
 
 
 
“Mystic City” 
 
Verse 1 
Lived there in the mystic city of the empire that’s 
unseen 
A grand and noble wizard who once had a 
wondrous dream. 
In this dream he saw Old Glory and the cause of 
liberty 
Being supplanted by a people who had come across 
the sea, 
Bringing with them flags and customs belonging to 
primeval lands 
To affix and plant them firmly in this, our native 
land. 
 
Chorus 
Klansmen, Klansmen, of the Ku Klux Klan, 
Protestant, gentile, native-born man, 
Hooded, knighted, robed and true, 
Royal sons of the Red, White, and Blue, 
Owing no allegiance we are born free, 
To God and Old Glory we bend our knee, 
Sublime lineage written in history sands, 
Weird, mysterious Ku Klux Klan. 
 
Verse 2 
With a sudden start, he wakened, opened wide his 
seeing eyes, 
Crying, “Room for one flag only underneath 
American skies!” 
Then the fiery cross, he lighted and from that 
symbolic charm 
Were united all the Klansmen from cities, towns, 
and farms, 
Bound by bonds of Klansmenship are stronger than 
bonds of steel 
For their country’s flag and heritage, they would die 
before they yield. 
 
Chorus 
Klansmen, Klansmen, of the Ku Klux Klan… 
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The Battle Hymn 
 
Verse 1 
There’s a mighty organization 
Of an empire that’s unseen; 
Sweeping over all the nation 
Neath the fiery cross’ beam. 
With a pure and noble purpose 
They are bound to make men free 
If they go marching on. 
 
Chorus 
Glory! Glory! Hallelujah! 
Glory! Glory! Hallelujah! 
Glory! Glory! Hallelujah! 
While the Klan goes marching on. 
 
Verse 2 
They have sounded forth a trumpet 
With a blast that’s loud and long; 
Calling Protestants together 
Who have hearts brave and strong. 
Oh! The swift dear souls to answer. 
Join this great and happy throng, 
As they go marching on. 
 
Chorus 
Glory! Glory! Hallelujah... 
 
Verse 3 
We must watch our immigration 
We must watch our White House door, 
We must watch our public school house 
As we never did before. 
We must keep our church doors open; 
And the cross of Christ adore, 
And with God go marching on. 

The Bright Fiery Cross 
 
Verse 1 
Over all the U.S.A., the fiery cross we display; 
The emblem of Klansmen’s domain, 
We’ll be forever true to the Red, White, and Blue, 
And Americans always remain. 
 
Chorus 
So, I’ll cherish the Bright Fiery Cross, 
Till from my duties at last I lay down; 
Then burn for me a Bright Fiery Cross, 
The day I am laid in the ground. 
 
Verse 2 
To the bright fiery cross, I will ever be true; 
All blame and reproach gladly bear; 
And friendship will show to each Klansman I know; 
Its glory forever we’ll share. 
 
Chorus 
So, I’ll cherish the Bright Fiery Cross... 
Verse 3 
 
Oh, the bright fiery cross, despised by a few, 
Has a wondrous attraction for me; 
And when I leave here some day, for my home far 
away, 
May a bright Fiery Cross beam for me. 
 
Chorus 
So, I’ll cherish the Bright Fiery Cross... 
 


