
 

    Easter Sunday  
  The Resurrection of the Lord 
 

 

 

 

 

 

GATHERING SONG 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 



 

GLORY TO GOD 
 

 

 

Glory to God in the highest, | and on earth peace to people of good will. 

We praise you, we bless you, we adore you, we glorify you,  

   | we give you thanks for your great glory,  

Lord God, heavenly King, O God, almighty Father. | Lord Jesus Christ, Only Begotten Son, 

Lord God, Lamb of God, | Son of the Father,   

you take away the sins of the world, | have mercy on us;  

you take away the sins of the world, | receive our prayer;  

you are seated at the right hand of the Father, | have mercy on us.  

For you alone are the Holy One, you alone are the Lord,  

   | you alone are the Most High, Jesus Christ,  

with the Holy Spirit, | in the glory of God the Father. Amen.  
 based on Congregational Mass, John Lee, 1970 
RESPONSORIAL PSALM 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 
EASTER SEQUENCE 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

  



GOSPEL ACCLAMATION  

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

RENEWAL OF BAPTISMAL PROMISES 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

SPRINKLING WITH HOLY WATER 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 
 



UNIVERSAL PRAYER 

 
 

 

 

 

 

 

 

PREPARATION OF THE GIFTS  
   



EUCHARISTIC 

            PRAYER 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 
 

  



  



COMMUNION PROCESSION 351. THE STRIFE IS O’ER 
 

 Refrain: Alleluia!  Alleluia!  Alleluia! 
 

1. The strife is o’er, the battle done;  

Now is the victor’s triumph won; 

Now be the song of praise begun:  Alleluia! 
 

2. Death’s mightiest pow’rs have done their worst,  

And Jesus has his foes dispersed; 

Let shouts of praise and joy outburst:  Alleluia! 
 

3. He closed the yawning gates of hell;  

The bars from heav’n’s high portals fell; 

Let hymns of praise his triumph tell:  Alleluia! 
 

4. On the third morn he rose again,  

Glorious in majesty to reign; 

O let us swell the joyful strain:  Alleluia! 
 

 Text:  Finita iam sunt praelia, Latin 12th cent.; Tr. Francis Pott (1832-1909), alt. 
 Tune: VICTORY, Giovanni da Palestrina (1525-1594); adapt. William H. Monk (1823-1889). 

 

 

 346. NOW THE GREEN BLADE RISES 
 
 

1. Now the green blade rises 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 arising green. 
 

2. In the grave they laid him, love by hatred slain, 

Thinking that he would never wake again, 

Laid in the earth like grain that sleeps unseen; 

Love is come again like wheat arising green. 
 

3. Forth he comes at Easter, like the risen grain, 

He that for three days in the grave had lain; 

Raised from the dead, my living Lord is seen; 

Love is come again like wheat arising green. 
 

4. When our hearts are win’try, grieving or in pain, 

Your touch can call us back to life again, 

Fields of our hearts that dead and bare have been; 

Love is come again like wheat arising green. 
 

Text:  John M.C. Crum (1872-1958), ©Oxford University Press. Used with permission.  All rights reserved. 
Tune: NOEL NOUVELET, French Carol. 



Christ is Risen!  Christ is truly Risen! 
 

EASTER DISMISSAL 

 

 

 

 

 
 

LEAVETAKING 


