Processional Song
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t Je - sus Chrst 15 ns’n to - day, Al - le lu ia!
2 Hymns of praise then let us sing, Al - le u ia!
3 But  the pains which he en - dured, Al - le Iu a!
4 Sing we 0 our God a - bove, Al - ie n iat
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our tri - um-phant ho - ly day, Al le - - ial
un - to Christ, our heav’'n-ly king, Al le - 1o -~ ial
our sal - va - tion have pro-cured; Al le - I - ial
praise ¢ - ter - nal as his love; Al le - I - ial
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who did once up - on the cross, Al le - lu -~ 1al
who cn-dured the cross and grave, Al e - n - aa!
now a - bove the sky he’s king, Al e - o - ia!
praise him, all you heav’n-ly host, Al e - ln - ia!
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suf - fer to re - deem our loss. Al le - lmu - al
sin - ners to re - deem and save. Al le - ln - ia!
where the  an-gels ev - er sing. Al le - h - ial
Fa - ther, Son, and Ho - ly Ghost. Al le - ln - 1al




Gospel Acclamation

“I Know That My Redeemer Lives!”

#619vss. 1,2 &8

5 He lives to bless me with his love;

6 He lives, my kind, wise, heav’'nly friend; 8

he lives to plead for me above;
he lives my hungry soul to feed;
he lives to help in time of need.

he lives and loves me to the end;

he lives, and while he lives, I'll sing;
he lives, my prophet, priest, and king!

7 He lives and grants me daily breath;
he lives, and I shall conquer death;
he lives my mansion to prepare;
he lives to bring me safely there.

He lives, all glory to his name!

He lives, my Savior, still the same;

what joy this blest assurance gives:
I know that my Redeemer lives!
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1 I know that my Re - deem - er lives! What  com - fort
2 He lives tri-um - phant from the  grave; he lives e -
3 He lives to grant me rich  sup - ply; he lives to
4 He lives to si - lence all my  fears; he lives to
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this sweet sen - tence gives! He lives, he lives, who
ter - nal - ly to save; he lives ex - alt - ed,
guide me with his eye; he lives to com - fort
wipe a -  way my tears; he lives to calm my
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once  was dead; he lives, my ev - er - liv - ing head!
throned a - Dbove; he lives to rule his church in love.
me when faint; he lives to hear my soul’s com - plaint.
trou - bled heart; he lives all bless - ings to im - part.




Song of the Day
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M - fu - ra - hi - ni, ha - le - Iu - ya,
1 Christ has a - ris - en, al - le - lu - ia.
2 For  three long days the grave did its worst
3 The an - gel said to them, “Do not fear.
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m - ko - mbo - zi a - me - fu - fu - ka
Re - joice and praise him, al - le - Iu - ia.
un - til its strength by God was dis - persed.
You look for Je - sus who is not here.
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A - me - fu - fu E ka, ha - le - Ilu - ya,
For our re - deem - er burst from the tomb,
He who gives life did death un - der - go,
See  for your - selves the tomb is all bare
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m - si - fu - ni sa - sa yu ha - i
e - ven from death, dis - pel - ling its gloom.
and in its con - quest his might did show.
On - ly the grave - clothes are ly - ing there.”
Refrain
0 \ .
I I | I I | ]
750 R A A AR I R S S S RE—
| I I 1 - 7 T | | 1
] | | | f } } !
Tu - mwi - mbi - e so - te kwa fu - ra - ha.
Let us sing praise to him with  end - less joy.
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Ye - su a - me - to - ka ka - bu - ri - ni.
Death’s fear - ful sting he has come to de - stroy.
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Ka - shi - nda ki - o, ha - le - lu - ya;
Our  sin for - giv - ing, al - le - Ilu - ia!
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ha - le - Iu - ya, Ye - su yu ha - i.
Je - sus is liv - ing, al - le - lu - ia!

4 “Go spread the news: he’s not in the grave.

He has arisen this world to save.
Jesus’ redeeming labors are done.
Even the battle with sin is won.”

Refrain

5 Christ has arisen to set us free.
Alleluia, to him praises be.
Jesus is living! Let us all sing;
he reigns triumphant, heavenly king.
Refrain



Offertory............ ”Create in Me a Clean Heart”.................. # 186
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Cre-ate 1n me a clean heart, O God, and re-new a right
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spir-it with-in me.  Cast me not a-way from your pres-ence, and take
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not your Ho -ly Spir-it from me. Re-store to me the joy of
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your sal - va - tion, and up-hold me with your free Spir - it
Communion Songs “O Lamb of God” #197

O Lamb of God, you take away the sin of the world;
have mercy on us, mercy on us.
O Lamb of God, you take away the sin of the world;
grant us vision, grant us justice, grant us your own true peace.



“Beautiful Savior” # 838
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1 Beau-t1 - ful Sav - 1or, King of cre - a - tion,
2 Fair are the mead - ows, fair arc the wood - lands,
3 Fair i1s the sun - shine, fair 1s the moon - light,
4 Beau - t1 - ful Sav - 1o, Lord of the na -  tions,
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Son of God and Son of Man!
robed in flow’rs of bloom - ing spring;
bright the spar - Kkling stars on high;
Son of God and Son of Man!
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Tru - ly I'd love thee, tru - ly I'd serve  thee,
Je - sus 1S fair - er, Je - sus 18 pur - er,
Je - sus shines  bright - er, Je - sus shines pur - er
Glo - ry and hon - o, praise, ad - o - ra - tion,
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light of my soul, my joy, my crown.
he makes our sor - rowing spir - 1t sing.
than all  the an - gels n the sky.
Nnow and for - ev - er - more be thine!




Sending Hymn

“Alleluia! Jesus Is Risen!” ............. # 377
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I Al - le - lu ia! Je - sus i ris - en!
2 Walk-ing the way, Christ in the cen - ter
3 Je - sus the vine, we are the branch - es;
4 Weep-ing, be gone; sor - row, be si - lent
5 Cit -y of God, Eas - ter for - ev - er,
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Trum - pets re - sound-ing in glo - 11 - ous light!
tell - ing the sto - 1y to o - pen our eyes;
life in the Spir - it the fruit of the tree;
death put a - sun - der, and Eas - ter 18 bright.
gold - en Je - tmu - sa - lem, Je - sus the Lamb,
9 Ilp L - F i I i T
p 4 - F F P
\\3v ] I I - I i o 2 -
J | ' | ' ”
Splen-dor, the Lamb, heav - en for - ev - er!
break -ing  our bread, giv - ing  us glo - 1y
heav - en to earth, Christ  to the peo - ple,
Cher - u - bim sing: O  grave, be o - pen!
nv - er of life, saints and arch - an - gels,
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Oh, what a mir - a - cle God has in sight!
Je - sus our bless - ing, our con - stant sur - prise.
gift of the fu - ture now flow - ing to me.
Clothe us in won - der, a - domn us in light.
sing withcre - a - tion to God the I Am!
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Je - sus is ris - en and we shall a - rise.
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Give God  the glo - ry! Al-le - Iu - ial




