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Christ the Lord Is Risen Today

Thanks be to God! He gives us the victory through our Lord Jesus Christ. 1 Cor. 15:57
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1. “Christ the Lord is ris’n to - day,” Al - - le - lu ta!
2. Vain the stone, the  watch, the seal; Al - le - lu ia!
3. Lives a - gain our glo - rious King; Al - - le - lu ia!
4. Soar we now where Christ has led, Al - le - lu ial
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sons of men and an - gels say; Al - - le - lu - ia
Christ has burst the gates of  hell: Al - - le - lu - ia
where, O death, is now thy sting? Al - - le - lu - ial
fol - I’'wing our ex - alt - ed Head; Al - - le - Ilu - ial
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raise your joys and tri- umphs high; Al - - le - lu - ia!
death in vain for - bids his rise; Al - - le - lu - ia
Once he died, our souls to save; Al - - le - lu - ial
made like him, like him we rise; Al - - le - lu - ia!
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sing ye heav'ns, and earth, re - ply. Al - - le - lu ia!
Christ has o - pened  par - a - dise. Al - le - lu - ia
where thy vic - to - ry, O grave? Al - - le - lu - ial
ours the cross, the grave, the skies, Al - - le - lu - ia
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5. Hail, the Lord of earth and heav’n! Alleluia!
Praise to thee by both be giv’'n; Alleluia!
thee we greet triumphant now; Alleluia/
hail, the Resurrection, thou! Alleluia!’

Charles Wesley, 1739 EASTER HYMN 7.7.7.7.al.

Lyra Davidica, 1708; alt.



In Christ Alone

Words and Music by

J Keith Getty and Stuart Townend
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1. In Christ a - lone my hope is found, He is my
2. In Christ a - lone, who took on flesh, full - ness of
3. There in the ground His bod -y lay, Light of the
4. No guilt in life, no fear in death, this is the
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light, my strength my song; This Cor - ner - stone, this sol - id
God in help - less babe! This  gift of love and right-eous -
world, by dark - ness slain; Then, burst - ing forth in glo - rious
powr of Christ in me; From life’s  first cry to fi - nal
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ground, firm  through the fierc - est drought and storm. What heights of
ness, scorned by the ones He came to save. Till on the
day, up from the grave He rose a - gain! And as He
breath, Je - sus com - mands my des - ti - ny. No powr of
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love, what depths of peace, when fears are stilled, when striv - ings
Cross as Je - sus died, the wrath of God was sat - is -
stands in vic - to - ry, sin’'s curse has lost its grip on
hell, no scheme of man, can ev - er pluck me from His
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cease. My com-fort - er, my all in all, here in the love of Christ |
fied. For ev -'ry sin on Him was laid; here in the death of Christ |
me; For | am His and He is mine, bought with the pre - cious blood of
hand; 'Til He re - turns or calls me home, here in the powr of Christ [l
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stand. *
live.
Christ.
stand!
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On his head are many crowns. Rev. 19:12

Crown Him with Many Crowns
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I. Crown him with man - vy crowns, the Lamb up - on his throne;
2. Crown him the Lord of love; be - hold his hands and side,
3. Crown him the Lord of peace; whose pow’r a  scep - ter sways
4. Crown him the Lord of years, the Po - ten - tate of time;
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hark! how the heav’n-ly an - them drowns all mu - sic but its  own:
rich wounds, yet vis - i - ble a - bove, in beau -ty glo - rn - fied:
from pole to pole, that wars may cease, ab- sorbed in prayer and praise:
Cre - a - tor of the roll - ing spheres,in - ef - fa - bly sub - lime:
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a - wake, my soul, and sing of him who died for thee,
no an - gel in the sky can ful - ly bear that sight,
his reign shall know no end; and round his pierc - ed feet
all  hail, Re- deem - er, hail! for thou hast died for me:
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and haill him as thy match-less King through all e - ter - ni -ty
but down -wardbends his  burn- ing eye at mys - ter - ies so  bright.
fair flow’rs of par - a - dise ex- tend their fra- grance ev - er sweet.
thy praise shall nev - er, nev - er fail through-out e - ter - ni - ty.
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Matthew Bridges, 1851

DIADEMATA S.M.D.
George J. Elvey, 1868
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