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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. 
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Jesus Christ is risen today, Alleluia! 
Our triumphant holy day, Alleluia! 
Who did once, upon the cross, Alleluia! 
Suffer to redeem our loss, Alleluia! 
 
Hymns of praise then let us sing, Alleluia! 
Unto Christ, our heavenly King, Alleluia! 
Who endured the cross and grave, 
Alleluia! 
Sinners to redeem and save, Alleluia! 

 
 
 
But the pain which He endured, Alleluia! 
Our salvation hath procured, Alleluia! 
Now above the sky He's king, Alleluia! 
Where the angels ever sing, Alleluia! 
 
Sing we to our God above, Alleluia! 
Praise eternal as His love, Alleluia! 
Praise Him, all you heavenly host, 
Alleluia! 
Father, Son, and Holy Ghost, Alleluia! 
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Isaiah 25: 6-9 
 
6 On this mountain the Lord Almighty will prepare 
a feast of rich food for all peoples, 
a banquet of aged wine— 
the best of meats and the finest of wines. 
7 On this mountain he will destroy 
the shroud that enfolds all peoples, 
the sheet that covers all nations; 
8 he will swallow up death forever. 
The Sovereign Lord will wipe away the tears 
from all faces; 
he will remove his people’s disgrace 
from all the earth. 
The Lord has spoken. 
9 In that day they will say, 
“Surely this is our God; 
we trusted in him, and he saved us. 
This is the Lord, we trusted in him; 
let us rejoice and be glad in his salvation.” 
 
The Empty Tomb- John 20 :1-18 
 
20 Early on the first day of the week, while it was still dark, Mary Magdalene went to the 
tomb and saw that the stone had been removed from the entrance. 2 So she came 
running to Simon Peter and the other disciple, the one Jesus loved, and said, “They have 
taken the Lord out of the tomb, and we don’t know where they have put him!” 
3 So Peter and the other disciple started for the tomb. 4 Both were running, but the other 
disciple outran Peter and reached the tomb first. 5 He bent over and looked in at the 
strips of linen lying there but did not go in. 6 Then Simon Peter came along behind him 
and went straight into the tomb. He saw the strips of linen lying there, 7 as well as the 
cloth that had been wrapped around Jesus’ head. The cloth was still lying in its place, 
separate from the linen. 8 Finally the other disciple, who had reached the tomb first, 
also went inside. He saw and believed. 9 (They still did not understand from Scripture 
that Jesus had to rise from the dead.) 10 Then the disciples went back to where they 
were staying. 
 
Jesus Appears to Mary Magdalene 
11 Now Mary stood outside the tomb crying. As she wept, she bent over to look into the 
tomb 12 and saw two angels in white, seated where Jesus’ body had been, one at the 
head and the other at the foot. 
13 They asked her, “Woman, why are you crying?” 
“They have taken my Lord away,” she said, “and I don’t know where they have put 
him.” 14 At this, she turned around and saw Jesus standing there, but she did not realize 
that it was Jesus. 
15 He asked her, “Woman, why are you crying? Who is it you are looking for?” 
Thinking he was the gardener, she said, “Sir, if you have carried him away, tell me 
where you have put him, and I will get him.” 
16 Jesus said to her, “Mary.” 
She turned toward him and cried out in Aramaic, “Rabboni!” (which means “Teacher”). 



17 Jesus said, “Do not hold on to me, for I have not yet ascended to the Father. Go 
instead to my brothers and tell them, ‘I am ascending to my Father and your Father, to 
my God and your God.’” 
18 Mary Magdalene went to the disciples with the news: “I have seen the Lord!” And she 
told them that he had said these things to her. 
 
 
 
 
 

Oh, to see the dawn 
Of the darkest day: 
Christ on the road to Calvary. 
Tried by sinful men, 
Torn and beaten, then 
Nailed to a cross of wood. 
This, the pow'r of the cross: 
Christ became sin for us; 
Took the blame, bore the wrath— 
We stand forgiven at the cross. 
 
Oh, to see the pain 
Written on Your face, 
Bearing the awesome weight of sin. 
Ev'ry bitter thought, 
Ev'ry evil deed 
Crowning Your bloodstained brow.  
This, the pow'r of the cross: 
Christ became sin for us; 
Took the blame, bore the wrath— 
We stand forgiven at the cross. 
 

Now the daylight flees;  
Now the ground beneath 
Quakes as its Maker bows His head. 
Curtain torn in two, 
Dead are raised to life; 
"Finished!" the vict'ry cry.  
This, the pow'r of the cross: 
Christ became sin for us; 
Took the blame, bore the wrath— 
We stand forgiven at the cross. 
 
Oh, to see my name 
Written in the wounds, 
For through Your suffering I am free. 
Death is crushed to death; 
Life is mine to live, 
Won through Your selfless love. 
This, the pow'r of the cross: 
Son of God—slain for us. 
What a love! What a cost!  
We stand forgiven at the cross
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