
HYMN OF COMMITMENT NO. 192 (with alternate text) WERE YOU THERE

Were You There

*BENEDICTION Dr. Phillips

Christ is risen! Go forth in joy.

From darkness and despair, we go to share Christ’s hope and joy.

Christ is risen! Go forth in faith.

From doubt and betrayal, we go to walk in faith and �delity.

Christ is risen! Go forth to live.

From su�ering and death, we go to heal a broken world.

Christ is risen!

Christ is risen indeed! Alleluia!

POSTLUDE W. A. Mozart

“Gloria” from Twelfth Mass

*Stand as you are able. | CCLI #1036515

This service is broadcast live at 11:00 AM on WGBR 1150 AM and 98.3 FM and on Facebook.

Welcome!

We welcome those of you who are our guests worshiping with us on this beautiful resurrection morning,

and we invite you to be a part of our church family. We’re glad you joined us today!
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The Worship of God

The Resurrection of Our Lord | Easter Day

April 4, 2021 | 11:00 a.m.

CHIMING OF THE HOUR

WELCOME AND CALL TO REVERENCE Dr. Phillips

PREPARATION FOR WORSHIP

Christ is risen!

He is risen indeed!

Christ is risen!

He is risen indeed!

Christ is risen!

He is risen indeed!

PRELUDE arr. Cindy Berry

The Strife Is o’er, the Battle Done

*CALL TO WORSHIP AND INVOCATION Andrew Holt

This is the day the Lord has made. Let us rejoice and be glad in it.

Hear the good news: Christ is risen! The stone the builders rejected has become

the chief cornerstone.

Share the good news:  Christ is alive, and death has lost its sting!

This is the day the Lord has made. Let us rejoice and be glad in it! Let us pray:

God of mystery and might, we have come to the tomb expecting death and

instead �nd it empty and full of life. In the holy awe of this Easter morning, may

our hearts rest in silent gratitude and proclaim the resurrection, for Christ is

alive and calls us by name! Amen.

HYMNS OF CELEBRATION (see insert)

Christ the Lord Is Risen Today, No. 194

Lift High the Cross, No. 415 (vv. 1 & 4)

Low in the Grave He Lay, No. 207 (v. 1)

Crown Him with Many Crowns, No. 223

Alleluia! Alleluia!, No. 41 (Hymnal Supplement)

EASTER HYMN

CRUCIFER

CHRIST AROSE

DIADEMATA

HYMN TO JOY

To reduce the transmission of the virus, we ask that you refrain

from singing aloud on all music. Sing in your head, pay close attention to the text,

and listen to what God is saying to you through the poetry.

MOMENTS OF THANKSGIVING Rev. Thrailkill

ANTHEM arr. Stuart K. Hine

How Great Thou Art (with Majesty) | Sanctuary Bells

PASTORAL PRAYER Rev. Thrailkill

SONG FOR MEDITATION Eddie Carswell

Arise, My Love | Carl and Marie Ashley, duet

*NEW TESTAMENT READING Mark 16:1-8

When the sabbath was over, Mary Magdalene, and Mary the mother of James, and Salome bought spices,

so that they might go and anoint him. And very early on the �rst day of the week, when the sun had risen,

they went to the tomb. They had been saying to one another, “Who will roll away the stone for us from the

entrance to the tomb?” When they looked up, they saw that the stone, which was very large, had already

been rolled back. As they entered the tomb, they saw a young man, dressed in a white robe, sitting on the

right side; and they were alarmed. But he said to them, “Do not be alarmed; you are looking for Jesus of

Nazareth, who was cruci�ed. He has been raised; he is not here. Look, there is the place they laid him. But

go, tell his disciples and Peter that he is going ahead of you to Galilee; there you will see him, just as he told

you.” So they went out and �ed from the tomb, for terror and amazement had seized them; and they said

nothing to anyone, for they were afraid.

HYMN OF PREPARATION NO. 569 IN CHRIST ALONE

In Christ Alone

SERMON Dr. Phillips

The Never-Ending Story



Christ the Lord Is Risen Today
Christ the Lord is risen today, Alleluia!

Earth and heaven join to say, Alleluia!

Raise your joys and triumphs high, Alleluia!

Sing, ye heav’ns, and earth, reply, Alleluia!

Love’s redeeming work is done, Alleluia!

Fought the �ght, the battle won, Alleluia!

Death in vain forbids Him rise, Alleluia!

Christ hath opened Paradise, Alleluia!

Lives again our glorious King, Alleluia!

Where, O Death, is now thy sting? Alleluia!

Once He died, our souls to save, Alleluia!

Where thy victory, O grave? 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!

Lift High the Cross
Lift high the cross, the love of Christ proclaim

till all the world adore His sacred name.

Come, Christians, follow where our Savior trod,

our King victorious, Christ, the Son of God.

Lift high the cross…

So shall our song of triumph ever be:

praise to the Cruci�ed for victory!

Lift high the cross...

Low in the Grave He Lay
Low in the grave He lay, Jesus my Savior!

Waiting the coming day, Jesus my Lord!

Up from the grave He arose,

With a mighty triumph o’er His foes;

He arose a Victor from the dark domain,

And He lives forever with His saints to reign,

He arose! He arose! Hallelujah! Christ arose!

Crown Him with Many Crowns
Crown Him with many crowns,

the Lamb upon His throne;

hark! how the heav’nly anthem drowns

all music but its own:

awake, my soul, and sing

of Him who died for thee,

and hail Him as thy matchless King

through all eternity.

Crown Him the Lord of life,

who triumphed o’er the grave,

and rose victorious in the strife

for those He came to save;

His glories now we sing

who died, and rose on high,

who died eternal life to bring,

and lives that death may die.

Crown Him the Lord of peace,

whose pow’r a scepter sways

from pole to pole, that wars may cease,

and all be prayer and praise:

His reign shall know no end,

and round His pierced feet

fair �ow’rs of paradise extend

their fragrance ever sweet.

Crown Him the Lord of love!

Behold His hands and side,

those wounds, yet visible above,

in beauty glori�ed:

all hail, Redeemer, hail!

for Thou hast died for me!

Thy praise the glory shall not fail

throughout eternity!

Christ the Lord Is Risen Today
Christ the Lord is risen today, Alleluia!

Earth and heaven join to say, Alleluia!

Raise your joys and triumphs high, Alleluia!

Sing, ye heav’ns, and earth, reply, Alleluia!

Love’s redeeming work is done, Alleluia!

Fought the �ght, the battle won, Alleluia!

Death in vain forbids Him rise, Alleluia!

Christ hath opened Paradise, Alleluia!

Lives again our glorious King, Alleluia!

Where, O Death, is now thy sting? Alleluia!

Once He died, our souls to save, Alleluia!

Where thy victory, O grave? 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!

Lift High the Cross
Lift high the cross, the love of Christ proclaim

till all the world adore His sacred name.

Come, Christians, follow where our Savior trod,

our King victorious, Christ, the Son of God.

Lift high the cross…

So shall our song of triumph ever be:

praise to the Cruci�ed for victory!

Lift high the cross...

Low in the Grave He Lay
Low in the grave He lay, Jesus my Savior!

Waiting the coming day, Jesus my Lord!

Up from the grave He arose,

With a mighty triumph o’er His foes;

He arose a Victor from the dark domain,

And He lives forever with His saints to reign,

He arose! He arose! Hallelujah! Christ arose!

Crown Him with Many Crowns
Crown Him with many crowns,

the Lamb upon His throne;

hark! how the heav’nly anthem drowns

all music but its own:

awake, my soul, and sing

of Him who died for thee,

and hail Him as thy matchless King

through all eternity.

Crown Him the Lord of life,

who triumphed o’er the grave,

and rose victorious in the strife

for those He came to save;

His glories now we sing

who died, and rose on high,

who died eternal life to bring,

and lives that death may die.

Crown Him the Lord of peace,

whose pow’r a scepter sways

from pole to pole, that wars may cease,

and all be prayer and praise:

His reign shall know no end,

and round His pierced feet

fair �ow’rs of paradise extend

their fragrance ever sweet.

Crown Him the Lord of love!

Behold His hands and side,

those wounds, yet visible above,

in beauty glori�ed:

all hail, Redeemer, hail!

for Thou hast died for me!

Thy praise the glory shall not fail

throughout eternity!



Alleluia! Alleluia!
Alleluia! Alleluia!

Hearts to heav’n and voices raise;

Sing to God a hymn of gladness,

Sing to God a hymn of praise.

He who on the cross as Savior

For the world’s salvation bled,

Jesus Christ, the King of Glory,

Now is risen from the dead.

Now the iron bars are broken,

Christ from death to life is born,

Glorious life, and life immortal,

On this resurrection morn;

Christ has triumphed, and we conquer

By His mighty enterprise,

We with Him to life eternal

By His resurrection rise.

In Christ Alone
In Christ alone my hope is found;

he is my light, my strength, my song;

this cornerstone, this solid ground,

�rm through the �ercest drought and storm.

What heights of love, what depths of peace

when fears are stilled, when strivings cease.

My comforter, my all in all,

here in the love of Christ I stand.

In Christ alone, who took on �esh,

fullness of God in helpless babe!

This gift of love and righteousness,

scorned by the ones he came to save.

’Til on that cross, as Jesus died,

the wrath of God was satis�ed;

for ev’ry sin on him was laid.

Here in the death of Christ I live.

There in the ground his body lay,

light of the world by darkness slain.

Then bursting forth in glorious day,

up from the grave he rose again!

And as he stands in victory,

sin’s curse has lost its grip on me!

For I am his and he is mine,

bought with the precious blood of Christ.

No guilt in life, no fear in death,

this is the pow’r of Christ in me.

From life’s �rst cry to �nal breath,

Jesus commands my destiny.

No pow’r of hell, no human plan,

can ever pluck me from his hand.

’Til he returns or calls me home,

here in the pow’r of Christ I stand.

On Christ the solid Rock I stand

all other ground is sinking sand;

all other ground is sinking sand.

’Till he returns or calls me home,

here in the pow’r of Christ I stand!

Were You There
Were you there when they cruci�ed my Lord?

Were you there when they cruci�ed my Lord?

O! Sometimes it causes me to tremble, tremble, tremble.

Were you there when they cruci�ed my Lord?

Were you there when they nailed Him to the tree?

Were you there when they nailed Him to the tree?

O! Sometimes it causes me to tremble, tremble, tremble.

Were you there when they nailed Him to the tree?

Were you there when they laid Him in the tomb?

Were you there when they laid Him in the tomb?

O! Sometimes it causes me to tremble, tremble, tremble.

Were you there when they laid Him in the tomb?

Were you there when He rose up from the grave?

Were you there when He rose up from the grave?

O! Sometimes I feel like shouting,

“Glory! Glory! Glory!”

Were you there when He rose up from the grave?

Alleluia! Alleluia!
Alleluia! Alleluia!

Hearts to heav’n and voices raise;

Sing to God a hymn of gladness,

Sing to God a hymn of praise.

He who on the cross as Savior

For the world’s salvation bled,

Jesus Christ, the King of Glory,

Now is risen from the dead.

Now the iron bars are broken,

Christ from death to life is born,

Glorious life, and life immortal,

On this resurrection morn;

Christ has triumphed, and we conquer

By His mighty enterprise,

We with Him to life eternal

By His resurrection rise.

In Christ Alone
In Christ alone my hope is found;

he is my light, my strength, my song;

this cornerstone, this solid ground,

�rm through the �ercest drought and storm.

What heights of love, what depths of peace

when fears are stilled, when strivings cease.

My comforter, my all in all,

here in the love of Christ I stand.

In Christ alone, who took on �esh,

fullness of God in helpless babe!

This gift of love and righteousness,

scorned by the ones he came to save.

’Til on that cross, as Jesus died,

the wrath of God was satis�ed;

for ev’ry sin on him was laid.

Here in the death of Christ I live.

There in the ground his body lay,

light of the world by darkness slain.

Then bursting forth in glorious day,

up from the grave he rose again!

And as he stands in victory,

sin’s curse has lost its grip on me!

For I am his and he is mine,

bought with the precious blood of Christ.

No guilt in life, no fear in death,

this is the pow’r of Christ in me.

From life’s �rst cry to �nal breath,

Jesus commands my destiny.

No pow’r of hell, no human plan,

can ever pluck me from his hand.

’Til he returns or calls me home,

here in the pow’r of Christ I stand.

On Christ the solid Rock I stand

all other ground is sinking sand;

all other ground is sinking sand.

’Till he returns or calls me home,

here in the pow’r of Christ I stand!

Were You There
Were you there when they cruci�ed my Lord?

Were you there when they cruci�ed my Lord?

O! Sometimes it causes me to tremble, tremble, tremble.

Were you there when they cruci�ed my Lord?

Were you there when they nailed Him to the tree?

Were you there when they nailed Him to the tree?

O! Sometimes it causes me to tremble, tremble, tremble.

Were you there when they nailed Him to the tree?

Were you there when they laid Him in the tomb?

Were you there when they laid Him in the tomb?

O! Sometimes it causes me to tremble, tremble, tremble.

Were you there when they laid Him in the tomb?

Were you there when He rose up from the grave?

Were you there when He rose up from the grave?

O! Sometimes I feel like shouting,

“Glory! Glory! Glory!”

Were you there when He rose up from the grave?


