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Day of won der,- day of glad ness,- Hail thy ev er- glo rious- light:
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Gone is sor row,- gone is sad ness,- End ed- is the gloom y- night.
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Lis ten- to the an gels'- sto ry,- Cast a way- all doubt and dread;
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Give to God, the Fa ther,- glo ry,- "Christ is ris en- from the dead!"
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 2.  In the triumph of this hour,
   Jubilant shall swell the song,
Unto Jesus honor, power,
   Blessing, victory belong.
Scattered are the clouds of error,
   Sin and hell are captive led,
E'en the grave is freed from terror,
   "Christ is risen from the dead!"
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4.   Victor now, to heaven ascended,
      Seated on the Father's throne,
   Christ, in Whom our nature blended,
      Will His blessèd children own.
   If above, in glory meeting,
      We the heavenly courts should tread,
   Sweeter then will sound the greeting,
      "Christ is risen from the dead!"
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 3.  Every people, every nation
   Soon shall hear the gladsome sound,
Joyous tidings of salvation
   Borne to earth's remotest bound.
Then shall rise in tones excelling,
   Praise for grace so freely shed,
And the Easter hymn be swelling,
   "Christ is risen from the dead!"
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