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In Christ AloneAmazing Grace
Amazing Grace, how sweet the sound 
That saved a wretch like me
I once was lost, but now am found
Was blind but now I see

Was Grace that taught my heart to fear
And Grace, my fears relieved
How precious did that Grace appear
The hour I first believed

Through many dangers, toils and snares
We have already come
T'was Grace that brought us safe thus far
And Grace will lead us home

When we’ve been there ten thousand years,
Bright shining as the sun,
We’ve no less days to sing God’s praise
Than when we first begun.

In Christ alone my hope is found, 
He is my light, my strength, my song
This Cornerstone, this solid Ground

Firm through the fiercest drought and storm.
What heights of love, what depths of peace
When fears are stilled, when strivings cease

My Comforter, my All in All
Here in the love of Christ I stand.

 
In Christ alone! - who took on flesh,

Fullness of God in helpless babe.
This gift of love and righteousness,

Scorned by the ones He came to save
Till on that cross as Jesus died,

The wrath of God was satisfied 
For every sin on Him was laid

Here in the death of Christ I live.
 

There in the ground His body lay,
Light of the world by darkness slain:
Then bursting forth in glorious day

Up from the grave He rose again
And as He stands in victory

Sin's curse has lost its grip on me,
For I am His and He is mine 

Bought with the precious blood of Christ
 

No guilt in life, no fear in death,
This is the power of Christ in me

From life's first cry to final breath,
Jesus commands my destiny

No power of hell, no scheme of man,
Can ever pluck me from His hand

Till He returns or calls me home
Here in the power of Christ I'll stand.

 

Sermon

Reading--Matthew 28:1-8
After the Sabbath, as the first day of the week was dawning, Mary
Magdalene and the other Mary went to view the tomb. There was a
violent earthquake, because an angel of the Lord descended from
heaven and approached the tomb. He rolled back the stone and was
sitting on it. His appearance was like lightning, and his clothing was as
white as snow. The guards were so shaken by fear of him that they
became like dead men.

The angel told the women, “Don’t be afraid, because I know you are
looking for Jesus who was crucified. He is not here. For he has risen,
just as he said. Come and see the place where he lay. Then go quickly
and tell his disciples, ‘He has risen from the dead and indeed he is
going ahead of you to Galilee; you will see him there.’ Listen, I have
told you.”

So, departing quickly from the tomb with fear and great joy, they ran
to tell his disciples the news. 


