Praise Triumphant
All hail the pow’r of Jesus’ name!
Triumphant, risen King!
All hail the pow’r of Jesus’ name!
Bring forth the royal diadem,
And crown Him Lord of all;
Triumphant Lord, exalt His name,
And crown Him, Lord of all.
Christ, the risen, conquering King,
Victorious o’er the grave,
Victorious o’er the grave.
Our champion, Lord, His praises we sing.
And crown…Him, crown Him, crown Him,
Crown Him, and crown Him Lord of all.

Hail Christ, Redeemer, Lord and Friend,
You ransomed by His grace,
You ransomed by His grace.
He has freed the bonds of sin and death.
And crown…Him, crown Him, crown Him,
Crown Him, and crown Him Lord of all.
O that with yonder sacred throng
We at His feet may fall!
We’ll join the everlasting song,
And crown Him, crown Him,
Crown Him, and crown Him Lord of all!
Triumphant King, exalt and sing.
We will crown him Lord, Lord of all!
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Choir: The Lord is risen!
Congregation: He is risen indeed!
Leader: The Lord is risen!
Congregation: He is risen indeed!
ALL: The Lord is risen! He is risen indeed!

Christ the Lord Is Risen Today
Christ the Lord is risen today. Alleluia!
Sons of men and angels say: Alleluia!
Raise your joys and triumphs high. Alleluia!
Sing, ye heavens, and earth, reply: Alleluia!

Love's redeeming work is done. Alleluia!
Fought the fight, the battle won. Alleluia!
Death in vain forbids Him rise. Alleluia!
Christ has opened paradise. Alleluia!

Lives again our glorious King. Alleluia!
Where, O death, is now thy sting? Alleluia!
Dying once, He all doth save. Alleluia!
Where thy victory, O grave? Alleluia!

Soar we now where Christ has led. Alleluia!
Following our exalted Head. Alleluia!
Made like Him, like Him we rise. Alleluia!
Ours the cross, the grave, the skies. Alleluia!
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John 20:1-18
1
On the first day of the week Mary Magdalene came to the tomb early, while it was still dark. She saw
that the stone had been removed from the tomb. 2 So she went running to Simon Peter and to the other

1

disciple, the one Jesus loved, and said to them, “They’ve taken the Lord out of the tomb, and we don’t
know where they’ve put him!”
3
At that, Peter and the other disciple went out, heading for the tomb. 4 The two were running together,
but the other disciple outran Peter and got to the tomb first. 5 Stooping down, he saw the linen cloths
lying there, but he did not go in. 6 Then, following him, Simon Peter also came. He entered the tomb
and saw the linen cloths lying there. 7 The wrapping that had been on his head was not lying with the
linen cloths but was folded up in a separate place by itself. 8 The other disciple, who had reached the
tomb first, then also went in, saw, and believed. 9 For they did not yet understand the Scripture that
he must rise from the dead. 10 Then the disciples returned to the place where they were staying.
11
But Mary stood outside the tomb, crying. As she was crying, she stooped to look into the tomb.
12
She saw two angels in white sitting where Jesus’s body had been lying, one at the head and the
other at the feet. 13 They said to her, “Woman, why are you crying?”
“Because they’ve taken away my Lord,” she told them, “and I don’t know where they’ve put him.”
14
Having said this, she turned around and saw Jesus standing there, but she did not know it was Jesus.
15
“Woman,” Jesus said to her, “why are you crying? Who is it that you’re seeking?”
Supposing he was the gardener, she replied, “Sir, if you’ve carried him away, tell me where you’ve put
him, and I will take him away.”
16
Jesus said to her, “Mary.”
Turning around, she said to him in Aramaic, “Rabboni!”—which means “Teacher.”
17
“Don’t cling to me,” Jesus told her, “since I have not yet ascended to the Father. But go to my
brothers and tell them that I am ascending to my Father and your Father, to my God and your God.”
18
Mary Magdalene went and announced to the disciples, “I have seen the Lord!” And she told them
what he had said to her.

See What A Morning (Resurrection Hymn)
See what a morning, gloriously bright,
With the dawning of hope in Jerusalem;
Folded the grave-clothes, tomb filled with light,
As the angels announce “Christ is risen!”
See God's salvation plan, wrought in love,
Borne in pain, paid in sacrifice,
Fulfilled in Christ, the Man, for He lives:
Christ is risen from the dead.
See Mary weeping, “Where is He laid?”
As in sorrow she turns from the empty tomb.
Hears a voice speaking calling her name;
It's the Master, the Lord, raised to life again!
The voice that spans the years,
Speaking life, stirring hope, bringing peace to us,

Glory, Hallelujah!
Glory hallelujah, glory hallelujah.
Glory hallelujah, hallelujah!
Glory hallelujah, glory hallelujah
Glory hallelujah, hallelujah!
Glory hallelujah, hallelujah!
I know that my Redeemer lives.
(Glory, glory, glory hallelujah.)
What joy His resurrection gives.
(Glory, glory hallelujah!)

Will sound till He appears,
For He lives, Christ is risen from the dead.
One with the Father, Ancient of Days,
Through the Spirit who clothes
faith with certainty.
Honour and blessing, glory and praise
To the King crowned with power and authority.
And we are raised with Him;
Death is dead, love has won,
Christ has conquered.
And we shall reign with Him,
For He lives, Christ is risen from the dead.
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Shout on, pray on, we're gaining ground.
(Glory, glory, glory hallelujah.)
The dead's alive, the lost is found.
(Glory, glory hallelujah! Hallelujah!)
Glory hallelujah, glory hallelujah.
Glory hallelujah, hallelujah!
Sing glory!
Glory hallelujah, glory hallelujah
Glory hallelujah, hallelujah!
Glory hallelujah, hallelujah!
2

He lives, all glory to His Name!
(Glory, glory, glory hallelujah.)
He lives, my Savior, still the same.
(Glory, glory hallelujah!)
What joy the blest assurance gives,
(Glory, glory, glory hallelujah.)
I know that my Redeemer lives.
(Glory, glory hallelujah! Hallelujah!)

Glory hallelujah, glory hallelujah.
Glory hallelujah, hallelujah!
Sing glory!
Glory hallelujah, glory hallelujah
Glory hallelujah, hallelujah!
Glory, glory, glory hallelujah!
Glory hallelujah, hallelujah!
Words by Samuel Medley (1738-1799)/Music by Mark Burrows

In Christ Alone
In Christ alone my hope is found.
He is my Light, my strength, my song.
This Cornerstone, this solid ground
Firm through the fiercest drought and storm.
What heights of love! What depths of peace,
When fears are stilled, when strivings cease.
My Comforter, my all in all,
Here in the love of Christ I stand.

There in the ground His body lay,
Light of the world by darkness slain.
Then bursting forth in glorious day,
Up from the grave He rose again.
And as He stands, in victory,
Sin's curse has lost its grip on me.
For I am His, and He is mine,
Bought with the precious blood of Christ.

In Christ alone, who took on flesh,
Fullness of God in helpless Babe.
This gift of love and righteousness
Scorned by the ones He came to save
'Til on that cross as Jesus died
The wrath of God was satisfied,
For ev'ry sin on Him was laid.
Here in the death of Christ I live.

No guilt in life, no fear in death:
This is the pow'r of Christ in me.
From life's first cry to final breath,
Jesus commands my destiny.
No pow'r of hell, no scheme of man
Can ever pluck me from His hand
'Til He returns, or calls me home;
Here in the pow'r of Christ I'll stand.
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John 20:19-22
19
When it was evening on that first day of the week, the disciples were gathered together with
the doors locked because they feared the Jews. Jesus came, stood among them, and said to them,
“Peace be with you.”
20
Having said this, he showed them his hands and his side. So the disciples rejoiced when they
saw the Lord.
21
Jesus said to them again, “Peace be with you. As the Father has sent me, I also send you.”
22
After saying this, he breathed on them and said, “Receive the Holy Spirit.
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