
DISTRIBUTION HYMN #1 

“At the Lamb’s High Feast We sing”  633  

1 At the Lamb’s high feast we sing 

Praise to our victorious King, 

Who has washed us in the tide 

Flowing from His piercèd side. 

    Alleluia! 
 

2 Praise we Him, whose love divine 

Gives His sacred blood for wine, 

Gives His body for the feast— 

Christ the victim, Christ the priest. 

    Alleluia! 
 

3 Where the paschal blood is poured, 

Death’s dread angel sheathes the sword; 

Israel’s hosts triumphant go 

Through the wave that drowns the foe. 

    Alleluia! 
 

4 Praise we Christ, whose blood was shed, 

Paschal victim, paschal bread; 

With sincerity and love 

Eat we manna from above. 

    Alleluia! 
 

5 Mighty Victim from the sky, 

Hell’s fierce pow’rs beneath You lie; 

You have conquered in the fight, 

You have brought us life and light. 

    Alleluia! 
 

6 Now no more can death appall, 

Now no more the grave enthrall; 

You have opened paradise, 

And Your saints in You shall rise. 

    Alleluia! 
 

7 Easter triumph, Easter joy! 

This alone can sin destroy; 

From sin’s pow’r, Lord, set us free, 

Newborn souls in You to be. 

    Alleluia! 
 

 8 Father, who the crown shall give, 

Savior, by whose death we live, 

Spirit, guide through all our days: 

Three in One, Your name we praise. 

    Alleluia! 
Text: Public domain



DISTRIBUTION HYMN #2 
“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 
 

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 I AM! Refrain 
Text: © 1995 Augsburg Fortress. Used by permission: LSB Hymn License no. 110003290 

 

 

 

  



DISTRIBUTION HYMN #3 
“Good Christian Friends, Rejoice and Sing”  475 

1 Good Christian friends, rejoice and sing! 

Now is the triumph of our King! 

To all the world glad news we bring: 

    Alleluia, alleluia, alleluia! 
 

2 The Lord of life is ris’n this day; 

Bring flow’rs of song to strew His way; 

Let all the world rejoice and say: 

    Alleluia, alleluia, alleluia! 

 

3 Praise we in songs of victory 

That love, that life which cannot die, 

And sing with hearts uplifted high: 

    Alleluia, alleluia, alleluia! 
 

4 Your name we bless, O risen Lord, 

And sing today with one accord 

The life laid down, the life restored: 

    Alleluia, alleluia, alleluia! 
Text: © 1958, renewed 1986 Hymns Ancient and Modern Ltd., admin. Hope Publishing Co. Used by permission: LSB Hymn License no. 110003290 

 

  



DISTRIBUTION HYMN #4 
“Jesus Lives! The Victory’s Won” 490 

1 Jesus lives! The vict’ry’s won! 

    Death no longer can appall me; 

Jesus lives! Death’s reign is done! 

    From the grave will Christ recall me. 

Brighter scenes will then commence; 

This shall be my confidence. 
 

2 Jesus lives! To Him the throne 

    High above all things is given. 

I shall go where He is gone, 

    Live and reign with Him in heaven. 

God is faithful; doubtings, hence! 

This shall be my confidence. 
 

3 Jesus lives! For me He died, 

    Hence will I, to Jesus living, 

Pure in heart and act abide, 

    Praise to Him and glory giving. 

All I need God will dispense; 

This shall be my confidence. 
 

4 Jesus lives! I know full well 

    Nothing me from Him shall sever. 

Neither death nor pow’rs of hell 

    Part me now from Christ forever. 

God will be my sure defense; 

This shall be my confidence. 
 

5 Jesus lives! And now is death 

    But the gate of life immortal; 

This shall calm my trembling breath 

    When I pass its gloomy portal. 

Faith shall cry, as fails each sense: 

Jesus is my confidence! 
Text: Public domain 

 
 

 


