He Rose Agdain

Upon a hill so far and high,
A Savior chose to bleed and die.
The skies grew dark, the earth did shake,
A sacrifice for mankind's sake.

But death could never hold Him down,
He rose again, claimed Heaven's crown.
The stone rolled back, the tomb was bare,
A sign of hope for all to share.

Now joy and light replace our fears,
His love lives on throughout the years.
New life begins this Faster day,

As hearts arise and sing and pray.
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