LH 100
Awake, my heart, rejoicing


Tune: Auf, auf, mein Herz

1
Awake, my heart, rejoicing,


and see this wondrous sight,


how after gloom and sorrow


there shines a glorious light.


My Saviour's body lay


where we will rest that day


when, raised to realms of light,


our spirit takes its flight.

2
The foe in triumph shouted


when Christ lay in the tomb;


but soon his hopes were shattered,


his boast was turned to gloom.


For Christ again is free


in glorious victory;


a hero strong to save,


he overcame the grave.

3
Now when I view this triumph,


my heart is filled with joy;


no evil powers can harm me,


none can my hope destroy,


For me there is a prize,


kept safe in Paradise,


which Christ, the risen Son


for all his saints has won.

4       
A member of his body,


I cling to Christ, the head;


wherever he might lead me


I'll follow, unafraid.


Through hardship, pain, or grief,


all these with him I leave;


through sorrow, death, and night,


Christ is my shield and light.

Auf, auf, mein Herz, mit Freuden
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