Easter Hymn (to the Londonderry Air)

There comes a time when all who live shall perish,
their love as ashes, scattered by the breeze;

there comes a time when all the things we cherish

must fade away, as leaves fall from the trees:

yet safe and strong the love that stands for ever,

and sure and certain rings the angel song

as to the cross strides on the one who never

could once deny that gracious love for which we long.

There comes a light when all is dark and fearful,

a bright and morning star to guide our way;

there comes a joy to comfort all the tearful -

though hopes may fade, there dawns a bright new day:

for Christ our Lord, who once to death surrendered

is raised to glory - death itself has died;

new born in him, whose life for ours he rendered,

we celebrate the King of love this Eastertide.
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