OPENING HYMN

“Christ the Lord Is Risen Today” 469

1 “Christ the Lord is ris’n today!”
Saints on earth and angels say;
Raise your joys and triumphs high;
Sing, ye heav’ns, and earth, reply.

2 Love’s redeeming work is done,
Fought the fight, the battle won;
Lo! Our Sun’s eclipse is o’er;
Lo! He sets in blood no more.

3 Vain the stone, the watch, the seal;
Christ hath burst the gates of hell.
Death in vain forbids His rise;
Christ has opened paradise.

SERMON HYMN
“Alleluia! Jesus Is Risen” 474
1 Alleluia!

Jesus is risen!

Trumpets resounding in glorious light!

Splendor, the Lamb,
Heaven forever!

Oh, what a miracle God has in sight!

Refrain

ref Jesus is risen and we shall arise:
Give God the glory! Alleluia!

2 Walking the way,
Christ in the center
Telling the story to open our eyes;
Breaking our bread,
Giving us glory:
Jesus our blessing, our constant
surprise. Refrain

4 Lives again our glorious King!
Where, O death, is now thy sting?
Once He died our souls to save;
Where thy victory, O grave?

5 Soar we now where Christ has led;
Foll’wing our exalted Head.
Made like Him, like Him we rise;
Ours the cross, the grave, the skies.

6 Hail the Lord of earth and heav’n!
Praise to Thee by both be giv’'n!
Thee we greet triumphant now:
Hail, the resurrection, Thou!

Text: Public domain

3 Jesus the vine,
We are the branches;
Life in the Spirit the fruit of the tree;
Heaven to earth,
Christ to the people,
Gift of the future now flowing to me.
Refrain

4 \Weeping, be gone;
Sorrow, be silent:
Death put asunder, and Easter is
bright.
Cherubim sing:
“O grave, be open!”
Clothe us in wonder, adorn us in light.
Refrain

5 City of God,
Easter forever,
Golden Jerusalem, Jesus the Lamb,
River of life,
Saints and archangels,
Sing with creation to God the | AM!
Refrain

Text: © 1995 Augsburg Fortress. Used by permission: LSB Hymn License no. 110003290



CLOSING HYMN
“I Know That My Redeemer Lives” 461

1

| know that my Redeemer lives;

What comfort this sweet sentence gives!
He lives, He lives, who once was dead,;
He lives, my ever-living head.

He lives triumphant from the grave;
He lives eternally to save;

He lives all-glorious in the sky;

He lives exalted there on high.

He lives to bless me with His love;
He lives to plead for me above;
He lives my hungry soul to feed;
He lives to help in time of need.

He lives to grant me rich supply;

He lives to guide me with His eye;
He lives to comfort me when faint;
He lives to hear my soul’s complaint.

He lives to silence all my fears;
He lives to wipe away my tears;
He lives to calm my troubled heart;
He lives all blessings to impart.

He lives, my kind, wise, heav’nly friend;
He lives and loves me to the end;

He lives, and while He lives, I’ll sing;
He lives, my Prophet, Priest, and King.

He lives and grants me daily breath;
He lives, and | shall conquer death;
He lives my mansion to prepare;
He lives to bring me safely there.

He lives, all glory to His name!

He lives, my Jesus, still the same;
Oh, the sweet joy this sentence gives:
I know that my Redeemer lives!
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