Battle Cry of The Bride
This offensive war prayer should only be used when guided to do so by our Lord and Savior.
Stepping out without the Lord’s authority, protection and reinforcements is dangerous. For this prayer
to be effectual, you must have repented for all sin and be sure of your deliverance, so that satan has no
legal right of attack against you. This is war, and praying this prayer switches you from the defensive to
the offensive, and it WILL provoke a response.
Be absolutely sure that you have no revenge or unforgiveness in your heart for what satan has done to
you in the past. Father’s strength is in His love and mercy, but vengeance is also His, and we are living
in the last days of judgment. Now is the time to stand up and fight, all who are walking in complete
obedience to Father and are ALL IN. Fight for your place in the Lamb’s book of life and that of your
brethren. Stand up and take your place in the rank and file of God’s Holy Army and call down His Holy
wrath and Holy Spirit Fire on satan and his army so that they may be judged. All that is needed for evil
to succeed is for good men to do nothing!
This prayer has been put together using the War Scroll found in the Dead Sea Scrolls collection which
describes how the Israelites fought in battle. Bible scriptures and an adapted prayer from the missionary
worker Kenzo Atsushi have also been included.
Prayer:
Father, we enter into Your gates with thanksgiving and into Your courts with praise! Although we do
not seek war, war is upon us, and the enemy of our souls seeks to destroy us. Let us not turn to the left
or the right, but look our enemy of darkness in the eye, so that he and his minions may see that we do
not fear, for there is no fear in love. Perfect love casts out fear, for God has not given us a spirit of fear,
but of power and of love and of a sound mind.
Sing Hallelujah to the Lamb. Sing Hallelujah as we tighten our armor. Sing Hallelujah as we march
forward. Sing Hallelujah as we stand in the gap for the weak. Sing Hallelujah as we give our lives to
the Lord, for He is our Savior, Redeemer and KING OF KINGS!
Lord, we call forth 444 legions of Your elite warrior angels to valiantly battle with us this day. May we
all be strengthened and wrapped in Your Holy armor of truth, faith, salvation, and righteousness,
walking in peace and wielding your sword of the spirit. May our flaming sword of Your word of truth,
the Word of God, divide asunder our enemies and bring terror to their battle lines. May your Ruach
Hakodesh (Holy Spirit) empower us and keep us obedient to Your will and good pleasure.
May we go forth into spiritual battle against the hordes of hell under the outstretched arm of our Lord
and Savior, Yahushua Ha Mashiach. We will say of the Lord, “He is our Refuge and our Fortress, our
God, in Him will we trust.” We shall not fear the terror by night, nor of the arrow that flieth by day.
May a thousand fall at our side, and ten thousand at our right hand, but it shall not come near us, for we
shall see the reward of the wicked. The Lord is our refuge and our fortress, in Him will we trust, and
NO evil or plague shall befall us, for He shall give His angels charge over us to keep us in all His ways
and on His narrow path. AMEN.

On our hearts and trumpets according to their function we shall write- “The Called of God,” for the
congregation, “The Army of God,” for the chiefs,“The Princes of God,” for the Levies, “Summoned by
God to the Council of Holiness.” The mighty deeds of God shall crush the enemy, putting to flight all
those who hate righteousness and bringing to shame those who hate Him. On the trumpets for breaking
camp, “Divisions of God for the vengeance of His wrath on the sons of darkness.” On the trumpets for
battle formations,“Reminder of vengeance in God’s appointed time.” On the trumpets summoning the
foot-soldiers to advance against the enemy,“The Mighty Hand of God in war shall cause all the
ungodly slain to fall.” On the trumpets of massacre,“The mysteries of God shall undo wickedness.” On
the trumpets of ambush,“God has smitten all the sons of darkness. His fury shall not end until they are
utterly consumed.” On the trumpets of pursuit and on the standard of the thousand write, “The Wrath of
God is kindled against satan and against the men of his company, leaving no remnant together.” And on
the standard of the hundred write, “From God comes the might of war against all sinful flesh and evil.”
On the standard of the fifty write,“The stand of the ungodly is ended by the power of God.” On the
standard of the ten write, “Praise be to God on the ten-stringed harp.” When we march out to battle we
shall write on our standards, “Truth of God, Justice of God, Glory of God, Judgment of God,”, and
when we approach for battle, we shall write on our standards, “Right Hand of God, Appointed Time of
God, Tumult of God, Slain of God and War of God, Vengeance of God, Trial of God, Reward of God,
Power of God, Retributions of God, Might of God, Extermination of God for all the nations of vanity,”
and when we return from battle in victory, our standards shall say, “Honor of God, Majesty of God,
Splendor of God, Glory of God” and “Salvation of God, Victory of God, Help of God, Support of God,
Joy of God, Thanksgivings of God, Praise of God, Peace of God,” for the victory is already won and
we claim this victory and the authority given to us as children of God! AMEN.
Let our armor shine brilliantly with the radiance of the sun and let our shields of bronze be burnished
like mirrors, for the adversary will be driven from light into darkness, and chased out of the world.
Our shield shall be edged with an interlaced border and with inlaid ornament, a work of art in pure gold
and silver and bronze and precious stones, so our enemy may marvel at the glory of the Lord and fear.
In our hands we shall fight with a spear and a sword being made of gold, pure horn, precious stones and
brilliant white iron, blanched to a near mirror finish, all made by master craftsmen for the Glory of the
Lord most high.
We shall hurl seven javelins of war towards the enemy upon which is written “Shining Javelin of the
Power of God” and “Flaming Blade to Devour the Wicked Struck Down by the Judgment of God,” and
on our darts is written “Bloody Spikes to Bring Down the Slain by the Wrath of God.” Our gallant
fighting angels shall ride as skilled cavalrymen on each side on their stallions; they shall be swift and
sound of wind with spear, javelin, buckler, bow and arrow to spill the blood of the wicked.
In the midst of us, is our mighty and terrible God, causing all our enemies to flee before us. We shall
beat the drum of war in our hearts and cry out, “We draw near to battle this day against our enemies.
Do not fear! Do not let our hearts be afraid! Do not be terrified, and have no fear! For our God goes
with us to fight for us against our enemies that He may deliver us.”
Truly the battle is Thine! Their bodies are crushed by the might of Thy hand and there is no man to
bury them. Thou didst deliver Goliath of Gath, the mighty warrior, into the hands of David Thy servant,
because in place of the sword and in place of the spear he put his trust in Thy Great Name, for Thine is
the battle. Many times, by Thy Great Name, did he triumph over the Philistines. Many times, hast Thou
also delivered us by the hand of our kings through Thy loving-kindness, and not in accordance with our
works by which we have done evil, nor according to our rebellious deeds. Truly, the battle is Thine and
the power from Thee! It is not ours. Our strength and the power of our hands accomplish no mighty
deeds, except by Thy power and by the might of Thy great valor.

For Thou will fight with our enemy from Heaven, for the multitude of the holy ones is with Thee in
Heaven, and the host of the angels is in Thy Holy abode, praising Thy Name. Thou wilt muster the
hosts of thine elect, in their thousands and myriads, with Thy holy ones and with all thine angels, that
they may be mighty in battle, and may smite the rebels of the earth by Thy great judgments, and that
they may triumph together with the elect of heaven. Valiant warriors of the angelic host are among our
numbered men, and the Hero of war is with our congregation; the host of His spirits is with our footsoldiers and horsemen.
Thou hast created us for Thyself, O God, that we may be an everlasting people. Thou hast decreed for
us a destiny of light according to Thy truth. And the Prince of Light, Yahushua Ha Mashiach, which
Thou hast appointed from ancient times to come to our support; and all the spirits of truth are under His
dominion. But satan (belial), the angel of malevolence, Thou hast created for the pit; his rule is in
darkness and his purpose is to bring about wickedness and iniquity. All the spirits of his company, the
angels of destruction, walk according to the precepts of darkness; towards them is their inclination. But
let us, the company of Thy truth, rejoice in Thy mighty hand and be glad for Thy salvation, and exult
You forevermore, because of Thy loving-kindness and peace. O God of Israel, who can compare with
Thee in might? Thy mighty hand is with the poor. Which angel or prince can compare with Thy
redeeming loving-kindness? For Thou hast appointed the day of battle from ancient times to come to
the aid of truth and to destroy iniquity, to bring darkness low and to magnify the light, to stand forever,
and to destroy all the sons of darkness.
During all the mysteries of satan’s malevolence, he has not made us stray from Thy Covenant. Thou
hast driven his spirits of destruction far from us. Thou hast preserved the soul of Thy redeemed. There
is no rescue for all satan’s mighty men and no refuge for their swift devices. Thou givest to them a
reward of shame, all their empty existence hast Thou turned to nothing. Damned as they are, all the
substance of their wickedness shall quickly fade, like a flower in the summer-time.
Be brave and strong for the battle of God! For this day is the time of the battle of God against all the
host of satan, and of the judgment of all flesh. The God of Israel lifts up His hand in His marvelous
might against all the spirits of wickedness. The hosts of the warrior ‘gods’ gird themselves for battle,
and the formations of the Holy Ones prepare themselves for the Day of Revenge, for the God of Israel
has called out the sword against all nations, and He will do mighty deeds by the saints of His people.
Rise up, rise up, O God of all, raise Thyself in might, King of kings! May all the sons of darkness
scatter before Thee! The light of Thy greatness shall shine forth on gods and men. It shall be like a fire
burning in the dark places of perdition; it shall burn the sinners in the perdition of hell, in an eternal
blaze.
Cursed be all the spirits of our enemy for their ungodly purpose, and may they be execrated for all their
service of uncleanness! Truly they are the company of darkness, but the company of God is one of
eternal Light. May the Lord strike our enemy with a great blow of Holy Spirit Fire causing destruction
without mercy in His anger.
Our enemy have established all their refuge in a lie, their strength is as smoke that vanishes, and all
their vast assembly is as chaff which blows away, for the Lord Our God is a consuming fire, and when
his whirlwind passes by, the wicked will be no more, but the righteous have an everlasting foundation.
Let our enemy see his destruction, and let him drink of the wrath of the Almighty. For the wicked are
reserved for the day of doom. They shall be brought out on the day of wrath. Our hand will find all our
enemies. Our right hand will find those who hate us and come against us.

You shall make them as a fiery oven in the time of Your anger. The Lord shall swallow them up in His
wrath, and your Holy Spirit Fire shall devour them. For the sin of their mouth and the words of their
lips and for the cursing and lying which they speak, let them even be taken in their pride. Consume
them in wrath, consume them that they may not be, and let them know that God rules to the ends of the
earth. Let their eyes be darkened, so that they do not see, and make their loins shake continually. Pour
out Your indignation upon them, and let Your wrathful anger take hold of them.
Who knows the power of Your anger? For as the fear of You, so is Your wrath. The Lord rebuke you
satan! It is written, ‘You shall worship the Lord your God, and Him only shall you serve, for the Lord
of Hosts will bind, crush and destroy you and your angels, demons, creatures, witches, warlocks,
wizards, satanists, occultists and all those who come against God’s children. You who are of darkness
and are put under our feet, the feet of the children of God, before you enter the lake of fire.
Ruach Hakodesh, (Holy Spirit) infiltrate our souls in this moment. Reach into our hearts, like the flow
of water, pouring into each new life, purifying us and cleansing us. Fill us with Your anointing, never to
be without again, pouring out Your heavenly oil. Enter the depths of our souls and strengthen our
spirits, watering the desert of our lives, creating pastures, sowing within our interiors, baptizing with
your wind, blowing into our lives great revival. Pour your warmth into our lives and do not let the
world quench our fire, so that we may continue to worship in fellowship with you always. And where
there is this warmth of Ruach Hakodesh, let transformation of new life occur. This heat produces unity
and is born in the depths of our soul, giving us the strength to fervently pray! AMEN.
We pray this fire of the Ruach Hakodesh will light the living flame in our souls. Your warmth is the
fuel that brings us to revival, uniting your kingdom in love and in one body. We ask Yahushua, Our
mighty Lord of lords and King of kings to stoke our fire so that it burns brightly for Your glory and for
the kingdom. Let all see that we are the sons and daughters of the Most High and Our Righteousness
and Holiness are from You.
We will sing of Your power and Your glory. Yes, We will sing aloud of Your mercy in the morning, for
You have been our defense and refuge in the day of trouble. To You, O my Strength, we will sing
praises, for God is our defense, Our God of mercy. No matter how many times we fall, may we get
back up and fight the good fight until the day we stand before You in Your kingdom; and if this be our
last hour, then may it be our finest hour to shine for Our Father and demonstrate that Greater is He, The
Great I AM who lives in us, then he who lives in the world! We are the children of Our Father and we
Praise Your Holy name forever and ever!
We are at Your feet, at Your service, and we humbly pray for victory in Your Holy and precious name.
We pray that You would hear our prayers and answer them according to Your perfect will. We adore
you! We praise you! We honor and glorify You! You are The Most High and worthy to be praised! You
are The Messiah, The Master of all creation. Your name is above all names- the King of kings and Lord
of lords, Our Redeemer and Our Hightower- Yahushua Ha Mashiach.
HALLELUJAH! HALLELUJAH! HALLELUJAH!!
AMEN AND AMEN

