
Hymns for 16th May 2021 – Easter 7 

 
I Am the Church! 
TiS 467.   Tune: Port Jervis 

Chorus 
I am the church! You are the church! 
We are the church together! 
All who follow Jesus all around the world, 
yes, we're the church together! 

1. The church is not a building, 
    the church is not a steeple, 
    the church is not a resting-place, 
    the church is a people! 
Chorus 

2. We're many kinds of people, 
    with many kinds of faces, 
    all colours and all ages too, 
    from all times and places. 
Chorus 

3. And when the people gather 
    there's singing and there's praying, 
    there's laughing and there's crying 
sometimes 
    all of it saying: 
Chorus 

4. I count if I am ninety 
    or nine or just a baby; 
    there's one thing I am sure about, 
    and I don't mean maybe: 
Chorus 
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The Strife Is Past. 
TiS 367.   Tune: Vulpius. 

1. The strife is past, the battle done; 
    now is the victor's triumph won; 
    now let the song of praise be sung: 
   Alleluia! 

2. Death's mightiest powers have done their 
worst, 
    and Jesus has His foes dispersed; 
    let shouts of praise and joy outburst: 
    Alleluia! 

3. On the third day He rose again 
    glorious in majesty to reign; 
    let us take up the great refrain: 
    Alleluia! 

4. He closed the frowning gates of hell; 
    the bars from heaven’s high portals fell; 
    let hymns of praise his triumph tell: 
    Alleluia! 

5. Now by your stripes, our wounded King, 
    your servants free  

from death’s dread sting, 
    that we may live in You, and sing 
    Alleluia! 
Anon. Latin,  
in Symphonia Sirenum Selectarum, Cologne, 1695 
tr. Francis Pott 1832-1909 alt. 
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I know that my Redeemer lives. 
TiS 376.  Tune: TiS 594 Duke Street. 

1. I know that my Redeemer lives --- 
    what joy the blest assurance gives! 
    He lives, he lives, who once was dead; 
    he lives, my everlasting Head. 

2. 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. 

3. He lives, and grants me daily breath; 
    he lives, and I shall conquer death; 
    he lives, my mansion to prepare; 
    he lives, to lead me safely there. 

4. He lives, all glory to his name; 
    he lives, my Saviour, still the same; 
    what joy the blest assurance gives, 
    I know that my Redeemer lives! 

Samuel Medley 1738-99 
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Thine be the Glory. 
TiS 380.  Tune: Maccabaeus. 

1.  Thine be the glory,  
     risen, conquering Son; 
     endless is the victory  
     thou o'er death hast won; 
     angels in bright raiment  
     rolled the stone away, 
     kept the folded grave clothes  
     where thy body lay. 

CHORUS 
Thine be the glory,  
risen, conquering Son; 
endless is the victory  
thou o'er death hast won; 

2.  Lo! Jesus meets us,  
     risen from the tomb; 
     Lovingly he greets us,  
     scatters fear and gloom; 
     let the Church with gladness, 
     hymns of triumph sing; 
     for her Lord is living,  
    death has lost its sting. 

CHORUS 

3.  No more we doubt thee, 
     glorious Prince of life; 
     life is naught without thee; 
     aid us in our strife; 
     make us more than conquerors, 
     through thy deathless love: 
     bring us safe through Jordan 
     to thy home above. 

CHORUS 

Edmond Louis Budry (1854-1932) 
tr. Richard Birch Hoyle (1875-1939) alt 
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