
"Happy Day" 

 
The greatest day in history 
Death is beaten, you have rescued me 
Sing it out Jesus is alive 
The empty cross, the empty grave 
Life eternal You have won the day 
Shout it out, Jesus is alive 
He's alive 
 
Chorus: 
Oh happy day, happy day 
You washed my sin away 
Oh happy day, happy day 
I'll never be the same 
Forever I am changed 
 
When I stand, in that place 
Free at last, meeting face to face 
I am Yours Jesus You are mine 
Endless joy, perfect peace 
Earthly pain finally will cease 
Celebrate, Jesus is alive 
He's alive 
 
Chorus 
 
Bridge: 
Oh what a glorious day 
What a glorious way 
That You have saved me 
Oh what a glorious day 
What a glorious name  
 

Chorus 

  



See What A Morning 

 

See what a morning, gloriously bright 

With the dawning of hope in Jerusalem; 

Folded the grave-clothes 

Tomb filled with light, 

As the angels announce Christ is risen! 

See God’s salvation plan, wrought in love, 

Borne in pain, paid in sacrifice, 

Fulfilled in Christ, the Man, for He lives, 

Christ is risen from the dead! 

 

See Mary weeping: ‘Where is He laid? 
As in sorrow she turns from the empty tomb; 
Hears a voice speaking, calling her name: 
It’s the Master, the Lord raised to life again! 
The voice that spans the years, 
Speaking life, stirring hope, 
Bringing peace to us, 
Will sound till He appears, 
For He lives, Christ is risen from the dead! 

One with the Father, Ancient of Days, 
Through the Spirit 
Who clothes faith with certainty, 
Honour and blessing, glory and praise 
To the King crowned 
With power and authority! 
And we are raised with Him, 
Death is dead, love has won 
Christ has conquered; 
And we shall reign with Him, 
For He lives, Christ is risen from the dead! 

 

  



Thine Be The Glory 

 

Thine be the glory, risen, conquering Son;  
endless is the victory, thou o'er death hast won;  
angels in bright raiment rolled the stone away,  
kept the folded grave clothes where thy body lay.  
Refrain:  
Thine be the glory, risen conquering Son,  
Endless is the vict'ry, thou o'er death hast won. 
 
Lo! Jesus meets us, risen from the tomb;  
Lovingly he greets us, scatters fear and gloom;  
let the Church with gladness, hymns of triumph sing;  
for her Lord now liveth, death hath lost its sting.  
Refrain:  
Thine be the glory, risen conquering Son,  
Endless is the vict'ry, thou o'er death hast won. 
 
No more we doubt thee, glorious Prince of life;  
life is naught without thee; aid us in our strife;  
make us more than conquerors, through thy deathless love:  
bring us safe through Jordan to thy home above.  
Refrain:  
Thine be the glory, risen conquering Son,  
Endless is the vict'ry, thou o'er death hast won. 

 


