. Many of these 17th & 18th century believers were imprisoned for their convictions. Isaac Watts’ father, a learned deacon in a dissenting Congregational church in Southampton, was in prison at the time of his son’s birth because of his non-conformist beliefs. Stalwarts such as Isaac Watts, the Father of English Hymnody, became resolute and fearless in their proclamation of the gospel. This hymn reflects these strong convictions. Although a literary genius and spiritual giant in many theological areas, he not only bravely fought denominational battles, but physical, and personal ones as well. Watts never married because the “love of his life” rejected him as being too short and unattractive to marry. And even though his fragile physical health caused him to be an invalid from his forties and continuing for his last 30 years, he wisely used that time writing many hymns still sung by believers today.
AM I A SOLDIER OF THE CROSS?

Be on the alert, stand firm in the faith, act like men, be strong.       1 Corinthians 16:13
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	Words: Isaac Watts, (left) wrote this hymn in conjunction with a sermon he was giving on 1 Corinthians 16:13 entitled “Holy Fortitude or Remedies Against Fears”
Music: “Arlington,” Thomas A. Arne, 1762; arranged by Ralph Harrison in his Sacred Harmony—A Collection of Psalmtunes, 
Ancient and Modern (London: 1784) .
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Am I a soldier of the cross,
A follower of the Lamb,
And shall I fear to own His cause,
Or blush to speak His Name?

Must I be carried to the skies
On flowery beds of ease,
While others fought to win the prize,
And sailed through bloody seas?

Are there no foes for me to face?
Must I not stem the flood?
Is this vile world a friend to grace,
To help me on to God?

Sure I must fight if I would reign;
Increase my courage, Lord.
I’ll bear the toil, endure the pain,
Supported by Thy Word.

Thy saints in all this glorious war
Shall conquer, though they die;
They see the triumph from afar,
By faith’s discerning eye

[image: image3.wmf]When that illustrious day shall rise,
And all Thy armies shine
In robes of victory through skies,
The glory shall be Thine.



Later, Isaac Watts penned another verse:
I’m not ashamed to own my Lord Or to defend His cause;
Maintain the honor of His Word, The glory of His cross.
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