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Text: 13 13 13 11 13 13; © 1999, M.D. Ridge. Published by OCP. All rights reserved.  
Music: Gustav Holst, 1874–1934, alt.



Christ is Arisen

EastEr sEquEncE
Randall DeBruyn

Christ is a ris en, the Vic tor, the King!
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Text: 64 10 D with refrain; based on the Sequence for Easter (Victimae paschali laudes). Music: RISEN KING.  
Text and music: Randall DeBruyn, © 1993, OCP. All rights reserved.



WORTHY IS THE LAMB
Ricky Manalo

Text: Based on Revelation 5:9–14. Text and music © 1997, Ricky Manalo, CSP. 
Published by spiritandsong.com®. All rights reserved.
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JESUS CHRIST IS RISEN TODAY
EASTER HYMN

Text: 77 77 with alleluias; verse 1, Latin, 14th cent.; para. in Lyra Davidica, 1708, alt.; 
verses 2–3, The Compleat Psalmodist, ca. 1750, alt.; verse 4, Charles Wesley, 1707–1788, alt.

Music: Later form of melody fr. Lyra Davidica, 1708.
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