OUR FLAGS VICTORIOUS

SALUTE the Flag!
The schoolchild's hand is lifted and the sweet young treble adds its tribute to the standard to
which all its future is pointed.
Salute the Flag! The barren staff blossoms into red, white and blue, and every military sleeve
rises to respect before the pride of the hour.
Salute the Flag! The dim eye brightens and some of the old firmness returns to the veteran’s
step as the G.A.R. battalion forms before the symbol which enwraps all the most precious
memories of the past.
What true patriot's heart does not beat higher as the Flag waves into view? What true patriot’s
soul does not swell with aspiration to lift and defend the glorious principles with which its folds
are interwoven?
There is no need for me, after this late day, to deliver a eulogy upon the national emblem of
freedom. This has been done — and done sufficiently and well over and over again by men of
national celebrity on the anniversary of American independence which gave to this great country
a separate name and identity. No need for me to hark back to those troublous times, but rather
to thank God that they are long since over, and that so much that is good and great has at every
epoch in our young nation’s career followed in the wake of blood, but sanctified by the agonized
tears and stifling sobs of ten thousand penitents.
The tricolor of The Salvation Army!
The Flag that guides poor sinners on the way,
the Flag that leads to endless day,
the Flag that fills all hell with dismay –
the Flag of The Salvation Army.
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The Flag whose heart of gold speaks of the sacred consuming fire of the Holy Ghost, and whose
crimson and blue tell of the purity wrought in use and purchased for us by the precious blood of
Calvary’s fount.
The Flag that has become a sacred thing to us through its association with innumerable spiritual
conflicts, in which we have played a part, and I hope played it well.
The Flag under which precious Army babes are given to God and the blessed War, and bright
young comrades pledged their troth to each other and to the fight “for better or worse,” and
the Flag which every one of us hopes to have draped over our dying pillow as the last goodbyes
are said, and in our departing souls the assurances of the covenanted mercy it represents as we
await the summons to the Master of the Righteous before the Throne.
Under the Army Flag we’ll fight our way to Glory.,
Under the Army Flag we’ll conquer or will die.,
Under the Army Flag we'll tell Salvation’s story.,
“Victory and Salvation!” Shall be our battle cry.,
SYMBOLISM OF THE FLAG
Since assuming command of The Salvation Army's interests in this country a question has arisen
in my mind as to whether the statesman who in the first place chose the form and design of the
national Flag were altogether unmindful of its suggestive symbolism. So striking is this that it
suggests to my own mind some inspiration coupled the stars with the stripes! What more
powerful — what more mighty — what more forcible demonstration of the well attested fact that
the reward comes by the royal road of suffering — that before the stars can be gained the stripes
must be born! It will do us good, my comrades, to think of this significance of the Flag when we
watch its graceful folds waving in the breeze, until for us every Flagpole may prove a pulpit and
each individual star and stripe a preacher of God's truth.
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A victorious Flag, truly, is the Stars and Stripes. It has received its baptism of blood upon which
it is not necessary for me to dwell in detail, and all wise Providence has permitted it to come
through with the thrill and throb of victory interwoven with its every strand.
ANOTHER FLAG.
The artist has intertwined another Flag with the national standard — another Flag not only
christened in true, it has been attacked, spat upon, wrenched from its staff, drenched with the
slime and ooze of the gutter, spattered with bad eggs and worse vegetables, tattered and torn
in the fray, but these things to us have an altogether different meaning than to a great many
people. They not only speak to us of the scoff and jibe and jeer of the giddy godless multitude,
but points to the Apostolic character of our efforts. As long as the world is the world, and sin is
sin, and self is self, there will still be the “shame of the cross” and our precious Flag as its
representative has in past days again and again been the butt of keen ridicule and of fierce
opposition.
Heroic deeds have been done and warrior veins have been opened in the defense of the blood
and fire Flag and the world-embracing Salvation for which it stands. Our people have been
hounded like dogs, haled to the courts as malefactors, and assailed by every missile and
mistreatment with which fiendish hatred and lie can belabor love and truth. But they have
triumphed even when the martyr's death has sealed their fidelity, and by the hand of the faithful
the Flag has been lifted and carried higher for such affronts to the standard-bearer. All honor to
the heroes of the Salvation Army Flag! Their names may never find recognition at the hands of a
world's fame, but their deeds will not go unrecorded in the pantheon of the skies.
ALWAYS VICTORIOUS
But it has always come out victorious, nevertheless!
Its poor fabric might have been torn to shreds, as it has been in so many cases, but the glorious
foundation principles it represents have invariably won, and will go on winning for all time period
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the Flag that will ever in battle look bright.
The Flag that will wave till the wrong is put right.
The Flag that shall triumph with Salvation might.
Is the Flag of the Salvation Army.
It is going to continue a conquering Flag. we salvationists care little for tradition. The past, good
as it may have been in conquest in victory, is incomparable with the mighty present and future.
It is not to unlock the doors of the barred and finished past that our hearts pine for, but rather to
insert the key of unflagging, tireless zeal in the golden lock of opportunity that the future places
before us. May God help us!
We must do more marching.
We must do more praying.
We must do more believing.
We must do more fighting.
We must live lives of less self-consciousness and greater abandonment to the principles of the
Flag.
Units make a crowd.
Individual soldiers constitute an army.
You count for one, and must bear the responsibility of one, and war the warfare of one, and bear
the cross, and crucifixion of one, and, then, receive the reward and enjoy the welcome home of
a true soldier.
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YOU CAN HELP!
You can help make the Flag more than ever victorious in the days to come. Our fight is a “more
and more” fight. Always a little more to be done! The task never finished! The minions of sin are
tireless. Death and destruction follow in their wake. Their task is never finished, nor can ours be!
God give us strength to perform it!
Thank God there is likewise “always more grace.” “Always more strength.” His storehouse is
boundless. It is ever at our command. Blessed be His name!
One thing it seems to me, the Flag tells us we must not do, and that is grow weary of the fight
— get listless, disheartened at opposition, discouraged perhaps at lack of definite results and
seriously entertain retiring from the fray.
I cannot leave the dear old Flag,
T'were better far to die!
It is not the dying veteran who is filled with vain regrets. To him comes the opening to vistas of
Glory, hitherto only dreamed of. It is the deserter, the traitor, who will have to be content with a
slinking, doglike experience, despised by all, held in contempt by God and man alike.
My call to you, my beloved comrades, at this Independence Day celebration, is for a breaking
away from every last vestige of self-seeking, a wholehearted renunciation of all that savors of the
ordinary and conventional in spiritual life, and a final and utter abandonment to the wonderful
and mighty principles our Flag waves before us. If the Stars and Stripes speaks to us of our
opportunity, surely the Salvation Army Flag reminds us of our responsibility. May we fall not short
of the service to which these intertwined colors would call us!
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