Come people of the Risen King
Who delight to bring Him praise
Come all and tune your hearts to sing
To the Morning Star of grace
From the shifting shadows of the earth
We will lift our eyes to Him
Where steady arms of mercy reach
To gather children in
Chorus
Rejoice rejoice let ev'ry tongue rejoice
One heart one voice
O Church of Christ rejoice
Come those whose joy is morning sun
And those weeping through the night
Come those who tell of battles won
And those struggling in the fight
For His perfect love will never change
And His mercies never cease
But follow us through all our days
With the certain hope of peace
Come young and old from ev'ry land
Men and women of the faith
Come those with full or empty hands
Find the riches of His grace
Over all the world His people sing
Shore to shore we hear them call
The truth that cries through ev'ry age
Our God is all in all

Low in the grave He lay Jesus my Saviour
Waiting the coming day Jesus my Lord
Chorus
Up from the grave He arose
With a mighty triumph o'er His foes
He arose a victor from the dark domain
And He lives forever with His saints to reign
He arose He arose
Hallelujah Christ arose
Vainly they watch His bed Jesus my Saviour
Vainly they seal the dead Jesus my Lord
Death cannot keep his prey Jesus my Saviour
He tore the bars away Jesus my Lord

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
Lives again our glorious King alleluia
Where O death is now thy sting alleluia
Once he died our souls to save alleluia
Where's thy victory boasting 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

Refrain: Alleluia! Alleluia! …
Now He is living, the Christ. Out of the tomb He is
risen
He has conquered death, opened heaven to all believers!
Alleluia! Alleluia! …
He is the first fruits from death; Now are our lives
filled with glory!
Darkness vanishes in the light of His power.
Alleluia! Alleluia! …

The Right Hand of God raised me up; the Hand of
the Lord has triumphed.
I shall never die; I shall live telling God’s deeds!
Alleluia! Alleluia! …
The Stone which the builders rejected becomes the
Cornerstone chosen.
Praise the work of God for the marvel in our eyes!
Alleluia! Alleluia! …

