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Alleluia, Alleluia TExT C. Wordsworth music Hyfrydol, R. H. Prichard
Alleluia, alleluia! Hearts to heaven and voices raise:

Sing to God a hymn of gladness, sing to God a hymn of praise.
He, who on the cross a victim for the world’s salvation bled,
Jesus Christ, the King of glory, now is risen from the dead.

Now the iron bars are broken, Christ from death to life is born,
Glorious life, and life immortal, on the holy Easter morn.

Christ has triumphed, and we conquer by His mighty enterprise;
We with Him to life eternal by His resurrection rise.

Christ is risen, Christ, the first-fruits of the holy harvest field,
Which will all its full abundance at His second coming yield.
Then the golden ears of harvest will their heads before Him wave,
Ripened by His glorious sunshine from the furrows of the grave.

Christ is risen, we are risen! Shed upon us heavenly grace,
Rain, and dew and gleams of glory from the brightness of Thy face,
That we, with our hearts in heaven, here on earth may fruitful be,

And by angel hands be gathered, and be ever, Lord, with Thee.

Chf'ist IS Risen TEXT & MUSIC M. Maher + CCLI #5242683
Let no one caught in sin remain inside the lie of inward shame
But fix our eyes upon the cross and run to Him who showed great love

And bled for us, freely You've bled for us

Christ is risen from the dead, trampling over death by death
Come awake, come awake, come and rise up from the grave
Christ is risen from the dead, we are one with Him again

Come awake, come awake, come and rise up from the grave

Beneath the weight of all our sin, You bowed to none but heaven’s will
No scheme of hell, no scoffet’s crown, no burden great can hold You down
In strength You reign, forever let Your church proclaim Refrain

O death, where is your sting? O hell, where is your victory?

O church, come stand in the light, the glory of God has defeated the night

O death, where is your sting? O hell, where is your victory?

O church, come stand in the light, Our God is not dead. He’s alive! He's alive!



,I-his ]Oyful Eastertide TEXT G.R. Woodward musiC Vruecten
This joyful Eastertide, away with sin and sorrow!

My Love, the Crucified, hath sprung to life this morrow.

Had Cbrist, that once was slain, ne’er burst bis three-day prison,
our faith had been in vain; but now is Christ arisen, arisen, arisen, arisen.

Death’s flood hath lost its chill, since Jesus crossed the river:
Lord of all life, from ill my passing life deliver. rerran

My flesh in hope shall rest, and for a season slumber,
till trump from east to west shall wake the dead in number. rerran

WOYt”Jy OfIt .A.ll TEXT & MUSIC D, Brymer, R. Hall + ccL1#6280644

All the saints and angels, they bow before Your throne

All the elders cast their crowns before the Lamb of God and sing

You are worthy of it all, You are worthy of it all

For from You are all things, and to You are all things, You deserve the glory

Day and night, night and day, let incense arise...

.I Want TO Walk TEXT & MUSIC K. Thomerson

I want to walk as a child of the light, I want to follow Jesus
God set the stars to give light to the world, the star of my life is Jesus

In bim there is no darkness at all, the night and the day are both alike
The Lamb is the light of the city of God—shine in my beart, Lord Jesus

I want to see the brightness of God, I want to look at Jesus
Clear Sun of righteousness, shine on my path
And show me the way to the Father refiain

I'm looking for the coming of Christ, I want to be with Jesus
When we have run with patience the race

We shall know the joy of Jesus refiain

Be Unto YO ur Name TEXT & MUSIC Lynn Deshazo & Gary Sadler + CCLI #2177476

We are a moment, You are forever, Lord of the ages, God before time
We are a vapor, You are eternal, Love everlasting, reigning on high

Holy, Holy, Lord God Almighty, worthy is the Lamb who was slain
Higbest praises, bonor, and glory, be unto Your name, be unto Your name

We are the broken, You are the healer, Jesus, Redeemer, Mighty to save

You are the love song, we'll sing forever, bowing before You, blessing Your name

The Lord’s Prayer

TEXT & MUSIC K. Kanewske

Our Father Our Father
who art in heaven who art in heaven
hallowed be thy Name

ballowed be thy Name
thy kingdom come thy kingdom come
thy will be done thy will be done
on earth as it is in heaven

on earth as it is in heaven

Give us this day our daily bread

And forgive us our trespasses

As we forgive those who trespass
against us

And lead us not And lead us not
into temptation into temptation
but deliver us from evil
but deliver us from evil
For thine For thine
is the kingdom is the kingdom
and the power, and the glory
and the power, and the glory

Forever and ever. Amen
Amen Amen

Amen Amen Amen

Prayer of Humble Access

TEXT & MUSIC A. Piercy « cCLI#1589172

We do not presume

To come to Your table

Trusting in our own righteousness
For we are not worthy

So much as to gather

The crumbs from under Your table
But trusting, O Lord,

In Your great and manifold mercy
For You are the same Lord

Whose nature’s always to have mercy
So cleanse us and feed us

With the body and blood of Your Son
That we may live in Him

And that He may live in us

For ever and ever. Amen.
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