GOD THE SON
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A shout rings out, a joyful voice
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1 A shout  rings out, a joy - ful voice: “Je -
2 No grave could con - quer Da - vid’s  Son; he
3 Now death no long - er holds a sting; Christ
4 Since Christ the Lord is risen  with miﬁht, new
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ru - sa - lem, a - rise, re - joice!” A glo-rious morn-ing
con - quered death and vic - tory won, rose from the grave in
ful - ly paid for all our sin. Be - liev-ers who his
life be - gins in glo_- rious light: a life that tri-umphs
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breaks the night; the Son of God is risen with might.
heaven- ly = power, for he is God, our strength  and tower.
glo - 1y tell need nev-er fear the grave or hell.
o - ver death, e - ter-nal life with Christ, our head.
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Text: Eduard Gerdes, 1821-1898; tr. Psalter Hymnal, 1987,
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