EASTER | The Necessity of the Resurrection
Order of Worship 8:30 & 11:00 Service
Meditation

Christ the Lord Is Risen Today

Message In Song | The Head that Once Was Crowned
He Lives

Christ Is Risen

Message | | Corinthians 15:20

Glorious Day (11:00 service)

Believer’'s Testimony and Baptism (71:00 service)
Invitation | Living Hope

Ministry Opportunities

Benediction

Christ the Lord Is Risen Today

VERSE 1

Christ the Lord is risen today, Alleluia!
Sons of men and angels say: Alleluia!
Raise your joys and triumphs high, Alleluia!
Sing, ye heav’'ns and earth, reply: Alleluia!

VERSE 2

Lives again our glorious King, Alleluia!
Where, O death, is now thy sting? Alleluia!
Dying once He all doth save, Alleluia!
Where thy victory, O grave? Alleluia!

VERSE 3

Love’s redeeming work is done, Alleluia!
Fought the fight, the battle won, Alleluia!
Death in vain forbids Him rise, Alleluia!
Christ hath opened Paradise, Alleluia!

VERSE 4

Soar we now where Christ has led, Alleluia!

Foll’'wing our exalted Head, Alleluia!

Made like Him, like Him we rise, Alleluia!

Ours the cross, the grave, the skies, Alleluia! Alleluia!

Words: CHARLES WESLEY Music: LYRA DAVIDICA
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The Head that Once Was Crowned
Words and Music by CARL CARTEE and TONY WOOD

The head that once was crowned with thorns is crowned with glory now.
A royal diadem adorns the mighty Victor’s brow.
The highest place that heav’n affords belongs to Him by right.
Now Jesus reigns as Lord of Lords and heaven’s eternal light.
CHORUS
Once the suffring Servant, now the King to whom we bow;
The head that once was crowned with thorns is
Crowned with glory, crowned with glory now.
He tasted death for each of us, then triumphed over the grave.
The Holy One has overcome; His people shout His praise!
CHORUS
All hail the pow’r of Jesus’ name! Let angels prostrated fall;
Bring forth the royal diadem and crown Him Lord of all.
Bring forth the royal diadem and crown Him Lord of all!
CHORUS TWICE
Crown Him Lord, Crown Him Lord!
Crown Him Lord, Crown Him Lord of all!

He Lives

VERSE 1

See the tomb where He laid.

See the stone rolled away.

He is risen! He is risen, He's alive!

See His hands, see His feet.

Touch His scars and believe.

He is risen! He is risen,

He's alive! Oh, He's alive!
CHORUS

He lives — all honor and power are His.

All glory forever, amen. Jesus lives!

VERSE 2

Hear the shackles breaking free.

Hear the song of the redeemed.

He is moving. He is moving, He's alive!
So take this freedom. Take this love.

Can you feel it rising up?

He is here. He is here, He's alive!

BRIDGE

You took all our shame, left it in the grave.
We're forgiven. We're forgiven.

The work forever done, only by the blood.
It is finished. It is finished!

CHORUS 2

He lives — all honor and power are His.

All glory forever, amen. Jesus...

He lives — all honor and power are His.

All glory forever, amen. Jesus lives!
Oh, Jesus lives!

Words and Music: ANTHONY SKINNER,
CHRIS McCLARNEY, and JONATHAN SMITH

Christ Is Risen

VERSE 1

Let no one caught in sin remain

Inside the lie of inward shame;

But fix our eyes upon the cross,

And run to Him, who showed great love.
And bled for us; freely, You’ve bled for us.

CHORUS

Christ is risen from the dead,
Trampling over death by death.
Come awake, come awake,
Come and rise up from the grave.
Christ is risen from the dead,

We are one with Him again.
Come awake, come awake,
Come and rise up from the grave.

VERSE 2

Beneath the weight of all our sin,

You bowed to none but heaven’s will.
No scheme of hell, no scoffer’s crown,
No burden great can hold You down.
In strength You reign.

Forever let Your church proclaim:

BRIDGE

O death, where is your sting?

O hell, where is your victory?

O church, come stand in the light,

The glory of God has defeated the night.
Singing, O death, where is your sting?

O hell, where is your victory?

O church, come stand in the light.

Our God is not dead, He’s alive! He’s alive!

Words and Music: MIA FIELDES and MATT MAHER



Glorious Day

VERSE 1

| was buried beneath my shame.
Who could carry that kind of weight?
It was my tomb ’til | met You.

VERSE 2

| was breathing but not alive.

All my failures | tried to hide —
It was my tomb 'til | met You.

CHORUS

You called my name and | ran out of that grave!
Out of the darkness into Your glorious day.

You called my name and | ran out of that grave!
Out of the darkness into Your glorious day.

VERSE 3

Now Your mercy has saved my soul.

Now Your freedom is all that | know.

The old made new, Jesus, when | met You.

BRIDGE

| needed rescue, my sin was heavy;

But chains break at the weight of Your glory.
| needed shelter, | was an orphan.

Now You call me a citizen of Heaven.

When | was broken, You were my healing.
Now Your love is the air that I'm breathing.

| have a future, my eyes are open.

CHORUS

'Cause when You called my name

And | ran out of that grave!

Out of the darkness into Your glorious day.

You called my name and | ran out of that grave!
Out of the darkness into Your glorious day.

Words and Music: JASON INGRAM, SEAN CURRAN,
JONATHAN SMITH and CHRISTIAN STANFILL
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Living Hope

VERSE 1

How great the chasm that lay between us,

How high the mountain | could not climb.

In desperation | turned to heaven

And spoke Your name into the night.

Then through the darkness Your lovingkindness
Tore through the shadows of my soul.

The work is finished, the end is written.

Jesus Christ, my living hope.

VERSE 2

Who could imagine so great a mercy?

What heart could fathom such boundless grace?
The God of ages stepped down from glory

To wear my sin and bear my shame.

The cross has spoken, | am forgiven.

The King of Kings calls me His own.

Beautiful Savior, I'm Yours forever.

Jesus Christ, my living hope.

CHORUS

Hallelujah! Praise the One who set me free!
Hallelujah! Death has lost its grip on me.
You have broken ev’ry chain,

There’s salvation in Your name.

Jesus Christ, my living hope.

VERSE 3

Then came the morning that sealed the promise.
Your buried body began to breathe.

Out of the silence, the roaring Lion

Declared the grave has no claim on me.

Words and Music: BRIAN JOHNSON and PHIL WICKHAM





