
THE PASCHAL PROCLAMATION
Longer form of the Paschal Proclamation

The Deacon, after incensing the book and candle, proclaims the Easter Proclamation (Exsultet)
at the ambo or at a lectern, with all the standing and holding lighted candles in their hands.

The Easter Proclamation may be made, in the absence of a Deacon, by the Priest himself or by
another concelebrating Priest. If, however, because of necessity, a lay cantor sings the Proclama-
tion, the words Therefore, dearest friends up to the end of the invitation are omitted, along with
the greeting The Lord be with you.

The Proclamation may also be sung in the shorter form.
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