GOD THE SON

193 Christ Is Risen Indeed

‘Why do you look for the living among the dead?
He is not here, but has risen.’
{(Luke 24:5)

Christ is risen!
‘He is risen indeed!
And if Christ is risen...
He cannot be kept consistently entombed
in architecture, liturgy, or tradition,
but moves mysteriously from synagogue to seashore
and village to village,
and we must seek Him always afresh.

Christ is risen!
He is risen indeed!
And if Christ is risen...
He cannot be recast as a respecter of hypocrisies He despised,
but still weaves word-whips to cleanse His Father’s house,
and we must invite this judgment.

Christ is risen!
He is risen indeed!
And if Christ is risen...
He cannot be kept from quarantined peoples
whose skin or sin excludes them,
but shows up at all the wrong parties
and eats with uncertified guests,
and we must join these feasts.

Christ is risen!
He is risen indeed!
And if Christ is risen
our world is ever unmade
and ever making anew,

and we must not embalm a shrine, but must always seek a Person.
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Low in the Grave He Lay
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1. Low in the grave He lay,
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3. Death can-not keep his prey, Je-sus, my Sav-ior!
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Je-sus, my Sav-ior! Wait-ing the com-ing day,
2. Vain - ly they watch His bed, Je-sus, my Sav-ior! Vain-ly they seal the dead,

He tore the bars a - way,
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Je - sus, my Lord! Up from the grave He a - rose, with a
He a-rose,
= .
9= - [—27o = - g
P f ! — . i - I - & & w- |
o - T l R —
g I — r1 | : o
SH = Hi_i_i_d_btz
might -y tri-umph o’er His foes; He a-rose a vic-tor from the
He a-rose;
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dark do - main, and He lives for - ev - er with His saints to reign. He a-
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rose! He a -rose! Hal-le - lu - jah! Christ a - rose!
He a-rose! He a-rose!
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WORDS: Robert Lowry, 1874 CHRIST AROSE

MUSIC: Robert Lowry, 1874

6.5.6.4 with refrain




Living Hope

Phil Wickham and Brian Johnson
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How great the cha - sm that lay be - {ween__ us, How high the
mag - ine so great a - mer -~ cy? What heart could
3
I
[ 7] F J L] [ 7]
i MY { Fi

e ' - & ' -
moun - tamn I could not climb. In des-per - a - fton I turned to
fath - om such bound-less grace? The God “of a - ges stepped down from

6
9 #
s = - T
J - s T - +

heav - en, and spoke Your name in-to_ _the night. Then through the dark-mess, Your lov-ing-
glo - ry to Wwear my  sin and bear my shame. The cross has spo - ken, "T  am for-
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kind - ness  tore through the shad-ows of my soul The work is fin - ished, the end is
giv - en" The King of kings calls me His own. Beau - ii - ful Sav - ior, I'm Yours for-
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writ - ten. Je-sus Christ, my liv - ing hope. Who could i - Christ, my liv - ing
ev - ern Je-sus____
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hope. Ha-le - lu - jah, praise the One who set me free! Ha-le - [u - jah, death has
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lost its grip on mel You have bro-ken ev-'ry chain, there's sal - va-tion in Your name. Je - sus
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A Verse 3
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Christ, my liv - ing hopel Ha-le - hope! Then came the morn-ing  that sealed the
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Living Hope
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prom - ise, Your bur-ied bod -y be-gan to breathe. Out of the si- lence, the roar-ing
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Li - on  de-clared the grave has no claim on  me. Je-sus, Yours is the vic - to - 1V
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Ha-le - In - jah! Praise the One who set me free! Ha-le - Tn - jah, death has
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lost its grip on me! You have bro-ken ev-'ry chain, there's sal - va-tion in Your name. Je - sus
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Christ, my liv - ing hope! Ha - le - hope!
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EASTERTIDE

Crown Him with Many Crowns 223
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1. Crown Him with man -y crowns, the Lamb up - on His throne;
2. Crown Him the Lord of life, =~ who  tri-umphed o’er the grave,
3. Crown Him the Lord of peace, whose power a  scep - ter sways
4. Crown Him the Lord of love! Be -*hold His hands and side,
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hark! how the heaven-ly  an-them drowns all mu-sic but its own:
and rose vic - to-rious in the strife for those He came to save;
from pole to pole, that wars may cease,and all be prayer and praise: -

those wounds, yet vis - i - ble a - bove, in beau-ty glo - ri - fied:
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a - wake, my soul, and sing of =~ Him who died for thee,
His glo - ries now we sing who died, and rose on high,

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 hail Him as thy match-less King through all e - ter - ni - ty.
who died e - ter-nal life to bring, and lives that death may die.
fair flowers of par-a - dise ex-tend their fra-grance ev - er sweet.
Thy praise and glo-ry shall not fail through-out e - ter - ni - ty.

ﬁzri*Jﬁ:‘:F:J:F 4 = i 2

___‘_’.
-

7 o [ i [ I [ |
L4y ) ! T I | | |
| IR
WORDS: Matthew Bridges (st. 1,3,4), 1851; Godfrey Thring (st. 2), 1874 DIADEMATA
MUSIC: George J. Elvey, 1868 SMD
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Christ the Lord Is Risen Today
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1. Christ the Lord is risen to - day, Al - le - lu - ial
2. Love’s re-deem-ing work is dome, Al - le - lu - ial
3. Lives a-gain our glo-rious King, Al | - le - lo - ial
4. Soar we now where Christ has led, Al/_______—_____\ le - lu - ia!
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Farth and heav-en join to say, Al - le - In - ial
Fought the fight, the bat - tle won, Al - le - ln - ial
Where, O Death, is now thy sting? Al - le - lu - ial
Fol - lowing our ex - alt - ed Head, Al - le - lo - ial
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Raise your joys and tri-umphs high, Al . le - lu - ial
Death in wvain for - bids Him rise, Al - le - lu - ia!
. Dy - ing once He all doth save, Al - le - lu - ial
Made like Him, like @ Him we rise, j_l - le - j_l - ial
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Sing, ye heavens,and earth, re- ply, Al - le - Iu = ial
Christ hath o - pened Par - a - dise, Al - le - lu - ia
Where thy vic - to - ry, O grave? Al - le - In - ial
Ours the cross, the grave, the skies, Al/_-\ e - ITu - ia!
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WORDS: Charles Wesley, 1739, alt. ' EASTER HYMN
MUSIC:  Lyra Davidica, 1708 7.7.7.7 with alleluias



