
1.      The      hea         -      vens    hung,       earth     did _____ la    -     ment____         as     were    an        
2.      But      dark        -      ness    lift       -    ed         from____the         sky,                  for     death   could
3.      The      hea   -            vens    from         their      pin_____ ing        ceased,             an      an    -  guished       

Prec -          ous             life,           for        Christ           laid         down        His        pre ________ous __
Tomb          He              rose,          vic  -     tor    -          ious         from         The       tomb_______He __               
Of               re      -        joice,         and        from            the          rocks,        shouts   of _________re___

E          -     ver______       last     -      ing      death.         For        Christ          laid              down     His
Not             this______      hos     -      tage     keep.          Vic   -     tor         -   ous               from      the 
Earth          was______      then           re    -   newed,        and        from           the               rocks,    shouts                   

Life,        now          in               the           sep ___________ul________cher          He          slept.  
Rose,      for            Him           the            grave _________could_____ not           de      -    feat.
-joice,     “the          chains        of             death__________and_______hell          have       loosed”.     
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Reverently 

The heavens hung, earth did lament, 
As were an everlasting death,
For Christ laid down His precious life,
For Christ laid down His precious life,
Now in the sepulcher He slept.

But darkness lifted from the sky, 
For death could not this hostage keep, 
Victorious from the tomb He rose,
Victorious from the tomb He rose,
For Him the grave could not defeat.

The heavens from their pinings ceased
An anguished earth was then renewed, 
And from the rocks, shouts of rejoice, 
And from the rocks, shouts of rejoice, 
“The chains of death and hell have loosed”
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