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“I have glorified it, and I will  

glorify it again.” 



 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

Prelude 
 
Opening Hymn  - “Come, You Faithful, Raise the Strain” - LSB #487 
  
1.  Come, you faithful, raise the strain 
     Of triumphant gladness! 
     God has brought His Israel 
     Into joy from sadness, 
     Loosed from Pharaoh’s bitter yoke 
     Jacob’s sons and daughters, 
     Led them with unmoistened foot 
     Through the Red Sea waters. 
 
2.  ‘Tis the spring of souls today: 
     Christ has burst His prison 
     And from three day’s sleep in death 
     As a sun has risen; 
     All the winter of our sins, 
     Long and dark, is flying 
     From His light, to whom is giv’n 
     Laud and praise undying. 
 
3.  Now the queen of seasons, bright 
     With the day of splendor, 
     With the royal feast of feasts 
 

Receiving the Lord’s Supper at Holy Cross 
 

  Our Lord gives both directions and warnings in Scripture when it comes 
to the precious gift of Holy Communion, which we take great care to                  
follow. A small brochure is available in the pew which describes the           
importance of the Biblical and historic practice known as “Closed                

Communion.”  If you are not under the spiritual care of Holy Cross, please 
speak with the pastor before communing so that our unity with Christ and 
with one another may be genuine.  Our aim is not to insult, but to instruct 

and prepare those who earnestly desire to join our communion.  So, if you 
or your children are not yet communicants, you may come forward for a 

blessing tied to baptism, and you are encouraged to signify this by               
crossing your arms over your chest as the pastor comes by.  The Blood of 
Christ is offered either in individual glasses, or simply hold out your hand 

to take the chalice by the base as you drink from it.   



 

     Comes its joy to render; 
     Comes to gladden faithful hearts 
     Which with true affection 
     Welcome in unwearied strain 
     Jesus’ resurrection! 
 
4.  For today among His own  
     Christ appeared, bestowing 
     His deep peace, which evermore 
     Passes human knowing. 
     Neither could the gates of death 
     Nor the tomb’s dark portal 
     Nor the watchers nor the seal 
     Hold Him as a mortal.   
 
5.  Alleluia!  Now we cry 
     To our King immortal, 
     Who, triumphant, burst the bars 
     Of the tomb’s dark portal. 
     Come, you faithful, raise the strain 
     Of triumphant gladness!   
     God has brought His Israel 
     Into joy from sadness!    
 
(Stand) 

 
 Confession & Absolution 
P:  In the name of the Father and of the  Son and of the Holy Spirit.  
C:  Amen.    
P:  If we say we have no sin, we deceive ourselves, and the truth is not in us. 
C:  But if we confess our sins, God, who is faithful and just, will forgive    
      our sins and cleanse us from all unrighteousness.            
P:  Let us then confess our sins to God our Father. 
C:  Most merciful God, we confess that we are by nature sinful and  
      unclean.  We have sinned against You in thought, word, and deed, by  
      what we have done and by what we have left undone.  We have not  
      loved You with our whole heart; we have not loved our neighbors as  
      ourselves.  We justly deserve Your present and eternal punishment.     
      For the sake of Your Son, Jesus Christ, have mercy on us.  Forgive  
      us, renew us, and lead us, so that we may delight in Your will and  
      walk in Your ways to the glory of Your holy name.  Amen.     
           



P:  Almighty God in His mercy has given His Son to die for you and for His  
     sake forgives you all your sins.  As a called and ordained servant of Christ,     
     and by His authority, I therefore forgive you all your sins in the name of the       
     Father and of the  Son and of the Holy Spirit.   
C:  Amen.   
 
 
Introit - “Song of Moses and Israel” - LSB #925 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

 

P:  Refrain 
 

P:   The LORD is my strength | and my song,* 

    And He has become my sal- | vation 

C:  this is my God, and I will | praise Him,* 

    my father’s God, and I will ex- | alt Him.   
 

C:  Refrain 
 

P:  The LORD is a | man of war;* 

    the LORD | is His name, 

C:  Pharaoh’s chariots and his host He cast in- | to the sea,* 

    and his chosen officers were sunk in the | Red Sea. 

      The floods | covered them;* 

    they went down into the depths | like a stone. 

 



 

P:  Your right hand, O LORD, glorious | in power,* 

    Your right hand, O LORD, shatters the | enemy. 
 

C:  Refrain 
 

P:  Who is like You, O LORD, a- | mong the gods?* 

    Who is Like You, majestic in holiness, awesome in glorious deeds, doing | wonders? 

C:  You stretched out Your | right hand;* 

    the earth | swallowed them.   

P:  You have led in Your steadfast love the people whom You | have redeemed;* 

    You have guided them by Your strength to Your ho- | ly abode. 

C:  You will bring them in and plant them on Your own | mountain,* 

    The place, O LORD, which You have made for | Your abode, 

P:  The sanctuary, O LORD, which Your hands have es- | tablished.* 

    The LORD will reign forever and | ever.   

C:  Glory be to the Father and | to the Son 

    and to the Holy | Spirit; 

 as it was in the be- | ginning, 

    is now and will be forever. | Amen. 
 

C:  Refrain 

 

 
 



 
 



 
 
  
 
 

 
 
 
 
 
 



 

Salutation and Collect of the Day 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

P:  Almighty God the Father, through Your only-begotten Son, Jesus Christ,  
     You have overcome death and opened the gate of everlasting life to us.   
     Grant that we, who celebrate with joy the day of our Lord’s resurrection,  
     may be raised from the death of sin by Your life-giving Spirit; through Jesus  
     Christ, our Lord, who lives and reigns with You and the Holy Spirit, one God,  
     now and forever.  
 
 
 
 
 
 
(Sit) 

 
The Old Testament Reading. . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . Isaiah 65:17–25 

“For behold, I create new heavens and a new earth, and the former things shall not be 
remembered or come into mind.  But be glad and rejoice forever in that which I create; for 
behold, I create Jerusalem to be a joy, and her people to be a gladness. I will rejoice in 
Jerusalem and be glad in My people; no more shall be heard in it the sound of weeping and the 
cry of distress.  No more shall there be in it an infant who lives but a few days, or an old man 
who does not fill out his days, for the young man shall die a hundred years old, and the sinner a 
hundred years old shall be accursed.  They shall build houses and inhabit them; they shall plant 
vineyards and eat their fruit. They shall not build and another inhabit; they shall not plant and 
another eat; for like the days of a tree shall the days of My people be, and My chosen shall long 
enjoy the work of their hands. They shall not labor in vain or bear children for calamity, for they 
shall be the offspring of the blessed of the LORD, and their descendants with them. Before they 
call I will answer; while they are yet speaking I will hear. The wolf and the lamb shall graze 
together; the lion shall eat straw like the ox, and dust shall be the serpent’s food. They shall not 
hurt or destroy in all My holy mountain,” says the LORD. 
P:  This is the Word of the Lord. 
C:  Thanks be to God.   



 

The Epistle Reading. . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . 1 Corinthians 15:19–26 

If in Christ we have hope in this life only, we are of all people most to be pitied.  But in fact Christ 
has been raised from the dead, the firstfruits of those who have fallen asleep. For as by a man 
came death, by a Man has come also the resurrection of the dead. For as in Adam all die, so 
also in Christ shall all be made alive. But each in his own order: Christ the firstfruits, then at His 
coming those who belong to Christ. Then comes the end, when He delivers the kingdom to God 
the Father after destroying every rule and every authority and power. For He must reign until He 
has put all His enemies under His feet. The last enemy to be destroyed is death. 
P:  This is the Word of the Lord. 
C: Thanks be to God.  
 
 
(Stand) 
 
 
 

 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

P:  The Holy Gospel according to St. Luke, the twenty-fourth chapter.  



 
The Gospel Reading. . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . Luke 24:1-12 
On the first day of the week, at early dawn, they went to the tomb, taking the spices they had 
prepared. And they found the stone rolled away from the tomb, but when they went in they did not 
find the body of the Lord Jesus. While they were perplexed about this, behold, two men stood by 
them in dazzling apparel. And as they were frightened and bowed their faces to the ground, the 
men said to them, “Why do you seek the living among the dead? He is not here, but has risen. 
Remember how He told you, while He was still in Galilee, that the Son of Man must be delivered 
into the hands of sinful men and be crucified and on the third day rise.” And they remembered His 
words, and returning from the tomb they told all these things to the eleven and to all the rest. Now 
it was Mary Magdalene and Joanna and Mary the mother of James and the other women with 
them who told these things to the apostles, but these words seemed to them an idle tale, and 
they did not believe them. But Peter rose and ran to the tomb; stooping and looking in, he saw 
the linen cloths by themselves; and he went home marveling at what had happened. 
P:  This is the Gospel of the Lord. 

 
 
 
 
 
 

(Sit) 

 

Hymn of the Day–     “Awake, My Heart, with Gladness” - LSB#467 
  
1.  Awake, my heart, with gladness, 
     See what today is done; 
     Now, after gloom and sadness, 
     Comes forth the glorious sun. 
      My Savior there was laid 
     Where our bed must be made 
     When to the realms of light 
     Our spirit wings its flight. 
  
2.  The foe in triumph shouted 
     When Christ lay in the tomb; 
     But lo, he now is routed, 
     His boast is turned to gloom. 
     For Christ again is free; 
     In glorious victory 
     He who is strong to save 
     Has triumphed o’er the grave. 



 
3.  This is a sight that gladdens— 
     What peace it doth impart! 
     Now nothing ever saddens 
     The joy within my heart. 
     No gloom shall ever shake, 
     No foe shall ever take 
     The hope which God’s own Son 
     In love for me has won. 
 
4.  Now hell, its prince, the devil, 
     Of all their pow’r are shorn; 
     Now I am safe from evil, 
     And sin I laugh to scorn. 
     Grim death with all its might 
     Cannot my soul affright; 
     It is a pow’rless form, 
     Howe’er it rave and storm. 
 
5.  The world against me rages, 
     Its fury I disdain; 
     Though bitter war it wages, 
     Its work is all in vain. 
     My heart from care is free, 
     No trouble troubles me. 
     Misfortune now is play, 
     And night is bright as day. 
 
6.  Now I will cling forever 
     To Christ, my Savior true; 
     My Lord will leave me never, 
     Whate’er He passes through. 
     He rends death’s iron chain; 
     He breaks through sin and pain; 
     He shatters hell’s grim thrall; 
     I follow Him through all. 
 
  

 
  
 
 



 7.  He brings me to the portal 
     That leads to bliss untold, 
     Whereon this rhyme immortal 
     Is found in script of gold: 
     “Who there My cross has shared 
     Finds here a crown prepared; 
     Who there with Me has died 
     Shall here be glorified.”  

 
 
Sermon - Rev. Perry Copus 
 
 
(Stand) 

 
The Nicene Creed—Spoken 
I believe in one God, the Father Almighty, maker of heaven and earth and 
of all things visible and invisible.   
And in one Lord Jesus Christ, the only-begotten Son of God, begotten of 
His Father before all worlds, God of God, Light of Light, very God of very 
God, begotten, not made, being of one substance with the Father, by 
whom all things were made; who for us men and for our salvation came 
down from heaven and was incarnate by the Holy Spirit of the virgin Mary 
and was made man; and was crucified also for us under Pontius Pilate.  
He suffered and was buried.  And the third day He rose again according to 
the Scriptures and ascended into heaven and sits at the right hand of the 
Father.  And he will come again with glory to judge both the living and the 
dead, whose kingdom will have no end.   
And I believe in the Holy Spirit, the Lord and giver of life, who proceeds 
from the Father and the Son, who with the Father and the Son together is 
worshiped and glorified, who spoke by the prophets.  And I believe in one 
holy Christian and apostolic Church, I acknowledge one Baptism for the 
remission of sins, and I look for the resurrection of the dead and the life  
of the world to come.  Amen.  
 
Prayer of the Church 
 
(Sit) 

 
Offering - “Christ Has Arisen, Alleluia” - LSB #466 - Holy Cross Choir 
 
(Stand) 



 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

The Service of the Sacrament 



 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

 
 
 
 
 
P: It is truly good, right, and salutary...evermore praising You and saying: 



 
Prayer of Thanksgiving 
P:  Blessed are You, Lord of heaven and earth, for you have had mercy on  
     those whom You created and sent Your only-begotten Son into our flesh  
     to bear our sin and be our Savior.  With repentant joy we receive the  
     salvation accomplished for us by the all-availing sacrifice of His body  
     and His blood on the cross.   
     Gathered in the name and the remembrance of Jesus, we beg You, O  
     Lord, to forgive, renew, and strengthen us with Your Word and Spirit.   
     Grant us faithfully to eat His body and drink His blood as He bids us do  
     in His own testament.  Gather us together, we pray, from the ends of the  
     earth to celebrate with all the faithful the marriage feast of the Lamb in  
     His kingdom, which has no end.  Graciously receive our prayers; deliver  
     and preserve us.  To You alone, O Father, be all glory, honor, and  
     worship, with the Son and the Holy Spirit, one God, now and forever.   
C: Amen. 
 
The Lord’s Prayer  
P:  Lord, remember us in Your kingdom and teach us to pray:   
C:  Our Father who art in heaven, hallowed be Thy name, Thy kingdom  
      come, Thy will be done on earth as it is in heaven; give us this day our  
      daily bread; and forgive us our trespasses as we forgive those who   
      trespass against us; and lead us not into temptation, but deliver us  
      from evil.  For Thine is the kingdom and the power and the glory  
      forever and ever.  Amen.   
 
The Words of Our Lord 
P:  Our Lord Jesus Christ, on the night when He was betrayed, took bread,  
     and when He had given thanks, He broke it and gave it to the disciples       
     and said: “Take, eat; this is My ⬧body, which is given for you.  This do in  
     remembrance of Me.”  In the same way also He took the cup after supper,  
     and when He had given thanks, He gave it to them, saying: “Drink of it, all of  
     you; this cup is the new testament in My ⬧blood, which is shed for you for  
     the forgiveness of sins.  This do, as often as you drink it, in remembrance of  
     Me.”   



 
Distribution (Sit) 



 

“At the Lamb’s High Feast We Sing” - LSB #633 
 
1.  At the Lamb’s high feast we sing 
     Praise to our victorious King, 
     Who has washed us in the tide 
     Flowing from His pierced side.   
     Alleluia!  
  
2.  Praise we Him, whose love divine 
     Gives His sacred blood for wine, 
     Gives His body for the feast— 
     Christ the victim, Christ the priest.   
     Alleluia! 
 
3.  Where the paschal blood is poured, 
     Death’s dread angel sheathes the sword; 
     Israel’s hosts triumphant go 
     Through the wave that drowns the foe. 
     Alleluia! 
 
4.  Praise we Christ, whose blood was shed, 
     Paschal victim, paschal bread; 
     With sincerity and love 
     Eat we manna from above. 
     Alleluia! 
  
5.  Mighty Victim from the sky, 
     Hell’s fierce pow’rs beneath You lie; 
     You have conquered in the fight, 
     You have brought us life and light. 
     Alleluia! 
  
6.  Now no more can death appall, 
     Now no more the grave enthrall; 
     You have opened paradise, 
     And Your saints in You shall rise. 
     Alleluia! 



  
7.  Easter triumph, Easter joy! 
     This alone can sin destroy; 
     From sin’s pow’r, Lord, set us free, 
     Newborn souls in You to be. 
     Alleluia! 
 

(Stand) 

8.  Father, who the crown shall give, 
     Savior, by whose death we live, 
     Spirit, guide through all our days: 
     Three in One, Your name we praise.   
     Alleluia!   
 
 
 
 
 

“Jesus Lives! The Victory’s Won” - LSB #490 
  
1.  Jesus lives! The vict’ry’s won! 
     Death no longer can appall me; 
     Jesus lives! Death’s reign is done! 
     From the grave will Christ recall me. 
     Brighter scenes will then commence; 
     This shall be my confidence. 
 
2.  Jesus lives! To Him the throne 
     High above all things is given. 
     I shall go where He is gone, 
     Live and reign with Him in heaven. 
     God is faithful; doubtings, hence!  
     This shall be my confidence. 
 
3.  Jesus lives! For me He died, 
     Hence will I, to Jesus living, 
     Pure in heart and act abide, 
     Praise to Him and glory giving. 
     All I need God will dispense; 
     This shall be my confidence. 
 
 
 
 
 



  
4.  Jesus lives! I know full well 
     Nothing me from Him shall sever. 
     Neither death nor pow’rs of hell 
     Part me now from Christ forever. 
     God will be my sure defense; 
     This shall be my confidence. 
 
5.  Jesus lives! And now is death 
     But the gate of life immortal; 
     This shall calm my trembling breath 
     When I pass its gloomy portal. 
     Faith shall cry, as fails each sense: 
     Jesus is my confidence.   
 

 
“This Joyful Eastertide” – LSB #482 
  
1.  This joyful Eastertide 
     Away with sin and sorrow! 
     My love, the Crucified, 
     Has sprung to life this morrow: 
 
Refrain:  Had Christ, who once was slain, 
               Not burst His three-day prison,  
               Our faith had been in vain: 
               But now has Christ arisen, arisen, arisen; 
               But now has Christ arisen! 
 
 2.  Death’s flood has lost its chill 
     Since Jesus crossed the river; 
     Lover of souls, from ill 
     My passing soul deliver: 
       Refrain 
  

3.  My flesh in hope shall rest 
     And for a season slumber 
     Till trump from east to west 
     Shall wake the dead in number: 
     Refrain  
 
 



 
(Stand) 
 
 

 
 
Post-Communion Collect 
P: Let us pray.  We give thanks to You, almighty God, that You have 

refreshed us through this salutary gift, and we implore You that of Your 
mercy You would strengthen us through the same in faith toward You and 
in fervent love toward one another; through Jesus Christ, Your Son, our 
Lord, who lives and reigns with You and the Holy Spirit, one God, now 
and forever.   

C: Amen.   
 
 
 
 
 
 
 



 
 
 

 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

 
 
 
 
 
Closing Hymn - “I Know That My Redeemer Lives”  - LSB #461 
 

1.  I know that my Redeemer lives; 
     What comfort this sweet sentence gives! 
     He lives, He lives, who once was dead; 
     He lives, my ever-living head. 
  
2.  He lives triumphant from the grave; 
     He lives eternally to save; 
     He lives all-glorious in the sky; 
     He lives exalted there on high.   
  
3.  He lives to bless me with His love; 
     He lives to plead for me above; 
     He lives my hungry soul to feed; 
     He lives to help in time of need. 
 
4.  He lives to grant me rich supply; 
     He lives to guide me with His eye; 
     He lives to comfort me when faint; 
     He lives to hear my soul’s complaint. 
  

5.  He lives to silence all my fears; 
     He lives to wipe away my tears; 
     He lives to calm my troubled heart; 
     He lives all blessings to impart. 
 
 



 
6.  He lives, my kind, wise, heav’nly friend; 
     He lives and loves me to the end; 
     He lives, and while He lives, I’ll sing; 
     He lives, my Prophet, Priest, and King. 
  
7.  He lives and grants me daily breath; 
     He lives, and I shall conquer death; 
     He lives my mansion to prepare; 
     He lives to bring me safely there. 
  
8.  He lives all glory to His name! 
     He lives, my Jesus, still the same; 
     Oh, the sweet joy this sentence gives: 
     I know that my Redeemer lives!  
 
 
Postlude 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
Divine Service One text and music © 2006 Concordia Publishing House 
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