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222. THE OUTCOME OF THE BATTLE

Words and Music by Arlene L. Buffington

©2015 Arlene Lea Buffington

Arranged by Philip A. Benyola

(Joel ch. 2 "Blow ye the trumpet in Zion, and sound an alarm in my holy mountain: let all the 
inhabitants of the land tremble: for the day of the LORD cometh, for it is nigh at hand...")

*

*Repeat and ritard last verse only


