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Remember, remember, the fifth of November, 

Gunpowder, treason and plot. 

 

Guy Fawkes, the Judas, let in by Traitors Gate 

To blow up God’s chosen; turn kingdom into state 

But God kept His king from falling 

To His angels God was calling 

And the darkness that had threatened 

Was exposed by minds enlightened 

For the chosen ones of God 

Knew the road of faith they trod 

And the plans of God were seasoned 

With the heads of those who treasoned’ 

 

Remember, remember, the cross of Christ tender, 

Sacrifice, suffering and blood! 

 

His life freely given 

To expose what is hidden. 

Flowing without interruption   

Christ’s blood smites evil corruption. 

Truth will crush lie; love extinguish hate 

No wolf will enter by any ‘Traitors Gate’ 

The chosen ones of God  

Know the road that Jesus trod 

Their lives they will dedicate 

On God’s Word they meditate 

They will serve without counting the cost 

God has promised that all is not lost. 

 


