
He Is Risen! 
April 17, 2022 

 

Welcome and Announcements 

Congregational Song #51—Alleluia! Alleluia! 

Prayer 

Baptism 

Congregational Song #324—Were You There? 

Congregational Song #322—He Rose Triumphantly 

Congregational Song #323—Christ the Lord Is Risen Today 

Congregational Song #32—Crown Him with Many Crowns 

Offering 

Cantata—“A Living Hope:  Celebrating the Risen Christ” 
 By Tom Fettke and Thomas Grassi, orchestration by Michael Lawrence 

    The Glories of Christ 

      Glory and honor, glory and honor!  Glory and praise, Hallelujah! 

      Glory and honor, praise, and blessing be to Jesus Christ, our Lord, 

        Lamb once slain for our redemption, Prophet, Priest, and King adored. 

      Power, riches, strength, and wisdom, all are His and His alone. 

        He who shared our human weakness shares the Father’s sov’reign throne. 

    *Fix our eyes on Christ our Savior.  Find your living hope in Him, 

        Holy freedom, full forgiveness, peace with God and peace within. 

      Share His faith in God our Father.  Share His death, and breathe His life. 

        Rise with Him and share His glory.  Bathe in everlasting light. 

      Look to Christ, the Man of Sorrows.  See His suff’ring, feel His pain. 

        Share the joy of love that changes greatest loss to greatest gain. 

      Healer, teacher, friend, and shepherd, ever glad to guide and bless, 

        In our desert, living water, manna in our wilderness. 

      Glory, honor, praise, and blessing Christ is worthy to receive. 

        Highest praises without ceasing, right it is for us to give. 

      Help us, bright angelic spirits; join with us your voices raised.  

        We will sing our Savior’s merits; we will give King Jesus praise! 

      Sing glory, honor and praise to Christ, our King!  Alleluia!  Alleluia! 

He Comes in the Name of the Lord 

      All glory, laud and honor, all glory, laud and honor, 

        All glory, laud and honor to Thee, Redeemer King, 

      To whom the lips of children, to whom the lips of children,  

        To whom the lips of children made sweet hosannas ring! 

            Shout!  Hosanna!  Blessed the King of Israel! 

            Shout!  Hosanna!  He comes in the name of the Lord! 

      To Thee before Thy passion, to  Thee before Thy passion, 

        To Thee before Thy passion they sang their hymns of praise. 

      To Thee now high exalted, to Thee now high exalted, 

        To Thee now high exalted, our melody we raise. 

 (refrain) 

      The company of angels, the company of angels, 

        The company of angels are praising Thee on high, 

    And we with all creation, and we with all creation,  

        And we with al creation in chorus make reply. 

              (refrain) 

Behold the love, the Grace of God 

      Behold the love, the grace of God, displayed in Jesus’ precious blood; 

        My soul’s on fire, it years to prove the fullness of redeeming love. 

      Our God is love, O leap my soul!  Let alleluias freely roll! 

        Love gave a Son to save our race, and Jesus died through sov’reign grace. 

      The cross I view, O wondrous love!  My sins expire, my fears remove; 

        My inborn hateful feelings slain, I’m reconciled, I’m born again. 

      What love has done, sing earth around!  The angels sing the endless sound. 

        Lo, Jesus bleeding on the tree!  It’s there the love of God I see! 

      Our God is love, O leap my soul!  Let alleluias freely roll! 

        Love gave a Son to save our race, and Jesus died through sov’reign grace. 

      What love has done, sing earth around!  The angels sing the endless sound! 

        Lo, Jesus bleeding on the tree!  It’s there, the love of God I see! 

 

One Sunday Morning 

      It was on one Sunday mornin’, …  just at the break of day, 

      An angel came down from heaven, … and rolled the stone away. 



      Sister Mary, she came a-runnin’, …  and found an empty tomb. 

      Jesus rose that Sunday mornin’, …  He reigns forever more. 

His Glories Now We Sing 

      Blessed day of resurrection, glorious day of hope divine, 

        From the cross of pain and anguish see the star of mercy shine. 

      Alleluia!  Alleluia!  All our doubts and fears have fled. 

        Alleluia!  Alleluia!  Christ has risen from the dead. 

      Now the iron bars are broken, Christ from death to life is born, 

        Glorious life and life immortal, on this resurrection morn. 

      Christ has triumphed, and we conquer by His mighty enterprise; 

        We with Him to life eternal by His resurrection rise! 

            His glorious now we sing, who died and rose on high, 

            He died eternal life to bring and lives that death may die! 

      Alleluia!  Alleluia!  Hearts to heav’n and voices raise; 

        Sing to God a  hymn of gladness, sing to God a hymn of praise. 

      He who on the cross as Savior, for the world’s salvation bled, 

        Jesus Christ, the King of Glory, now is risen from the dead. 

      He is alive, alive!  Alleluia! 

Our Living Hope 

      Behold Him there, the risen Lamb, my perfect spotless righteousness, 

        The changeless One, the Great I AM, the King of glory and of grace. 

      One with my Lord I cannot die.  My soul is purchased by His blood, 

        My life is hid with Christ on high, with Christ my Savior and my God. 

      I know that my Redeemer lives; glory, glory hallelujah! 

        What joy this blest assurance gives;  glory, glory hallelujah! 

      He lives to bless me with His love; glory, glory hallelujah! 

        He lives to plead for me above, glory, glory hallelujah! 

      He lives all glory to His name!  Glory, glory hallelujah! 

        He lives, my Savior still the same; glory, glory hallelujah! 

The Glories of Christ (reprise from *) 

Congregational Song #239—In Christ Alone 

Benediction 


