



Easter Lyrics and Sermon Notes 

Rattle 

Saturday was silent 

Surely it was through 

But since when has impossible 

Ever stopped You 

Friday's disappointment 

Is Sunday's empty tomb 

Since when has impossible 

Ever stopped You 

This is the sound of dry bones rattling 

This is the praise make a dead man walk again 

Open the grave, I'm coming out 

I'm gonna live, gonna live again 

This is the sound of dry bones rattling 

Pentecostal fire stirring something new 

You're not gonna run out of miracles anytime soon 

Yeah, resurrection power runs in my veins too 

I believe there's another miracle here in this room 

This is the sound of dry bones rattling 

This is the praise make a dead man walk again 



Open the grave, I'm coming out 

I'm gonna live, gonna live again 

This is the sound of dry bones rattling 

My God is able to save and deliver and heal 

And restore anything that He wants to 

Just ask the man who was thrown 

On the bones of Elisha 

If there's anything that He can't do 

Just ask the stone that was rolled 

At the tomb in the garden 

What happens when God says to move 

I feel Him moving it now 

I feel Him doing it now 

I feel Him doing it now 

Do it now, do it now 

This is the sound 

This is the sound of dry bones rattling 

This is the praise make a dead man walk again 

Open the grave, I'm coming out 

I'm gonna live, gonna live again 

This is the sound of dry bones rattling, rattling 

Graves Into Gardens 

I searched the world 

But it couldn't fill me 

Man's empty praise 



And treasures that fade 

Are never enough 

Then You came along 

And put me back together 

And every desire 

Is now satisfied 

Here in Your love 

Oh, there's nothing better than You 

There's nothing better than You 

Lord, there's nothing 

Nothing is better than You 

I'm not afraid 

To show You my weakness 

My failures and flaws 

Lord, You've seen 'em all 

And You still call me friend 

'Cause the God of the mountain 

Is the God of the valley 

There's not a place 

Your mercy and grace 

Won't find me again 

Oh, there's nothing better than You 

There's nothing better than You 

Lord, there's nothing 



Nothing is better than You 

Oh, there's nothing better than You 

There's nothing better than You 

Lord, there's nothing 

Nothing is better than You 

You turn mourning to dancing 

You give beauty for ashes 

You turn shame into glory 

You're the only one who can 

You turn mourning to dancing 

You give beauty for ashes 

You turn shame into glory 

You're the only one who can 

You turn graves into garden 

You turn bones into armies 

You turn seas into highways 

You're the only one who can 

You're the only one who can 

Oh, there's nothing better than You 

There's nothing better than You 

Lord, there's nothing 

Nothing is better than You 

Oh, there's nothing better than You 



There's nothing better than You 

Lord, there's nothing 

Nothing is better than You 

You turn graves into gardens 

You turn bones into armies 

You turn seas into highways 

You're the only one who can 

You turn graves into gardens 

You turn bones into armies 

You turn seas into highways 

You're the only one who can 

You're the only one who can 

You're the only one who can 

You turn mourning to dancing 

You give beauty for ashes 

You turn shame into glory 

You're the only one who can 

You turn graves into gardens 

You turn bones into armies 

You turn seas into highways 

You're the only one who can 

You turn graves into gardens 

You turn bones into armies 

You turn seas into highways 



You're the only one who can 

You're the only one who can 

You're the only one who can 

O Praise The Name 

I cast my mind to Calvary 

Where Jesus bled and died for me 

I see His wounds, His hands, His feet 

My Savior on that cursed tree 

His body bound and drenched in tears 

They laid Him down in Joseph's tomb 

The entrance sealed by heavy stone 

Messiah still and all alone 

O praise the Name of the Lord our God 

O praise His Name forevermore 

For endless days we will sing Your praise 

Oh Lord, oh Lord our God 

Then on the third at break of dawn 

The Son of heaven rose again 

O trampled death where is your sting? 

The angels roar for Christ the King 

O praise the Name of the Lord our God 

O praise His Name forevermore 

For endless days we will sing Your praise 

Oh Lord, oh Lord our God 



He shall return in robes of white 

The blazing sun shall pierce the night 

And I will rise among the saints 

My gaze transfixed on Jesus' face 

O praise the Name of the Lord our God 

O praise His Name forevermore 

For endless days we will sing Your praise 

Oh Lord, oh Lord our God 

O praise the Name of the Lord our God 

O praise His Name forevermore 

For endless days we will sing Your praise 

Oh Lord, oh Lord our God 

Oh Lord, oh Lord our God 

Thank You Jesus For The Blood 

I was a wretch 

I remember who I was 

I was lost 

I was blind 

I was running out of time 

Sin separated 

The breach was far too wide 

But from the far side of the chasm 

You held me in your sight 

So You made a way 



Across the great divide 

Left behind 

Heavens throne 

To build it here inside 

And there at the cross 

You paid the debt I owed 

Broke my chains 

Freed my soul 

For the first I had hope 

Thank you Jesus for the blood applied 

Thank you Jesus it have washed me white 

Thank you Jesus You have saved my life 

Brought me from the darkness into glorious light 

You took my place 

Laid inside my tomb of sin 

You were buried for three days 

And then You walked right out again 

And now death has no sting 

And life has no end 

For I have been transformed 

By the blood of the lamb 

Thank You Jesus for the blood applied 

Thank You Jesus it have washed me white 

Thank You Jesus You have saved my life 



Brought me from the darkness into glorious light 

There is nothing stronger 

Then the wonder working power of the blood 

The blood 

That calls us sons and daughters 

We are ransomed by our father 

Through the blood 

The blood 

There is nothing stronger 

Then the wonder working power of the blood 

The blood 

That calls us sons and daughters 

We are ransomed by the father 

Through the blood 

The blood 

Thank You Jesus for the blood applied 

Thank You Jesus it have washed me white 

Thank You Jesus You have saved my life 

Brought me from the darkness into glorious light 

Glory to His name 

Glory to His name 

There to my heart was the blood applied 

Glory to His name 



Sermon Notes 

Luke 24:1-6  
1 On the first day of the week, very early in the morning, the women took the spices 
they had prepared and went to the tomb. 2 They found the stone rolled away from 
the tomb, 3 but when they entered, they did not find the body of the Lord Jesus. 4 
While they were wondering about this, suddenly two men in clothes that gleamed 
like lightning stood beside them. 5 In their fright the women bowed down with their 
faces to the ground, but the men said to them, “Why do you look for the living 
among the dead? 6 He is not here; he has risen!  

John 19:28-30 
28 Later, knowing that everything had now been finished, and so that Scripture 
would be fulfilled, Jesus said, “I am thirsty.” 29 A jar of wine vinegar was there, so 
they soaked a sponge in it, put the sponge on a stalk of the hyssop plant, and lifted 
it to Jesus’ lips. 30 When he had received the drink, Jesus said, “It is finished.” With 
that, he bowed his head and gave up his spirit. 

Hebrews 10:12-14, 18 
12 But when this priest had offered for all time one sacrifice for sins, he sat down at 
the right hand of God, 13 and since that time he waits for his enemies to be made 
his footstool. 14 For by one sacrifice he has made perfect forever those who are 
being made holy 18 And where these have been forgiven, sacrifice for sin is no 
longer necessary. 

Luke 19:10 
10 For the Son of Man came to seek and to save the lost.” 

John 3:16 
16 For God so loved the world that he gave his one and only Son, that whoever 
believes in him shall not perish but have eternal life. 

Bottom Line:  On the cross, Jesus finished EVERYTHING. All that has happened since 
then has just been history waiting for it to come to pass.  

O The Blood 

O the blood 

Crimson love 

Price of life's demand 

Shameful sin 

Placed on Him 

The Hope of every man 



O the blood of Jesus washes me 

O the blood of Jesus shed for me 

What a sacrifice that saved my life 

Yes, the blood, it is my victory 

Savior Son 

Holy One 

Slain so I can live 

See the Lamb 

The great I Am 

Who takes away my sin 

O the blood of Jesus washes me 

O the blood of Jesus shed for me 

What a sacrifice that saved my life 

Yes, the blood, it is my victory 

O the blood of the Lamb 

O the blood of the Lamb 

O the blood of the Lamb 

The precious blood of the Lamb 

What a sacrifice 

That saved my life 

Yes, the blood, it is my victory 

O what love 

No greater love 

Grace, how can it be 

That in my sin 



Yes, even then 

He shed His blood for me 

O the blood of Jesus washes me 

O the blood of Jesus shed for me 

What a sacrifice that saved my life 

Yes, the blood, it is my victory 

O the blood of the Lamb 

O the blood of the Lamb 

O the blood of the Lamb 

The precious blood of the Lamb 

What a sacrifice 

That saved my life 

What a sacrifice 

You saved my life 

What a sacrifice 

That saved my life 

Yes, the blood, it is my victory 


