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CAN YOU JUST IMAGINE HOW MARY FELT THAT DAY

SHE THOUGHT SOMEONE HAD CAME AT NIGHT, STOLE HER LORD AWAY
THEN SHE SEEN AN ANGEL, HEARD THE WORDS HE SAID

WHY DO YOU SEEK THE LIVING, HERE AMONG THE DEAD

SHE RAN AWAY EXCITED AT THE SIGHT IN WHICH SHE SEEN

THEN SHE MET A MAN WHO SPOKE WITH WORDS OF SWEET SERENE

AS SHE RUSHED INTO THE ROOM WHERE HER FRIENDS WOULD BE

SHE SHOUTED OUT, I’'VE SEEN OUR LORD AND HE SPOKE TO ME

CHORUS:

GO AND TELL THEM, I HAVE RISEN
GO AND TELL, I AM ALIVE

GRAVE HAD NO VICTORY

DEATH COULD NOT STING ME

GO AND TELL I AM ALIVE.

GO AND TELL, I AM ALIVE

BRIDGE:

JESUS CHRIST THE SON OF GOD REDEEMED HIS NAME THAT DAY
ALTHOUGH THEY LAID HIM IN THAT TOMB, HE ROLLED THE STONE AWAY
WITH HIS RESURRECTION CAME THE TRUTH TO EVERY MAN

AND HIS WORDS DOWN THROUGH THE YEARS STILL ECHO THROUGH THE
LAND

CHORUS:

CHORUS:

TAG: GO AND TELL I AM ALIVE------
HE LIVES...
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