
From: “Classic Contemporary Christian”

Arise, My Love

by

EDDIE CARSWELL

Published Under License From

Sony/ATV Music Publishing

© 1987 Sony/ATV Songs LLC
All Rights Administered by Sony/ATV Music Publishing, 8 Music Square West, Nashville, TN 37203

International Copyright Secured  All Rights Reserved

NOTICE: Purchasers of this musical file are entitled to use it for their personal enjoyment and musical fulfillment.  However, any 
duplication, adaptation, arranging and/or transmission of this copyrighted music requires the written consent of the copyright owner(s) 
and of Sony/ATV Music Publishing.  Unauthorized uses are infringements of the copyright laws of the United States and other 
countries and may subject the user to civil and/or criminal penalties.

musicnotes.com�

Authorized for use by rickbadgerow@gmail.com



� Compliments ofmusicnotes.com

Slowly, mysteriously
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Not a word was heard

o oox

E/A

at the tomb that day, just

o ooox
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shuf-fling sol-diers’ feet as they guard-ed the grave.
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One day, two days,
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Could it be
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that Je-sus
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breathed His last?
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All hell seemed to whis-per, “Just for - get
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Him; He’s dead.”
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three days had passed.
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my Love, a - rise,
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my Love. The grave
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no
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long -er has a hold
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You. No more
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death’s sting, no more
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rise, a
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ox x x

A5

F m7

The earth trem - bled and the tomb

oox

E/F

be-gan to shake,
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and like light-ning from heav-en the stone
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rolled a-way.
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as the pow - er of love
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And as dead men, the guards
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sweet sound of vic-t’ry, so
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loud and
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clear:
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my Love, a - rise,
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my Love. The grave
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death’s sting, no more
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(Sin), where are your shack
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my Love, a - rise,
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my Love. The grave
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