
Processional Hymn No. 302: Christ the Lord is Risen Today 

 

  Christ the Lord is risen today, Alleluia! 

  Earth and heaven in chorus 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! 

  Once he died our souls to save, Alleluia! 

  Where’s thy victory, boasting grave? Alleluia! 

 

  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! 

 

 

Hymn No. 304: Easter People, Raise Your Voices 

 

  Easter people, raise your voices,  

  sounds of heaven in earth should ring. 

  Christ has brought us heaven’s choices; 

  heavenly music, let it ring. 

  Alleluia! Alleluia! Easter people, let us sing. 

    

  Fear of death can no more stop us  

  from our pressing here below. 

  For our Lord empowered us to  

  triumph over every foe. 

  Alleluia! Alleluia! On to victory now we go. 

   

  Every day to us is Easter,  

  with its resurrection song. 

  When in trouble move the faster  



  to our God who rights the wrong. 

  Alleluia! Alleluia! See the power of heavenly throngs. 

 

Recessional Hymn No. 303: The Day of Resurrection 

 

  The day of resurrection! Earth, tell it out abroad; 

  The Passover of gladness, the Passover of God. 

  From death to life eternal, from earth unto the sky, 

  Our Christ hath brought us over, with hymns of victory. 

 

  Our hearts be pure from evil, that we may see aright 

  The Lord in rays eternal of resurrection light; 

  And listening to his accents, may hear, so calm and plain, 

  His own “All hail!” and, hearing, may raise the victor strain. 

 

  Now let the heavens be joyful! Let earth the song begin! 

  Let the round world keep triumph, and all that is therein! 

  Let all things seen and unseen their notes in gladness blend, 

  For Christ the Lord hath risen, our joy that hath no end. 

 

 


