Easter Sunday

Death Was Arrested

Alone in my sorrow and dead in my sin

Lost without hope with no place to begin
Your love made a way to let mercy come in
When death was arrested and my life began

Ash was redeemed only beauty remains

My orphan heart was given a name

My mourning grew quiet my feet rose to dance
When death was arrested and my life began

Oh, Your grace so free Washes over me

You have made me new Now life begins with You
It's your endless love Pouring down on us

You have made us new Now life begins with You

Released from my chains I'm a prisoner no more
My shame was a ransom He faithfully bore

He cancelled my debt and He called me His friend
When death was arrested and my life began

Our savior displayed on a criminal's cross
Darkness rejoiced as though heaven had lost

But then Jesus arose with our freedom in hand
That's when death was arrested and my life began

Oh, we're free, free  Forever we're free
Come join the song of all the redeemed
Yes, we're free free  Forever amen

When death was arrested and my life began
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Were You There?

Were you there when they crucified my Lord?

Were you there when they crucified my Lord?

Oh, sometimes it causes me to tremble, tremble, tremble.
Were you there when they crucified my Lord?

Were you there when they nailed Him to the tree?
Were you there when they laid Him in the tomb?
Were you there when He rose up from the grave?
I'll be there when the Savior calls my name!
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In the Garden

I come to the garden alone

While the dew is still on the roses
And the voice | hear falling on my ear
The Son of God discloses

And He walks with me and He talks with me
And He tells me | am His own

And the joy we share as we tarry there
None other has ever known

He speaks and the sound of His voice
Is so sweet the birds hush their singing
And the melody that He gave to me
Within my heart is ringing

I'd stay in the garden with Him
Though the night around me be falling
But he bids me go; through the voice of woe

His voice to me is calling
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Easter Sunday

How Deep the Father’s Love for Us
How deep the Father’s love for us,
How vast beyond all measure,

That He should give His only Son

To make a wretch His treasure.

How great the pain of searing loss —
The Father turns His face away,

As wounds which mar the Chosen One
Bring many sons to glory.

Behold the man upon a cross,

My sin upon His shoulders;

Ashamed, | hear my mocking voice
Call out among the scoffers.

It was my sin that held Him there

Until it was accomplished;

His dying breath has brought me life —
| know that it is finished.

I will not boast in anything,

No gifts, no power, no wisdom;

But | will boast in Jesus Christ,

His death and resurrection.

Why should | gain from His reward?
| cannot give an answer;

But this | know with all my heart —

His wounds have paid my ransom.
Song# 1558110 / CCLI# 68429

Living Water Christian Church

Because He Lives

God sent His Son

They called Him Jesus

He came to love, heal and forgive

He lived and died to buy my pardon

An empty grave is there to prove my Savior lives

Because He lives | can face tomorrow
Because He lives all fear is gone

Because | know He holds the future

And life is worth the living just because He lives

How sweet to hold a newborn baby

And feel the love and joy he gives

But sweeter still the calm assurance

This child can face uncertain days because Christ lives

And then one day

I'll cross that river

I'll fight life's final war with pain

And then as death gives way to vict'ry

I'll see the lights of glory and I'll know he lives
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