480 He’s Risen, He’s Risen

ol .
g = I I T I T Y T~ I 1
| 4T I I ] y - | = ] = | # > | I.
QJ [ 1 1 ! I
1 He's ris - en, He's ris - en, Christ Je - sus, the Lord;
2 The foe was tri - um - phant when on Cal - va - 1y
3 But short was their tri - umph; the Sav - ior a - rose,
4 O, where is  your sting, death? We fear you no more;
A5 Then sing your ho - san - nas and raise your glad voice;
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He o - pened death’s pris - on, thein - car - nate, true Word.
The Lord of cre - a - tion was nailed to the tree.
And death, hell, and Sa - tan He van - quished, His foes.
Christ rose, and now 0 - pen is fair E - den's door.
Pro - claim the blest tid - ings that all may re - joice.
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Break forth, hosts of heav - en, in ju - bi - lant song
In Sa - tan’s do - main did the hosts shout and jeer,
The con - quer - ing Lord lifts His ban - ner on high;
For all our trans-gres - sions His blood does a - tone;
Laud, hon - or, and praise to the Lamb that was slain:
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And earth, sea, and moun - tain their prais - es pro - long.
For Je - sus was slain, whom the e - vil ones fear.
He lives, yes, He Ilives, and will nev - er-more die.
Re - deemed and for - giv - en, we now are His own.
With Fa - ther and Spir - it He ev - er shall reign.
Tune: Public domain
Text: © 1941 Concordia Publishing House. Used by permission: LSB Hymn License no. 110005782
481 Scatter the Darkness, Break the Gloom
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1 Scat-ter the dark - ness, break the gloom; Sun, re - veal an
2 Bear-ing the stan - dard from on high As the Lamb  of
3 Ban-ners of tri - umph, be un - furled!  Trum - pets, sound through-
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emp - ty tomb Shin-ing with joy for all our  SOr - FOws,
God to die; He who for us, so cruel - ly treat - ed,
out  the world! Cry - ing and sighs, give way  to  sing-ing;
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Hope and peace  for all to - mor - rows, Life un - e-
Lives a - gain— our foes de - feat - ed! Where is vour
Life from death, our Lord is bring - ing! Let there be-
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clipsed by doubt and dread: Christ has ris - en from the dead!
sting, O death and grave? Christ has shown His strength to save!
gin the ju - bi-lee— Christ has gained the vic - to - ry!
Tune: Public domain
Text: © 1995 Stephen P. Starke, admin. Concordia Publishing House. Used by permission: LSB Hymn License no. 110005782



473 Our Paschal Lamb, That Sets Us Free
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1 Our Pas-chal Lamb, that sets us free, Is sac - ri - ficed. O keep
2 Let all our lives now «cel - e - brate The feast; let mal - ice die.

3 Let all our deeds, u - nan -i- mous, Con-fess Him as our Lord
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The  feast of  free-dom gal - lant - ly; Let al - le - lu - ias leap:
Let love growstrong a-new, and great, Let truthstamp out the lie.
Who by the Spir-it lives in us, The Fa-ther’s liv - ing Word.
Refrain
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Al -le - lu-ial Al - le - Iu - ia! Al -le - lu - ial A -

gain  Sing al -le - lu-ia, cry a-loud: Al-le-1lu - ia! A - men!

Tune and text: © 1974 Augsburg Publishing House. Used by permission: LSB Hymn License no. 110005782

487 Come, You Faithful, Raise the Strain
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1 Come, you faith-ful, raise the strain Of tri - um-phant glad-ness!
2 'Tis  the spring of souls to - day: Christ has burst His pris - on
3 Now the queen of sea-sons, bright With the day of splen-dor,
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4 For to - day a-mong His own  Christ ap-peared, be - stow - ing
5Al - le - In -ial Now we cry To our King im - mor - tal,
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God has brought His Is-ra-el In - to joy from sad - ness,
And from three days’ sleep in death As a sun  has ris - em;
With the roy - al feast of feasts Comes its joy to ren - der
His deep peace, which ev - er-more Pass - es  hu - man know -ing.
Who, tri - um - phant, burst the bars Of the tomb’s dark por - tal.
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Loosed from Pha-raoh’s bit - ter yoke Ja - cob’s sons and daugh - ters,
All the win - ter of our sins, Long and dark, is fly - ing
Comes to glad - den faith-ful hearts Which with true af - fec - tion
Nei - ther could the gates of death Nor the tomb’s dark por - tal
Come, you faith- ful, raise the strain Of tri - um - phant glad - ness!
o]
A 5— ! ! ] — e — I I A
l—@—dd = ‘ll J =  —— ] :' i— o—

Led them with un-moist-ened foot Through the Red Sea wa - ters.
From His light, to whom 1is giv’n Laud  and praise un - dy - ing.

Wel-come in  un-wea - ried strain Je - sus’ res - ur-rec - tion!
Nor the watch-ers nor the seal Hold Him as a mor - tal
God hasbroughtHis Is - ra - el In - to joy fromsad - ness!

Tune and text: Public domain



471 O Sons and Daughters of the King

Al - le - lu - ia,
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The Refrain is repeated after st. 9.
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That night the_apostles met in fear;

Among them came their master dear

And said, “My peace be with you here.”
Alleluial

When Thomas first the tidings heard

That they had seen the risen Lord,

He doubted the disciples’ word.
Alleluial

“My pierced side, O Thomas, see,

And look upon My hands, My feet;

Not faithless but believing be.”
Alleluial

No longer Thomas then denied;

He saw the feet, the hands, the side;

“You are my Lord and God!” he cried.
Alleluia!

How blest are they who have not seen

And yet whose faith has constant been,

For they eternal life shall win.
Alleluial

On this most holy day of days

Be laud and jubilee and praise:

To God your hearts and voices raise.
Alleluia! Refrain

Text and tune: Public domain
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533 Jesus Has Come and Brings Pleasure
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I Je - sus  has come and brings plea - sure e -  ter - nal,
2 Je - sus  has come! Now see bonds rent a - sun-der!
3Je - sus has come as  the might-y Re - deem-er.
4 Je - sus  has come as the King of all glo - ry!
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Al - pha, O - me - ga, Be - gin - ning and End;
Fet - ters of death now dis-solve, dis - ap - pear.
See now the threat - en - ing strong one  dis - armed!
Heav-en and earth, O de - clare His  great pow’r,
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God-head, hu - man - 1 - ty, u - nion su - per - nal,
See Him burst through with a voice as of thun - der!
Je - sus breaks down all the walls of death’s for - tress,
Cap - tur - ing hearts  with the heav-en - ly sto - ry;
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O great Re - deem-er, You come as our friend!
He sets us  free from our guilt and our fear,
Brings forth the  pris-‘ners tr1 - um - phant, un - harmed.
Wel - come Him now in this fast - fleet - ing  hour!
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Heav-en and earth, now pro - claim this  great won-der
Lifts us from shame to the place of His hon - or
Sa - tan, you wick - ed one, own now your mas - ter!
Pon - der His love! Take the crown He has for vyou!
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Je - sus has come and brings plea - sure e -  ter - nal!
Je - sus has come! Hear the roll of God’s thun - der!
Je - sus has come! He, the might -y Re - deem - er!
Je -sus has come! He, the King of all glo - ry!

Text: © 1982 Concordia Publishing House. Used by permission: LSB Hymn License no. 110005782
Tune: Public domain



4 Lord, Enthroned in Heavenly Splendor
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1 Lord, en-throned in heav’'n-ly splen - dor, First - be - got - ten
2 Though the low - liest form now veil You As of old in
3 Pas - chal Lamb, Your of - fring, fin - ished Once for all when
4 Life - im - part - ing heav’'n-ly man - na, Strick-en rock with
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from the dead, You a - lone, our strong de - fend - er,
Beth - le - hem, Here as there  Your an - gels hail You,
You were slain, In its full - ness un - di - min-ished
stream-ing side, Heav’n and earth with loud ho - san - na
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Lift - ing up Your peo-ple’s head. Al-le - lu - ia,
Branch and flow’r of Jes - se’s  stem. Al-le - lu - 1ia,
Shall for - ev - er - more re - main, Al-le - lu - 1a,
Wor - ship You, the Lamb who died, Al-le - lu - 1ia,
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al - le - lu-ia, al-le-lu - ia! Je - sus, true and
al - le - lu-ia, al-le-1lu - 1a! We in wor - ship
al - le - lu-ia, al-le-lu - ia! Cleans-ing souls from
al - le - lu-ia, al-le-lu - 1a! Ris’n, as - cend - ed,
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liv - ing  bread! Je - sus, true and liv - ing bread!
join  with them; We in wor - ship join with them.
ev - ry stain; Cleans-ing souls from ev - ’ry stain.
glo - i - fied! Ris’'n, as - cend - ed, glo - r1 - fied!
Text and tune: Public domain
603 We Know That Christ Is Raised
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1 We know that  Christ is raised and dies no more.
2 We share by wa - ter in  His sav - ing death.
3 The Fa-ther’'s splen - dorclothes the Son with life.
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Em-braced by death, He broke its fear - ful hold;
Re - born, we share with Him an Eas - ter life
The Spir - it’s pow - er shakes the Church of God.
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And our de - spair He turned to blaz - ing joy.
As liv - ing mem - bers  of a liv - ing Christ.
Bap - tized, we live with God the Three in One.
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Al - le - Iu - ia!
Al - le - lu - ia!
Al - le - lu - ia!

Text: © John B. Geyer. Used by permission: LSB Hymn License no. 110005782

Tune: Public domain



604 | Bind unto Myself Today
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11 bind un - to my - self to - day The
21 bind this day to me for - ev-er, By
31 bind un - to my - self to - day The
4 A - gainst  the de - mon snares of sin, The
ASIT bind un - to my - self the name, The
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strong name of the Trin - 1 - ty By
pow’r of faith, Christ’s  in - car - na-tion, His
pow’r of God to hold and lead, His
vice that gives temp - ta - tion force, The
strong name of the Trin - 1 - ty By
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in - vo - ca - tion of the same, The
Bap - tism in the Jor - dan Riv -er, His
eye to watch, His  might to stay, His
nat - ural lusts that  war with - in, The
in - vo - ca - tion of the same, The
A | . Repeat after st. 1 only.
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Three in One and One in Three.
Cross of death for my sal - va - tion,
ear to hear - ken to my  need,
hos - tile foes that mar my course;
Three in One and One in Three,
|-’ 4 Ill) | I I o | f I Py ]
2 bh I | = P | ~ [ il B ) -y | (@ @ | |
[ 40 N | | = = | = T 11 L= e 1 1 | | |
[NV [ T | 1 - || | T T 1 1
.) I I I = ' I '
(2) His burst - ing from the spic - ed tomb, His
(3) The wis - dom of my God to teach, His
4) Or few or man - Yy, far or nigh, In
(5) Of whom all na - ture has cre - a-tion, E -
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rid - ing up the heav’n - ly way, His
hand to guide, His  shield to ward, The
ev - 'ty place and in all  hours, A -
ter - nal Fa - ther, Spir -t Word. Praise
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com - ing at the day of doom,
Word of God to give me speech,
gainst their fierce hos - til - i - ty,
to the Lord of my sal - va - tion;
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I bind un - to my - self to - day.
His heav’n - ly host to be my guard.
I bind to me those ho - ly pow’rs.
Sal - va - tion is of  Christ the Lord!

Text and tune: Public domain



