Up From The Grave HE Arose
Low in the grave He lay, Jesus my Savior, Waiting the coming day, Jesus my Lord. Up from the grave He 
arose! With a mighty triumph o'er His foes. He arose a Victor from the dark domain; And He lives forever 
with His saints to reign, He arose!  He arose!  Hallelujah! Christ arose! 
Vainly they watched His bed, Jesus my Savior, Vainly they seek the dead, Jesus my Lord!
Death cannot keep His prey, Jesus my Savior! He tore the bars away, Jesus my Lord!
Up from the grave He arose! With a mighty triumph o'er His foes; He arose a Victor from the dark 
domain, And He lives forever with His saints to reign, He arose!   He arose!   Hallelujah! Christ arose!
Jesus said unto  Martha, " I am the Resurrection, and the Life, he that believeth in Me, though he
were dead, yet shall he live;  And whosoever liveth and believeth in Me shall never die. Believeth thou 
this? John 11: 25, 26.  KJV.
Simply trusting every day, trusting through a stormy way. 
Even when my faith is small, trusting Jesus that is all.
Chorus:
Trusting as the moments fly, trusting as the days go by.
Trusting Him what 'ere befall, trusting Jesus that is all,
Brightly doth His Spirit shine, into this poor heart of mine.
While He leads I cannot fall, trusting Jesus that is all.
Singing if when my way is clear; praying if the path is drear.
If in danger for Him call, Trusting Jesus that is all.
Trusting Him while I shall rest, Trusting Him 'til earth is past.
Till within the jasper walls, Trusting Jesus that is all.

