
Words of Hymns Easter Sunday 
 

Jesus Christ is risen today 
 

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! 
 
 

Alleluia, alleluia! Hearts to heaven and voices raise 
 

Alleluia, alleluia!  
Hearts to heaven and voices raise: 
Sing to God a hymn of gladness,  
Sing to God a hymn of praise. 
He, who on the cross a victim,  
For the world’s salvation bled, 
Jesus Christ, the King of glory,  
Now is risen from the dead. 
 

Christ is risen, Christ, the first-fruits 
Of the holy harvest field, 
Which will all its full abundance 
At His second coming yield. 
Then the golden ears of harvest 
Will their heads before Him wave, 
Ripened by His glorious sunshine 
From the furrows of the grave. 
 

Alleluia, alleluia!  
Glory be to God on high! 
Alleluia! to the Saviour,  
Who has gained the victory! 
Alleluia! to the Spirit,  
Fount of love and sanctity! 
Alleluia, alleluia,  
To the Triune Majesty. Amen 
 

Don't look for the living  
 

Before sunrise, tear-stained eyes,  
Headed for the tomb 
Mary Magdalene cradled in her gloom 
Who will roll the stone away,  
Who will heal the pain 
Her last farewell, no-one can tell,  
The hope that has been slain 

 

Don't look for the living, in the place of the dead 
Don't let your sorrow, erase what he said 
Don't be discouraged, now the darkness has fled 
Don't look for the living, in the place of the dead 
 

The stone has gone & so has the one,  
She's come looking for 
She runs to Simon Peter,  
"They've taken away the Lord" 
Peter and John set off at a run  
To where the body had lain 
An empty grave! A hollow cave!  
And hope is born again Chorus 
 

"Tell me lady, why do you weep,  
And who are you looking for"? 
She turns towards the gardener, 
" I'm looking for the Lord" 
Just one word, she'd never heard  
A melody so sweet 
"Mary" was all that he had to call  
She's kneeling at his feet Chorus x 3 
  
Christ is alive! Let Christians sing 
 

Christ is alive! Let Christians sing. 
His cross stands empty to the sky. 
Let streets and homes with praises ring. 
His love in death shall never die. 
 

Christ is alive! No longer bound 
to distant years in Palestine, 
he comes to claim the here and now, 
and dwell in every place and time. 
 

Not throned above, remotely high, 
untouched, unmoved by human pains 
but daily, in the midst of life, 
our Saviour, with the Godhead reigns. 
 

In every insult, rift and war, 
where colour, scorn or wealth divide, 
he suffers still, yet loves the more, 
and lives, though ever crucified. 
 

Christ is alive! And comes to bring 
good news to this and every age, 
till earth and all creation ring 
with joy, his justice, love and praise. 
 
 

 
 


