
Christ is alive, with joy we sing;
we celebrate our risen Lord,
praising the glory of His name.
Alleluia, alleluia, alleluia.

He is the grain of wheat that died;
sown in distress and reaped in joy,
yielding a harvest of new life.

He is the sun which brings the dawn:
He is the light of all the world,
setting us free from death and sin.

He is the vine set in the earth,
sharing our life, becoming man,
that we might share in God's own life.

Christ is alive, with joy we sing;
we celebrate our risen Lord,
praising the glory of His name.


