
Risen 
 
On the way to the tomb we bore the spices 
Silence gripped our hearts for the death was still 

near 
The brothers hid in their own fear 
We who hurt the most were the ones to go 
The mother Mary and Salome by my side 
Approaching the tomb where Jesus lied 
We found the stone was rolled away 
The angel of the Lord was there that day 
 
He asked us why we looked so grim 
The rock holding the one could hold no more 
The Risen Christ has opened the door 
The door to the tomb for this is true 
The door to new life 
The Lord of Glory he died for you 
Though death could never hold him there 
A lifeless state broken and bare 
For the one who has risen you will not find 
The one who has risen he is God, divine 
 
Our speech failed, hearts were pounding 
We trembled with a fear astounding 
The angel before us in righteousness stood 
To calm our hearts and calm he would 
Declaring the lamb who once was slain 
Had moved the stone and left the grave 
Could it be that the man who was Christ 
Could be more than a man, a prophet, a priest? 
He chose to die this much has shown. 
What man has power over his own life, 
To lay it down and take it up 

but God alone? 
 
Mary’s face was white and Salome was frozen 
For the Lamb of God it seems was chosen 
To stand unblemished before a court 
To find guilt in righteousness 
To find no death so great for thee than the one as 

shamed as on a tree 
To see the tears of thee in pain as though a Lamb 

of God was slain 
 
For the Lamb of God it seems was chosen 
And we were there to find him stolen 
The stone was moved, the angel stood, 
My heart’s, and Mary’s, and Salome’s had 

stopped 
To hear the angel say 
why is the stone here rolled away 
Christ, the Lord has risen today! 
 
I could not help to think much less 

Who is this man whom conquers death 
Who Lords over angels and righteousness? 
 
From what we’ve seen and what was spoken 
He came to rise in glory, to conquer death 
To heal the wounded and the broken 
To love the widow and the orphan 
To find no rest until that day 
When that large stone of death would be rolled 

away 
For he was chosen, hear my story, 
To rise again and receive glory 
To rule the angels and the heavens 
To him was judged to judge again 
To rule over all and raise the dead 
 
By faith in God he came and served 
Not only God but all he would 
Though the stone away it rolled 
The wrath of God was satisfied 
When heaven came down and Jesus died 
What once was emptied is now made full 
The Lamb of God we see endures 
By love and faith to God above 
Through death and glory in this is love 
Where is the love that can endure? 
The love that can endure through faith 
He is the Truth, the Life, the Way 
We found Risen upon this day! 
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