
EASTER SUNDAY HYMNS 
 
457 Jesus Christ Is Risen Today 

 

 

 

 
Text and tune: Public domain 
 
 
 
 
 

460 Christians, to the Paschal Victim 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 



 

 

 

 

 

 

 
  
Text (sts. 1–3): © 1969 Concordia Publishing House. Used by permission: LSB Hymn License no. 110005617 
Text (sts. 1–3): Public domain 
Tune: Public domain 
 
 
 
 
 

458 Christ Jesus Lay in Death’s Strong Bands 

 

 

 

 

 
 

5 Here our true Paschal Lamb we see, 

    Whom God so freely gave us; 

He died on the accursèd tree— 

    So strong His love—to save us. 

See, His blood now marks our door; 

Faith points to it; death passes o’er, 

    And Satan cannot harm us. 

        Alleluia! 

 

6 So let us keep the festival 

    To which the Lord invites us; 

Christ is Himself the joy of all, 
    The sun that warms and lights us. 

Now His grace to us imparts 

Eternal sunshine to our hearts; 

    The night of sin is ended. 

        Alleluia! 



7 Then let us feast this Easter Day 

    On Christ, the bread of heaven; 

The Word of grace has purged away 

    The old and evil leaven. 

Christ alone our souls will feed; 

He is our meat and drink indeed; 

    Faith lives upon no other! 

        Alleluia! 
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 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 and tune: Public domain 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

487 Come, You Faithful, Raise the Strain 

 

 

 

 
Text and tune: Public domain 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 



490 Jesus Lives! The Victory’s Won 

 

 

 

 
Text and tune: Public domain 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

482 This Joyful Eastertide 

 

 

 

 

 

 
Text and tune: Public domain 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 


