
Easter Hymn 
  

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 pains which He endured,  Alleluia!  
Our salvation have 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 ye heavenly host,  Alleluia!  
Father, Son and Holy Ghost.  Alleluia! 

Glory to God in the highest, and on earth peace to people of good will. 
 

We praise you, we bless you, we adore you,  
we glorify you, we give you thanks for your great glory, 
Lord God, heavenly King, O God, almighty Father. 
 

Lord Jesus Christ, Only Begotten Son,  
Lord God, Lamb of God, Son of the Father, 
you take away the sins of the world, have mercy on us;  
you take away the sins of the world, receive our prayer; 
you are seated at the right hand of the Father, have mercy on us. 
 

For you alone are the Holy One, you alone are the Lord,  
you alone are the Most High, Jesus Christ,  
with the Holy Spirit, in the glory of God the Father. Amen.
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I saw water flowing from the right side  
of the Temple, alleluia 
And all to whom this water came  
were saved and all shall say: 
  

Alleluia, alleluia, alleluia.  
Alleluia, alleluia, alleluia 
  

On the day of resurrection, says the Lord,  
I’ll gather all nations and kingdoms, 
and I will pour clean water upon you.  
Let us sing a hymn to the Lord. 
  

O chosen race, O holy nations,  
proclaim the mighty works of God, 
who called you out of the darkness  
and into his marv’lous light. 

Text: Lectionary for Mass © 1997,1981, 1968, ICEL Music: Tim and Julie Smith   

VICTIMAE PASCHALI LAUDES fr. The Roman Missal © 1964, USCCB; Music  Jarrod Townsend © 2024  
 

Christians to the Paschal Victim offer your thankful praises!   
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To Jesus Christ, our Sov’reign King, who is the world’s salvation,  
All praise and homage do we bring,  and thanks and adoration 

  

Christ Jesus Victor, Christ Jesus Ruler,   
Christ Jesus, Lord and Redeemer 

  

Thy reign extend, O King benign, to ev’ry land and nation,  
For in Thy kingdom, Lord divine, alone we find salvation. 

  

To Thee and to Thy Church, great King,  
we pledge our hearts’ oblation, 

Until before Thy throne we sing, in endless jubilation. 

Text: Wm. J. Irons, based on I Cor. 15:20.  Music: L. van Beethoven/Public Domain  
  

Sing of Christ, proclaim his glory, sing the resurrection song! 
Death and sorrow, earth’s dark story, to the former days belong. 

All around the clouds are breaking, soon the storms of time shall cease: 
in God’s likeness, people, waking, know the everlasting peace. 

  

O what glory, far exceeding all that eye has yet perceived! 
Holiest hearts for ages pleading, never that full joy conceived. 

God has promised, Christ prepares it, there on high our welcome waits; 
ev’ry humble spirit shares it, Christ has passed th’eternal gates. 

  

Life eternal! Heaven rejoices: Jesus lives who once was dead: 
Join with all the heavenly voices; Child of God, lift up your head! 
Patriarchs from distant ages, saints all longing for their heaven, 
prophets, psalmists, seers and sages, all await the glory giv’n. 

  

Life eternal! O what wonders crowd on faith, what joy unknown, 
when, amid earth’s closing thunders, saints shall stand before the throne! 

O to enter that bright portal, see that glowing firmament, 
know, with you, O God immortal, Jesus Christ whom you have sent! 
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Let no one caught in sin remain  
inside the lie of inward shame. 

We fix our eyes upon the cross and run to Him,  
Who showed great love,  

and bled for us. Freely You’ve bled for us. 
  

Christ is risen from the dead, trampling over death by death, 
Come awake, come awake, come and rise up from the grave. 

Christ is risen from the dead, we are one with Him again,  
Come awake, come awake, come and rise up from the grave. 

  

Beneath the weight of all our sin,  
You bowed to none but heaven’s will. 
No scheme of hell, no scoffer’s crown,  
no burden great can hold You down.   

In strength You reign.  
Forever let Your Church proclaim. 

  

Oh death, where is your sting?  Oh hell, where is your victory? 
Oh Church, come stand in the light.  

The glory of God has defeated the night! 
Sing it!  Oh death, where is your sting?  Oh hell, where is your victory? 

Oh Church, come stand in the light.  
Our God is not dead. He’s alive! He’s alive! 

Holy, Holy, Holy Lord God of hosts.  
Heaven and earth are full of your glory. Hosanna in the highest. 
Blessed is he who comes in the name of the Lord. Hosanna in the highest. 
 

Save us, Savior of the world,  
for by your Cross and Resurrection you have set us free.  
 

Lamb of God, you take away the sins of the world, have mercy on us. 
Lamb of God, you take away the sins of the world, have mercy on us. 
Lamb of God, you take away the sins of the world, grant us peace. 
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Resucitó, resucitó, resucitó  
Aleluya. Aleluya. Aleluya. Aleluya. Resucitó. 

  

La muerte, dónde está la muerte?  
Dónde esta mi muerte? Donde su victoria? 

  

Gracias sean dadas al Padre  
que nos pasó a su reino donde se vive de amor. 

  

Alegría, alegría hermanos,  
Que si hoy nos queremos. Es que resucitó? 

  

Si con El morimos, con El vivimos,  
Con El cantamos. Aleluya! 

  

And death now, vanished is the fear now,  
banished are my tears now, death has passed away. 

  

The kingdom praise to God, the kingdom!  
Raised up to the kingdom, we shall live in love. 

  

Our gladness, blissful in our gladness,  
this will be our gladness, that he is alive. 

  

With him then, die and live with him then,  
rise and sing our hymn then, sing alleluia. 



Text: William C. Dix and Edward Broughton.  
Music: HYFRYDOL, Rowland H. Prichard. 

  

Alleluia, sing to Jesus His the scepter His the throne.  
Alleluia, His the triumph, His the victory alone. 

Hark, the songs of peaceful Zion thunder like a mighty flood.  
Jesus out of every nation has redeemed us by His blood. 

  

Alleluia, bread of heaven here on earth our food our stay.  
Alleluia, here the sinful flee to You from day to day. 

Intercessor, friend of sinners, Earth's Redeemer hear our plea  
where the songs of all the sinless sweep across the crystal sea. 

  

Alleluia, King Eternal. Thee the Lord of lords we own. 
Alleluia, born of Mary, earth Thy footstool heaven your throne. 

Thou within the veil has entered robed in flesh our great High Priest. 
Thou on earth both Priest and Victim in the Eucharistic feast. 

 

Alleluia, alleluia! Glory be to God on high. 
Alleluia to the Savior who has won the victory. 
Alleluia to the Spirit font of love and sanctity. 

Alleluia, alleluia to the Triune Majesty.

Text: Pierangelo Sequeri. English translation: Andrew Wadsworth.  
Music: Francesco Meneghello  
  

Like a flame my hope is burning, may my song arise to you:  
Source of life that has no ending, on life’s path I trust in you.  
  

Ev’ry nation, tongue, and people  find a light within your Word.  
Scattered fragile sons and daughters find a home in your dear Son.  
  

God, so tender and so patient, dawn of hope, you care for all.  
Heav’n and earth are recreated by the Spirit of Life set free.  
  

Raise your eyes, the wind is blowing, for our God is born in time.  
Son made man for you and many who will find the way in him. 



Music: ST. ELIZABETH  Arr. Jacob. Ineck 
 

Beautiful Savior, King of Creation,  
Son of God and Son of Man! 

Truly I’d love thee, Truly I’d serve thee,  
Light of my soul, my joy, my crown. 

 

Fair are the meadows, fair are the woodlands,  
Robed in flow'rs of blooming spring;  

Jesus is fairer, Jesus is purer;  
He makes our sorr'wing spirit sing.  

 

Fair is the sunshine,  
Fair is the moonlight,  

Bright the sparkling stars on high; 
Jesus shines brighter, Jesus shines purer,  

Thank all the angels in the sky. 
 

Beautiful Savior, Lord of the nations,  
Son of God and Son of Man!  

Glory and honor, Praise, adoration,  
Now and forevermore be thine!  
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People of God see the morning is new,  
rise from your sleeping and run to the tomb,  

Come and see come and see He is alive.  
A grave that is empty a promise fulfilled,  
God who was with us is here with us still.  

He is here! He is here! He is alive! 
 

Alleluia, love is alive!  
Conquered the grave and  defeated the night 

Alleluia love is alive!  
The Son has arisen for all, Your people sing alleluia 

 

People of God let your fear fall away,  
your chains have been broken abandon your shame.  

Lift your hearts lift your hearts He is alive.  
Here now is mercy embracing your soul,  

here the fulfillment that once was foretold.  
It is true it is true He is alive 

 

People of God now rejoicing in Christ,  
carry your joy to the darkness of night 
Tell the world tell the world He is alive.  

Hear the good news of this glorious day.  
Every heart singing as heaven proclaims.  

He is Lord, He is Lord, He is alive! 


