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Worship in Song 

March 31, 2024 

Resurrection Sunday 

 

See What A Morning 

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 

 

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! 

 

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 power 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! 

 

Christ the Lord is Risen Today 

Christ the Lord is ris’n today, Alleluia! 

Sons of men and angels say, Alleluia! 

Raise your joys and triumphs high, Alleluia! 

Sing, ye heav’ns and earth reply, Alleluia! 

 

 

 

 

 

 

Lives again our glorious King, Alleluia! 

Where, O death, is now thy sting? Alleluia! 

Dying once He all doth save, Alleluia! 

Where thy victory, O grave, Alleluia! 

 

Love’s redeeming work is done, Alleluia! 

Fought the fight, the battle won, Alleluia! 

Death in vain forbids Him rise, Alleluia! 

Christ has opened Paradise, Alleluia! 

 

Soar we now where Christ has led, 

Alleluia! 

Foll’wing our exalted Head, Alleluia! 

Made like Him, like Him we rise, Alleluia! 

Ours the cross, the grave, the skies, 

Alleluia! 

 

Christ Arose 

Low in the grave He lay 

Jesus, my Savior 

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. 

 

Vainly they watch His bed, 

Jesus, my Savior. 

Vainly they seal the dead, 

Jesus, my Lord. 

 

Death cannot keep his prey 

Jesus my Savior 

He tore the bars away 

Jesus my Lord 
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Were You There? 

Were you there  

when they crucified my Lord? 

Were you there  

when they crucified my Lord? 

Sometimes it causes me to tremble, 

tremble, tremble! 

Were you there  

when they crucified my Lord? 

 

Were you there  

when they nailed Him to the tree? 

Were you there  

when they nailed Him to the tree? 

Sometimes it causes me to tremble, 

tremble, tremble! 

Were you there  

when they nailed Him to the tree? 

 

Were you there  

when they laid Him in the tomb? 

Were you there  

when they laid Him in the tomb? 

Sometimes it causes me to tremble, 

tremble, tremble! 

Were you there  

when they laid Him in the tomb? 

 

Were you there  

when God raised Him from the tomb? 

Were you there  

when God raised Him from the tomb? 

Sometimes it causes me to tremble, 

tremble, tremble! 

Were you there  

when God raised Him from the tomb? 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

Closing Medley 

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 power 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! 

 

O death, where is your sting? 

O hell, where is your victory? 

O church, come stand in the light; 

The glory of God has defeated the night, singing: 

O death, where is your sting? 

O hell, where is your victory? 

O church, come stand in the light; 

Our God is not dead 

He’s alive, He’s alive! 

 

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. 

 

Crown Him the Lord of heav’n 

Enthroned in worlds above. 

Crown Him the King to Whom is Giv’n 

The Wondrous Name of Love 

Crown Him with many crowns 

As thrones before Him fall. 

Crown Him ye kings with many crowns 

For He is King of all! 

 

 


