
Happy Day 
 
The greatest day in history 
Death is beaten, You have rescued 
me! 
Sing it out, Jesus is alive 
The empty cross, the empty grave, 
Life eternal, You have won the day 
Shout it out: Jesus is alive, he’s alive! 
 
And oh, happy day, happy day 
You washed my sin away. 
Oh, happy day, happy day 
Forever I am changed. 
 
When I stand in that place 
Free at last meeting face to face 
I am Yours, Jesus, You are mine 
Endless joy, perfect peace 
Earthly pain finally will cease 
Celebrate: Jesus is alive, He’s alive! 
 
Oh, what a glorious day!  
What a glorious way that You have 
saved me 
And oh, what a glorious day 
What a glorious name, hey 
 
What a glorious glorious day 
I’ll never be the same! 
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Garments of Praise 
 
Put on the garments of praise for the 
spirit of heaviness 
Let the oil of gladness flow down from 
Your throne 
Put on the garments of praise for the 
spirit of heaviness 
Your joy is my strength alone my 
strength alone 
 
Make these broken, weary bones rise 
to dance again 
Wet this dry and thirsty land with a 
river 
Lord our eyes are on You and we are 
waiting 
For your garland of grace as we praise 
Your name 
 
Hallelujah, sing hallelujah! 
We give all honor and praise to Your 
name 
Hallelujah, sing hallelujah 
We trade our sorrows for garments of 
praise 
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The Love of the Father 
Lift up your voices and lift up your 
praise 

Join with the heavens declaring the 
wonders 

Of His faithfulness forever 

Sing of the victory, the hope of the 
world 

The Saviour has risen, the Spirit has 
come to 

Bring us into love forever 

 

Oh we are the people of God 

With the freedom of hope in our hearts 

How great is the love of the Father 

 

Lifted from darkness and into the light 

The sons and the daughters are loved 
at a price our 

God has made us His forever 

 

Oh we are the people of God 

With the freedom of hope in our hearts 

How great is the love of the Father 

 

This is the song of the redeemed 

The ransomed and the free 

Given life at such a price 

This is love, this is love 

 

And when the Father calls us home 

And we see Him on the throne 

Hear the voices sing as one 

This is love, this is love 

 

Oh we are the people of God 

With the freedom of hope in our hearts 

How great is the love of the Father 
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