Hymns for the morning service (Easter Sunday, April 17th, 2022)
Welcome to our service today!
Links to our website, Facebook and Instagram
accounts can be found below.
Quote of the week
“The complaint that church is boring is never made
by people in awe.”

1. See, what a morning, gloriously bright,
With the dawning of hope in Jerusalem;
Folded the grave-clothes, tomb filled with
light,
As the angels announce, “Christ is risen!”
See God’s salvation plan,
Wrought in love, borne in pain, paid in
sacrifice,
Fulfilled in Christ, the Man,
For He lives: Christ is risen from the dead!

(R.C. Sproul)
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This week and ahead
Sunday 24th, 11 a.m.: All-age Service
Monday 25th, 7:45 p.m.: Quarterly Business Meeting
Wednesday 27th, 7:30 p.m.: Prayer Meeting
Sunday, May 1st, 1 p.m.: Fellowship Lunch

2. See Mary weeping, “Where is He laid?”
As in sorrow she turns from the empty
tomb;
Hears a voice speaking, calling her name;
It’s the Master, the Lord raised to life again!
The voice that spans the years,
Speaking life, stirring hope, bringing peace
to us,
Will sound till He appears,
For He lives: Christ is risen from the dead!
3. One with the Father, Ancient of Days,
Through the Spirit who clothes faith with
certainty.
Honour and blessing, glory and praise
To the King crowned with pow’r and
authority!
And we are raised with Him,
Death is dead, love has won, Christ has
conquered;
And we shall reign with Him,
For He lives: Christ is risen from the dead!
(repeat last four lines)

(“See what a morning” - words by Keith Getty &
Stuart Townend; © 2003 Thankyou Music (Admin.
by Integrity Music)); CCLI licence: #482005 /
Streaming 1690311 / PRS for Music LOML licence
#LE-0022629)
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1. Thine be the glory, risen, conquering
Son,
endless is the victory Thou o’er death hast
won;
angels in bright raiment rolled the stone
away,
kept the folded grave-clothes, where Thy
body lay.
Thine be the glory, risen, conquering
Son,
endless is the victory Thou o’er death
hast won!
2. Lo! Jesus meets us, risen from the tomb;
lovingly He greets us, scatters fear and
gloom;
let the church with gladness hymns of
triumph sing,
for her Lord now liveth, death hath lost its
sting.
3. No more we doubt Thee, glorious Prince of
life;
life is nought without Thee: aid us in our
strife;
make us more than conquerors, through
Thy deathless love;
bring us safe through Jordan to Thy home
above.

1. Jesus, Prince and Saviour,
Lord of life who died,
Christ, the friend of sinners,
mocked and crucified;
for a world’s salvation
He His body gave,
lay at last death’s victim
lifeless in the grave.
Lord of life triumphant,
risen now to reign!
King of endless ages,
Jesus lives again!
2. In His power and Godhead
every victory won,
pain and passion ended,
all His purpose done:
Christ the Lord is risen!
sighs and sorrows past,
death’s dark night is over,
morning comes at last!
3. Resurrection morning,
sinners’ bondage freed!
Christ the Lord is risen,
He is risen indeed!
Jesus, Prince and Saviour,
Lord of life who died,
Christ the King of glory
now is glorified!

(Edmond Louis Budry)
(“Jesus, Prince and Saviour” - words by Timothy
Dudley-Smith; © Author; CCLI licence: #482005)

1. Low in the grave He lay,
Jesus, my Saviour!
waiting the coming day,
Jesus, my Lord!
Up from the grave He arose,
with a mighty triumph o’er His foes;
He arose a victor from the dark domain,
and He lives for ever with His saints to
reign:
He arose! He arose!
Hallelujah! Christ arose!
2. Vainly they watch His bed,
Jesus, my Saviour!
Vainly they seal the dead,
Jesus, my Lord!
3. Death cannot keep his prey,
Jesus, my Saviour!
He tore the bars away,
Jesus, my Lord!
(Robert Lowry)

