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1.  Chnst  the  Lord  is  ris’n  to  -  day,  Sons  of  men  and  an  -  gels  say: 

2.  Love’s  re-deem-ing  work  is  done;  Fought  the  fight;  the  bat  *  tie  won: 
3.  Vain  the  stone,  the  watch,  the  seal — Christ  hath  burst  the  gates  of  hell; 

4.  Lives  a  -  gain  our  gio-rious  King:  Where,  0  death,  is  now  thy  sting? 
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Raise  your  joys  and  triumphs  high,  Sing,  ye  heav’n’s;  thou  earth,  reply. 
Lo!  our  Sun’s  e-clipse  is  o’er;  Lo!  he  sets  in  blood  no  more. 
Death  in  vain  for-bids  His  rise— Christ  hath  opened  Par  -  a  -  dise. 

Once  He  died  our  souls  to  save:  Where’s  thy  vict’ry,  boasting  grave?  A -men. 
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1.  Hark,  ten  thon-sand  harps  and ' 
2.  Je  -  sus,  hail!  whose  glo-ry  br 

3.  Sav  -  ior,  has  -  ten  Thine  ap-p 
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roi  -  ces  Sound  the  note  of  praise  a  -  hove! 

ight-ens  All  a  -  bove,  and  gives  it  worth; 

ear  -  ing;  Bring,  0  bring  the  glo-rious  day, 

:£-f  f-  /-.A- 

1  1  P  v  y 

Je  -  sus  reigns,  and  Heav’n  re  -  j( 
Lord  of  life,  Thy  smile  en  -  lig 

When, the  aw  -  ful  sum-mons  he 
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)i  -  ces,  Je- sus  reigns,  the  God  of  love; 

ht-ens,  Cheers  and  charms  Thy  saints  on  earth; 

sar-ing,  Heav’n  and  earth  shall  pass  a  -  way; 
L  fL  m  '  JL  .j®  ^ 



i?ark,  Celt  Cfyousattb  £?arps. 

~f~i  \  ̂  
See,  He  sits  on  yon-der  throne; 
When  we  think  of  love  like  Thine, 

'  Then  with  gold-en  harps  we’ll  sing, 

Je  -  sus  rules  the  world  a  -  lone. 

Lord,  we  own  it  love  di  -  vine. 
“Glo  -  ry,  glo  -  ry 
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1.  I  know  that  my  Re- deem -er  lives,  And  ev  -  er  prays  for  me; 

2.  I  find  Him  lift  -  ing  up  my  head,  He  brings  sal  -  va  -  tion  near; 

3.  Je  -  sus,  I  hang  up  -  on  Thy  word;  I  stead  -  fast- ly  be-lieve 
4.  When  God  is  mine,  and  I  am  His,  Of  Par  -  a  -  dise  pos-sessed, 
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iTui') A  to  -  ken  of  His  love  He  gives,  A  pledge  of  lib  -  er  -  ty. 

His  pres-ence  makes  me  free  in-deed,  And  He  will  soon  ap-pear. 
Thou  wilt  re  -  turn,  and  claim  me,  Lord,  And  to  Thy-self  re-ceive. 

I  taste  un  -  ut  -  ter  -  a  -  ble  bliss,  And  ev  -  er  -  last -ing  rest.  A  -  MEN. 


