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An Anthem for Easter
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See from the dun geon of the dead, Our great De li verer rise; While

con

gelan

quest wreaths his

rolls 

heav'n head, ly

the stone and

And glo

ope's the prison; 

sesri from the dead. Lo! he quits his dark

ry glads

Trum pets

his eyes, See,

soun ding, earth

how the well

re soun ding,

pleased

Je sus

a bode, and flies to worlds of light.
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Sin ners, re joice! He died for you: for

Spi torit guide you through With

you pre pares a place; Sends down his

eve ry gift and grace. His

blood, which did your sins a tone, For

on his Fa ther's throne, He reigns and

your sal va tion pleads; And, sea ted

in ter cedes.
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