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This Joyful Eastertide

My.Hymnary #243 - This Joyful Eastertide
TEXT: George Ratcliffe Woodward, 1894, alt.
MUSIC (VRUECHTEN 6.7.6.7 with refrain): David’s Psalmen, 1685; harm. Charles Wood, 1902
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Had
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Christ, who once was slain,

18

not burst his three- day pris on,

21

our faith had been in vain.
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But now has Christ a ris en,

27

a ris en, a ris en, a ris en.
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