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 See What A Morning, Hymn Insert
 

1. 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! 

 
2. 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 

Will sound 'til He appears, For He lives, 
Christ is risen from the dead! 
 

3. One with the Father, Ancient of Days 
Through the Spirit who clothes faith with 
certainty. 
Honor and blessing, glory and praise 
To the King crowned with pow’r 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! 

 
 
 
 
 
 

 
Come, Ye Faithful, Raise The Strain, Hymn 266, Trinity Hymnal 
1. Come, ye faithful, raise the strain 

Of triumphant gladness; 
God hath brought his Israel 
Into joy from sadness; 
Loosed from Pharaoh's bitter yoke 
Jacob's sons and daughters; 
Led them with unmoistened foot 
Through the Red Sea waters. 
 

2. 'Tis the spring of souls today; 
Christ hath burst his prison, 
And from three days' sleep in death 

As a sun hath risen; 
All the winter of our sins, 
Long and dark, is flying 
From his light, to whom we give 
Laud and praise undying. 
 

3. Now the queen of seasons, bright 
With the day of splendor, 
With the royal feast of feasts, 
Comes its joy to render; 
Comes to glad Jerusalem, 
Who with true affection 



Welcomes in unwearied strains 
Jesus' resurrection. 
 

4. Neither might the gates of death, 
Nor the tomb's dark portal, 
Nor the watchers, nor the seal 

Hold thee as a mortal: 
But today amidst thine own 
Thou didst stand, bestowing 
Thine own peace, which evermore 
Passeth human knowing. 

 
 I Know That My Redeemer Lives- Glory, Hallelujah!, Hymn 281, Trinity Hymnal 
1 I know that my Redeemer lives 
    Glory, hallelujah! 
    What comfort this sweet sentence gives 
    Glory, hallelujah! 
 
Refrain: 
Shout on, pray on, we're gaining ground 
Glory, hallelujah! 
The dead's alive and the lost is found 
Glory, hallelujah! 
 
2 He lives, he lives, who once was dead 
    Glory, hallelujah! 
    He lives, my everlasting Head 
    Glory, hallelujah!  
 
Refrain: 
Shout on, pray on, we're gaining ground 
Glory, hallelujah! 
The dead's alive and the lost is found 
Glory, hallelujah! 
 
 

3 He lives, to bless me with his love 
    Glory, hallelujah! 
    He lives to plead for me above 
    Glory, hallelujah!  
 
Refrain: 
Shout on, pray on, we're gaining ground 
Glory, hallelujah! 
The dead's alive and the lost is found 
Glory, hallelujah! 
 
 
4 He lives, all glory to his name! 
    Glory, hallelujah! 
    He lives, my Jesus, still the same 
    Glory, hallelujah!  
 
Refrain: 
Shout on, pray on, we're gaining ground 
Glory, hallelujah! 
The dead's alive and the lost is found 
Glory, hallelujah! 

    RESPONSIVE READING: ISAIAH 25:1-12 
1  O LORD, You are my God. I will exalt You, I will praise Your name, For You have done wonderful 

things; Your counsels of old are faithfulness and truth. 
2  For You have made a city a ruin, A fortified city a ruin, A palace of foreigners to be a city no 

more; It will never be rebuilt. 
3  Therefore the strong people will glorify You; The city of the terrible nations will fear You. 
4  For You have been a strength to the poor, A strength to the needy in his distress, A refuge 

from the storm, A shade from the heat; For the blast of the terrible ones is as a storm against 
the wall. 

5  You will reduce the noise of aliens, As heat in a dry place; As heat in the shadow of a cloud, The 
song of the terrible ones will be diminished. 



6  And in this mountain The LORD of hosts will make for all people A feast of choice pieces, A 
feast of wines on the lees, Of fat things full of marrow, Of well-refined wines on the lees. 

7  And He will destroy on this mountain The surface of the covering cast over all people, And the 
veil that is spread over all nations. 

8  He will swallow up death forever, And the Lord GOD will wipe away tears from all faces; The 
rebuke of His people He will take away from all the earth; For the LORD has spoken. 

9  And it will be said in that day: "Behold, this is our God; We have waited for Him, and He will 
save us. This is the LORD; We have waited for Him; We will be glad and rejoice in His 
salvation." 

 
Christ The Lord Is Risen Today, Hymn 277, Trinity Hymnal 
1. "Christ the Lord is risen today," Alleluia! 

Sons of men and angels say; Alleluia! 
Raise your joys and triumphs high; 
Alleluia! 
Sing ye heav'ns, and earth, reply: 
Alleluia! 
 

2. Vain the stone, the watch, the seal; 
Alleluia! 
Christ has burst the gates of hell: 
Alleluia! 
Death in vain forbids his rise; Alleluia! 
Christ has opened Paradise. Alleluia! 
 

3. Lives again our glorious King; Alleluia! 
Where, O death, is now thy sting? 
Alleluia! 
Once he died, our souls to save; Alleluia! 
Where thy victory, O grave? Alleluia! 
 

4. 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! 
 

5. Hail, the Lord of earth and heav'n! 
Alleluia! 
Praise to thee by both be giv'n; Alleluia! 
Thee we greet triumphant now; Alleluia! 
Hail, the Resurrection Thou! Alleluia! 
 

 
 
 
 
 
 

 Up From The Grave He Arose, Hymn 276, Trinity Hymnal 
  

1.  Low in the grave he lay— 
Jesus, my Savior, 
Waiting the coming day— 
Jesus, my Lord. 
 
Refrain 
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 for ever with his saints to 
reign. 
He arose! He arose! Hallelujah! Christ 
arose! 
 
2.  Vainly they watch his bed— 
Jesus, my Savior; 
Vainly they seal the dead— 



Jesus, my Lord. 
 
Refrain 
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 for ever with his saints to 
reign. 
He arose! He arose! Hallelujah! Christ 
arose! 
 

3.  Death cannot keep his prey— 
Jesus, my Savior; 
He tore the bars away— 
Jesus, my Lord. 

 
Refrain 
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 for ever with his saints to reign. 
He arose! He arose! Hallelujah! Christ arose!

  
  Alleluia, Alleluia!, Hymn 283, Trinity Hymnal 
 

1.  Alleluia! Alleluia! 
Hearts to heav'n and voices raise; 
Sing to God a hymn of gladness, 
Sing to God a hymn of praise: 
He who on the cross a victim 
For the world's salvation bled. 
Jesus Christ, the King of Glory, 
Now is risen from the dead. 

 
2.   Christ is risen, Christ the firstfruits 
Of the holy harvest field, 
Which will all its full abundance 
At his second coming yield: 

Then the golden ears of harvest 
Will their heads before him wave, 
Ripened by his glorious sunshine 
From the furrows of the grave. 

 
3.   Alleluia! Alleluia! 
Glory be to God on high; 
Alleluia to the Savior, 
Who has won the victory; 
Alleluia to the Spirit, 
Fount of love and sanctity; 
Alleluia! Alleluia! 
To the Triune Majesty.

 
 
 Doxology, #731 

Praise God from whom all blessings flow;  
Praise Him, all creatures here below;  
Praise Him above, ye heavenly host:  
Praise Father, Son, and Holy Ghost. Amen. 


