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HYMNS FOR EASTER DAY 
 

 
Christ the Lord is Risen Today 

 
Christ the Lord is ris’n today, Alleluia! 
Sons of men and angels say, Alleluia! 

Raise your joys and triumphs high, Alleluia! 
Sing, ye heav’ns, 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 thy victory, O grave? Alleluia! 

 
Love’s redeeming work is done, Alleluia! 
Fought the fight, the battle won, Alleluia! 

Death in vain forbids His rise, Alleluia! 
Christ hath opened paradise, Alleluia! 

 
Soar we now where Christ hath led, Alleluia! 
Foll’wing our exalted Head, Alleluia! 

Made like Him, like Him we rise, Alleluia! 
Ours the cross, the grave, the skies, Alleluia! 
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Hail the Lord of earth and heaven, Alleluia! 

Praise to Thee by both be given, Alleluia! 
Thee we greet triumphant now, Alleluia! 

Hail the Resurrection, thou, Alleluia!  
 Charles Wesley. 
 

Jesus Lives! 
 

Jesus lives; thy terrors now 
Can, O death, no more appall us; 
Jesus lives by this we know  

Thou, O grave, cannot enthral us. 
Alleluia! 

 
Jesus lives; henceforth is death 
But the gate to life immortal; 

This shall calm our trembling breath 
When we pass its gloomy portal. 

Alleluia! 
 

Jesus lives: our hearts know well 
Nought from us his love shall sever; 
Life nor death nor pow'rs of hell 

Tear us from his keeping ever. 
Alleluia! 

 
Jesus lives: to him the throne 
Over all the world is given: 

May we go where he is gone, 
Rest and reign with him in heaven. 

Alleluia! 
 C Geller 
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Be Still for the Presence of the Lord 
 

Be still, for the presence of the Lord, the holy 
One, is here 

Come bow before him now with reverence and 
fear 
In him no sin is found we stand on holy ground 

Be still, for the presence of the Lord, the holy 
One, is here 

 
Be still, for the glory of the Lord is shining all 
around 

He burns with holy fire, with splendour he is 
crowned 

How awesome is the sight our radiant king of 
light 
Be still, for the glory of the Lord is shining all 

around 
 

Be still, for the power of the Lord is moving in 
this place 

He comes to cleanse and heal, to minister his 
grace  
No work too hard for Him, in faith receive from 

him 
Be still, for the power of the Lord is moving in 

this place. 
D. Evans 
 

 
 

 
 



Page 4 of 4 
 

Thine be the Glory 
 

Thine be the glory, risen, conquering Son; 
endless is the victory, thou o'er death hast won; 

angels in bright raiment rolled the stone away, 
kept the folded grave clothes where thy body lay. 
Refrain: 

Thine be the glory, risen conquering Son, 
Endless is the vict'ry, thou o'er death hast won. 

 
Lo! Jesus meets us, risen from the tomb; 
Lovingly he greets us, scatters fear and gloom; 

let the Church with gladness, hymns of triumph 
sing; 

for her Lord now liveth, death hath lost its sting. 
Refrain: 
Thine be the glory, risen conquering Son, 

Endless is the vict'ry, thou o'er death hast won. 
 

No more we doubt thee, glorious Prince of life; 
life is naught without thee; aid us in our strife; 

make us more than conquerors, through thy 
deathless love: 
bring us safe through Jordan to thy home above. 

Refrain: 
Thine be the glory, risen conquering Son, 

Endless is the vict'ry, thou o'er death hast won.  
E Budry 
 

 
 

 


