Hymns for May 3-4, 2025
LSB 466 “Christ Has Arisen, Alleluia”

1 Christ has arisen, alleluia.
Rejoice and praise Him, allelvia.
For our Redeemer burst from the tomb,
Even from death, dispelling its gloom. Refrain

ref Let us sing praise to Him with endless joy;
Death’s fearful sting He has come to destroy.
Our sin forgiving, allelvia!
Jesus is living, allelvia!

2 For three long days the grave did its worst
Until its strength by God was dispersed.
He who gives life did death undergo;
And in its conquest His might did show. Refrain

3 The angel said to them, “Do not fear!
You look for Jesus who is not here.
See for yourselves the tomb is all bare;
Only the grave cloths are lying there.” Refrain

4 “Go spread the news: He’s not in the grave;
He has arisen this world to save.
Jesus’ redeeming labors are done;
Even the battle with sin is won.” Refrain

5 Christ has arisen; He sets us free;
Allelvia, to Him praises be.
Jesus is living! Let us all sing;
He reigns triumphant, heavenly King. Refrain



LSB 482 “ This Joyful Eastertide”
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1 This joy - ful Eas - ter - tide A - way with sin and
2 Death’s flood has lost its  chill Since Je - sus crossed the
3 My flesh in hope shall rest And for a sea - son
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sor - row! My love, the Cru - ci - fied,
v - er; Lov - er of souls, from 1ll
slum - ber Till trump from east to west
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Has sprung  to life  this mor - row:
My pass - ing soul de - liv - er:
Shall wake the dead in num - ber:
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Had Christ, who once was slain, Not burst His three-day pris - on,
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Our faith had been in vain: But now has Christ a - ris - en, a -
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ris-en, a-ris - en; But now has Christ a - ris - en!



LSB 483 “With High Delight Let Us Unite”
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1 With high de-light Let us u - nite In songs of great
2 True God, He first From death has burst Forth in - to life,
3 Let prais-es ring; Give thanks, and bring To Christ our Lord
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ju-bi-la - tion. Ye pure in heart, All bear your part,
all sub-du - ing. His en-e - my Doth van-quished lie;
ad-o-ra - tion. His hon-or speed By word and deed
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Sing Je - sus Christ, our sal-va -  tion. To set us
His death has been death’s un -do - ing. “And yours shall
To ev - ry land, ev - ’ry na -  tion. So  shall His

Hu .

i e e — . . i : i I

5 — et g
free For - ev - er, He Is ris’n and sends To all earth’s
be Like vic - to - ry O’er death and grave,” Saith He, who
love Give us a - bove, From mis - er - y And death set
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ends Good news to save ev - ry na - tion.
gave  His life for us, life re - new - ing.
free, All joy and full con - so - la - tion.




LSB 478 “The Day of Resurrection”
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1 The day of res - ur - rec tion! Earth, tell it out a - broad,
2 Let hearts be purged of e vil That we may see a - right
3 Now let the heav’ns be joy - ful, Let earth its song be - gin,
A4 All praise to God the Fa ther, All praise to God the Son,
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The pass - o - ver of glad - ness, The pass-o - ver of God.
The Lord in rays e - ter - nal Of res-ur-rec-tion light
Let all the world keep tri umph And all that is there - in.
All praise to God the Spir - it, E ter - nal Three in  One!
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From death to life e - ter - nal, From sin’s do-min -ion free,
And, lis-t'ning to His ac - cents, May hear, so calm and plain,
Let all things, seen and un - seen, Their notes of glad-ness blend;
Let all the ran-somed num - ber Fall down be-fore the throne
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Our Christ has brought us o - ver With hymns of vic -to - ry.
His own “All hail!” and, hear - ing, May raise the vic - tor strain.
For Christ the Lord has ris - en, Our joy that has no end!
And hon - or, pow’r, and glo - ry As - cribe to God a -lone!



