LQ: What evidence is there for beliefs about the death and resurrection of Jesus in Christian songs?

This week we are looking at two Christian hymns – one traditionally sung on Good Friday, the other on Easter Sunday – and looking for evidence in them of the death and resurrection of Christ.
Please read and listen to the two hymns. Here are the links to them on YouTube:

https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=ogRvBVRvqvk

https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=bmJgbpJQHYU

The printed words for each can be found at the bottom of this lesson plan or you can you use the coloured PDF copies if you wish.

You may also enjoy watching this video of a contemporary Christian song which covers both Good Friday and Easter Sunday:

https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=LZjBJuHgXPE

You are now going to look for evidence of the death and resurrection of Jesus.  

Once you have listened to the songs, print both the hymns and stick these in your English book, leaving space around each one so that you can write around it. Now highlight evidence for the things listed below, writing a note next to each piece of evidence explaining what it proves to Christians.  

For example, you may highlight these lines from ‘There is a green his far away’:
Where our dear Lord was crucified,
and you would write a note next to them saying ‘This is evidence that Jesus was crucified on a cross.’

These are the things to find evidence for:

1. The crucifixion
2. The resurrection
3. Jesus’s ascension into Heaven
4. Life after death
5. Forgiveness of sins
6. Jesus as the Son of God

Once you have found all the evidence you can, write two paragraphs identifying the emotions associated with each song and how these might affect Christians: for example, fear, anxiety, hope, relief, reassurance, grief, thankfulness, etc.

When you have finished, take a photo of your work if you can and send it to me for marking please.

Thank you

Mrs Godden



























There is a green hill far away (Good Friday)

There is a green hill far away,
Without a city wall,
 Where the dear Lord was crucified,
Who died to save us all

We may not know, we cannot tell,
What pains he had to bear,
But we believe it was for us
He hung and suffered there.

There was no other good enough
To pay the price of sin.
He only could unlock the gate
Of heav'n and let us in.

Oh, dearly, dearly has he loved!
And we must love him too,
And trust in his redeeming blood,
And try his works to do.




















Thine be the Glory (Easter Sunday)

Thine be the glory,
Risen, conquering Son,
Endless is the victory
Thou o'er death hast won;
Angels in bright raiment
Rolled the stone away,
Kept the folded grave-clothes
Where thy body lay.
Thine be the glory,
Risen, conquering Son;
Endless is the victory
Thou o'er death hast won!

Lo, Jesus meets us,
Risen from the tomb;
Lovingly he greets us,
Scatters fear and gloom;
Let the Church with gladness
Hymns of triumph sing,
For her Lord now liveth,
Death hath lost its sting.
Thine be the glory,
Risen, conquering Son;
Endless is the victory
Thou o'er death hast won!

No more we doubt thee,
Glorious Prince of life;
Life is naught without thee:
Aid us in our strife;
Make us more than conquerors
Through thy deathless love;
Bring us safe through Jordan
To thy home above:
Thine be the glory,
Risen, conquering Son;
Endless is the victory
Thou o'er death hast won!

 



Man Of Sorrows

Man of sorrows Lamb of God
By His own betrayed
The sin of man and wrath of God
Has been on Jesus laid

Silent as He stood accused
Beaten mocked and scorned
Bowing to the Father's will
He took a crown of thorns

Oh that rugged cross
My salvation
Where Your love poured out over me
Now my soul cries out
Hallelujah
Praise and honour unto Thee

Sent of heaven God's own Son
To purchase and redeem
And reconcile the very ones
Who nailed Him to that tree

Oh that rugged cross
My salvation
Where Your love poured out over me
Now my soul cries out
Hallelujah
Praise and honour unto Thee

Now my debt is paid
It is paid in full
By the precious blood
That my Jesus spilled

Now the curse of sin
Has no hold on me
Whom the Son sets free
Oh is free indeed



Now my debt is paid
It is paid in full
By the precious blood
That my Jesus spilled

Now the curse of sin
Has no hold on me
Whom the Son sets free
Oh is free indeed

Oh that rugged cross
My salvation
Where Your love poured out over me
Now my soul cries out
Hallelujah
Praise and honour unto Thee

See the stone is rolled away
Behold the empty tomb
Hallelujah God be praised
He's risen from the grave

Oh that rugged cross
My salvation
Where Your love poured out over me
Now my soul cries out
Hallelujah
Praise and honour unto Thee

Praise and honour unto Thee

