LH 104
Awake, my heart, thy praises sing


Tune: Macht hoch die Tür

1
Awake, my heart, your praises sing


to Christ, your risen Lord and king!


Stone, seal, and watch were all in vain,


Christ rose and broke death's heavy chain.


So lift your voice in triumph high,


your Saviour lives, you will not die.


Your praise forever sing


to Christ, your risen king.

2
Awake, my heart, awake, rejoice,


and sing to him with joyful voice,


who rose triumphant from the dead,


and all our foes has captive led.


In glorious light your Saviour lives


and peace to all his people gives.


Your praise forever sing


to Christ, your risen king.

3
Awake, my heart, away with gloom;


your sins are buried in the tomb.


To pay your debt your Saviour died,


and through him you are justified.


Rejoice, and wipe away all tears,


and banish unbelieving fears.


Your praise forever sing


to Christ, your risen king.

4.
Awake, my heart, no longer fear:


in death's dark hour your king is near;


for though his saints on earth must die,


they go to live with him on high.


To him your lifeless body trust,


for he will raise your sleeping dust.


Your praise forever sing


to Christ, your risen king.

5
Awake, my heart, his triumph tell,


who burst the bonds of death and hell;


doubt not his mighty power to save,


look, and behold his empty grave.


With joy his mighty deeds acclaim,


and shout aloud the victor's name.


Your praise forever sing


to Christ, your risen king.
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