
Traditional Lyrics Easter Sunday 

Christ the Lord is Risen Today UMH 302 Versus 1-4 

1.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!​
​
2. 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!​
​
3. 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!​
​
4. Soar we now where Christ has led, Alleluia!​
Following our exalted Head, Alleluia!​
Made like him, like him we rise, Alleluia!​
Ours the cross, the grave, the skies, Alleluia! 
 
Thine Be the Glory UMH 308 
 
1. To God be the glory, great things he hath done!​
So loved he the world that he gave us his Son,​
who yielded his life an atonement for sin,​
and opened the lifegate that all may go in.​
​
Refrain:​
Praise the Lord, praise the Lord,​
let the earth hear his voice!​
Praise the Lord, praise the Lord,​
let the people rejoice!​
O come to the Father thru Jesus the Son,​
and give him the glory, great things he hath done!​
​
2. O perfect redemption, the purchase of blood,​
to every believer the promise of God;​



the vilest offender who truly believes,​
that moment from Jesus a pardon receives.​
(Refrain)​
​
3. Great things he hath taught us, great things he hath done,​
and great our rejoicing thru Jesus the Son;​
but purer, and higher, and greater will be​
our wonder, our transport, when Jesus we see.​
(Refrain) 
 
Crown Him With Many Crowns UMH 327  
 
1. Crown him with many crowns,​
the Lamb upon his throne,​
Hark! how the heavenly anthem drowns​
all music but its own.​
Awake, my soul, and sing​
of him who died for thee,​
and hail him as thy matchless King​
through all eternity.​
​
2. Crown him the Lord of life,​
who triumphed o'er the grave,​
and rose victorious in the strife​
for those he came to save.​
His glories now we sing,​
who died, and rose on high,​
who died, eternal life to bring,​
and lives that death may die.​
​
3. Crown him the Lord of peace,​
whose power a scepter sways​
from pole to pole, that wars may cease,​
and all be prayer and praise.​
His reign shall know no end,​
and round his pierced feet​
fair flowers of paradise extend​
their fragrance ever sweet.​
​
4. Crown him the Lord of love;​



behold his hands and side,​
those wounds, yet visible above,​
in beauty glorified.​
All hail, Redeemer, hail!​
For thou hast died for me;​
thy praise and glory shall not fail​
throughout eternity. 
 


