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Jesus Christ Is Risen Today 

Jesus Christ is ris’n today, Alleluia!
Our triumphant holy day, Alleluia!

Who did once upon the cross, Alleluia!
Suffer to redeem our loss, Alleluia!

Hymns of  praise then let us sing, Alleluia!
Unto Christ, our heavenly King, Alleluia!

Who endured the cross and grave, Alleluia!
Sinners to redeem and save, Alleluia!

But the pains which He endured, Alleluia!
Our salvation have procured, Alleluia!

Now He reigns above as King, Alleluia!
Where the angels ever sing, Alleluia!

Sing we to our God above, Alleluia!
Praise eternal as His love, Alleluia!

Praise Him, all ye heav’nly host, Alleluia!
Father, Son, and the Holy Ghost, Alleluia! 

Alleluia! Alleluia!  
Let the Holy Anthem Rise
Alleluia! Alleluia! Let the holy anthem rise,

And the choirs of  heaven chant it
 In the temple of  the skies;

Let the mountains skip with gladness,
And the joyful valleys ring

With hosannas in the highest 
To our Savior and our King! 

Alleluia! Alleluia!  
Like the sun from out the wave, 

He has risen up in triumph
From the darkness of  the grave.
He’s the splendor of  the nations,

He’s the lamp of  endless day;
He’s the very Lord of  glory

Who is risen up today!

Alleluia! Alleluia!  
Blessed Jesus, make us rise

From the life of  this corruption
To the life that never dies. 

May your glory be our portion,
When the days of  time are past,
And the dead shall be awakened
By the trumpet’s mighty blast!
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Baptized in Water
Baptized in water. Sealed by the Spirit,

Cleansed by the blood of  Christ our King:
Heirs of  salvation, trusting his promise,

Faithfully now God’s praise we sing.

Baptized in water, Sealed by the Spirit, 
Dead in the tomb with Christ our King:
One with his rising, freed and forgiven, 
Thankfully now God’s praise we sing.

Baptized in water, Sealed by the Spirit,
Marked with the sign of  Christ our King:
Born of  one Father, we are his children,

Joyfully now God’s praise we sing.

At the Lamb’s High Feast
At the Lamb’s high feast we sing 

Praise to our victorious King, 
He has washed us in the tide 
Flowing from his open side; 

Praise we him, whose love divine 
Gives his sacred Blood for wine, 

Gives his Body for the feast, 
Christ the victim, Christ the priest.

Where the Paschal blood is poured, 
Death’s dark angel sheathes his sword; 

Israel’s hosts triumphant go 
Through the wave that drowns the foe. 

Praise we Christ, whose blood was shed, 
Paschal victim, Paschal bread; 

With sincerity and love 
Eat we manna from above.

Easter triumph, Easter joy, 
Sin alone can this destroy; 

From sin’s pow’r do thou set free 
Souls new born, O Lord, in thee. 
Hymns of  glory, songs of  praise, 

Father, unto thee we raise: 
Risen Lord, all praise to thee 

With the Spirit ever be.

Out of  Darkness
(Refrain) 

Out of  darkness God has called us, 
claimed by Christ as God’s own people. 

Holy nation, royal priesthood,  
walking in God’s marv’lous light.

Ye Sons and Daughters
Ye sons and daughters, let us sing!

The King of  heav’n, the glorious King,
O’er death today rose triumphing. Alleluia! 

(Refrain) Alleluia! Alleluia! Alleluia!

That Easter morn, at break of  day, 
The faithful women went their way

To seek the tomb where Jesus lay. Alleluia! (Refrain)
An angel clad in white they see, 

Who sat, and spoke unto the three,
“Your Lord has gone to Galilee.” Alleluia! (Refrain)

That night the apostles met in fear;
Amidst them came their Lord most dear,

And said, “My peace be on all here.” Alleluia! (Refrain)
When Thomas first the tidings heard,

How they had seen the risen Lord,
He doubted the disciples’ word. Alleluia! (Refrain)

“My pierced side, O Thomas, see;
My hands, my feet, I show to thee;

Not faithless, but believing be.” Alleluia! (Refrain)
No longer Thomas then denied,

He saw the feet, the hands, the side;
“Thou art my Lord and God,” he cried. Alleluia! (Re-

frain)
How blest are they who have not seen, 
And yet whose faith has constant been,

For they eternal life shall win. Alleluia! (Refrain)
On this most holy day of  days, 

To God your hearts and voices raise,
In laud, and jubilee and praise. Alleluia! (Refrain)

Ye Watchers and Ye Holy Ones
Ye watchers and ye holy ones,

Bright seraphs, cherubim, and thrones,
Raise the glad strain, Alleluia! 

Cry out, dominions, princedoms, powers,
Virtues, archangels, angels’ choirs.

(Refrain) Alleluia! Alleluia! 
Alleluia! Alleluia! Alleluia!

Respond, ye souls in endless rest,
Ye patriarchs and prophets blest,

Alleluia! Alleluia! 
Ye holy Twelve, and martyrs strong,

All saints triumphant, raise the song. (Refrain)

O friends, in gladness let us sing, 
Triumphant anthem echoing,

Alleluia! Alleluia! 
To God the Father, God the Son,  

And God the Spirit, Three-in-One. (Refrain)
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