
 
 
 

 
OFFERTORY 

1 Lord, enthroned in heav'nly splendor, 
first-begotten from the dead, 

Thou alone, our strong Defender, 
liftest up Thy people's head. 

Hallelujah! Hallelujah! 

Jesus, true and living Bread! 

2 Prince of Life, for us Thou livest, 

by Thy body souls are healed; 
Prince of Peace, Thy peace Thou givest, 

by Thy blood is pardon sealed. 
Hallelujah! Hallelujah! 

Word of God in flesh revealed. 

3 Paschal Lamb! Thine off'ring finished 

once for all when Thou wast slain, 
in its fullness undiminished 

shall forevermore remain. 
Hallelujah! Hallelujah! 

Cleansing souls from ev'ry stain. 

4 Great High Priest of our profession, 

through the oil Thou ent'redst in; 
by Thy mighty intercession 

grace and mercy Thou dost win. 

Hallelujah! Hallelujah! 

Only sacrifice for sin. 

5 Life-imparting heav'nly Manna, 
stricken Rock, with streaming side, 

heav'n and earth with loud hosanna 
worship Thee, the Lamb who died. 

Hallelujah! Hallelujah! 
Ris'n, ascended, glorified! 
 
George H Bourne  



 

COMMUNION HYMN 

 

1 This joyful Eastertide away with sin and sorrow! 

My love, the crucified, hath sprung to life this morrow. 

Refrain: 
Had Christ, who once was slain,  

ne’er burst his three-day prison,  
our faith had been in vain.  

But now hath Christ arisen, 

arisen, arisen, arisen. 

2 My flesh in hope shall rest and for a season slumber  

till trumpets east to west shall wake the dead in number. [Refrain] 

3 Death’s flood hath lost its chill since Jesus crossed the river. 
Lover of souls, from ill my passing soul deliver. [Refrain] 

 

George R Woodward  

 

CONCLUDING HYMN 
 

We have a gospel to proclaim  

Good news for men in all the earth;  
The gospel of a Saviour’s name:  

We sing His glory, tell His worth.  

  
Tell of His death at Calvary,  

Hated by those He came to save;  

In lonely suffering on the cross  
For all He loved, His life He gave.  

  

Tell of that glorious Easter morn:  
Empty the tomb, for He was free.  

He broke the power of death and hell  
That we might share His victory.  

  

Tell of His reign at God’s right hand,  
By all creation glorified;  

He sends His Spirit on His Church  
To live for Him, the Lamb who died. 
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