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Jesus Christ Is Risen Today
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1 Je - sus Christ is ris’n to - day, - n - ial
2 Hymns of praise then let us sing, Al - le - lu - 1al
3 But the pains which he en - dured, Al - le - Iu - ial
4 Sing we to our God a - bove, Al/-,_\ le - ln - ial
| ® | J/’\
BE = ’ 2 :
@
# | i F_r_f ] 3
1 [ 1 r [ | il
n }.
)74 1 I | I ] 1 ) I
| | I I ) i I ] | )
S s RS
& §
et
our tri - um-phant ho - ly day, Al - le - Iu - ial
un - to Christ, our heav’n-ly king, Al - le - lu - ial
our sal - va - tion have pro-cured; Al - le - lu - ial
praise e - ter - nal as  his love; AI/—,_\ le - lu - ial
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who did once up - on the cross, AI\—‘/ le - lu - ial
who en-dured the cross and grave, Al - le - lu - ial
now a - bove the sky he’s king, Al - le - lu - ial
praise him, all you heav’'n-ly host, jl - le - j —)ia!
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suf - fer to re - deem our loss. Al - le - Inu - ial
sin - ners to re - deem and save. Al - le - lu - ial
where the an-gels ev - er sing. Al - le - lu - ial
Fa - ther, Son,and Ho -1ly Ghost. Al - le - lu - ial
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EASTER HYMN
77 77 and alletuias

Text: Latin carol, 14th cent., sts. 1-3; tr.J. Walsh, Lyra Davidica, 1708, alt.;
Charles Wesley, 1707-1788, st. 4
Music: J. Walsh, Lyra Davidica, 1708
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377 Alleluia! Jesus Is Risen!
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1 Al - le - lu - ial Je - sus 18 ris - en!
2 Walk-ing  the way, Christ in the cen - ter
3 Je - sus the vine, we are the branch - es;
4 Weep-ing, be gone; sor - row, be si - lent:
5 Cit -y of God, Eas - ter for - ev - e
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Trum - pets re - sound-ing  in glo - nn - ous light!
tell - ing the sto - 1y to 0 - pen our eyes;
life in the Spir - it the fruit of  the tree;
death put a - sun - der, and Eas - ter is bright.
gold - en Je - ru - sa - lem, Je - sus  the Lamb,
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' Splen-dor, the Lamb, heav - en for - ev - er!
break-ing  our bread, giv - ing  us glo - 1y:
heav - en to earth, Christ to the peo - ple,
Cher - u - bim sing: O  grave, be o - pen!
riv - er of life, saints and arch - an -  gels,
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Oh, what a mir - a - cle God has in sight!
Je - sus our bless - ing, our con - stant sur - prise.
gift of the fu - ture now flow - ing to me.
Clothe us in won - der, a - dom wus in light.
sing withcre - a - tion to God the 1 Am!
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Je - sus is ris - en and we shall a - rise.
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Give God the glo - ry! Al-le - lu - ial
Text: Herbert F. Brokering, b. 1926 EARTH AND ALL STARS
Music: David N. Johnson, 1922-1987 451045 10 and refrain

Text © 1995 Augsburg Fortress
Music © 1968 Augsburg Publishing House
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| Now the Green Blade Rises
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1 Now the green blade ris - es from the bur-ied  grain,
2 In the grave they laid him, love by ha-tred slain,
3 Forth he came at  Eas - ter like the ris - en  grain,
4 When our hearts are win - try, griev-ing, or in pain,
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wheat that in  dark earth man -y days has lain;
think - ing that he would nev-er wake a - gain,
he that for three days in the grave had lain;
your touch can call us back to life a - gain,
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love lives a - gain, that with the dead has been;
laid in the earth like grain that sleeps un - seen;
raised from the dead, my liv - ing Lord is seen;
fields of our hearts that dead and bare have been;
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love is come a - gain like wheat a - ris - ing  green.

Text:John MacLeod Campbell Crum, 1872-1958
Music: French carol
Text © Oxford University Press
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Hallelujah! Jesus Lives!
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1 Hal-le - lu - jah! Je - sus lives! He is now the Liv - ing One;
2 Je-sus lives! Why do you weep? Why that sad and mourn-ful sigh?
3 Je-sus lives! And thus, my soul, life e - ter - nal waits for you;
4 Je - sus lives! Let all re - joice. Praise him, ran-somed of  the earth.
5 Hal-le - Iu - jah!  An-gels, sing! Join with us in hymns of praise.
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Text: Carl B. Garve, 1763-1841; tr. Jane L. Borthwick, 1813-1897, alt. FRED TIL BOD
Music: Ludvig M. Lindeman, 18121887 777777




HOLY COMMUNION

Now We Join in Celebration 462
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1 Now we join in cel - e - bra-tion at our Sav-ior’s in-vi - ta - tion,

2 Lord, as round this feast we gath - er, fill our hearts with ho-1ly rap - ture!
3 Lord,we share in this com-mu-nion as one fam-’ly of God’s chil - dren,

P/\ s ‘I/\

=
|
=

@
= e

)
P

©
|

o

@

N
= ==
!

9 S i ‘ —
A I . I ] = i
l\(y\'\ T é i ’I- ?ﬂ Z ] ]
J T f i
dressed no more in  spir-it som-ber,clothed in-stead in  joy and won - der;
For  thisbread and cup of bless-ing are for us the sure pos-sess-ing
rec - on-ciled through you,our broth-er, one in you with God our Fa - ther.
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for the Lord of all ex-is - tence, put-ting off di - vine tran-scen-dence,
of your lov-ing deed on Cal - v’ry, of yourliv - ing self, our vic - try,
Give us grace to live for oth - ers, serv-ing all, both friends and strang-ers,
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stoops a - gain in love to meet us, with his ver-y life to feed us.
pledge of your un - fail-ing pres-ence, fore-taste here of heav’'n-ly glad - ness.
seek -ing  jus-tice, love,and mer - cy till you come in fi - nal glo - ry.
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Text: Joel W.Lundeen, 1918-1990 SCHMUCKE DICH
Music: Johann Criiger, 1598-1662 LMD

Text © Joel W. Lundeen, admin. Augsburg Fortress
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Christ Is Alive! Let Christians Sing
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1 Christ is a - live! Let Chris - tians sing. The cross stands
2 Christ is a - live! No long - er bound to dis - tant
3 In ev - ry in - sult, rift, and war, where col - or,
4 Wom-en and men, in age and youth, can feel the
5 Christ is a - live, and comes to bring good news to
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emp - ty to the sky. Let streets and  homes with
years in Pal - es - tine, but sav - ing, heal - ing,
scorn, oOr wealth di - vide, Christ suf - fers still, yet
Spir - it, hear the call, and find the way, the
this and ev - ry age, till earth and sky and
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prais - es ring.  Love, drowned in death, shall nev - er die.
here and  now, and touch-ing ev - ’ry place and time.
loves the  more, and lives, where e - ven hope has died.
life, the truth, re - vealed in Je - sus, freed for all.
0 - cean ring with joy, with jus - tice, love, and  praise.
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Text: Brian A. Wren, b. 1936 TRURO

Music: T. Williams, Psalmodia Evangelica, 1789
Text © 1975, rev. 1995 Hope Publishing Company
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Crown Him with Many Crowns

PRAISE, THANKSGIVING
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1 Crown him with man - y,  crowns, the Lamb up - on  his throne;
2 Crown h1m the vir - gin’s Son, the God in - car - nate born,
3 Crown him the Lord of love— be - hold his hands and side,
4 Crown him the Lord of life, who  tri - umphed o’er the grave
5 Crown him the Lord of years, the po - ten - tate of time,
|
" o =
Tt s
[ NENN ] | ! ] ! ! |
n —d | 1 ' |
0 4 . | . I | [ | |
D A I ] | | [ | 4 4 i ]
y 4V I ] 4 ] | 4 4
[ (ANl ] 2] |
M*ﬁiﬁ“:f?—‘i‘dr‘es
hark, how the heav’'n-ly an - them drowns all mu - sic but its own.
whose arm those crim-son  tro - phies won which now his brow a - dorn;
rich wounds,yet vis -1 - ble a - bove, in beau-ty glo - ri - fied.
and rose vic - to-rious in the  strife for those he came to save.
cre - a - tor of the vroll-ing spheres, in - ef - fab-1ly sub-lime.
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A - wake, my soul, and sing of him who died for thee,
fruit of the mys-tic rose, yet of that rose the  stem,
No an - gels in the sky can ful - ly bear that sight,
His glo - ries now we sing, who died and rose on  high,
All  hail, Re-deem-er, haill For thou hast died for me;
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and hail him as thy match-less king through all e - ter - ni - ty.
the root whence mer-cy ev - er flows,the babe of Beth-le - hem.
but down - ward bend their burn - ing eyes at  mys-ter-ies so bright.
who died, e - ter-nal life to bring,and lives that death may die.
thy praise and glo - ry shall not fail through-out e - ter - ni - ty.
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Text: Matthew Bridges, 1800-1894, sts. 1-3, 5; Godfrey Thring, 1823-1903, st. 4 DIADEMATA

Music: GeorgeJ. Elvey, 18161893
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Christ Is Risen!

Alleluia!
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1 Christis ris-en! Al - le - lu-ia! Ris - en our vic - to - rious head!
2 Christis ris-en! All the sad-ness of ourLent-en fast 1is o’er;
3 Christis ris-en! All the sor-row that lasteve-ning round him lay
4 Christ is ris-en! Hence-forthnev-er death or hell shall us en - thrall.
J :
O N A A A A g r
1D b D] 1 ° |

i r ? — F—‘F o r —

e — -

¢ ﬁ '# | : |. D ‘4 &

\jj | |4 I F 4 e J <
Sing  his prais - es! Al -le - lu - ia! Christis ris-en from the dead!
through the o - pen gatesof glad-ness he re-turnsto life once more;
now  has found a glo-rious mor-row in the ris-ing of to - day.
We are Christ’s, in him for - ev - er we have tri-umphedo - ver all.
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Grate-ful - ly our hearts a - dore him as  his light once more ap - pears;
death and hell be - fore him bend-ing see himrise, the vic - tor now,
See the grave its first-fruits giv - ing, spring-ing up from ho - ly ground;

All  the doubt-ing and de - jec - tion of  our trem-bling hearts have ceased;
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bow - ing down in  joy be-fore him, ris - ing up from griefs and tears.
an - gels on his steps at-tend-ing, glo - ry round his wound-ed brow.
Christ was dead, but now is liv-ing; he waslost, but he is found.
hail ~ the day of res-ur-rec-tion! Let us tise and keep the feast.
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Text:John S. B. Monsell, 1811-1875, alt.
Music: Frederick C. Maker, 1844-1927
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