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Allelua! Jesus Is Risen!
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1 Al - le - lu - ia! 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; SOT - TOW, be si - lent:
5 Cit - y of God, Eas - ter for - ev - er,
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Trum - pets re - sound-ing n glo - 1 - ous light!
tell - ing the sto - Ty to o - pen our eyes;
life in the Spir - it the fruit of the tree;
death put a - sun - der, and Eas - ter 18 bright.
gold - en Je - m - 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 - ry:
heav - en to earth, Christ to the peo - ple,
Cher - u - bim sing: O grave, be o - pen!
v - er of life, saints and arch - an - gels,
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Oh, what a mir - a - cle God  has n sight!
Je - sus our bless - ing, our con - stant sur - prise.
gift of the fu - ture now flow - ing to me.
Clothe us 1n won - der, a - dorn us in light.
sing with cre - 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-1le - Iu - 1a!

Text: Herbert F. Brokering, b. 1926
Music: David N. Johnson, 1922—-1987
Text © 1995 Augsburg Fortress.

Music © 1969 Corternporary Worship I, admin. Augsburg Fortress.

Duplication in any form prohibited without permission or valid license from copyright administrator.
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Let the Vineyards Be Fruitful
Offering Song
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Let the vine - yards be fruit - ful, Lord, and
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fill to the brim  our cup of  bless - ing. Gath-er a
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har - vest from the seeds that were sown, that we may be fed  with the
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bread of life. Gath-er the hopes and the dreams of  all; u-
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nite them with the prayers we of - fer. Grace our ta - ble  with your
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and give us a fore - taste of the feast to come.

pres - ence,

Text: John W. Arthur, 1922-1980

Music: Liturgy of Jov, James M. Capers, b. 1948
Text © 1978 Lutheran Book of Worship, admin. Augsburg Fortress and music © 1993 Augsburg Fortress.

Duplication in any form prohibited without permission or valid license from copyright administrator.
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I Know That My Redeemer Lives!
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1 I know that my Re - deem - er lives! What  com - fort
2 He lives tri-um - phant from the grave; he lives e -
3 He lives to grant me rich  sup - ply; he lives to
4 He lives to st - lence all my  fears; he lives to
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this sweet sen - tence  gives! He lives, he lives, who
ter - nal - ly to save; he lives ex - alt - ed,
guide me with his eye; he lives to com - fort
wipe a - way my tears; he lives to calm  my
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once was dead; he lives, my ev - er - liv - ing head!
throned a - bove; he lives to rule his church in  love.
me when faint; he lives to hear my soul’s com - plaint.
trou - bled heart; he lives all bless - ings to im - part.
5 He lives to bless me with his love; 7 He lives and grants me daily breath;
he lives to plead for me above; he lives, and I shall conquer death;
he lives my hungry soul to feed; he lives my mansion to prepare;
he lives to help in time of need. he lives to bring me safely there.

6 He lives, my kind, wise, heav’nly friend; 8 He lives, all glory to his name!

he lives and loves me to the end; He lives, my Savior, still the same;
he lives, and while he lives, I'll sing; what joy this blest assurance gives:
he lives, my prophet, priest, and king! [ know that my Redeemer lives!

Text: Samuel Medley, 1738-1799, alt.
Music: Duke Stregt, attr. John Hatton, d. 1793

Duplication in any form prohibited without permission or valid license from copyright administrator
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Christ Is Alive! Let Christians Sing

0+

£ N o Z

&  C— ’ ’

J

1 Christ is a - live! Let Chris-tians sing. The cross  stands

2 Christ 1s a-livel No long -e bound to dis - tant

3 In ev - ry in - sult, rft, and war, where col - or,

4 Wom-en and men, in age and youth, can feel the

5 Christ 1s a - live, and comes to bring good news to
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emp - ty to  the sky.  Let streets and  homes with
years  1n Pal - es - tine, but sav - ing,  heal - ing,
scorn,  Or wealth di - wvide, Christ suf - fers still, yet
Spir - it hear the call, and find the way, the
this and ev - 1y age,  till earth and sky  and
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prais - €s 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 1n Je sus, freed for all.
o - cean ring with joy, with jus - tice, love, and praise.

Text: Brian A. Wren, b. 1936
Music: TRURO, T. Williams, Psalmodia Evangelica, 1789

Text © 1975, rev. 1995 Hope Publishing Company, Carol Stream, IL 60188. All rights reserved. Used by permission.

Duplication in any form prohibited without permission or valid license from copyright administrator.




376

Thine Is the Glory
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1 Thine 1s the glo - ry, 1is - en, con-qu’ring Son; end - less 18 the
2 Lo, Je-sus meets thee, ris - en from the tomb! Lov-ing - ly he
3 No more we doubt thee, glo - rious Prince of life; life 1s naught with-
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vic - try thou o’er death hast won! An - gels in  bright rai - ment
greets thee, scat-ters fear and gloom; let  his church with glad - ness
out thee; aid us 11n our strife; make us more than con-qu'rors,
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rolled the stone a - way, kept the fold - ed  grave-clothes
hymns of  tr1 - umph sing, for  the Lord now liv - eth;
through thy death - less love; bring us safe through Jor - dan

n Refrain —
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where thy bod - y lay.
death hath lost its sting! Thine is the glo - ry, ris - en, con-qu’ring
to thy home a - bove.
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Son; end - less 1s the vic - try thou o’er death hast won!

Text: Edmond Budry, 1854-1932; tr. R. Birch Hoyle, 1875-1939
Music: JUDAS MACCABAEUS, George Frideric Handel, 1685-1759



