THE DIVINE LITURGY

of the Presanctified Gifts

of our Father among the Saints

Gregory the Dialogist
Wednesday of the 5th Week of Lent
Priest:  Blessed is the Kingdom of the Father, and of the Son, and of the Holy Spirit, now and ever, and unto the ages of ages.
Reader: Amen.  O come, let us worship God our King. 


O come, let us worship and fall down before Christ our King and God. 


O come, let us worship and fall down before Christ Himself, our King and God. 
Psalm 103


Bless the Lord, O my soul; O Lord my God, Thou hast been magnified exceedingly. Confession and majesty hast Thou put on, Who coverest Thyself with light as with a garment, Who stretchest out the heaven as it were a curtain; Who supporteth His chambers in the waters, Who appointeth the clouds for His ascent, Who walketh upon the wings of the winds, Who maketh His angels spirits, and His ministers a flame of fire, Who establisheth the earth in the sureness thereof; it shall not be turned back for ever and ever.  The abyss like a garment is His mantle; upon the mountains shall the waters stand.  At Thy rebuke they will flee, at the voice of Thy thunder shall they be afraid.  The mountains rise up and the plains sink down, unto the place where Thou hast established them.  Thou appointedst a bound that they shall not pass, neither return to cover the earth.  He sendeth forth springs in the valleys; between the mountains will the waters run.  They shall give drink to all the beasts of the field; the wild asses will wait to quench their thirst.  Beside them will the birds of the heaven lodge, from the midst of the rocks will they give voice.  He watereth the mountains from His chambers; the earth shall be satisfied with the fruit of Thy works.  He causeth the grass to grow for the cattle, and green herb for the service of men, To bring forth bread out of the earth; and wine maketh glad the heart of man.  To make his face cheerful with oil; and bread strengtheneth man's heart.  The trees of the plain shall be satisfied, the cedars of Lebanon, which Thou hast planted.  There will the sparrows make their nests; the house of the heron is chief among them.  The high mountains are a refuge for the harts, and so is the rock for the hares.  He hath made the moon for seasons; the sun knoweth his going down.  Thou appointedst the darkness, and there was the night, wherein all the beasts of the forest will go abroad.  Young lions roaring after their prey, and seeking their food from God. The sun ariseth, and they are gathered together, and they lay them down in their dens. But man shall go forth unto his work, and to his labor until the evening. How magnified are Thy works, O Lord! In wisdom hast Thou made them all; the earth is filled with Thy creation. So is this great and spacious sea, therein are things creeping innumerable, small living creatures with the great. There go the ships; there this dragon, whom Thou hast made to play therein. All things wait on Thee, to give them their food in due season; when Thou givest it them, they will gather it. When Thou openest Thy hand, all things shall be filled with goodness; when Thou turnest away Thy face, they shall be troubled.  Thou wilt take their spirit, and they shall cease; and unto their dust shall they return.  Thou wilt send forth Thy Spirit, and they shall be created; and Thou shalt renew the face of the earth.  Let the glory of the Lord be unto the ages; the Lord will rejoice in His works.  Who looketh on the earth and maketh it tremble, Who toucheth the mountains and they smoke. I will sing unto the Lord throughout my life, I will chant to my God for as long as I have my being.  May my words be sweet unto Him, and I will rejoice in the Lord.  O that sinners would cease from the earth, and they that work iniquity, that they should be no more. Bless the Lord, O my soul. 


The sun knoweth his going down, Thou appointedst the darkness, and there was the night.  How magnified are Thy works, O Lord!  In wisdom hast Thou made them all.


Glory to the Father and to the Son and to the Holy Spirit, both now and ever, and unto the ages of ages. Amen. 


Alleluia, alleluia, alleluia.  Glory to Thee, O God. Thrice.
Deacon: In peace let us pray to the Lord.
Choir: Lord, have mercy.
--For the peace from above, and the salvation of our souls, let us pray to the Lord.
Choir: Lord, have mercy.
--For the peace of the whole world, the good estate of the holy churches of God, and the union of all, let us pray to the Lord.
Choir: Lord, have mercy.
--For this holy temple, and for them that with faith, reverence, and the fear of God enter herein, let us pray to the Lord.
Choir: Lord, have mercy.
--For our Great Lord and Father, His Holiness, Patriarch N.; for our lord the Very Most Reverend Metropolitan N., First Hierarch of the Russian Church Abroad; for our lord the Most Reverend (Archbishop or Bishop N.); for the venerable priesthood, the deaconate in Christ, for all the clergy and people, let us pray to the Lord.
Choir: Lord, have mercy.
--For this land, its authorities and armed forces, let us pray to the Lord.
Choir: Lord, have mercy. 
--For the God-preserved Russian Land and its Orthodox people both in the homeland and in the diaspora, and for their salvation, let us pray to the Lord.

Choir: Lord, have mercy.
--That He may deliver His people from enemies both visible and invisible, and confirm in us oneness of mind, brotherly love and piety, let us pray to the Lord.
Choir: Lord, have mercy.
--For this city (or this town, or this holy monastery), for every city and country, and the faithful that dwell therein, let us pray to the Lord.
Choir: Lord, have mercy.
--For seasonable weather, abundance of the fruits of the earth, and peaceful times, let us pray to the Lord.
Choir: Lord, have mercy.
--For travelers by sea, land and air; for the sick, the suffering, the imprisoned, and for their salvation, let us pray to the Lord.
Choir: Lord, have mercy.
--That we may be delivered from all tribulation, wrath, and necessity, let us pray to the Lord.
Choir: Lord, have mercy.
--Help us, save us, have mercy on us, and keep us, O God, by Thy grace.
Choir: Lord, have mercy.
--Calling to remembrance our most holy, most pure, most blessed, glorious Lady Theotokos and Ever-Virgin Mary with all the saints, let us commit ourselves and one another and all our life unto Christ our God.
Choir: To Thee O Lord.
Priest: For unto Thee is due all glory, honor and worship; to the Father, and to the Son, and to the Holy Spirit, now and ever, and unto the ages of ages.
Choir: Amen.
Then, the first stasis of the 7th Kathisma:
Psalm 46


Clap your hands, all ye nations; shout unto God with a voice of rejoicing, For the Lord Most High is terrible, a great King over all the earth. He hath subdued peoples under us, and nations under our feet. He hath chosen us for His inheritance, the beauty of Jacob, which He loved. God is gone up in jubilation, the Lord with the voice of the trumpet. O chant unto our God, chant ye; chant unto our King, chant ye. For God is king of all the earth, O chant ye with understanding. God is king over the nations, God sitteth upon His holy throne. The princes of the peoples are gathered together with the God of Abraham; for God's mighty ones of the earth are greatly exalted.

Psalm 47


Great is the Lord, and greatly to be praised, in the city of our God, in His holy mountain, in the well-rooted joy of all the earth. The mountains of Zion on the sides of the north, the city of the great King. God is known in her towers, when He cometh to help her. For lo, the kings of the earth were assembled; they came together. When they saw her thus they marveled, they were troubled, they were shaken, trembling took hold of them; there were pangs as of a woman in travail. With a vehement wind shalt Thou shatter the ships of Tarshish. Even as we have heard, so too we have seen in the city of the Lord of hosts, in the city of our God. God hath laid her foundations unto eternity. We have thought, O God, of Thy mercy in the midst of Thy people. According to Thy name, O God, so is Thy praise also unto the ends of the earth; Thy right hand is full of righteousness. Let Mount Zion be glad, and let the daughters of Judea rejoice, because of Thy judgments, O Lord. Encircle Zion and encompass her; tell her story in her towers. Set your hearts upon her strength, and consider her bulwarks, that ye may tell it to another generation. For He is our God for ever, yea for ever and ever; He shall shepherd us unto the ages.

Psalm 48


Hear this, all ye nations; give ear, all ye that inhabit the world, Both ye that are born of earth, and ye sons of men, rich and poor men together. My mouth shall speak wisdom, and the meditation of my heart shall be of understanding. I will incline mine ear unto a parable, I will unfold my problem on the psaltery. Wherefore should I fear in an evil day? The iniquity at my heel shall compass me about. There be some that trust in their strength, and boast themselves in the multitude of their riches. A brother cannot redeem; shall a man redeem? He shall not give to God a ransom for himself, nor the price of the redemption of his own soul, though he hath labored for ever, and shall live to the end. For he shall not see corruption, when he shall see wise men dying. The mindless man and the witless shall perish together, and they shall leave their riches to others. And their graves shall be their houses unto eternity, their dwelling places unto generation and generation, though they have called their lands after their own names. And man, being in honor, did not understand; he is compared to the mindless cattle, and is become like unto them. This way of theirs is a stumbling-block for them, yet afterwards they will please with their mouth. Like sheep they are laid in hades, death shall be their shepherd. And the upright shall have dominion over them in the morning, and their help shall wax old in hades; they have been cast out from their glory. Yet God shall redeem my soul out of the hand of hades, when he receiveth me. Be not afraid when a man becometh rich, nor when the glory of his house is increased. For when he dieth he shall carry nothing away, nor shall his glory descend after him. For his soul shall be blessed in his lifetime; he will acknowledge Thee while Thou doest good unto him. He shall enter into the generation of his fathers; he shall not see light unto eternity. And man, being in honor, did not understand; he is compared to the mindless cattle, and is become like unto them.

Glory to the Father and to the Son and to the Holy Spirit, both now and ever, and unto the ages of ages. Amen. 


Alleluia, alleluia, alleluia.  Glory to Thee, O God. Thrice.
Then there is a small litany:

Deacon: Again and again, in peace let us pray to the Lord.
Choir: Lord, have mercy.
--Help us, save us, have mercy on us, and keep us, O God, by Thy grace.
Choir: Lord, have mercy.
--Calling to remembrance our most holy, most pure, most blessed, glorious Lady Theotokos and Ever-Virgin Mary with all the saints, let us commit ourselves and one another and all our life unto Christ our God.
Choir: To Thee, O Lord.
Priest: For Thine is the dominion, and Thine is the kingdom, and the power, and the glory: of the Father, and of the Son, and of the Holy Spirit, now and ever, and unto the ages of ages.

Choir: Amen.

Then the second stasis of the Kathisma is read:

Psalm 49


The God of gods, the Lord, hath spoken, and He hath called the earth from the rising of the sun and unto the setting thereof. Out of Zion is the magnificence of His comeliness. God shall come visibly, yea, our God, and shall not keep silence. Fire shall blaze before Him, and round about Him shall there be a mighty tempest. He shall summon heaven above and the earth that He may judge His people. Gather together unto Him His holy ones who have established His covenant upon sacrifices. And the heavens shall declare His righteousness, for God is judge. Hear, O my people, and I will speak unto thee, O Israel, and I will testify against thee; I am God, thy God. Not for sacrifices will I reprove thee; nay, thy whole-burnt offerings are continually before Me. I will not welcome bullocks out of thy house, nor he-goats out of thy flocks. For Mine are all the beasts of the field, cattle on the mountains, and oxen. I know all the fowls of the air, and with Me is the beauty of the field. If I hunger, not to thee will I tell it; for Mine is the world, and the fullness thereof. Shall I eat of the flesh of bulls? Or the blood of goats, shall I drink it? Sacrifice unto God a sacrifice of praise, and pay unto the Most High thy vows. And call upon Me in the day of thine affliction, and I will deliver thee, and thou shalt glorify Me. But unto the sinner God hath said: Why declarest thou My statutes and takest up My covenant in thy mouth? Thou hast hated instruction, and hast cast out My words behind thee. If thou sawest a thief, thou didst run with him; and with the adulterer thou hast set thy portion. Thy mouth hath abounded with evil, and thy tongue hath woven deceits. Thou didst sit down and speak against thy brother, and against thine own mother's son didst thou lay a stumbling-block; these things thou didst, and I kept silence. Thou didst think an iniquity, that I should be like unto thee; I will reprove thee, and bring thy sins before thy face. Wherefore, understand these things, ye that forget God, lest He snatch you away and there be none to deliver you. A sacrifice of praise shall glorify Me, and there is the way wherein I shall show unto him My salvation.

Psalm 50


Have mercy on me, O God, according to Thy great mercy; and according to the multitude of Thy compassions blot out my transgression. Wash me thoroughly from mine iniquity, and cleanse me from my sin. For I know mine iniquity, and my sin is ever before me. Against Thee only have I sinned and done this evil before Thee, that Thou mightest be justified in Thy words, and prevail when Thou art judged. For behold, I was conceived in iniquities, and in sins did my mother bear me. For behold, Thou hast loved truth; the hidden and secret things of Thy wisdom hast Thou made manifest unto me. Thou shalt sprinkle me with hyssop, and I shall be made clean; Thou shalt wash me, and I shall be made whiter than snow. Thou shalt make me to hear joy and gladness; the bones that be humbled, they shall rejoice. Turn Thy face away from my sins, and blot out all mine iniquities. Create in me a clean heart, O God, and renew a right spirit within me. Cast me not away from Thy presence, and take not Thy Holy Spirit from me. Restore unto me the joy of Thy salvation, and with Thy governing Spirit establish me. I shall teach transgressors Thy ways, and the ungodly shall turn back unto Thee. Deliver me from blood-guiltiness, O God, Thou God of my salvation; my tongue shall rejoice in Thy righteousness. O Lord, Thou shalt open my lips, and my mouth shall declare Thy praise. For if Thou hadst desired sacrifice, I had given it; with whole-burnt offerings Thou shalt not be pleased. A sacrifice unto God is a broken spirit; a heart that is broken and humbled God will not despise. Do good, O Lord, in Thy good pleasure unto Zion, and let the walls of Jerusalem be builded. Then shalt Thou be pleased with a sacrifice of righteousness, with oblation and whole-burnt offerings. Then shall they offer bullocks upon Thine altar.

Glory to the Father and to the Son and to the Holy Spirit, both now and ever, and unto the ages of ages. Amen. 


Alleluia, alleluia, alleluia.  Glory to Thee, O God. Thrice.
Then there is a small litany:

Deacon: Again and again, in peace let us pray to the Lord.
Choir: Lord, have mercy.
--Help us, save us, have mercy on us, and keep us, O God, by Thy grace.
Choir: Lord, have mercy.
--Calling to remembrance our most holy, most pure, most blessed, glorious Lady Theotokos and Ever-Virgin Mary with all the saints, let us commit ourselves and one another and all our life unto Christ our God.
Choir: To Thee, O Lord.
Priest: For a good God art Thou, and the Lover of mankind, and unto Thee do we send up glory: to the Father, and to the Son, and to the Holy Spirit, now and ever, and unto the ages of ages.

Choir: Amen.

Then the 3rd Stasis of the Kathisma is read, during which the people kneel:

Psalm 51

Why dost thou boast in evil, O mighty man, and in iniquity all the day long? Thy tongue hath devised unrighteousness, like a sharpened razor hast thou wrought deceit. Thou hast loved evil more than goodness, unrighteousness more than to speak righteousness. Thou hast loved all the words of engulfing ruin, and a deceitful tongue. Wherefore, God will destroy thee at the end, He will pluck thee out and remove thee from thy dwelling place, and thy root out of the land of the living. The righteous shall see and fear, and shall laugh at him, and say: Lo, this is the man that made not God his helper, but trusted in the abundance of his riches, and strengthened himself in his vanity. But as for me, I am like a fruitful olive tree in the house of the Lord; I have hoped in the mercy of God for ever, and unto the ages of ages. I will give praise unto Thee for ever, for what Thou hast done, and I will wait on Thy name, for it is good before Thy saints.

Psalm 52

The fool hath said in his heart: There is no God. They are corrupt and are abominable in iniquities; there is none that doeth good. God looked down from heaven upon the sons of man, to see if there be any that understand or seek after God. They are all gone astray, they are altogether rendered useless; there is none that doeth good, no not one. Shall not all they that work iniquity come to understanding, they that eat up my people as they eat bread? They have not called upon the Lord. There have they feared with fear where no fear is. For God hath scattered the bones of man-pleasers; they have been put to shame, because God hath set them at nought. Who shall give out of Zion the salvation of Israel? When God hath turned back the captivity of His people, Jacob shall rejoice and Israel shall be glad.

Psalm 53


O God, in Thy name save me, and in Thy strength do Thou judge me. O God, hearken unto my prayer, give ear unto the words of my mouth. For strangers are risen up against me, and mighty men have sought after my soul and have not set God before themselves. For behold, God helpeth me, and the Lord is the protector of my soul. He will bring evils upon mine enemies. Utterly destroy them by Thy truth. Willingly shall I sacrifice unto Thee; I will confess Thy name, O Lord, for it is good. For out of every affliction hast Thou delivered me, and mine eye hath looked down upon mine enemies.
Psalm 54

Give ear, O God, unto my prayer, and disdain not my supplication; attend unto me, and hear me. I was grieved in my meditation, and I was troubled at the voice of the enemy and at the oppression of the sinner; Because they have turned iniquity upon me, and with wrath were they angry against me. My heart is troubled within me, and the terror of death is fallen upon me. Fear and trembling are come upon me, and darkness hath covered me. And I said: Who will give me wings like a dove? And I will fly, and be at rest. Lo, I have fled afar off and have dwelt in the wilderness. I waited for God that saveth me from faintheartedness and from tempest. Plunge them into the depths, O Lord, and divide their tongues, for I have seen iniquity and gainsaying in the city. Day and night they go round about her upon her walls; iniquity and toil and unrighteousness are in the midst of her. And usury and deceit have not departed from her streets. For if mine enemy had reviled me, I might have endured it. And if he that hateth me had spoken boastful words against me, I might have hid myself from him. But thou it was, O man of like soul with me, my guide and my familiar friend, Thou who together with me didst sweeten my repasts; in the house of God I walked with thee in oneness of mind. Let death come upon such ones, and let them go down alive into hades. For wickedness is in their dwellings, and in the midst of them. As for me, unto God have I cried, and the Lord hearkened unto me. Evening, morning, and noonday will I tell of it and will declare it, and He will hear my voice. He will redeem my soul in peace from them that draw nigh unto me, for they among many were with me. God will hear, and He will humble them, He that is before the ages. For to them there is no requital, because they have not feared God; He hath stretched forth His hand in retribution. They have defiled His covenant; they were scattered by the wrath of His countenance, and their hearts have convened. Their words were smoother than oil, and yet they are darts. Cast thy care upon the Lord, and He will nourish thee; He will never permit the righteous to be shaken. But Thou, O God, shalt bring those men down into the pit of destruction. Bloody and deceitful men shall not live out half their days; but as for me, O Lord, I will hope in Thee.


Glory to the Father and to the Son and to the Holy Spirit, both now and ever, and unto the ages of ages. Amen. 


Alleluia, alleluia, alleluia.  Glory to Thee, O God. Thrice.
Then there is a small litany:

Deacon: Again and again, in peace let us pray to the Lord.
Choir: Lord, have mercy.
--Help us, save us, have mercy on us, and keep us, O God, by Thy grace.
Choir: Lord, have mercy.
--Calling to remembrance our most holy, most pure, most blessed, glorious Lady Theotokos and Ever-Virgin Mary with all the saints, let us commit ourselves and one another and all our life unto Christ our God.
Choir: To Thee, O Lord.
Priest: For Thou art our God, the God Who hath mercy and saveth, and unto Thee do we send up glory: to the Father, and to the Son, and to the Holy Spirit, now and ever, and unto the ages of ages.

Choir: Amen.

Reader:  In the 8th Tone: Lord, I have cried unto Thee, hearken unto me.

Choir:   Lord, I have cried unto Thee, hearken unto me. * Hearken unto me, O Lord. * Lord, I have cried unto Thee, hearken unto me; * attend to the voice of my supplication, * when I cry unto Thee. * Hearken unto me, O Lord.


Let my prayer be set forth * as incense before Thee, * the lifting up of my hands * as an evening sacrifice. * Hearken unto me, O Lord.

And the rest of the verses are read down to the beginning of the stichoi, i.e. the point at which the stichera are inserted.


Set, O Lord, a watch before my mouth, and a door of enclosure round about my lips.


Incline not my heart unto words of evil, to make excuse with excuses in sins.


With men that work iniquity; and I will not join with their chosen.


The righteous man will chasten me with mercy and reprove me; as for the oil of the sinner, let it not anoint my head.


For yet more is my prayer in the presence of their pleasures; swallowed up near by the rock have their judges been.


They shall hear my words, for they be sweetened; as a clod of earth is broken upon the earth, so have their bones been scattered nigh unto hades.


For unto Thee, O Lord, O Lord, are mine eyes, in Thee have I hoped; take not my soul away.


Keep me from the snare which they have laid for me, and from the stumbling-blocks of them that work iniquity.


The sinners shall fall into their own net; * I am alone until I pass by.

Tone 8: In my wretchedness, /

I have fallen among the thieves of my own thoughts.  /

My mind has been despoiled, and cruelly have I been beaten; /

all my soul is wounded, /

and stripped of the virtues I lie naked upon the highway of life.  /

Seeing me in bitter pain and thinking that my wounds could not be healed, /

the priest neglected me and would not look at me.  /

Unable to endure my soul-destroying agony, /

the Levite when he saw me passed by on the other side.  /

But Thou, O Christ my God, wast pleased to come, /

not from Samaria, but incarnate from Mary: /

in Thy love for mankind, //

grant me healing and pour upon me Thy great mercy.


With my voice unto the Lord have I cried, * with my voice unto the Lord have I made supplication.

Tone 8: In my wretchedness, /

I have fallen among the thieves of my own thoughts.  /

My mind has been despoiled, and cruelly have I been beaten; /

all my soul is wounded, /

and stripped of the virtues I lie naked upon the highway of life.  /

Seeing me in bitter pain and thinking that my wounds could not be healed, /

the priest neglected me and would not look at me.  /

Unable to endure my soul-destroying agony, /

the Levite when he saw me passed by on the other side.  /

But Thou, O Christ my God, wast pleased to come, /

not from Samaria, but incarnate from Mary: /

in Thy love for mankind, //

grant me healing and pour upon me Thy great mercy.


I will pour out before Him my supplication, * mine affliction before Him will I declare.

If there be any virtue and if there be any praise, /

rightly are these things ascribed to the saints.  /

They bowed their necks beneath the sword, /

for Thy sake who hast bowed the heavens and come down, /

They shed their blood for Thee, /

who hast emptied Thyself and taken the form of a servant; /

they humbled themselves even unto death, /

following the example of Thy poverty.  /

At their prayers have mercy upon us, O God, //

according to the multitude of Thy tender mercies.

When my spirit was fainting within me, * then Thou knewest my paths.

O Lord, Thou hast made Thy holy disciples into living heavens.  /

At their intercessions deliver me from the evils of the earth, /

and through abstinence lift up my thoughts /

to the understanding of Thy Passion: //

for Thou art merciful and lovest mankind.


In this way wherein I have walked * they hid for me a snare.  

The season of the Fast helps all of us to perform the works of God.  /

Let us weep, then, with our whole heart and cry to the Savior: /

Through Thy disciples, O Lord of many mercies, /

save us who with reverent fear sing the praises //

of Thy great love for mankind.


I looked upon my right hand, and beheld, * and there was none that did know me.

O ye apostles, worthy of all praise, /

intercessors for the world, /

physicians of the sick, guardians of health, /

as we pass through the time of the Fast, /

protect us on our right hand and our left: /

by God’s grace may we remain at peace with one another; /

preserve our mind untroubled by the passions, /

that all of us may sing a hymn of praise //

to the risen and triumphant Christ.


Flight hath failed me, * and there is none that watcheth out for my soul.

Tone 4: I have wasted all my life with harlots and publicans: /

how shall I repent, even in my old age, of the sins I have committed?  /

Maker of all things and Healer of the sick, //
before I perish utterly, save me, O Lord.


I have cried unto Thee, O Lord; I said: * Thou art my hope, my portion art Thou in the land of the living.

I am weighed down with the burden of my negligence /

and wallow in filth; /

I am pierced by the arrow of the devil /

and have defiled my nature that is according to Thine image.  /

O Thou who dost convert the negligent and deliver the sinful, //

before I perish utterly, save me, O Lord.


Attend unto my supplication, * for I am brought very low.

I have become a stumbling-block to men; /

born of the earth, I have cultivated earthly things.  /

At Thy commandment I was joined in marriage, /

but I have transgressed Thine ordinance and defiled my bed.  /

O Thou who hast formed me from the earth, despise not Thy creature; //

but before I perish utterly, save me, O Lord.


Deliver me from them that persecute me, * for they are stronger than I.

Taking thought for my flesh, I have become the murderer of my soul.  /

I have been made a plaything of the devils /

and a slave of sinful pleasures.  /

In Thy compassions spare me, /

for Thou dost put to flight the demons: //

before I perish utterly, save me, O Lord.


Bring my soul out of prison: * that I may confess Thy name.  
More than all men have I willfully sinned, /

and so I am forsaken and left helpless.  /

As the adversary of my soul, I have the carnal thoughts that darken me.  /

O Light of those in darkness, Guide of all that go astray, //

before I perish utterly, save me, O Lord.


The righteous shall wait patiently for me * until Thou shalt reward me.

My soul shall live and praise Thee, said the Prophet.  /

Seek me, Thy lost sheep, and number me in Thy flock.  /

Grant me time for repentance, /

that with cries of sorrow I may call upon Thee: //

Before I perish utterly, save me, O Lord.


Out of the depths have I cried unto Thee, O Lord; * O Lord, hear my voice.

I have sinned, O Christ my God, /

I have sinned, rejecting Thy commandments.  /

Be merciful to me, O Benefactor: /

that, escaping from the darkness, /

I may see with my inner eyes, and cry to Thee in fear: //

Before I perish utterly, save me, O Lord.


Let Thine ears be attentive * to the voice of my supplication.

Wild beasts encompass me: /

snatch me from them, O Master; /

for it is Thy will that all men should be saved /

and come to knowledge of the truth.  /

As Creator, save them all, and with them all save me: //

before I perish utterly, save me, O Lord.


If Thou shouldest mark iniquities, O Lord, O Lord, who shall stand? *  For with Thee there is forgiveness.

O my Benefactor, my Deliverer and my Savior, /

be Thou my healing.  /

Cast me not away: look upon me as I lie in my transgressions, /

and raise me up by Thine almighty power; /

and I will confess my deeds and cry to Thee: //

Before I perish utterly, save me, O Lord.


For Thy name’s sake have I patiently waited for Thee, O Lord; my soul hath patiently waited for Thy word, * my soul hath hoped in the Lord.

Like the foolish servant, /

I have hidden the talent that was given to me /

and buried it in the ground; /

I have been condemned as useless, /

and I no longer dare to ask for forgiveness.  /

But in Thy forbearance take pity on me, /

that I too many cry to Thee: //

Before I perish utterly, save me, O Lord.


From the morning watch until night, from the morning watch * let Israel hope in the Lord.

When the woman with an issue of blood touched the hem of Thy garment, /

Thou hast dried up the source of her sufferings.  /

If I too approach Thee with unwavering faith, /

I will receive forgiveness of my sins.  /

Accept me as Thou hast accepted her, /

and heal me from my pain.  //

Before I perish utterly, save me, O Lord.

For with the Lord there is mercy, and with Him is plenteous redemption; * and He shall redeem Israel out of all his iniquities.

O Lord who hast created heaven and earth by Thy word, /

Thou shalt sit upon the throne, /

and we shall all stand in Thy presence and confess to Thee our sins.  /

Ere that day comes, accept me in repentance: //

before I perish utterly, save me, O Lord.


O praise the Lord, all ye nations; * praise Him, all ye peoples.

Look upon me with a compassionate eye /

and be merciful to me, O only Savior.  /

Grant to my poor and wretched soul springs of healing water.  /

Wash me clean from the filth of my actions, that I may sing: //

before I perish utterly, save me, O Lord.


For He hath made His mercy to prevail over us, * and the truth of the Lord abideth forever.

The devil has prepared his weapons /

and hastens to ensnare my humble soul; /

and he has made me, O merciful Lord, /

a stranger to the light of the knowledge of Thy countenance.  /

But Thou art mighty in strength; O snatch me from his snares.  //

Before I perish utterly, save me, O Lord.

Unto Thee have I lifted up mine eyes, unto Thee that dwellest in heaven.  Behold, as the eyes of servants look unto the hands of their masters, as the eyes of the handmaid look unto the hands of her mistress, so do our eyes look unto the Lord our God, * until He take pity on us.

I am utterly enslaved by the passions, /

I have forsaken the Law and the Holy Scriptures.  /

Heal me in every part, O loving Benefactor, /

who for my sake hast become as I am.  /

Turn me back, O merciful Destroyer of the passions.  //

Before I perish utterly, save me, O Lord.


Have mercy on us, O Lord, have mercy on us, for greatly are we filled with abasement.  Greatly hath our soul been filled therewith; let reproach come upon them that prosper, * and abasement on the proud.

The Harlot washed Thy pure and precious feet with her tears, /

and she urges all men to approach Thee /

and receive the remission of their sins.  /

Unto me also grant her faith, O Savior, /

that I may cry to Thee: //

Before I perish utterly, save me, O Lord.

Glory to Thee, our God, * glory to Thee.

Cleanse the filth from my soul, /

O Thou who for my sake wast made poor /

and hast become a young child according to the flesh.  /

I am weak and broken, O Christ: /

send down upon me a drop of Thy mercy; /

wash the dirt away and heal me from my sickness.  //

Before I perish utterly, save me, O Lord.


Glory to Thee, our God, * glory to Thee.

Strengthen my soul, O Master, /

that it may run to Thee and ever serve Thee; /

for Thou art my guardian and protection, my defense and help.  /

Enable me, O Word of God, to cry to Thee with boldness: //

Before I perish utterly, save me, O Lord.


Glory to Thee, our God, * glory to Thee.

Be Thou our rampart that cannot be overthrown, /

O Savior Jesus, our merciful God; /

for we have fallen into deceitful ways and actions.  /

O Benefactor, raise up Thy creature, /

and in Thy compassion reconcile us to Thyself.  //

Before I perish utterly, save me, O Lord.


Glory to Thee, our God, * glory to Thee.

I am become the Prodigal Son, /

and having wasted my riches I perish now from hunger.  /

Beneath Thy protection I seek refuge, O loving Father: /

accept me as Thou hast accepted him.  /

Make me a sharer at Thy table, that I may cry to Thee: //

Before I perish utterly, save me, O Lord.


Glory to Thee, our God, * glory to Thee.

Out of envy the author of evil drove the first-created man from Paradise. /

But the thief who cried upon the Cross “Remember me”, /

regained Paradise once more.  /

With faith and fear I also cry to Thee, “Remember me”.  //

Before I perish utterly, save me, O Lord.

Glory to Thee, our God, * glory to Thee.

Stretch out Thine hand to me, O God, as Thou hast to Peter, /

and raise me from the deep; /

grant me grace and mercy, at the supplications of Thine all-pure Mother /

who gave birth to Thee without seed, /

and at the prayers of all Thy saints.  //

Before I perish utterly, save me, O Lord.


Glory to Thee, our God, * glory to Thee.

O Lamb who takest away my sin, /

accept me as each day I sing to Thee.  /

Into Thy hands I commend myself entirely, soul and body, /

and as my bounden duty night and day I cry to Thee: //

Before I perish utterly, save me, O Lord.


Glory to the Father, and to the Son, * and to the Holy Spirit.

Ineffable is Thy compassion, O longsuffering Lord, supreme in love!  /

Sinless Thou art and merciful: /

cast me not away from Thy presence, /

that with thanksgiving and rejoicing I may cry to Thee:  //

Before I perish utterly, save me, O Lord.


Both now and ever, and unto the ages of ages.  Amen.

O condescension past all speech!  /

O strange and wondrous birth!  /

How does the Virgin carry Thee as a child in her arms, /

for Thou art her Creator and her God!  /

O Benefactor who has consented to take flesh from her, //

before I perish utterly, save me, O Lord.

Deacon: Wisdom, Aright!
Choir:  O Gladsome Light of the holy glory of the immortal, heavenly, holy, blessed Father, O Jesus Christ: Having come to the setting of the sun, having beheld the evening light, we praise the Father, the Son, and the Holy Spirit: God.  Meet it is for Thee at all times to be praised with gladsome voices, O Son of God, Giver of life.  Wherefore, the world doth glorify Thee. 
Deacon:  Let us attend.

Priest:  Peace be unto all.

Deacon:  Wisdom.  Let us attend.

Reader:  In the 4th Tone: The Lord is the God of vengeances; the God of vengeances hath spoken openly.
Choir: The Lord is the God of vengeances; the God of vengeances hath spoken openly.

Reader:  Be Thou exalted, O Thou that judgest the earth; render the proud their due.

Choir: The Lord is the God of vengeances; the God of vengeances hath spoken openly.

Reader:  The Lord is the God of vengeances.
Choir: The God of vengeances hath spoken openly.

Deacon:  Wisdom.

Reader: The reading is from Genesis.
Deacon:  Let us attend.

Abram was ninety-nine years old and the Lord appeared to Abram and said to him, I am thy God, be well-pleasing before me, and be blameless.

And I will establish my covenant between me and thee, and I will multiply thee exceedingly.  And Abram fell upon his face, and God spoke to him, saying, And I, behold! my covenant is with thee, and thou shalt be a father of a multitude of nations.  And thy name shall no more be called Abram, but thy name shall be Abraham, for I have made thee a father of many nations.  And I will increase thee very exceedingly, and I will make nations of thee, and kings shall come out of thee.  And I will establish my covenant between thee and thy seed after thee, to their generations, for an everlasting covenant, to be thy God, and the God of thy seed after thee.  And I will give to thee and to thy seed after thee the land wherein thou sojournest, even all the land of Canaan for an everlasting possession, and I will be to them a God.  And God said to Abraham, Thou also shalt fully keep my covenant, thou and thy seed after thee for their generations.
Deacon:  Let us attend.

Reader:  In the 4 Tone:  O sing unto the Lord a new song, sing unto the Lord all the earth.
Choir: O sing unto the Lord a new song, sing unto the Lord all the earth.
Reader:  Sing unto the Lord, bless His name.
Choir: O sing unto the Lord a new song, sing unto the Lord all the earth.
Reader:  O sing unto the Lord a new song.
Choir: Sing unto the Lord all the earth.
Deacon:  Command!

Priest:  Wisdom.  Aright.


The priest turns to the people, holding the censer and the lighted candle in both hands (or in only his right hand), and he says aloud:

Priest:  The Light of Christ illumineth all.


The priest blesses the people with the censer and the candle, as they prostrate themselves.

Deacon:  Wisdom.  

(The Royal Doors are closed)

Reader:  The reading is from Proverbs.

Deacon:  Let us attend.

A wise son gladdens his father; but a foolish son sneers at his mother.  The ways of a foolish man are void of sense; but a wise man proceeds on his way aright.  They that honor not councils put off deliberation; but counsel abides in the hearts of counselors.  A bad man will by no means attend to counsel; neither will he say anything seasonable, or good for the common weal.  The thoughts of the wise are ways of life, that he may turn aside and escape from hell.  The Lord pulls down the houses of scorners; but he establishes the border of the widow.  An unrighteous thought is abomination to the Lord; but the sayings of the pure are held in honor.  A receiver of bribes destroys himself; but he that hates the receiving of bribes is safe.  By alms and by faithful dealings sins are purged away; but by the fear of the Lord every one departs from evil.  The hearts of the righteous meditate faithfulness; but the mouth of the ungodly answers evil things. The ways of righteous men are acceptable with the Lord; and through them even enemies become friends.  God is far from the ungodly; but he hearkens to the prayers of righteous. Better are small receipts with righteousness, than abundant fruits with unrighteousness.  Let the heart of a man think justly, that his steps may be rightly ordered of God.  The eye that sees rightly rejoices the heart; and a good report fattens the bones. He that heareth the reproof of life dwelleth among the wise.   He that rejects instruction hates himself; but he that minds reproofs loves his soul.  The fear of the Lord is instruction and wisdom; and the highest honor will correspond therewith (the humble advanceth in glory).  The preparations of the heart in man, and the answer of the tongue, is from the Lord.  . All the works of the humble man are manifest with God; but t he Lord weigheth the spirits.  Commit thy works unto the Lord, and thy thoughts shall be established.  The Lord hath made all things for Himself: even the wicked the day of evil.  Every one that is proud in heart is unclean before God, and he that unjustly strikes hands with hand shall not be held guiltless. The beginning of a good day is to do justly; and it is more acceptable with God than to offer sacrifices. He that seeks the Lord shall find knowledge with righteousness: and they that rightly seek him shall find peace. All the works of the Lord are done with righteousness; and the ungodly man is kept for the evil day.
Priest:  Peace be unto thee.

Reader: And to thy spirit.

Deacon:  Wisdom!  

(The Royal Doors are opened)

The priest censes before the holy Table.

The reader sings:

Let my prayer be set forth as incense before Thee, the lifting up of my hands as an evening sacrifice. 

Choir: Let my prayer be set forth as incense before Thee, the lifting up of my hands as an evening sacrifice. 

Reader: Lord, I have cried unto Thee, hearken unto me; attend to the voice of my supplication when I cry unto Thee.

Choir: Let my prayer be set forth as incense before Thee, the lifting up of my hands as an evening sacrifice. 

Reader: Set, O Lord, a watch before my mouth, and a door of enclosure round about my lips. 

Choir: Let my prayer be set forth as incense before Thee, the lifting up of my hands as an evening sacrifice.

Reader: Incline not my heart unto words of evil, to make excuse with excuses in sins. 

Choir: Let my prayer be set forth as incense before Thee, the lifting up of my hands as an evening sacrifice.

And again the reader sings:

Let my prayer be set forth as incense before Thee, the lifting up of my hands as an evening sacrifice.

Choir: Let my prayer be set forth as incense before Thee, the lifting up of my hands as an evening sacrifice.

Priest: O Lord and Master of my life, a spirit of idleness, despondency, ambition, and idle talking give me not.  Prostration

But rather a spirit of chastity, humble-mindedness, patience, and love bestow upon me Thy servant.  Prostration 

Yea, O Lord King, grant me to see my own failings and not condemn my brother; for blessed art Thou unto the ages of ages.  Amen.  Prostration
The holy doors are closed, and the deacon says the litany: 

Deacon:  Let us all say with our whole soul and with our whole mind, let us say.

Choir: Lord, have mercy.

Deacon: O Lord Almighty, the God of our fathers, we pray Thee, hearken and have mercy. 

Choir: Lord, have mercy. 

Deacon:  Have mercy on us, O God, according to Thy great mercy, we pray Thee, hearken and have mercy. 

Choir: Lord, have mercy. Thrice. 

Deacon:  Again we pray for our Great Lord and Father, His Holiness, Patriarch N.; for our lord the Very Most Reverend Metropolitan N., First Hierarch of the Russian Church Abroad; for our lord the Most Reverend (Archbishop or Bishop N., whose diocese it is) and all our brethren in Christ. 

Choir: Lord, have mercy. Thrice.  
Slowly, if there is no Deacon
Deacon:  Again we pray for this land, its authorities and armed forces. 

Choir: Lord, have mercy. Thrice. 

Deacon:  Again we pray for the God-preserved Russian Land and its Orthodox people both in the homeland and in the diaspora and for their salvation. 

Choir: Lord, have mercy. Thrice. 

Deacon:  Again we pray to the Lord our God that He may deliver His people from enemies visible and invisible, and confirm in us oneness of mind, brotherly love and piety. 

Choir: Lord, have mercy. Thrice. 

Deacon:  Again we pray for our brethren, the priests, priestmonks, and all our brethren in Christ. 

Choir: Lord, have mercy. Thrice. 

Deacon:  Again we pray for the blessed and ever-memorable, holy Orthodox patriarchs; for pious kings and right-believing queens; and for the founders of this holy temple (if it be a monastery: this holy monastery): and for all our fathers and brethren gone to their rest before us, and the Orthodox here and everywhere laid to rest.

Choir: Lord, have mercy. Thrice. 

Here may be inserted various additional petitions, i.e., for the ill and afflicted, the newly-baptized, etc.

Deacon:  Again we pray for them that bring offerings and do good works in this holy and all-venerable temple; for them that minister and them that chant, and for all the people here present, that await of Thee great and abundant mercy.

Choir: Lord, have mercy. Thrice. 

Priest: For a merciful God art Thou, and the Lover of mankind, and unto Thee do we send up glory: to the Father, and to the Son, and to the Holy Spirit, now and ever, and unto the ages of ages. 

Choir: Amen.

Then the deacon says this litany:

Deacon: Pray, ye catechumens, to the Lord.

Choir: Lord, have mercy.

Deacon:  Ye faithful, for the catechumens let us pray, that the Lord will have mercy on them.

Choir: Lord, have mercy.

Deacon:  That He will catechize them with the word of Truth.

Choir: Lord, have mercy.

Deacon:  That He will reveal unto them the Gospel of righteousness.

Choir: Lord, have mercy.

Deacon:  That He will unite them to His Holy, Catholic, and Apostolic Church. 

Choir: Lord, have mercy.

Deacon:  Save them, have mercy on them, help them, and keep them, O God, by Thy grace.

Choir: Lord, have mercy.

Deacon:  Ye catechumens, bow your heads unto the Lord. 

Choir: To Thee, O Lord.     
Slowly, if there is no Deacon
Priest:  That they also with us may glorify Thy most honorable and majestic name: of the Father, and of the Son, and of the Holy Spirit, now and ever, and unto the ages of ages. 

Choir: Amen.

As many as are catechumens, depart. Catechumens, depart. As many as are preparing for illumination, draw near. Pray, ye who are preparing for illumination. 

Choir: Lord, have mercy. 

Deacon: Ye faithful, for the brethren who are preparing for holy illumination and for their salvation, let us pray to the Lord. 

Choir: Lord, have mercy. 

Deacon:  That the Lord our God may establish and strengthen them. 

Choir: Lord, have mercy. 

Deacon: That He may enlighten them with the light of knowledge and piety. 

Choir: Lord, have mercy. 

Deacon:  That He may vouchsafe unto them in due time the laver of regeneration, the forgiveness of sins, and the robe of incorruption. 

Choir: Lord, have mercy. 

Deacon:  That He may beget them by water and the Spirit. 

Choir: Lord, have mercy. 

Deacon:  That He may bestow upon them the perfection of the faith. 

Choir: Lord, have mercy. 

Deacon:  That He may number them with His holy and elect flock. 

Choir: Lord, have mercy. 

Deacon: Save them, have mercy on them, help them, and keep them, O God, by thy grace. 

Choir: Lord, have mercy. 

Deacon: Ye that are preparing for illumination, bow your heads unto the Lord. 

Choir: To thee, O Lord. 

Slowly, if there is no Deacon
Priest:  For thou art our Illumination, and unto thee do we send up glory, to the Father, and to the Son, and to the Holy Spirit, now and ever, and unto ages of ages. 

Choir: Amen. 

Deacon:  As many as are preparing for illumination, depart; ye who are preparing for illumination, depart; as many as are catechumens, depart. Let none of the  catechumen remain. As many as are of the faithful, again and again in peace let us pray to the Lord. 

Choir: Lord, have mercy.  

Slowly, if there is no Deacon
Deacon:  Help us, save us, have mercy on us, and keep us, O God, by Thy grace. 

Choir: Lord, have mercy.

Deacon:  Wisdom!

Priest:  For unto Thee is due all glory, honor and worship: to the Father, and to the Son, and to the Holy Spirit, now and ever, and unto the ages of ages. 

Choir: Amen.

Deacon:  Again and again, in peace let us pray to the Lord.

Choir: Lord, have mercy.

When a priest serveth alone, these are not said:

--------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------
Deacon:  For the peace from above, and the salvation of our souls, let us pray to the Lord.

Choir: Lord, have mercy.

Deacon:  For the peace of the whole world, the good estate of the holy churches of God, and the union of all, let us pray to the Lord. 

Choir: Lord, have mercy.

Deacon:  For this holy temple, and for them that with faith, reverence, and the fear of God enter herein, let us pray to the Lord.

Choir: Lord, have mercy.

Deacon:  That we may be delivered from all tribulation, wrath, and necessity, let us pray to the Lord.

Choir: Lord, have mercy.

------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------

Deacon:  Help us, save us, have mercy on us, and keep us, O God, by Thy grace.

Choir: Lord, have mercy.

Deacon:  Wisdom!

Priest: Through the gift of Thy Christ, with whom thou art blessed, together with thine all-holy, and good, and life-creating Spirit, now and ever, and unto ages of ages.

Choir: Amen.

Here the Royal Doors are opened.  

Choir:  Now the Powers of heaven with us invisibly do minister. For, lo! the King of Glory entereth now. Behold, the mystical sacrifice, all accomplished, is ushered in. 

And after the Entrance, which is done in silence, the Choir sings:

Let us with faith and love draw near, that we may become partakers of life eternal. Alleluia. Alleluia. Alleluia. 

Then the Priest says aloud, the Prayer of St. Ephrem the Syrian; and makes the prescribed reverences, the People kneeling with him. 

Priest:  O Lord and Master of my life, a spirit of idleness, despondency, ambition, and idle talking give me not.  Prostration


But rather a spirit of chastity, humble-mindedness, patience, and love bestow upon me Thy servant.  Prostration 


Yea, O Lord King, grant me to see my own failings and not condemn my brother; for blessed art Thou unto the ages of ages.  Amen.  Prostration

Then the holy doors are closed, and the curtain is drawn halfway. 

Deacon: Let us complete our evening prayer unto the Lord. 

Choir: Lord, have mercy.

Deacon:  For the precious gifts set forth and presanctified, let us pray to the Lord. 

Choir: Lord, have mercy.

Deacon:  That our God, the Lover of mankind, having accepted them upon His holy and most heavenly and noetic altar as an odor of spiritual fragrance, will send down upon us divine grace and the gift of the Holy Spirit, let us pray. 

Choir: Lord, have mercy.

Deacon:  That we may be delivered from all tribulation, wrath, and necessity, let us pray to the Lord.

Choir: Lord, have mercy. 

Slowly, if there is no Deacon
Deacon:  Help us, save us, have mercy on us, and keep us, O God, by Thy grace.

Choir: Lord, have mercy.

Deacon:  That the whole evening may be perfect, holy, peaceful and sinless, let us ask of the Lord.

Choir: Grant this, O Lord.

Deacon:  An angel of peace, a faithful guide, a guardian of our souls and bodies, let us ask of the Lord. 

Choir: Grant this, O Lord. 

Deacon:  Pardon and remission of our sins and offences, let us ask of the Lord.

Choir: Grant this, O Lord.

Deacon:  Things good and profitable for our souls, and peace for the world, let us ask of the Lord.

Choir: Grant this, O Lord.

Deacon:  That we may complete the remaining time of our life in peace and repentance, let us ask of the Lord.

Choir: Grant this. O Lord.

Deacon:  A Christian ending to our life, painless, blameless, peaceful, and a good defense before the dread judgment seat of Christ, let us ask.

Choir: Grant this, O Lord.

Deacon:  Calling to remembrance our most holy, most pure, most blessed, glorious Lady Theotokos and Ever-Virgin Mary with all the saints, let us commit ourselves and one another and all our life unto Christ our God.

Choir: To Thee, O Lord.

Priest:  And vouchsafe us, O Master, with boldness and without condemnation to dare to call upon Thee the heavenly God as Father, and to say:


All prostrate, then kneel for the singing of the Lord’s prayer. The deacon binds his orarion about him in the form of a cross.

People: Our Father, who art in the Heavens,* hallowed be Thy name, Thy Kingdom come, * Thy will be done on earth as it is in heaven, * Give us this day our daily bread, * and forgive us our debts, as we forgive our debtors; * and lead us not into temptation, * but deliver us from the evil one.

Priest: For Thine is the kingdom, and the power, and the glory: of the Father, and of the Son, and of the Holy Spirit, now and ever, and unto the ages of ages. 

Choir: Amen.

Priest:  Peace be unto all.

Choir: And to thy spirit.

Deacon:  Let us bow our heads unto the Lord.

Choir: To Thee, O Lord. 

Slowly, if there is no Deacon
Priest: Through the grace and compassions and love for mankind of Thine Only-begotten Son, with Whom Thou art blessed, together with Thy most holy, and good, and life-creating Spirit, now and ever, and unto the ages of ages. 

Choir: Amen. 

Slowly
Deacon:  Let us attend.

Priest:  The Presanctified Holy things are for the holy.

Choir: One is Holy, One is Lord, Jesus Christ, to the glory of God the Father. Amen.

Choir: O taste and see that the Lord is good.  Alleluia, Alleluia, Alleluia.
The deacon, then, taking the holy diskos, brings it up over the holy chalice and puts the Holy Things into it, and, having made three reverences, he opens the holy doors, and taking the holy chalice, says: 

With fear of God and with faith, draw nigh.


And the Communion is administered as usual.  (As a rule, infants are not admitted to this Communion)

Choir:  I will bless the Lord at all times; his praise shall continually be in my mouth.

Priest: I believe, O Lord, and I confess that Thou art truly the Christ, the Son of the living God, Who didst come into the world to save sinners, of whom I am chief. Moreover, I believe that this is truly Thy most pure Body, and that this is truly Thine Own Precious Blood. Wherefore, I pray Thee: Have mercy on me and forgive me my transgressions, voluntary and involuntary, in word and in deed, in knowledge and in ignorance. And vouchsafe me to partake without condemnation of Thy most pure Mysteries unto the remission of sins and life everlasting. Amen.

Of Thy Mystical Supper, O Son of God, receive me today as a communicant; for I will not speak of the Mystery to Thine enemies, nor will I give Thee a kiss as did Judas, but like the Thief do I confess Thee: Remember me, O Lord, in Thy kingdom.

Let not the communion of Thy Holy Mysteries be unto me for judgment or condemnation, O Lord, but for healing of soul and body.


Then those that desire to partake draw nigh.  And they come one by one, and bow down with all compunction and fear, having their arms folded on their breast.  And in this manner they receive the Holy Mysteries.

And after the people have communed, the priest shall set the Chalice on the Holy Table, and shall bless the people, saying:

Save O God, Thy people and bless Thine inheritance. 

Choir: Taste ye the heavenly Bread and the Cup of Life, and see that the Lord is good.  Alleluia, alleluia, alleluia.

Priest: Always, now and ever, and unto ages of ages.

Choir: Amen.  Let our mouth be filled with Thy praise, O Lord, that we may hymn Thy glory, for Thou hast vouchsafed us to partake of Thy holy, divine, immortal and life-creating Mysteries. Keep us in Thy holiness, that we may meditate on Thy righteousness all the day long. Alleluia, alleluia, alleluia.

Deacon:  Aright! Having partaken of the divine, holy, most pure, immortal, heavenly, and life-creating, fearful Mysteries of Christ, let us worthily give thanks unto the Lord. 

Choir: Lord, have mercy. 

Deacon:  Help us, save us, have mercy on us, and keep us, O God, by Thy grace. 

Choir: Lord, have mercy.

Deacon:  Having asked that the whole evening may be perfect, holy, peaceful and sinless, let us commit ourselves and one another and all our life unto Christ our God. 

Choir: To Thee, O Lord. 

Priest:  For Thou art our sanctification, and unto Thee do we send up glory: to the Father, and to the Son, and to the Holy Spirit, now and ever, and unto the ages of ages.

Choir: Amen.

Priest:  Let us depart in peace. 

Choir: In the name of the Lord.

Deacon: Let us pray to the Lord. 

Choir: Lord, have mercy. 

The Prayer before the Ambo

Priest:  O Almighty Lord, who hast made all created things in wisdom, and by Thine inexpressible Providence and great goodness hast brought us to these all-holy days, for the purification of body and soul, for the controlling of carnal passions, and for the hope of the Resurrection; who, during the forty days didst give into the hand of Thy servant Moses the Tables of the Law, in characters divinely traced by Thee: Enable us also, O Good One, to fight the good fight; to accomplish the course of the Fast; to preserve inviolate the faith; to crush under foot the heads of invisible serpents; to be accounted victors over sin; and uncondemned to attain unto and adore the holy Resurrection.  For blessed and glorified is Thine all-honorable and majestic Name, of the Father, and of the Son, and of the Holy Spirit, now, and ever, and unto the ages of ages.

Choir: Amen. Blessed be the name of the Lord from henceforth and forever more. Thrice.  
Psalm 33


I will bless the Lord at all times, * His praise shall continually be in my mouth. *In the Lord shall my soul be praised; * let the meek hear and be glad. 


O magnify the Lord with me, * and let us exalt His name together. * I sought the Lord, and He heard me, * and delivered me from all my tribulations. 


Come unto Him, and be enlightened, * and your faces shall not be ashamed. * This poor man cried, and the Lord heard him, * and saved him out of all his tribulations. 


The angel of the Lord will encamp round about them that fear Him, * and will deliver them. * O taste and see that the Lord is good; * blessed is the man that hopeth in Him. 


O fear the Lord, all ye His saints; * for there is no want to them that fear Him. * Rich men have turned poor and gone hungry; * but they that seek the Lord shall not be deprived of any good thing. 


Come ye children, hearken unto me; * I will teach you the fear of the Lord. * What man is there that desireth life, * who loveth to see good days?

 
Keep thy tongue from evil, * and thy lips from speaking guile. * Turn away from evil, and do good; * seek peace, and pursue it. 


The eyes of the Lord are upon the righteous, * and His ears are opened unto their supplication. * The face of the Lord is against them that do evil, * utterly to destroy the remembrance of them from the earth. 


The righteous cried, and the Lord heard them, * and He delivered them out of all their tribulations. * The Lord is nigh unto them that are of a contrite heart, * and He will save the humble of spirit. * 


Many are the tribulations of the righteous, * and the Lord shall deliver them out of them all. * The Lord keepeth all their bones, * not one of them shall be broken. 


The death of sinners is evil, * and they that hate the righteous shall do wrong. * The Lord will redeem the souls of His servants, * and none of them will do wrong that hope in Him.

Priest:  The blessing of the Lord be upon you, through His grace and love for mankind, always, now and ever, and unto the ages of ages.

Choir: Amen.

Priest:  Glory to Thee, O Christ God, and our hope, glory to Thee.

Choir: Glory to the Father, and to the Son, and to the Holy Spirit, both now and ever, and unto the ages of ages. Amen.


Lord, have mercy. Thrice. 

Father (Master) Bless.

Priest: May Christ our true God, through the intercessions of His most pure Mother…


For Monday Evening:   … of the honorable, glorious, Prophet, Forerunner, and Baptist John; of the holy and all-praised apostles …


For Tuesday & Thursday Evening:  …through the power of the precious and life-creating Cross; of the holy and all-praised apostles …


For Wednesday Evening:  …of the holy and all-praised apostles; of our father among the saints, Nicholas the Wonderworker, Archbishop of Myra and Lycia…


For Friday Evening:  … of the holy and all-praised apostles; of the holy, glorious, and victorious martyrs; of our holy and God-bearing fathers…

… (whose Temple and whose feastday it may be) of our father among the saints, Gregory the Dialogist; of the holy and righteous ancestors of God, Joachim and Anna; and of all the saints: have mercy on us and save us, for He is good and loveth mankind.

Choir: Amen. 

The Many years

Our Great Lord and Father Kyrill,/

the Most-holy Patriarch of Moscow and All Russia; /

our Lord the Very Most Reverend Metropolitan Hilarion; /

First Hierarch of the Russian Church Abroad, /

and our Lord the Most Reverend Archbishop Alypy; /

and our Lord the Most Reverend Bishop Peter; /

the brotherhood of this holy temple, /

and all Orthodox Christians: //

preserve, O Lord, for many years.

Troparion to Saint Gregory the Dialogist, Tone 4:


Thou who hast received of God divine grace from on high, O glorious Gregory, and hast been fortified by His power, thou didst will to walk according to the Gospel; wherefore, thou hast received of Christ the reward of thy labors, O all-blessed one.  Entreat him that He save our souls.

Kontakion, Tone 3:


Thou hast shown thyself to be a leader like unto the Chief Shepard Christ, O Father Gregory, guiding flocks of monks into the heavenly sheepfold, and from whence thou didst teach the flock of Christ His commandments.  And now thou dost rejoice with them and dance in the heavenly mansions.
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