


















Congregational Hymns 
 
Processional 

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 hath 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 you heavenly host, Alleluia! 
Father, Son, and Holy Ghost, Alleluia! 



At Communion 

At the Lamb’s high feast we 
sing, 

Praise to our victorious King, 
Who hath washed us in the tide 
Flowing from his piercèd side; 
Praise we Him, whose love di-

vine 
Gives His sacred blood for wine, 
Gives His body for the feast, 
Christ the Victim, Christ the 

Priest. 
 
Where the Paschal blood is 

poured, 
Death’s dark angel sheathes his 

sword; 
Israel’s hosts triumphant go 
Through the wave that drowns 

the foe. 
Praise we Christ, whose blood 

was shed, 
Paschal Victim, paschal Bread; 
With sincerity and love 
Eat we Manna from above. 

Mighty Victim from the sky, 
Hell’s fierce powers beneath 

Thee lie; 
Thou hast conquered in the 

fight, 
Thou hast brought us life and 

light; 
Now no more can death appall, 
Now no more the grave enthrall; 
Thou hast opened Paradise, 
And in Thee Thy saints shall 

rise. 
 
Paschal triumph, Easter joy, 
Only sin can this destroy; 
From sin’s death do Thou set 

free 
Souls reborn, O Lord, in Thee. 
Hymns of glory and of praise, 
Father, to Thee we raise; 
Risen Lord, all praise to Thee, 
Ever with the Spirit be. 



Recessional 

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! not as orphans are we left in sorrow now; 
Alleluia! He is near us, faith believes, nor questions how; 
Though the cloud from sight received Him when the forty days 

were o’er 
Shall our hearts forget His promise, “I am with you evermore”? 
 
Alleluia! bread of angels, Thou on earth our food, our stay; 
Alleluia! here the sinful flee to Thee from day to day: 
Intercessor, Friend of sinners, Earth’s Redeemer, plead for me, 
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, Heav’n Thy throne: 
Thou within the veil hast entered, robed in flesh our great High 

Priest; 
Thou on earth both priest and victim in the Eucharistic feast. 


