
Processional Hymn #203   Jesus Christ Is Risen Today   

Jesus Christ is risen today, alleluia! 

our triumphant holy day, alleluia! 

who did once upon the cross, alleluia! 

suffer to redeem our loss. Alleluia! 

Hymns of praise then let us sing, alleluia! 

unto Christ, our heavenly King, alleluia! 

who endured the cross and grave, alleluia! 

sinners to redeem and save. Alleluia! 

But the pains which he endured, alleluia! 

our salvation have procured; alleluia! 

now above the sky he's King, alleluia! 

where the angels ever sing. Alleluia! 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 



Gradual Hymn #373   This Is the Day the Lord Hath Made 

This is the day the Lord has made, 

it’s hours to God are known; 

let heaven rejoice, let earth be glad, 

and praise surround the throne. 

 

Today Christ rose and left the dead, 

and Satan's empire fell; 

today the saints his triumph spread, 

and all his wonders tell. 

 

Hosanna to the anointed King, 

to David's holy Son! 

Help us, O Lord; descend and bring 

salvation from the throne. 

 

Hosanna in the highest strains 

the church on earth can raise; 

the highest heavens, in which he reigns, 

shall give him nobler praise. 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 



Offertory Hymn #217   Christ the Lord Is Risen Again 

Christ the Lord is risen again; 

Christ has broken every chain. 

Hear, the angels voices cry, 

singing evermore on high: alleluia! 

 

He who gave for us his life, 

who for us endured the strife, 

is our paschal lamb today; 

we too sing for joy and say: alleluia! 

 

He who bore all pain and loss 

comfortless upon the cross 

lives in glory now on high, 

pleads for us, and hears our cry: alleluia! 

 

He who slumbered in the grave 

is exalted now to save; 

through the universe it rings 

that the lamb is King of kings: alleluia! 

 

Now he bids us tell abroad 

how the lost may be restored, 

how the penitent forgiven, 

how we too may enter heaven: alleluia! 

 

Christ, our paschal lamb indeed, 

all your ransomed people feed! 

Take our sins and guilt away; 

let us sing by night and day: alleluia! 



Communion Hymn #222  All Shall Be Well 

 

All shall be well! 

For on our Easter skies 

see Christ the Sun 

of righteousness arise. 

 

All shall be well! 

The sacrifice is made, 

the sinner freed, 

the price of pardon paid. 

 

All shall be well! 

The cross and passion past, 

dark night is done, 

bright morning come at last. 

 

All shall be well! 

Lift every voice on high; 

“Death has no more dominion, 

but shall die.” 

 

Jesus alive! 

Rejoice and sing again; 

all shall be well 

for evermore, Amen! 

 

 

 

 

 



Communion Hymn #218    Rejoice, Angelic Choirs, Rejoice 

 

Rejoice, angelic choirs, rejoice! 

Rejoice now, all creation! 

Let trumpets loudly raise their voice 

to hail the Lord’s salvation; 

let all Christ’s holy people sing 

the triumph of their mighty King 

in festive collaboration! 

 

O earth, exult in radiance bright, 

illumined by Christ’s splendour! 

Your darkness now is put to flight; 

to him due praises render! 

Be glad, O church! Sing out your songs! 

Your temples fill with shouting throngs 

to hail the glorious victor!  

 

Let all who gather round this flame, 

the sign of Christ’s arising, 

the deathless light of Christ acclaim, 

his saving mercy prizing; 

that all may live by faith in him 

who conquered death, despair, and sin 

to make us his forever.  

 

 

 

 

 

 



Recessional Hymn #212    Alleluia! The Strife Is O’er 

 

Alleluia, alleluia, alleluia! 

 

The strife is o'er, the battle done; 

now is the victor’s triumph won; 

O let the song of praise be sung: 

alleluia! 

 

Death’s mightiest powers have done their worst, 

and Jesus hath his foes dispersed; 

let shouts of praise and joy outburst: 

alleluia! 

 

He closed the yawning gates of hell; 

the bars from heaven’s high portals fell. 

Let songs of praise his triumph tell: 

alleluia! 

 

On the third morn he rose again, 

glorious in majesty to reign. 

O let us swell the joyful strain: 

alleluia! 

 

Lord, by the stripes which wounded thee, 

from death's dread sting thy servants free, 

that we may live and sing to thee: 

alleluia! 

 

 
 


