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WHEN THE SAINTS GO MARCHING IN 
Key E    44 

 
 I’m    just       a     weary        pil  -  grim             plodding thru     this  world  of    sin 
m.r| d: -.d: m: s  | s  .f : -: -: l .d | s : -.l : s : m | r : -: -: 
 d | d: -.d: d: d  | d  .d : -: -: f

 .f | m : -.f
 : m : d | t1: -: -: 

s.f| m: -.m: s: ta | ta .l : -: -: d
1.d1| d1: -.d1: d1: s | s : -: -: 

 d | d: -.d: d: m1 | f1 .f1: -: -: f1.l1| d : -.d : d : l1| s1: -: -: 
 
Getting rea   -  dy   for  that      ci  - ty               when the saints       go        mar  -  ching    in 
m .r| d: -.d: m: s  | s .f : -: -: l.d|  s  :  m  :  r  :  m  | d :-:- 
d .d| d: -.d: d: d  | d .d : -: -:  x | x.m : x.d : x.t1: x.t1| s1:-:- 
s .f| m: -.m: s: ta | ta.l : -: -:  x | x.d

1: x.s : x.f : x.s | m :-:- 
d .d| d: -.d: d: m1 | f1 .f1: -: -:  x |  s1 :  s1 :  s1 :  s1 | d :-:- 
 
CHORUS 
When the saints                   go  mar-ching in                     when the saints     go          mar - ching    in 
 m . f| s:   - : -.d: m., f| s:  -  : -: m.f|  s :  d1 :  s :  m |  r    :   -   : - : 
 d . r| m:   - : -.m: d., r| m:  -  : -: d.r| x.m: x.m : x.d: x.d|  t    :   -   : - : 
   x  | x: d.,d:  d :   x  | x: d.,d: d:  x | x.d: x.s : x.s: x.s| s .,t : t .,t : t : 
   x  | x: d.,d:  d :   x  | x: d.,d: d:  x | x.d:  d  :  m :  d | s1.,s1: s1.,s1: s1: 
            when the Saints                         marching in                                                                          go    marching    in 
 
Lord, I  want     to    be   in    that number                   when the saints     go      mar  -   ching      in 
m . r| d: -.d: m: s . s| s .f:  - :  - : l.d1|  s :  m :  r  :  m  |  d  :  -  : -: 
d . t| d: -.d: d: d . d| d .d: x.d: d.d:  x  | x.m: x.d: x.t1: x.t1|  s  : d.,r: m: 
s . f| m: -.m: s: ta.ta| ta.l: x.l: l.l:  x  | x.d: x.s: x.f : x.s | m.,m: m.,f: s: 
m . f| d: -.d: d: m . m| f .f: x.f: f.f:  x  |  s :  s :  s1 :  s1 |  d  :   - : -: 
                               that number 
 
O when they crown him Lord of all. 
O when they sing the Saviour’s praise. 
 

2. If I will see the Saviour, a new life I must begin. 
   Then I’ll be in that glad number, when the saints go marching in. R/ 

3. I’ll follow my Redeemer, in the steps where he has been. 
   Thus I know that He will call me, when the saints go marching in. R/ 

4. Up there I’ll see the saviour, who redeemed my soul from sin. 
   With extended hands He’ll greet me, when the saints go marching in. R/ 




