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i~ Christ The Lord Is Risen Today

Charles Wesley Lyra Davidica
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Christ the Lord, is ris'm to - day, Al - le - a - 1a!
Lives a - gain our glo -rious King, Al - le - a - ial
Love’s re-deem-ing wortk is  done, Al - le - a - ia!
Soar we mnow where Chrst hath  led, Al - le - ha - ial
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Sons of men and an - gels say, Al - le- lu - ial
Where, O death, is now thy sting? Al - le- lu - ial
Fought the fight, the bat - tle won, Al - le - i - ial
Fol-'wing our ex - alt - ed Head, Al - le - Ia - ial
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Raise your joys and tri<umphs high. Al - le - a - ial
Once He died our souls to save, Al le - lau - ial
Death in  wvain for - bids His rise, Al le - u - ial
Made like Him, like Him we Tise, Al - le - lu - ial
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Sing, ye heav'ns,and earth, re - ply, Al -
Where thy vic - to - 1y, O grave? Al -
Christ hath o -pened par - a dise, Al -
QOurs the cross, the grave, the skies, Al -
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Christ Arose

(Low In The Grave He Lay)
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Low in the grave He lay, Je - sus my Sav - ior! Whait - ing the com-ing day,
Vain - ly theywatch His bed, Je - susmy Sav - jor! Vain - ly they seal the dead,
Death can-not keep his prey, Je - susmy Sav - ior! He tore the bars a- way,

Robert Lowry
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Je - sus my Lord! Up from the

Je - sus my Lord!
Je - sus my Lord!
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foes; He a-rose a Vic-tor from the dark do-main, And Helives for - ev-er with His
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Thelcome, Happy Morning!

B. 6. 6. 6. D., with Refrain

Sei' du mir gegriisset
antius Fortunatus, c. 580, cenio ; " Enchiridion”
Tr., John Ellerton, 1868, alt. Litheck, 1555
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1“Wel - come, hap - py morn - ing!" Age to age shall say;
2 Mak -er and Re - deem - er, Life and Health of all,
8 Thou, of life the Au - thor, Deathdidst un - der - go,
4 Loose the souls long pris - oned, Bound wih Sa-tan’'s chain;
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“Hell to - day is van - quished, Heav'n i3 won to - day!”
Thou from heav'n be - hold - ing Hu - man na-ture's fall,

Tread the path of dark - ness, 8av - ing strength to show.
All | that now Iis fall - en Raise to life a - gain.
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Lo, the Dead is vy - ing, God for - ev - er - more!
of the Fa - ther's God - head, True and on - ly Son,

Come, then, True and Faith - ful, Now ful- fil Thy word;
Show Thy Tface in Tbright - ness, Bid the nT-tiuns seo;
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Him, thelr true Cre - a - tor, All His works a - dore.
Man - hood to de - liv - er Man -hood didst put O,

'Tis Thine own third morn - ing— Rise, O bur -ied Lord
Bring & - gain our day - light; Day re -turns with Thee.
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