
EASTER SEASON FUNERAL (ALSO AN OPTION FOR ALL SOULS, NOV 2) 
 
ENTRANCE ANTIPHON ROMAN MISSAL  Cf. 1 Thess 4: 14; 1 Cor 15: 22  

 
Just as Jesus died and has risen again, 
so through Jesus God will bring with him 
those who have fallen asleep; 
and as in Adam all die, 
so also in Christ will all be brought to life 
 
Exerpts from the English translation of The Roman Missal © 2010, ICEL. All rights reserved.s 

 The antiphon (introit) has been arranged as a hymn!   

 Pick a tune from the box, or use the one provided in the organ score!   

 Copy and paste the text below into your worship aid, or use the melody PDF/PNG provided.    

 consider pasting original antiphon as well. Not to sing, but so people understand what’s going on! 

 

Introit Hymn, 8787D 
Ant. Just as Christ has died and risen, 
So, through Jesus, God will bring 
those who in death’s sleep have fallen, 
To be with our Lord and King. 
As in Adam all will perish, 
So in Christ they live again, 
Praising Father, Son and Spirit, 
Triune Godhead without end.  
 
Dox. Praise the Lord, for he is glorious; 
Never shall his promise fail. 
God hath made his saints victorious; 
Sin and death shall not prevail. 
Praise the God of our salvation; 
Hosts on high, his power proclaim. 
Heaven and earth and all creation, 
Laud and magnify his name. 
 
Text: 1 Thess 4:14; 1 Cor 15:22, Entrance Antiphon for All Souls and  
Funerals During Easter Time, Roman Missal. adapted Luke Massery © 2021. 
Dox. Text: Praise the Lord, O Heavens; Based on Psalm 148; 

 
 
 

 you can use this general doxology from the hymn 

Praise the Lord! O Heavens as verse 2, and then return 

to the antiphon as verse 3 

Suggested Tunes: 

NETTLETON: Come, Thou Fount of Every Blessing 

HYFRYDOL: Alleluia! Sing to Jesus 

BEACH SPRING: As a Fire is Meant for Burning 

HYMN TO JOY: Joyful Joyful, We adore Thee 

Alternate Verse 2: 
 

Joyful, joyful, we adore You, 
God of glory, Lord of love; 
Hearts unfold like flow'rs before You, 
Op'ning to the sun above. 
Melt the clouds of sin and sadness; 
Drive the dark of doubt away; 
Giver of immortal gladness, 
Fill us with the light of day! 
Henry Van Dyke (1907) 


