
This hymn is in the public domain.  You may freely use this score for personal and congregational worship.  If you reproduce the score, please credit Hymnary.org as the source. 
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Text: Isaac Watts (1674-1748);

    ref. Robert Lowry (1826-1899)

Tune: Robert Lowry (1826-1899)
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We're Marching to Zion
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we're march ing- up ward- to Zi on,- the beau ti- ful- ci ty- of God.
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