
� � � � �
Bles - sed art

� � �
thou, O Lord,

� � � �
teach me thy

� �
sta - tutes.

� � �
The as -

� � � � � �
sem - bly of

� � � �
an - - -

� � �
gels was a -

� � � � � �
mazed to

� � �
see thee

� � � �
num - bered a -

� � � � � �
� � �

mong the

� � � �
dead, thou who

� � � �
hadst de-stroyed the

� � �
might of

� � � � � � �
death, O

� � � �
Sa - viour,

� � � � � �
and who hast

�� �� � � �
raised up

� � � �
A - dam with thy -

� � � �
self, and

� � �
who hast

� � � �
freedallmenfrom

� � � � �
ha - - - -

�
des.

� � � � �
Bles - sed art

� � �
thou, O Lord,

� � � �
teach me thy

� �
sta - tutes.

� � �
Why

� � � � � �
do ye

� � � �
min-gle myrrh with

� � � �
tears of com -

� � � � �
pas - sion, O ye

� � � � �
wo - men dis -

� � �
� � � �

ci - - - ples?
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� � �
The

� � � � � �
ra - diant

� � � �
an - gel

� � �
in the grave

� � � � �
ad - dressed the

� � � � �
myrrh - bear-ing

� � �
� � � �

wo - men:

� � � � �
Be - hold the

� � � � �
grave and ex -

� � �
ult, for the

� �
Sa - viour

� �
hath a -

� � � � � �
ris - en from the

�� �� � � �
� � �

sep - - - ul - - -

�
cher.

� � � � �
Bles - sed art

� � �
thou, O Lord,

� � � �
teach me thy

� �
sta - tutes.

� � � � � � �
At ear - ly

�
morn

� � � �
the myrrh-bear-ers

� � �
has - tened

� � � � � � �
to thy sep - ul -

� � �� �� �
cher with lam - en -

�� �� �
� � � �

ta - - tion;

� � � � �
but an an - gel

� � � � � � �
came to

� � �
them and said:

� � � � � � �
The time for

�� �� � �
sor - row is

�� � �� �
end - ed; weep no

� � �
more. And
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� � � � � �
tell the A -

� � � � �
pos - tles of the

� � � �
Re- sur-rec -

�
tion.

� � � � �
Bles - sed art

� � �
thou, O Lord,

� � � �
teach me thy

� �
sta - tutes.

� � �
The

� � � � �
myrrh - bear- ing

� � � �
wo - - - -

� � �
men came with

� � � � � � �
myrrh un - to

� � �
thy tomb,

� � � � �
O

� � �
� � � �

Sa - viour,

� � �
and they

� � � � �
heard an

� � � �
an - - -

� � �
gel say - -

� � � � � � � �
ing un -

� � �
to them:

� � � � �
Why do ye

� � � � �
count the Liv -

� � � � �
ing a - mong the

� � �
dead? For,

� �
as God,

� � � �
he is ris - en

� � � � � �
from the

�� �� � � �
� � �

sep - ul -

�
cher.

� � � �
Glo-ry to the

� � � � � � �
Fa - ther and

� � � �
to the Son and

� � � �
to the Ho - ly

� � �
Spi - rit.
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� � �
We

� � � � �
wor - ship the

� � � �
Fa - - - -

� � � � �
ther and

� � � �
his Son

� �
and the

� � � � �
Ho - ly

� � �
� � � �

Spi - rit,



� � �
and didst

� � �
grant Eve

� � � � �
joy in - stead of

� � �
sor - row;

� � � � � �
for the God and

� � � �
Man who was in -

� � �
car - nate of

� � �
thee gui - ded

� � � �
back to life

� � � �
him who had

� � � � � �
� � �

fal - len there -

�
from.

� �� � �
Al - le -

� � �� ��
lu - i - a,

� � � �
Al - le - lu - i -

� � �
a, Al - le -

� ��� � � �
lu - - - i - a,

� � � � �
glo - - - ry to

� � �
thee, O God.

� � �
Al - le -

� � �� ��
lu - i - a,

� � � �
Al - le - lu - i -

� � �
a, Al - le -

� � � � � �
lu - i -

� � �
a, glo -

� � � �
ry to thee, O

�� � �
God.

�� � � �
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