
Hoy Nos Toca Trabajar/There’s Another Task To Do 
     Do 

Hoy nos toca trabajar 
      Do                                              Fa 

Hay batallas que ganar 
 Fa                                                     Do 

Y nos pide el Capitán 
     Re                               Sol7 

Voluntad, voluntad 
Do 

Al sonido del clarín 
        Do                                Fa 

Presurosos acudid 
    Fa                              Do                              Re   Sol7     Do 

Jóvenes, jóvenes,   J.     A. 
 
Coro: 
        Do 

Cristo es nuestro Capitán 
    Do                                         Sol7 

Firmes avanzad 
Sol7 

Almas hay que rescatar 
Sol                                 Do 

Id sin vacilar 
    Fa                              Do                              Re   Sol7     Do 

Jóvenes, jóvenes,   J.     A. 
 
Los soldados de Satán 
Derrotados quedarán 
Cerca el triunfo vemos ya 
Voluntad, voluntad 
La armadura hoy vestid 
Adelante proseguid 
Jóvenes, jóvenes, J.A. 
 
[Coro] 
 
La victoria es nuestra ya 
Satanás vencido está 
A ninguno ha de faltar 
Voluntad, voluntad 
Si este triunfo obtenéis 
El laurel alcanzaréis 
Jóvenes, jóvenes, J.A. 

           C 

There’s another task to do 
           C                                                       F 

There’s a battle to renew 
  F                                                                  C 

And the Captain calls for you 
       D                                         G7 

Volunteers, volunteers 
      C 

Rally to the throbbing drum 
            C                                                                           F 

Shout the word, «we come, we come» 
        F                                         C                                         D    G7       C 

Volunteers, volunteers, volunteers 
 
Chorus: 
             C 

Christ before us, Christ behind 
              C                                                 G7 

Christ on every side 
      G7 

For the rescue of mankind 
 G                         C 

On to glory ride 
        F                                         C                                         D    G7       C 

Volunteers, volunteers, volunteers 
 
Who can dally in the dale? 
Who can doff his instained mail? 
Christian soldiers cannot fail 
Volunteers, volunteers 
Buckle now your armor on 
Charge until the fight is won 
Volunteers, volunteers, volunteers 
 
[Chorus] 
 
Hear the foeman’s fading shout 
See his cohorts turn in route 
Nevermore the end in doubt 
Volunteers, volunteers 
We are in a winning fight 
Shout, for victory’s in sight 
Volunteers, volunteers, volunteers


