No-one lived like this, no-one died like this.
He’s the first and last, future, present, past.
The eternal one, son of God, he is alive.
No-one loved like this, no-one cared like this,
as he walked the streets helping those in need.
The eternal one, son of God, he is alive.
For he claimed to be the way;
and he claimed to be the truth;
and he claimed to be the risen life.
Up from the grave, let us sing and rejoice.
He is alive, he is alive.
Conquering death, let us sing and rejoice.
He is alive today.
No-one spoke like this, no-one served like this,
was a friend who came to all those in pain.
The eternal one, son of God, he is alive.
No-one prayed like this, no-one gave like this,
lifting high the cause of the weak and poor.
The eternal one, son of God, he is alive.
For he claimed to be the way;
and he claimed to be the truth;
and he claimed to be the risen life.
Up from the grave, let us sing and rejoice.
He is alive, he is alive.
Conquering death, let us sing and rejoice.
He is alive today.
He is alive, yes he is alive.
He is alive today.
He is alive, yes he is alive.
He is alive today.
Up from the grave, let us sing and rejoice.
He is alive, he is alive.
Conquering death, let us sing and rejoice.
He is alive today. (x2)
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