
Resurrection Song   
 
 

There’s a seed that is sown, a body that is raised 

The seed will not live unless it dies 

There’s a glory of the sun, a glory of the moon 

And a glory of the shining stars 

 

So also is the resurrection of the dead 

Sown in weakness raised in power 

Earthly bodies heavenly now 

 

Chorus 

Oh death, where is your sting? 

Where is your victory? 

I hear the trumpet sound. 
 

Jesus! You took the sting! 

You gave the victory, and it’s a mystery 

We shall be changed! 
 

Last Chorus 

Come forth! Lazarus come forth! 

The stone has been rolled away 

It’s resurrection day… 

                    (2x) 

We shall be changed! 


