
	
	

He Is Risen Indeed! Faith5 
 

	Around the table discuss: 	
What made Easter special this year?  
Were there tradit ions you had to do differently?  
How do you want celebrate the joy of new l i fe once we can leave 
our houses and see other people again?  
 
 
Today’s God’s Great Story of the Easter Morning Story 
Read the modern hymn “In Christ Alone” on the next page to share 
this famil iar story in a new poetic way  
 
 
How have you connected with Jesus’ story during Lent and Holy 
Week at home?  
Have you tired being part of the “extended table” and taken 
Communion at home during worship? 
What else have you l iked or missed while we worship from home?  
 
 
Get out some markers or crayons. As you l isten to the words of the 
hymn (either spoken out loud or watch the Worship On Wednesday 
video) draw what you hear on the other half of the hymn sheet. 
Feel free to pick colors and scribble in abstract or draw symbols. 
When done, take a picture and email i t  to 
renee@nativitychurch.org 
 
 
Continue the Easter Blessing  
Say “Jesus is risen” and respond “He is risen indeed!”  
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In Christ Alone 
By Stuart Townend 
 
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. 


