
April 19, 2026

Third Sunday of Easter


HYMN 199 
Come, ye faithful, raise the strain 
of triumphant gladness! 
God hath brought his Israel 
into joy from sadness: 
loosed from Pharaoh's bitter yoke 
Jacob's sons and daughters, 
led them with unmoistened foot 
through the Red Sea waters. 

'Tis the spring of souls today: 
Christ hath burst his prison, 
and from three days' sleep in death 
as a sun hath risen; 
all the winter of our sins, 
long and dark, is flying 
from his light, to whom we give 
laud and praise undying. 

Now the queen of seasons, bright 
with the day of splendor, 
with the royal feast of feasts, 
comes its joy to render; 
comes to glad Jerusalem, 
who with true affection 
welcomes in unwearied strains  
Jesus' resurrection. 

Neither might the gates of death, 
nor the tomb's dark portal, 
nor the watchers, nor the seal 
hold thee as a mortal: 
but today amidst thine own 
thou didst stand, bestowing 
that thy peace which evermore 
passeth human knowing. 

HYMN 343 
Shepherd of souls, refresh and bless 
thy chosen pilgrim flock 
with manna in the wilderness, 
with water from the rock. 

We would not live by bread alone, 
but by thy word of grace, 
in strength of which we travel on 
to our abiding-place. 

Be known to us in breaking bread, 
and do not then depart; 
Saviour, abide with us, and spread 
thy table in our heart. 

Lord, sup with us in love divine, 
thy Body and thy Blood, 
that living bread, that heavenly wine, 
be our immortal food. 

HYMN 204 
Now the green blade riseth from the buried 
grain, 
Wheat that in dark earth many days has lain; 
Love lives again, that with the dead has been: 
Love is come again, like wheat that springeth 
green. 

In the grave they laid him, Love whom men had 
slain, 
Thinking that never he would wake again, 
Laid in the earth, like grain that sleeps unseen 
Love is come again, like wheat that springeth 
green. 

Forth he came at Easter, like the risen grain, 
He that for three days in the grave had lain, 
Quick from the dead my risen Lord is seen: 
Love is come again, like wheat that springeth 
green. 



When our hearts are wintry, grieving, or in pain, 
Thy touch can call us back to life again, 
Fields of our hearts, that dead and bare have 
been: 
Love is come again, like wheat that springeth 
green. 

HYMN 309 
O Food to pilgrims given, 
O Bread of life from heaven, 
O Manna from on high! 
We hunger; Lord, supply us, 
nor thy delights deny us, 
whose hearts to thee draw nigh. 

O stream of love past telling, 
O purest fountain, welling 
from out the Savior's side! 
We faint with thirst; revive us, 
of thine abundance give us, 
and all we need provide. 

O Jesus, by thee bidden, 
we here adore thee, hidden 
in forms of bread and wine. 
Grant when the veil is riven, 
we may behold, in heaven, 
thy countenance divine  

HYMN 296 
We know that Christ is raised and dies no more.  
Embraced by death, he broke its fearful hold,  
and our despair he turned to blazing joy.  
Alleluia! 

We share by water in his saving death.  
Reborn, we share with him an Easter life  

as living members of a living Christ.  
Alleluia! 

The Father's splendor clothes the Son with life.  
The Spirit's power shakes the church of God.  
Baptized, we live with God, the Three in One.  
Alleluia! 

A new creation comes to life and grows  
as Christ's new body takes on flesh and blood.  
The universe, restored and whole, will sing:  
Alleluia! 

HYMN 178 
Refrain: 
Alleluia, Alleluia, give thanks to the risen Lord, 
Alleluia, alleluia, give praise to His name. 

Jesus is Lord of all the earth. 
He is the King of creation. Refrain. 

Spread the good news o’er all the earth. 
Jesus has died and has risen. Refrain. 

We have been crucified with Christ. 
Now we shall live forever. Refrain. 

Come, let us praise the living God, 
Joyfully sing to our Saviour. Refrain.


