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CHRIST THE LORD IS RISEN TODAY 

CCLI SONG # 27965 

 

Christ the Lord is ris’n today. Alleluia! Sons of men and angels say: “Alleluia!” Raise your joys and 

triumphs high. Alleluia! Sing, ye heav’ns, and earth, reply: “Alleluia!” 

 

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! 

 

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! 

 

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! 

  



   
 

 

BUILD MY LIFE 

CCLI SONG # 7070345 

 

Worthy of ev’ry song we could ever sing. Worthy of all the praise we could ever bring. Worthy of ev’ry 

breath we could ever breathe. We live for You. We live for You. 

 

Jesus the name above ev’ry other name. Jesus the only one who could ever save. Worthy of ev’ry breath 

we could ever breathe. We live for You. We live for You. 

 

Holy, there is no one like You; there is none beside You. Open up my eyes in wonder and show me who 

You are, and fill me with Your heart, and lead me in Your love to those around me. 

 

Jesus the name above ev’ry other name. Jesus the only one who could ever save. Worthy of ev’ry breath 

we could ever breathe. We live for You. We live for You. 

 

Holy, there is no one like You; there is none beside You. Open up my eyes in wonder and show me who 

You are, and fill me with Your heart, and lead me in Your love to those around me. 

 

I will build my life upon Your love; it is a firm foundation. I will put my trust in You alone and I will not be 

shaken. 

 

I will build my life upon Your love; it is a firm foundation. I will put my trust in You alone and I will not be 

shaken. 

 

Holy, there is no one like You; there is none beside You. Open up my eyes in wonder and show me who 

You are, and fill me with Your heart, and lead me in Your love to those around me. 

 

I will build my life upon Your love. It is a firm foundation. I will put my trust in You alone and I will not be 

shaken. 

  



   
 

 

FOREVER (WE SING HALLELUJAH) 

CCLI SONG # 7001228 

 

The moon and stars, they wept. The morning sun was dead. The Savior of the world was fallen. His body 

on the cross. His blood poured out for us. The weight of every curse upon Him. 

 

One final breath He gave as heaven looked away. The Son of God was laid in darkness. A battle in the 

grave. The war on death was waged. The power of hell forever broken. 

 

The ground began to shake. The stone was rolled away. His perfect love could not be overcome. Now 

death where is your sting? Our resurrected King has rendered you defeated! 

 

Forever He is glorified. Forever He is lifted high. Forever He is risen. He is alive! He is alive! 

 

The ground began to shake. The stone was rolled away. His perfect love could not be overcome. Now 

death where is your sting? Our resurrected King has rendered you defeated! 

 

Forever He is glorified. Forever He is lifted high. Forever He is risen. He is alive! He is alive! 

 

We sing, “Hallelujah!” We sing, “Hallelujah!” We sing, “Hallelujah! The Lamb has overcome!” 

 

We sing, “Hallelujah!” We sing, “Hallelujah!” We sing, “Hallelujah! The Lamb has overcome!” 

 

We sing, “Hallelujah!” We sing, “Hallelujah!” We sing, “Hallelujah! The Lamb has overcome!” 

 

Forever He is glorified. Forever He is lifted high. Forever He is risen. He is alive! He is alive! 

  



   
 

 

BOLDLY I APPROACH 

CCLI SONG # 7014655 

 

By grace alone somehow, I stand where even angels fear to tread. Invited by redeeming love before the 

throne of God above. He pulls me close with nail-scarred hands into His everlasting arms. 

 

When condemnation grips my heart and Satan tempts me to despair, I hear the voice that scatters fear; 

the Great I am, the Lord is here. O praise the One who fights for me and shields my soul eternally. 

 

Boldly I approach Your throne. Blameless now I’m running home. By Your blood I come, welcomed as 

Your own, into the arms of majesty. 

 

Behold the bright and risen Son, more beauty than this world has known. I’m face to face with Love 

Himself, His perfect, spotless righteousness. A thousand years, a thousand tongues are not enough to 

sing His praise! 

 

Boldly I approach Your throne. Blameless now I’m running home. By Your blood I come, welcomed as 

Your own, into the arms of majesty. 

 

Boldly I approach Your throne. Blameless now I’m running home. By Your blood I come, welcomed as 

Your own, into the arms of majesty. 

 

This is the art of celebration knowing we’re free from condemnation! O praise the One, praise the One 

who made an end to all my sing! 

 

This is the art of celebration knowing we’re free from condemnation! O praise the One, praise the One 

who made an end to all my sing! 

 

Boldly I approach Your throne. Blameless now I’m running home. By Your blood I come, welcomed as 

Your own, into the arms of majesty. 

  



   
 

 

O PRAISE THE NAME (ANÁSTASIS) 

CCLI SONG # 7037787 

 

I cast my mind to Calvary where Jesus bled and died for me. I see His wounds, His hands, His feet, my 

Savior on that cursed tree. 

 

His body bound and drenched in tears. They laid Him down in Joseph’s tomb. The entrance sealed by 

heavy stone. Messiah still and all alone. 

 

O praise the Name of the Lord our God! O praise His Name forevermore! For endless days, we will sing 

Your praise, oh Lord, oh Lord our God! 

 

Then on the third, at break of dawn, the Son of heaven rose again! O trampled death, where is your 

sting? The angels roar for Christ the King! 

 

O praise the Name of the Lord our God! O praise His Name forevermore! For endless days, we will sing 

Your praise, oh Lord, oh Lord our God! 

 

He shall return in robes of white. The blazing sun shall pierce the night and I will rise among the saints, 

my gaze transfixed on Jesus’ face. 

 

O praise the Name of the Lord our God! O praise His Name forevermore! For endless days, we will sing 

Your praise, oh Lord, oh Lord our God! 

 

O praise the Name of the Lord our God! O praise His Name forevermore! For endless days, we will sing 

Your praise, oh Lord, oh Lord our God! Oh Lord, oh Lord our God! 

  



   
 

 

THE OLD RUGGED CROSS 

CCLI SONG # 19722 

 

On a hill far away stood an old rugged cross, the emblem of suff’ring and shame. And I love that old 

cross where the dearest and best for a world of lost sinners was slain. 

 

So I’ll cherish the old rugged cross ‘til my trophies at last I lay down. I will cling to the old rugged cross 

and exchange it some day for a crown. 

 

O the old rugged cross, so despised by the world, has a wondrous attraction for me, for the dear Lamb 

of God left His glory above to bear it to dark Calvary. 

 

So I’ll cherish the old rugged cross ‘til my trophies at last I lay down. I will cling to the old rugged cross 

and exchange it some day for a crown. 

 

In the old rugged cross, stained with blood so divine, a wondrous beauty I see, for ‘twas on that old 

cross Jesus suffered and died to pardon and sanctity me. 

 

So I’ll cherish the old rugged cross ‘til my trophies at last I lay down. I will cling to the old rugged cross 

and exchange it some day for a crown. 

 

To the old rugged cross, I will ever be true. It’s shame and reproach gladly bear. Then He’ll call me some 

day, to my home far away, where His glory forever I’ll share. 

 

So I’ll cherish the old rugged cross ‘til my trophies at last I lay down. I will cling to the old rugged cross 

and exchange it some day for a crown. 

  



   
 

 

LAMB OF GOD 

CCLI SONG # 7032328 

 

You came from heaven’s throne, acquainted with our sorrow, to trade the debt we owe: Your suff’ring 

for our freedom. 

 

The Lamb of God in my place. Your blood poured out; my sin erased. It was my death You died. I am 

raised to life. Hallelujah! The Lamb of God! 

 

My name upon Your heart. My shame upon Your shoulders. The pow’r of sin undone. The cross for my 

salvation. 

 

The Lamb of God in my place. Your blood poured out my sin erased. It was my death You died. I am 

raised to life. Hallelujah! The Lamb of God! 

 

There is no greater love. There is no greater love. The Savior lifted up. There is no greater love. 

 

There is no greater love. There is no greater love. The Savior lifted up. There is no greater love. 

 

The Lamb of God in my place. Your blood poured out my sin erased. It was my death You died. I am 

raised to life. Hallelujah! The Lamb of God! 

 

The Lamb of God in my place. Your blood poured out my sin erased. It was my death You died. I am 

raised to life. Hallelujah! The Lamb of God! 

  



   
 

 

NOTHING BUT THE BLOOD 

CCLI SONG # 21332 

 

What can wash away my sin? Nothing but the blood of Jesus. What can make me whole again? Nothing 

but the blood of Jesus. 

 

O precious is the flow that makes me what as snow. No other fount I know; nothing but the blood of 

Jesus. 

 

For my pardon, this I see: nothing but the blood of Jesus. For my cleansing, this my plea: nothing but the 

blood of Jesus. 

 

O precious is the flow that makes me what as snow. No other fount I know; nothing but the blood of 

Jesus. 

 

Nothing can for sin atone; nothing but the blood of Jesus. Naught of good that I have done; nothing but 

the blood of Jesus. 

 

O precious is the flow that makes me what as snow. No other fount I know; nothing but the blood of 

Jesus. 

 

This is all my hope and peace: nothing but the blood of Jesus. This is all my righteousness: nothing but 

the blood of Jesus. 

 

O precious is the flow that makes me what as snow. No other fount I know; nothing but the blood of 

Jesus. 

  



   
 

 

KING OF KINGS 

CCLI SONG # 7127647 

 

In the darkness we were waiting without hope, without light ‘til from heaven You came running. There 

was mercy in Your eyes. To fulfil the law and prophets, to a virgin came the Word from a throne of 

endless glory to a cradle in the dirt. 

 

Praise the Father! Praise the Son! Praise the Spirit; three in one! God of Glory, majesty! Praise forever to 

the King of Kings! 

 

To reveal the kingdom coming and to reconcile the lost, to redeem the whole creation, You did not 

despise the cross. For even in Your suffering, You saw to the other side. Knowing this was our salvation, 

Jesus for our sake You died. 

 

Praise the Father! Praise the Son! Praise the Spirit; three in one! God of Glory, majesty! Praise forever to 

the King of Kings! 

 

And the morning that You rose, all of heaven held its breath ‘til that stone was moved for good for the 

Lamb had conquered death. And the dead rose from their tombs and the angels stood in awe for the 

souls of all who’d come to the Father are restored! 

 

And the Church of Christ was born; then the Spirit lit the flame. Now this Gospel truth of old shall not 

kneel, shall not faint! By His blood and in His Name, in His freedom, I am free for the love of Jesus Christ, 

who has resurrected me! 

 

Praise the Father! Praise the Son! Praise the Spirit; three in one! God of Glory, majesty! Praise forever to 

the King of Kings! 

 

Praise the Father! Praise the Son! Praise the Spirit; three in one! God of Glory, majesty! Praise forever to 

the King of Kings! Praise forever to the King of Kings! 

  



   
 

 

IT IS FINISHED 

CCLI SONG # 7004660 

 

There’s no deed that can redeem us. There’s no rite nor magic word. Only by the work of Jesus can 

salvation be secured. 

 

It is finished! He has done it! Let your weary heart rejoice! Our redemption is accomplished! Raise a 

shout with ragged voice! And go bravely into battle knowing He has won the war! It is finished! Lift your 

head and weep no more! 

 

There’s no sacrifice to offer. There’s no penance to complete. Freely drink of living water. Without 

money, come and feast. 

 

It is finished! He has done it! Let your weary heart rejoice! Our redemption is accomplished! Raise a 

shout with ragged voice! And go bravely into battle knowing He has won the war! It is finished! Lift your 

head! 

 

Let every sinner rejoice! Hear the dying victor’s cry. Raise up your voice! Sing it out through earth and 

sky. 

 

It is finished! He has done it! Let your weary heart rejoice! Our redemption is accomplished! Raise a 

shout with ragged voice! And go bravely into battle knowing He has won the war! It is finished! Lift your 

head and weep no more! 

  



   
 

 

DEATH WAS ARRESTED 

CCLI SONG # 7046448 

 

Alone in my sorrow and dead in my sin. Lost without hope with no place to begin. Your love made a way 

to let mercy come in when death was arrested and my life began. 

 

Ash was redeemed, only beauty remains. My orphan heart was given a name. My mourning grew quiet, 

my feet rose to dance when death was arrested and my life began. 

 

Oh Your grace, so free, washes over me. You have made me new now life begins with You. It's Your 

endless love pouring down on us. You have made us new now life begins with You. 

 

Released from my chains, I’m a prisoner no more. My shame was a ransom He faithfully bore. He 

cancelled my debt and He called me His friend when death was arrested and my life began. 

 

Oh Your grace, so free, washes over me. You have made me new now life begins with You. It's Your 

endless love pouring down on us. You have made us new now life begins with You. 

 

Our Savior displayed on a criminal’s cross. Darkness rejoiced as though Heaven had lost. But the Jesus 

arose with our freedom in hand! That’s when death was arrested and my life began! 

 

Oh Your grace, so free, washes over me. You have made me new now life begins with You. It's Your 

endless love pouring down on us. You have made us new now life begins with You. 

 

Oh, we’re free, free, forever we’re free! Come, join the song of all the redeemed! Yes, we’re free, free, 

forever amen! When death was arrested and my life began! 

 

Oh, we’re free, free, forever we’re free! Come, join the song of all the redeemed! Yes, we’re free, free, 

forever amen! When death was arrested and my life began! When death was arrested and my life 

began! When death was arrested and my life began! 


