Hymn Supplement for Easter Sunday, April 5, 2026

GATHERING HYMN Jesus Christ Is Risen Today (ELW 365)

Jesus Christ Is Risen Today
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1 Je - sus Christ 1s rs’n to - day, Al le - lu - ia!
2 Hymns of praise then let wus sing, Al le - lu - ia!
3 But the pains which he en - dured, Al le - lu ia!
4 Sing we to our God a - bove, Al le - lnu - ia!
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our tri - um-phant ho - ly day, Al - le - lu - ia!
un - to Christ, our heav’n-ly Kking, Al - le - lu - 1a!
our sal - va - tion have pro-cured; Al - le - lu - ial
praise e - ter - nal as  his love; Al - le - lu - ia!
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who did once up - on the cross, Al - le - lu - ia!
who en-dured the cross and grave, Al - le - lu - ia!
now a - bove the sky he’s king, Al - le - lu - ia!
praise him, all you heav'n-ly host, Al - le - lu - ia!
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suf - fer to re - deem our loss. Al - le - lu - ia!
sin - ners to re - deem and save. Al - le - lu - ia!
where the an-gels ev - er sing. Al - le - lu - ia!
Fa - ther, Son, and Ho - ly Ghost. Al - le - Iu - 1ia!

Text: Latin carol, 14th cent., sts. 1-3; tr. J. Walsh, Lyra Davidica, 1708, alt.; Charles Wesley, 1707-1788, st. 4
Music: EASTER HYMN, J. Walsh, Lyra Davidica, 1708




HYMN OF THE DAY Christ Has Arisen, Alleluia (ELW 364)

Christ Has Arisen, Alleluia
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M - fu - ra - hi - i, ha - le Iu va,
Christ has a - T1is - en, al - le lu ia.
For three long days the grave did its worst
The an - gel said to them, “Do not fear.
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m - ko - mbo - z a - me - fu - fu ka.
Re - joice and praise him, al - le - lu ia.
un - til its strength by God  was dis persed.
You look  for Je - sus who is not here.
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A - me - fu - fu - ka, ha - le - lu ya,
For our re - deem - er burst from  the tomb,
He who gives life did death un - der g0,
See for your - selves the tomb 18 all bare.
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m - si - fu - sa - sa yu ha i.
e - ven from death, dis - pel - ling 1ts gloom.
and in its con - (uest his might did show.
On - ly the grave - clothes are ly ing there.”




Refrain
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Tu - mwi - mbi - ¢ so - te kwa  fu - ra -  ha.
Let us sing praise to him with  end - less Joy.
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Ye - su a - me - fto - ka ka - bu - ri - ni
Death’s fear - ful  sting he has come to de - stroy.
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Ka - shi - nda ki - fo, ha - le - lu - ya;
Our  sin for - giv - ing, al - le - ln - ia
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ha - le - lu - ya, Ye - su yu ha - i
Je - sus is liv - ing, al - le - lu - ia!

4 “Go spread the news: he’s not in the grave. 5 Christ has arisen to set us free.
He has arisen this world to save. Alleluia, to him praises be.
Jesus’ redeeming labors are done. Jesus 1s living! Let us all sing;
Even the battle with sin is won.” he reigns triumphant, heavenly king.
Refrain Refrain

Text: Bernard Kyamanywa, b. 1938; tr. Howard S. Olson, b. 1922

Music: MFURAHINIL, HALELUYA, Tanzanian traditional

Text © 1968 Lutheran Theological College, Makumira, Tanzania, admin. Augsburg Fortress
Tr. © 1977 Howard S. Olson, admin. Augsburg Fortress



COMMUNION SONG Alleluia! Sing to Jesus (ELW 392)
Alleluia! Sing to Jesus
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1 Al-1le - Iu - 1! Sing to Je - sus; his the scep - ter,
2 Al-le - lu - ia! Not as or - phans are we left in
3 Al-le - Iu - 1a! Bread of heav - en, here on earth our
4 Al-1le - lu - 1a! King e - ter - nal, Lod om - nip - o -
5 Al-le - lu - 1! Sing to Je - sus; his the scep - ter,
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his the throne; Al -le - lu - 1a! his the  tri - umph, his the
SOr - rOW NOwW; Al -le - lu - ia! he is near us; faith be -
food, our stay; Al -le - Tu - 1ia! here the sin - ful flee to
tent we own; Al -le - lu - 1ia! born of Mar -y, earth your

his the throne; Al -le - lu - 1a! his the  tri - umph, his the
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vic - to - 1y a - lone. Hark! The songs of peace - ful
lieves, nor ques - tions how. Though the cloud from sight re -
you from day to  day. In - ter - ces - sor, friend of
foot - stool,  heav'n your throne. As  with - in the veil you
vic - to - 1y a - lone. Hark! The songs of peace - ful
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Zi - on thun - der like a might - y  flood: “Je - sus
ceived him when the for - ty days were o’er, shall  our
sin - ners, earth’s re - deem - er, hear our plea where the
en - tered, robed in flesh, our great high priest, here on
Zi - on thun -der like a might - y  flood: “Je - sus
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out of ev - 'ry na - tion has re - deemed us by his blood.”
hearts for - get his prom - ise: “I am with you ev - er - more”?
songs of all the sin - less sweep a - cross the crys-tal sea.
earth both priest and vic - tim in the eu - cha-ris - tic feast.
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out of ev - 'ry na - tion has re - deemed us by his blood.”



COMMUNION SONG Let Us Break Bread Together (ELW 471)

Let Us Break Bread Together
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1 Let us break bread to - geth-er on our knees;
2 Let us drink wine to - geth-er on our knees;
3 Let us praise God to - geth-er on our knees;
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let us  break bread to - geth-er on our knees.
let us drink wine to - geth-er on our knees.
let wus praise God to - geth-er on our knees.
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When 1 fall on my knees, with my face to the ris - ing
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sun, O Lord, have mer-cy on me.

Text: African American spiritual
Music: BREAK BREAD TOGETHER, African American spiritual




COMMUNION SONG By Your Hand You Feed Your
People (ELW 469)

By Your Hand You Feed Your People
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1 By your hand you feed your peo - ple, food of an - gels, heav-en’s bread.
2 In this meal we taste your sweet-ness, bread for hun - ger, wine of peace.
3 Send us now with faith and cour - age to the hun - gry, lost, be - reaved.
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For these gifts we did not la - bor, by your grace have we been fed:
Ho-ly word and ho-ly wis-dom sat-i1s - fy our deep-est needs.
In our liv - ing and our dy-ing, we be-come what we re - ceive:
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Christ’s own bod-y, blessed and bro - ken, cup o’er-flow-ing, life out - poured,
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giv-en as a liv-ing to-ken of your world re-deemed, re - stored.

Text: Susan R. Briehl, b. 1952

Music: CAMROSE, Marty Haugen, b. 1950

Text and music © 2002 GIA Publications, Inc. 7404 S. Mason Ave., Chicago, IL 60638. www.glamusic.com
800.442.3358 w All rights reserved. Used by permission.



COMMUNION SONG Alleluia! Jesus Is Risen! (ELW 377)
Alleluia! Jesus Is Risen!
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1 Al - le - Iu - ia! Je - sus is ris - en!
2 Walk-ing the way, Christ in the cen - fer
3 Je - sus the vine, we are the branch - es;
4 Weep-ing, be gone; sor - row, be si - lent
5 Cit -y of God, Eas - ter for - ev - er,
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Trum - pets re - sound-ing in glo - 1 - ous light!
tell - ing the sto - 1y to 0 - pen our eyes;
life in the Spir - it the fruit of  the tree;
death put a - sun - der, and Eas - ter is bright.
gold - en Je - 1 - sa - lem, Je - sus the Lamb,
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Splen-dor, the Lamb, heav - en for - ev - er!
break-ing  our bread, giv - ing us glo - 1y
heav - en to earth, Christ to the peo - ple,
Cher - u - bim sing: O grave, be o - pen!
rnv - er of life, saints and arch - an -  gels,
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Oh, what a mir - a - cle God has in sight!
Je - sus our bless - ing, our con - stant sur - prise.
gift of the fu - ture now flow - ing to me.

Clothe wus in won - der, a - dorn us in light.
sing withcre - a - tion to God the I AM!
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Je - sus is ris - en and we shall a - rise.
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Give God  the glo - 1y! Al-le - lu - ia!

Text: Herbert F. Brokering, b. 1926

Music: David N. Johnson, 1922-1087

Text © 1995 Augsburg Fortress.

Music © 1969 Contemporary Worship 1., admin. Augsburg Fortress.



COMMUNION SONG Beautiful Savior (ELW 838)

Beautiful Savior
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1 Beau - t1 - ful Sav - ior, King of cre - a - tion,
2 Fair are the mead - ows, fair are the wood - lands,
3 Fair 1s the sun - shine, fair 1s the moon - light,
4 Beau - ti - ful Sav - ior, Lord of the na -  tions,
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Son of God and Son of Man!
robed in flow’rs of bloom - ing spring;
bright the spar - kling stars on high;
Son of God and Son of Man!
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Tru - ly I'd love thee, tru - ly I'd serve  thee,
Je - sus is fair - er, Je - sus s pur - er,
Je - sus shines bright - er, Je - sus shines pur - er
Glo - ry and hon - o, praise, ad - o - ra - tion,
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light of my soul, my Joy, my Crown.
he makes our sor - rowing spir - it sing.
than all  the an - gels in the sky.
now and for - ev - er - more be thine!

Text: Gesangbuch, Minster, 1677; tr. Joseph A. Seiss, 1823-1904
Music: SCHONSTER HERR JESU, Silesian folk tune, 19th cent.



SENDING SONG Thine is the Glory (ELW 376), verses 2-3

Thine Is the Glory
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1 Thine 18 the glo - ry, 1tis - en, con-qu'ring Son; end - less 1is the
2 Lo, Je- sus meets thee, ris - en from the tomb! Lov-ing - ly he
3 No more we doubt thee, glo - rious Prince of life; life 1is naught with-
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vic - try thou o’er death hast won! An - gels 1in bright rai - ment
greets thee, scat-ters fear and gloom; let  his church with glad - ness
out thee; aid us in our strife; make us more than con-qu’rors,
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rolled the stone a - way, kept the fold - ed  grave-clothes
hymns of tri - umph sing, for the Lord now liv - eth;
through thy death - less love; bring us safe through Jor - dan
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where thy bod - y lay.
death hath lost its sting! Thine is the glo - ry, ris - en, con-qu’ring
to thy home a - bove.
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Son; end - less is the vic - try thou o’er death hast won!

Text: Edmond Budry, 1854-1932; tr. R. Birch Hoyle, 1875-1939
Music: JUDAS MACCABAEUS, George Frideric Handel, 1685-1759



