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(alternate song idea)

precious life,  
for christ lay down his precious life,  

now in the sepulcher he slept.

but darkness lifted from the skies,
the anguished earth no more repined,
for him the grave could not defeat,
for him the grave could not defeat, 

he rose!, and won eternal life. 

he rose!, and now the tomb has failed,
the sting of death has been unveiled,
and woke  the slumber of the dead,
and woke the slumber of the dead,

now in his glory they prevail. 

1. The   heav - ens    hung      in      great      la   -   ment,          as       if       an
2.  But   dark  -ness  lift      -   ed     from      the     sky,             the      an- guished
3.  He     rose!  And  now       the     tomb      has     failed,        the      sting   of

ev     -      er     -   last     -   ing      death.           For    Christ    lay    down     His
earth        no         more       re       pined,           For     Him      the    grave     could
death       has        been        un   -  veiled,          and     woke    the    slum   -  ber

(alternate song idea)

The heavens hung in great lament, 
as if an everlasting death, 

for christ lay down his precious life,  
for christ lay down his precious life,  

now in the sepulcher he slept.

but darkness lifted from the skies,
the anguished earth no more repined,
for him the grave could not defeat,
for him the grave could not defeat, 

he rose!, and won eternal life. 

he rose!, and now the tomb has failed,
the sting of death has been unveiled,
and woke  the slumber of the dead,
and woke the slumber of the dead,

now in his glory they prevail. 

pre    -  cous       life.             For    Christ   lay     down     His        pre    -    cous
not       de     -     feat.            For    Him      the     grave     could     not         de -       
of         the          dead,           and    woke    the     slum    - ber         of          the

life.             Now  in     the        sep________ul ______chre        He     slept.
-feat,           He     rose! And     won_______e  _______ter           nal     life.
dead.           Now  in      His      glo________ry_______they         pre -   vail.                    
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He Rose


