
3rd Sunday of Easter Hymns 
Opening Hymn:  Christ is Alive 

Christ is alive! Let Christians sing. 
His cross stands empty to the sky. 
Let streets and homes with praises ring. 
His love in death shall never die. 
 
Christ is alive! No longer bound 
to distant years in Palestine, 
he comes to claim the here and now, 
and conquer every place and time. 
 
Not throned above, remotely high, 
untouched, unmoved by human pains 
but daily, in the midst of life, 
our Saviour, with the Father reigns. 
 
In every insult, rift and war, 
where color, scorn or wealth divide, 
he suffers still, yet loves the more, 
and lives, though ever crucified. 
 
Christ is alive! His Spirit burns 
through this and every future age, 
till all creation lives and learns 
his joy, his justice, love and praise. 

 
Offertory Hymn:  Eye Has Not Seen 

REFRAIIN:  Eye has not seen, ear has not heard what God has ready 
for those who love him; Spirit of love, come, give us the mind of Jesus, 
teach us the wisdom of God. 
 
When pain and sorrow weigh us down, be near to us, O Lord, 
forgive the weakness of our faith,  
and bear us up within your peaceful word.  REFRAIIN 
 
Our lives are but a single breath,  we flower and we fade, 
yet all our days are in your hands, so we return in love what love has made.  
REFRAIIN 



 
To those who see with eyes of faith,  the Lord is ever near, 
reflected in the faces of all the poor and lowly of the world. REFRAIIN 
 
We sing a mystery from the past in halls where saints have trod, 
yet ever new the music rings to Jesus, Living Song of God.  REFRAIIN 
 

Spiritual Communion Prayer:  

My Jesus, I believe that You are present in the Most Holy Sacrament.  I love You 

above all things, and I desire to receive You into my soul. Since I cannot at this 

moment receive You sacramentally, come at least spiritually into my heart.  I 

embrace You as if You were already there and unite myself wholly to You.  Never 

permit me to be separated from You.  Amen. 

 

Closing Hymn:  The Strife is Over 

1 Alleluia, alleluia, alleluia! 
The strife is o'er, the battle done; 
the victory of life is won; 
the song of triumph has begun.   
Alleluia! 
2 The powers of death have done their worst, 
but Christ their legions has dispersed. 
Let shouts of holy joy outburst.  Alleluia! 
 
3 The three sad days are quickly sped; 
he rises glorious from the dead. 
All glory to our risen Head. Alleluia! 
 
4 He closed the yawning gates of hell; 
the bars from heaven's high portals fell. 
Let hymns of praise his triumph tell. Alleluia! 
 
5 Lord, by the stripes which wounded thee, 
from death's dread sting thy servants free, 
that we may live and sing to thee.  Alleluia! 


