
HYMN
FOR

EASTER.

i.

OUR Lord Is rlfen "roni the Dead,

jeius is gone up on h!gh,

The Pow'rs of Hell are captive led

Dragg'd to the Portals ot the fky.

11.

There his thriumphal Chariot waits,

And Anj,i;el8 thaunt the folemn lay,

Lift up your heads ye Heav'nly GateSj

Ye everlallmg Doors give way,

III.

Loofe your bars of niafTy Lij:;hl,

And wide unfold the 'therial fcenc
;

J-ie claims thtie Manlions as his Right

;

Receive the King of Glory in.

Loofe your bars of malFy Light, &c.

IV.

Who <s the King of Glor)' ? who r

The Loid, that all his Foes o'ercame,

The World, Sin, Death, and Hell o'erthrew.

And Jelus is tlic Conqueror's Name.

V,

Lo ! his triumphal Chariot waits,

And Angels chauiU the loienin lay.

Lift up your Heads \v Heav'nly Gates,

Ye everlalling Doors give way;

VI.

Who Is the King of Glory ? who ?

The Lord of glorious Fow'r jioHellj

Tiie i*i.ing,i^aiuls and Angel^too,
God o\er all lor ever bielf.


