

















Though the tomb was well defended

By the Roman soldiers brave,
Angels from above descended
Rescued Jesus from the grave.

Forth he comes in wondrous beauty,
And his radiant form is seen

First of all by one who loved him,
Gentle Mary Magdalene.

Then he talked of truth and duty
To those disappointed men,

As they sadly walked together
On the road o'er Emmaus plain.

And he opened up the Scripture
From beginning to the end,

Showing how the Christ must suffer
And at last should rise again.

Then by Galilean waters
Came he to his chosen few,
Teaching them to be his shepherds
And his chosen work to do.
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Again he walked o'er Olive’s brow,
His work on earth was done.

And as he raised his hands to bless,
Behold, their Lord was gone.

Back to the Heaven from whence he came,
Back to his throne on high,

Back to those blessed mansions
Beyond the deep blue sky;

Till from some heavenly cloud again
His radiant form shall come,

And he shall take his ransomed ones

To his all-glorious home.

62











