
 
Hymn #255 

Now let the vault of heaven resound 
in praise of love that doth abound, 
“Christ hath triumphed, hallelujah;”  

sing, choirs of angels, loud and clear, 
repeat their song of glory here, 

“Christ hath triumphed, Christ hath triumphed!” 
Hallelujah, hallelujah, hallelujah! 

 
Eternal is the gift he brings; 

wherefore our heart with rapture sings, 
“Christ hath triumphed, Jesus liveth!”  
now doth he come and give us life; 
now doth his presence still all strife 
through his triumph; Jesus reigneth! 

Hallelujah, hallelujah, hallelujah! 
 

Oh fill us, Lord, with dauntless love; 
set heart and will on things above, 

that we conquer through thy triumph,  
grant grace sufficient for life’s day, 

that by our life we ever say 
“Christ hath triumphed and he liveth!” 

Hallelujah, hallelujah, hallelujah! 
 

Adoring praises now we bring, 
and with the heavenly blessed sing, 
“Christ hath triumphed, hallelujah!” 

Be to the Father and our Lord, 
to Spirit blest, most holy God, 
thine the glory never ending! 

Hallelujah, hallelujah, hallelujah! 
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Hymn #259 

This joyful Easter-tide,  
away with sin and sadness! 

My love, the crucified,  
has sprung to life in gladness! 

Had Christ, that once was slain, 
ne’er burst his three-day prison, 

our faith had been in vain, 
but now has Christ arisen, 

arisen, arisen, arisen. 
 

My body, too, at last  
shall rest within God’s keeping! 

Until, with trumpet blast,  
the dead shall wake up sleeping. 
Had Christ, that once was slain, 
ne’er burst his three-day prison, 

our faith had been in vain, 
but now has Christ arisen, 

arisen, arisen, arisen. 
 

Death’s flood hath lost its chill, 
since Jesus crossed the river, 
and love shall reach me still, 

and shall my soul deliver. 
 

(Continued) 
 



 
Hymn #259 (continued) 

Had Christ, that once was slain, 
ne’er burst his three-day prison, 

our faith had been in vain, 
but now has Christ arisen, 

arisen, arisen, arisen. 

 
Hymn #260 

Alleluia, Alleluia, give thanks to the risen Lord; 
alleluia, alleluia, give praise to his name. 

 
Jesus is Lord of all the earth; 

he is the King of creation. 
Alleluia, Alleluia, give thanks to the risen Lord; 

alleluia, alleluia, give praise to his name. 
 

Spread the good news o’er all the earth; 
Jesus has died and has risen. 

Alleluia, Alleluia, give thanks to the risen Lord; 
alleluia, alleluia, give praise to his name. 

 
We have been crucified with Christ; 

now we shall live forever: 
Alleluia, Alleluia, give thanks to the risen Lord; 

alleluia, alleluia, give praise to his name. 
 

Come, let us praise the living God, 
joyfully sing to our Saviour: 

Alleluia, Alleluia, give thanks to the risen Lord; 
alleluia, alleluia, give praise to his name. 

 

 
Hymn #740 

Make me a channel of your peace: 
where there is hatred, let me bring your love; 

where there is injury, your healing power, 
and where there’s doubt, true faith in you. 

 
Make me a channel of your peace: 

where there’s despair in life let me bring hope; 
where there is darkness, only light, 

and where there’s sadness, ever joy. 
 

O Spirit, grant that I may never seek 
so much to be consoled as to console, 

to be understood as to understand 
to be loved as to love with all my soul. 

 
Make me a channel of your peace: 

it is in pardoning that we are pardoned, 
in giving to all that we receive, 

and in dying that we’re born to eternal life. 
 

 
 

 


