
Hymns for Sunday, April 5, 2026 

 

 

Thine Is the Glory 

 

Thine is 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 His body lay. 

 

Thine is the glory, risen, conquering Son, 

Endless is the victory Thou o’er death hast won. 

 

Lo, Jesus meets us, risen from the tomb, 

Lovingly He greets us, sca$ers fear and gloom. 

Let His church with gladness, hymns of triumph sing, 

For her Lord now liveth, death hath lost its s&ng. 

 

Chorus 

 

No more we doubt Thee, Glorious Prince of Life! 

Life is naught 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. 

 

Chorus 

 

 

 

 

 

Christ Is Risen, He Is Risen Indeed 
 

How can it be, the One who died 

Has borne our sin through sacrifice, 

To conquer every s&ng of death; 

Sing, sing Hallelujah! 
 

For joy awakes as dawning light 

When Christ's disciples li5 their eyes; 

Alive He stands, their Friend and King, 

Christ, Christ, He is risen. 
 

Christ is risen, He is risen indeed, 

Oh, sing Hallelujah. 

Join the chorus, sing with the redeemed, 

Christ is risen, He is risen indeed! 
 

Where doubt and darkness once had been, 

They saw Him and their hearts believed. 

But blessed are those who have not seen, 

Yet sing Hallelujah. 
 

Once bound by fear, now bold in faith, 

They preached the truth and power of grace; 

And pouring out their lives they gained 

Life, life everlas&ng. 

 

Chorus 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

Go tell of his goodness. 

 

Chorus [2x] 

 

 

He is risen! He's alive, He's alive! 

Heaven's gates are opened wide. 

He's alive, He's alive! 

Now in heaven glorified. 

 

He's alive, He's alive! 

Heaven's gates are opened wide. 

He's alive, He's alive! 

Now in heaven glorified. 

 

Chorus 



 

Glorious Day 
 

One day when heaven was filled with His praises, 

One day when sin was as black as could be, 

Jesus came forth to be born of a virgin, 

Dwelt among men, my example is He. 

Word became flesh and the light shined among us, 

His glory revealed. 
 

Living, He loved me, dying He saved me, 

Buried, He carried my sins far away, 

Rising, He jus1fied freely forever, 

One day He’s coming, oh glorious day, oh glorious day. 
 

One day they led Him up Calvary’s mountain, 

One day they nailed Him to die on a tree, 

Suffering anguish, despised and rejected. 

Bearing our sins, my Redeemer is He. 

The hands that healed na&ons stretched out on a tree, 

He took the nails for me. 
 

Chorus 
 

One day the grave could conceal Him no longer. 

One day the stone rolled away from the door. 

Then He arose, over death He had conquered. 

Now he’s ascended, my Lord evermore. 

Death could not hold Him, the grave could not keep Him 

From rising again 
 

Chorus 

Glorious day 
 

One day the trumpet will sound for His coming, 

One day the skies with His glory will shine. 

Wonderful day my beloved one bringing 

My Savior Jesus is mine. 
 

Chorus 

Glorious day, oh glorious day 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

Christ The Lord Is Risen Today 
 

Christ the Lord is risen today, Alleluia!  

Sons of men and angels say, Alleluia!  

Raise your joys and triumphs high, Alleluia!  

Sing, ye heavens and earth reply, Alleluia!  

 

Lives again our glorious King, Alleluia! 

Where, O death, is now thy s&ng? Alleluia! 

Dying once, He all doth save, Alleluia! 

Where thy victory, O grave? Alleluia! 

 

Loves's redeeming work is done, Alleluia!  

Fought the fight, the ba$le won, Alleluia!  

Death in vain forbids Him rise, Alleluia!  

Christ has opened Paradise, Alleluia!  

 

Soar we now where Christ has led, Alleluia!  

Following our exalted head, Alleluia!   

Made like Him, like Him we rise, Alleluia! 

Ours the cross, the grave, the skies, Alleluia!  



Man Of Sorrows 
 

Man of Sorrows, Lamb of God 

By His own betrayed 

The sin of man and wrath of God 

Has been on Jesus laid 

  

Silent as He stood accused, 

Beaten, mocked, and scorned. 

Bowing to the Father’s will 

He took a crown of thorns 

  

Oh that rugged cross my salva&on, 

Where Your love poured out over me 

Now my soul cries out, Hallelujah 

Praise and honor unto Thee 

  

Sent of Heaven, God’s own Son 

To purchase and redeem 

And reconcile the very ones 

Who nailed Him to that tree. 

Chorus 

  

Now my debt is paid,  

It is paid in full 

By the precious blood 

That my Jesus spilled 

  

Now the curse of sin 

Has no hold on me 

Whom the Son sets free 

Oh is free indeed  [2x] 

 Chorus 

  

See the stone is rolled away, 

Behold the empty tomb 

Hallelujah God be praised 

He’s risen from the grave! 

  

Chorus 


