
+ EASTER + 

April 20, 2025 

457 JESUS CHRIST IS RISEN TODAY 

 

 

 

 
Text: tr. Lyra Davidica, 1708, London, alt.; (sts. 1–3): Latin, 14th cent.; (st. 4): Charles Wesley, 1707–88 
Tune: Lyra Davidica, 1708, London 
Text and tune: Public domain 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 



482 THIS JOYFUL EASTERTIDE 

 

 

 

 

 

 
Text: George R. Woodward, 1848–1934 
Tune: Davids Psalmen, 1684, Amsterdam 
Text and tune: Public domain 

 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 



467 AWAKE, MY HEART, WITH GLADNESS 

 

 

 

 
5 The world against me rages, 

    Its fury I disdain; 
Though bitter war it wages, 
    Its work is all in vain. 
My heart from care is free, 
No trouble troubles me. 
    Misfortune now is play, 
    And night is bright as day. 

 
6 Now I will cling forever 

    To Christ, my Savior true; 
My Lord will leave me never, 
    Whate’er He passes through. 
He rends death’s iron chain; 
He breaks through sin and pain; 
    He shatters hell’s grim thrall; 
    I follow Him through all. 

 
7 He brings me to the portal 

    That leads to bliss untold, 
Whereon this rhyme immortal 
    Is found in script of gold: 
“Who there My cross has shared 
Finds here a crown prepared; 
    Who there with Me has died 
    Shall here be glorified.” 

Text: Paul Gerhardt, 1607–76; tr. John Kelly, 1833–90, alt. 
Tune: Johann Crüger, 1598–1662 
Text and tune: Public domain 



463 CHRIST THE LORD IS RISEN TODAY; ALLELUIA 

 

 

 

 
Text: attr. Wipo of Burgundy, d. c. 1050; tr. Jane E. Leeson, 1809–81, alt. 
Tune: Robert Williams, c. 1781–1821 
Text and tune: Public domain 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 



468 I AM CONTENT! MY JESUS EVER LIVES 

 

 

 

 

 
Text: attr. Johann Joachim Möller, 1660–1733; tr. August Crull, 1845–1923, alt. 
Tune: Johann Rudolph Ahle, 1625–73 
Text and tune: Public domain 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 



461 I KNOW THAT MY REDEEMER LIVES 

 

 

 
 
5 He lives to silence all my fears; 

He lives to wipe away my tears; 
He lives to calm my troubled heart; 
He lives all blessings to impart. 

 
6 He lives, my kind, wise, heav’nly friend; 

He lives and loves me to the end; 
He lives, and while He lives, I’ll sing; 
He lives, my Prophet, Priest, and King. 

 
7 He lives and grants me daily breath; 

He lives, and I shall conquer death; 
He lives my mansion to prepare; 
He lives to bring me safely there. 

 
8 He lives, all glory to His name! 

He lives, my Jesus, still the same; 
Oh, the sweet joy this sentence gives: 
I know that my Redeemer lives! 

Text: Samuel Medley, 1738–99, abr. 
Tune: attr. John C. Hatton, d. 1793 
Text and tune: Public domain 

 


