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Easter Sunday

INTROIT

Alleluia, alleluia, alleluia!

The strife 1s o'er, the battle done;
the victory of life 1s won;

the song of triumph has begun.
Alleluia!

The powers of death have done their
worst,

but Christ their legions has dispersed.
Let shouts of holy joy outburst.
Alleluia!

The three sad days are quickly sped;
he rises glorious from the dead.

All glory to our risen Head.
Alleluia!

He closed the yawning gates of hell;
the bars from heaven's high portals fell.

Let hymns of praise his triumph tell.
Alleluia!

Lord, by the stripes which wounded
thee,
from death's dread sting thy servants
free,

that we may live and sing to thee.
Alleluial!

Alleluia, alleluia, alleluia!

OFFERTORY

In Christ alone my hope 1s found
He 1s my light, my strength, my song
This cornerstone, this solid ground
Firm through the fiercest

drought and storm

What heights of love,

what depths of peace

When fears are stilled,

when strivings cease

My comforter, my all in all

Here in the love of Christ I stand

In Christ alone who took on flesh
Fullness of God in helpless babe
This gift of love and righteousness
Scorned by the ones He came to save
Till on that cross as Jesus died

The wrath of God was satisfied

For every sin on Him was laid

Here in the death of Christ I live

There in the ground His body lay

Light of the world by darkness slain
Then bursting forth in glorious day

Up from the grave He rose again

And as He stands in victory

Sin's curse has lost its grip on me

For I am His and He 1s mine

Bought with the precious blood of Christ

No guilt in life, no fear in death
This 1s the power of Christ in me
From life's first cry to final breath

Jesus commands my destiny

No power of hell, no scheme of man
Can ever pluck me from His hand
Till He returns or calls me home
Here in the power of Christ I'll stand.

COMMUNION

Christ the Lord is risen today,
Alleluia!

Earth and heaven in chorus say,
Alleluia!

Raise your joys and triumphs high,
Alleluia!

Sing, ye heavens, and earth reply,
Alleluia!



Love's redeeming work 1s done,
Alleluial!

Fought the fight, the battle won,
Alleluial!

Death 1n vain forbids him rise, Alleluia!
Christ has opened paradise, Alleluia!

Lives again our glorious King, Alleluia!
Where, O death, is now thy sting?
Alleluia!

Once he died our souls to save, Alleluia!

Where's thy victory, boasting grave?
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!

Hail the Lord of earth and heaven,
Alleluia!

Praise to thee by both be given,
Alleluia!

Thee we greet triumphant now,
Alleluia!

Hail the Resurrection, thou, Alleluia!

King of glory, soul of bliss, Alleluia!
Everlasting life is this, Alleluia!
Thee to know, thy power to prove,

Alleluial
Thus to sing, and thus to love, Alleluia!

THE ANGELUS

¥. The Angel of the LORD brought tidings
to Mary
R. And she conceived by the Holy Ghost.

¥. Hail Mary, full of grace; the LORD is
with thee: blessed art thou amongst women,
and blessed 1s the Fruit of thy womb, Jesus.
R. Holy Mary, Mother of God, pray for us
sinners, now and at the hour of our death,
amen.

V. Behold the handmaid of the LORD.
R. Be it unto me according to thy word.

Hail Mary, ...

¥. And the Word was made flesh.
R. And dwelt among us.

Hail Mary...

¥. Pray for us, O Holy Mother of God.
R. That we may be made worthy of the
promises of Christ.

Let us pray,

Pour forth, we beseech Thee, O LORD, Thy
grace into our hearts; that as we have known
the incarnation of thy son Jesus Christ by the
message of and Angel. So by his Passion and
Cross may we be brought to glory of his
resurrection through the same Christ Our

LORD.
R. Amen.

RECESSION

Love's redeeming work is done;
fought the fight, the battle won:
lo, our Sun's eclipse is o'er,

lo, he sets in blood no more.

Vain the stone, the watch, the seal;
Christ has burst the gates of hell;
death 1n vain forbids his rise;
Christ has opened paradise.

Lives again our glorious King;
where, O death, is now thy sting?
dying once, he all doth save;
where thy victory, O grave?

Soar we now where Christ has led,
following our exalted Head;

made like him, like him we rise;
ours the cross, the grave, the skies.

Hail the Lord of earth and heaven!
Praise to thee by both be given:
thee we greet triumphant now;
hail, the Resurrection Thou!



