


But the angel said to the women,  
“Do not be afraid, for I know that you  

seek Jesus who was crucified.  
He is not here, for he has risen, as he said.  

Come, see the place where he lay.” 
 

Matthew 28:5-6 



Christ the Lord is Risen Today—159 
 

Christ the Lord is ris’n today, Alleluia! 
Sons of men and angels say, Alleluia! 

Raise your joys and triumphs high, Alleluia! 
Sing, ye heav’ns, and earth, reply, Alleluia! 

 
Lives again our glorious King, Alleluia! 

Where, O Death, is now thy sting? Alleluia! 
Dying once He all doth save, Alleluia! 
Where thy victory, O Grave? Alleluia! 

 
Love’s redeeming work is done, Alleluia! 

Fought the fight, the battle won, Alleluia! 
Death in vain forbids Him rise, Alleluia! 
Christ hath opened Paradise, Alleluia! 

 
Soar we now where Christ has led, Alleluia! 

Following our exalted Head, Alleluia! 
Made like Him, like Him we rise, Alleluia! 

Ours the cross, the grave, the skies, Alleluia! 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

Low in the Grave He Lay—160 
 

Low in the grave He lay,  
Jesus my Savior! 

Waiting the coming day,  
Jesus, my Lord! 

 
Refrain: 

Up from the grave He arose, 
With a mighty triumph o’er His foes; 

He arose a victor from the dark domain, 
And He lives forever with His saints to reign. 

He arose! He arose! 
Hallelujah! Christ arose! 

 
Vainly they watch His bed,  

Jesus, my Savior! 
Vainly they seal the dead,  

Jesus, my Lord! 
 

Refrain 
 

Death cannot keep his prey,  
Jesus, my Savior! 

He tore the bars away,  
Jesus, my Lord! 

 
Refrain 
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Rejoice, the Lord is King—197 
 

Rejoice, the Lord is King:  
Your Lord and King adore! 

Rejoice, give thanks and sing, 
And triumph evermore: 

Lift up your heart, lift up your voice! 
Rejoice, again I say, rejoice! 

 
Jesus, the Savior, reigns, 

The God of truth and love; 
When He had purged our stains, 

He took His seat above: 
Lift up your heart, lift up your voice! 

Rejoice, again I say, rejoice! 
 

His kingdom cannot fail, 
He rules o’er earth and heav’n; 

The keys of death and hell 
Are to our Jesus giv’n: 

Lift up your heart, lift up your voice! 
Rejoice, again I say, rejoice! 

 
Rejoice in glorious hope! 

Our Lord and judge shall come 
And take His servants up 

To their eternal home: 
Lift up your heart, lift up your voice! 

Rejoice, again I say, rejoice! 
 
 
 

 
 

Crown Him With Many Crowns—161 
 

Crown Him with many crowns, 
the Lamb upon His throne. 

Hark! how the heavenly anthem drowns 
all music but its own. 

Awake, my soul, and sing  
of Him who died for thee, 

and hail Him as thy matchless king 
through all eternity. 

 
Crown Him the Lord of life, 

who triumphed o'er the grave, 
and rose victorious in the strife 

for those He came to save; 
His glories now we sing  

who died and rose on high, 
who died eternal life to bring, 
and lives that death may die. 

 
Crown Him the Lord of love; 
behold His hands and side, 

Those wounds, yet visible above, 
in beauty glorified; 

All hail, Redeemer, hail!  
for thou hast died for me; 

Thy praise and glory shall not fail 
throughout eternity. 

 
 
 
 



Come Behold the Wondrous Mystery 
 

Come behold the wondrous myst’ry,  
In the dawning of the King. 

He the theme of heaven’s praises,  
robed in frail humanity. 

In our longing, in our darkness,  
now the light of life has come. 

Look to Christ, who condescended,  
Took on flesh to ransom us. 

  
Come behold the wondrous myst’ry,  

He the perfect Son of Man. 
In His living, in His suff’ring,  
never trace nor stain of sin. 

See the true and better Adam,  
Come to save the hellbound man. 

Christ, the great and sure fulfillment  
Of the law, in Him we stand. 

  
Come behold the wondrous myst’ry,  

Christ the Lord upon the tree. 
In the stead of ruined sinners  

hangs the Lamb in victory. 
See the price of our redemption,  

see the Father’s plan unfold. 
Bringing many sons to glory;  

grace unmeasured, love untold. 
  

Come behold the wondrous myst’ry;  
Slain by death, the God of life. 

But no grave could e’er restrain Him.  
Praise the Lord He is alive! 

 

What a foretaste of deliv’rance,  
how unwavering our hope. 
Christ in power resurrected,  

as will we be when He comes. 
  

What a foretaste of deliv’rance,  
how unwavering our hope. 
Christ in power resurrected,  

as will we be when He comes. 
 
 
 

The Risen Christ 
 

O breath of God, come fill this place; 
Revive our hearts to know Your grace; 

And from our slumber make us rise 
That we may know the Risen Christ, 

 
O Word of God, so clear and true, 
Renew our minds to trust in You; 
And give to us the bread of life 

That we may know the Risen Christ. 
 

O love of God, so unrestrained, 
Refresh our souls in Jesus’ name. 

Let us reflect Your sacrifice 
That we may know the Risen Christ. 

 
May God the Father, God the Son, 
And God the Spirit make us one. 

In holiness let us unite 
That we may know the Risen Christ. 

 

He Lives—533 
 

I serve a risen Savior, He’s in the world today; 
I know that He is living, whatever men may say; 
I see His hand of mercy, I hear His voice of cheer, 
And just the time I need Him, He’s always near. 

 
Refrain: 

He lives, He lives, Christ Jesus lives today! 
He walks with me and talks with me  

along life’s narrow way. 
He lives, He lives, salvation to impart! 

You ask me how I know He lives: 
He lives within my heart. 


