Easter Songs
1998
Rejoice the Lord is King

1. Rejoice, the Lord is King!  Your Lord and King adore!


Rejoice give thanks and sing, and triumph evermore:

Chorus:
Lift up your heart, 

Lift up your voice!  Rejoice, again I say, rejoice!

2. Jesus the Savior reigns, the God of truth and love;


When He had purged our stains 

He took His seat above.

3. His kingdom cannot fail – He rules o'er earth and heav'n


The keys of death and hell are to our Jesus giv'n.

4. Rejoice in glorious hope! Our Lord the Judge shall come


And take His servants up to their eternal home.

Christ the Lord is Risen Today

1. Christ the Lord is risen today, Alleluia!


Sons of men and angels say: Alleluia!

Raise your joys and triumphs high, Alleluia!


Sing, ye heavens, and earth reply: Alleluia!

2. Lives again our glorious King, Alleluia!


Where, O death, is now thy sting? Alleluia!

Dying once He all doth save, Alleluia!


Where's thy victory, O grave? Alleluia!

3. Love's redeeming work is done, Alleluia!


Fought the fight, the battle won, Alleluia!

Death in vain forbids Him rise, Alleluia!


Christ has opened Paradise, Alleluia!

4. Soar we now where Christ has led, Alleluia!


Foll'wing our exalted Head, Alleluia!

Made like Him, like Him we rise, Alleluia!


Ours the cross, the grave, the skies, Alleluia!

Low in the Grave He Lay

1. Low in the grave He lay, Jesus my Savior!


Waiting the coming day, Jesus my Lord!

Chorus: Up from the grave He arose,


With a mighty triumph o'er His foes;

He arose a Victor from the dark domain,


And He lives forever with His saints to reign;

He arose!  He arose!  Hallelujah!  Christ arose!

2. Vainly they watch His bed, Jesus my Savior!


Vainly they seal the dead, Jesus my Lord!

3. Death cannot keep his prey, Jesus my Savior!


He tore the bars away, Jesus my Lord!


To God Be the Glory

1. To God be the glory, great things He hath done,


So loved He the world that He gave us His Son,

Who yielded His life an atonement for sin,


And opened the Life Gate that all may go in.

Chorus: Praise the Lord!  Praise the Lord!  

Let the earth hear His voice!

Praise the Lord!  Praise the Lord!  

Let the people rejoice!

Oh come to the Father, through Jesus the Son,


And give Him the glory; great things He hath done!

2. Oh, perfect redemption, the purchase of blood,


To every believer the promise of God;

The vilest offender who truly believes,


That moment from Jesus a pardon receives.

3. Great things He hath taught us, great things He hath done,


And great our rejoicing through Jesus the Son;

But purer and brighter and greater will be


Our wonder, our transport when Jesus we see!

When I Survey

1. When I survey the wondrous cross


On which the Prince of Glory died,

My richest gain I count but loss,


And pour contempt on all my pride.

2. Forbid it, Lord, that I should boast,


Save in the death of Christ, my God:

All that vain things that charm me most,


I sacrifice them to His blood.

3. See, from His head, His hands, His feet,


Sorrow and love flow mingled down:

Did e'er such love and sorrow meet,


Or thorns compose so rich a crown?

4. Were the whole realm of nature mine,


That were an offering far too small;

Love so amazing so divine,


Demands my soul, my life, my all.

The Easter Song

1. Hear the bells ringing they're singing 

that you can be born again.

Hear the bells ringing they're singing 

Christ is risen from the dead.

The angel upon the tombstone


Said, “He has risen just as He said

Quickly now, go tell His disciples,


That Jesus Christ is no longer dead!”

Chorus: Joy to the world!  He is risen, Hallelujah!


He's risen, Hallelujah!


He's risen!  Hallelujah!  Hallelujah!

2. Hear the bells ringing they're singing 

that you can be healed right now.

Hear the bells ringing they're singing 

Christ He will reveal it now.

The angels, they all surround us


And they are ministering Jesus' power

Quickly now, reach out and receive it,


For this could be your glorious hour!

Morning Sun

1. On the first day of the week, 


Mary came, the grave to seek;

Jesus met her by the way 

on the first resurrection day!

Chorus: Rising like the morning sun,


bringing hope to everyone;

Praise the Lord, his work was done;


Jesus is my morning sun!

2. Hiding in that secret room,


his disciples full of gloom and sorrow,

suddenly the Lord appeared, 

“Death is conquered – dry your tears!”

3. Then at last on the mountaintop,


angels told them, “You should stop your crying,

Jesus Christ will come again;


what a glad re-union then!”

