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1 At thelamb'shigh feast we sing praise to our vic - to - rious King,
2 Where the Pas -chal blood is poured, death’sdark an - gelsheathes his sword;

3 Might -y vic-tim from - on high, hell’s fierce powers be - neath thee lie;
4 Fas-ter tri-umph, Eas - ter joy, these a - lone do sin de - stroy.
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who hath washed us in the tide flow-ing from his pierc-ed side;
‘Is - rael’s hosts tri - um - phant go through the wave that drowns the foe.
thou hast con-quered in the fight, thou hast broughtus life and light:
From sin’s power do  thou set free soul’snew-born, O Lord, in thee.
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praise we him, whose love di - vine gives his sa - cred Blood for wine,
‘Praise we Christ,whose blood was shed, Pas - chal vic - tim, Pas - chal bread;

now no more can death ap - pall, now no more the grave en - thrall;
Hymns of glo - ry, songs of praise, Fa - ther, un - io thee we raise:
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gives his Bo - dy for the feast, Christthe vic - tim, Christ the priest.
with sin-cer - 1 - ty and love eat we man-na from a - bove.

thouhast o - penedpar - a - dise, and in thee thy saintsshall rise.
ris - en Lord, all praise to thee with the Spi-rit ev - er be.
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Words: Latin, 1632 tr, Robert Campbell (1814-1868), ah.
Music: Sakburg, melody Jakob Hintze (1622-1702); harm. Johann Sebastian Bach (1685 1750) 77.71.0D
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3 We have been eru - ¢ - fied  with  Christ.
4 Come, let  us praise the liv - ing Gﬂ'ﬂ;_.______‘__
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The descant may be sung after stanzas 3 and 4.

Words: Donald Fishel (b. 1950
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Musie: Alleluia No. |, Donald Fishel (B 1850 ar. Bety Pulkingham (b, 1928),
Charles Mallory (b. 1950) and George Mims (b, 1958)

Busic: Arrangement copyright @ 97, Celsbration
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1 Christ is a - live! Chris - tians sing. His cross  stands
2 Chrimt s a - live! No long - er bound o dis - tant
3 Not throned a - bove, re - mote - ly high, un - touched, un
In ev - ery in sult, rifi, and war where ¢o lor,
5 Chrit s a - hive! His Spi - nt burns through this and
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0 the sky. Let sireets and homes with
Pal es tine, he comes Lo claim the
hu man pains, but dai - ly, in the

wealth di - wvide, he sufl - fers still, vet
fu ture age, till all cre - a - tlion
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I prais - es ring. His love in

2 here and now and con - quer
3 midst of life, our Sa - vior
4 loves the more, and lives, though
5 lives and learms his joy,  his
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death shall mev-er die.
ev - ery ]:lwe and time,
with  the Fa - ther rrl.,'m.
ev - er cru - -

jus - tice,
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Waords: Brian A, Wren (b 1008 rev.
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Music: Trure, melody from Pislmedia Evengelica, Part [1, 1789; harm. Lowell Mason (1792-1872), ah. LM
Wards: Copyeight © 1T e Hepe Publishang Compam. AN Rights Resvved Used by P/ mission.
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| Come,ye faith-ful, raise the strain
s “Tis the spring of souls to - day:

s Now the queen of sea - sons, bright
4 Nei-ther mightthe  gates of death,

of

Of - um -phant glad - ness!
Ll'!-ﬂllhllh burst his pris - on,
with the day of  splen - dor,

nor  the tomb's dark por - tal,
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God hath brought his Is - ra - el in - o joy  from sad - ness:
and from three days’ sleep in death as a sun hath rns - en;
with the rov - al feast of feasts, comesits joy 10 ren - der;
mor the watch - ems, nor the seal hold thee as  a mor - tal;
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wel-comes in un -« wea - ried strains
that thy peace which ev - er - more

ke

loosed from  Pha -raoh’s  bit - ter yoke Ja-cob's sons and daugh -ters,
all the win - ter of our sins, long and  dark, is fly - ing
comes o0 glad Je - ru - a-lem, whowith true af - fec - tion
but o - day a - midstthineown thoudidst stand, be - stow - ing
| T a1 # dd dJ) J |
1 —] = ==
I — | ' |
. | P .
= = z = : 1
= ===
) | | | t
led them with un - moisdened foot  through the Red Sea g “ﬂ
from his  light, 10 whom we give laud and praiseun - dy - ing.
W . TEC
know

1

-

‘“'"lu‘ Ve tune: Caudeamus pariter, 200, "
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Arthur Seymour Sullivan | 1842 1900)



	Page 1
	Page 2
	Page 3
	Page 4
	Page 5

