
The Tomb Couldn’t Hold Him  
 
(Music and lyrics by Chuck Graf) 
 
Verse 1 
Jesus, He loved me, for He died upon a tree. 
He took upon Himself, a death that was meant for me. 
They laid the stripes upon Him, pressed thorns deep into His head. 
The world thought they defeated Him, because Jesus was dead. 
 
Chorus 
The tomb couldn’t hold Him.  He rose just like He said. 
That big, old stone was rolled away 
and Satan began to dread. 
Now, Jesus, He won the victory for the cross He overcame. 
And now this whole world can be saved. 
Oh, praise His holy name, oh, praise His holy name. 
  
Chorus 
The tomb couldn’t hold Him.  He rose just like He said. 
That big, old stone was rolled away and Satan began to dread. 
Now, Jesus, He won the victory for the cross He overcame. 
And now this whole world can be saved. 
Oh, praise His holy name, oh, praise His holy name. 
 
Verse 2 
They thought He was defeated for He let them take His life. 
Even though He could have struck them dead in the day or in the night. 
This world has never seen such love, and what I sing to you is true. 
For He prayed “Father forgive them” for they know not what they do. 
 
Chorus 
The tomb couldn’t hold Him.  He rose just like He said. 
That big, old stone was rolled away and Satan began to dread. 
Now, Jesus, He won the victory for the cross He overcame. 
And now this whole world can be saved. 
Oh, praise His holy name, oh, praise His holy name. 
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