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November 1st                          Ss. Cosmas and Damian

Vespers

At Lord I have Cried:  Resurrection 6; Saints 4:

Tone 6 [Automelon]: 

Having placed all their hope in the heavens, / 

the saints laid up for themselves a treasure which cannot be stolen away; / 

they freely received, and freely give healing to the infirm. / 

Following the Gospel, they acquired neither silver nor gold, / 

but bestowed benefactions upon both men and beasts, / 

that, obedient to Christ, they might pray with boldness // 

in behalf of our souls.
The two holy ones who shared a single character and a single soul, / 
the likeminded companions, / 
disdained corruptible things on earth /
and showed themselves to be inhabitants of heaven, /

like unto the angels, though dwelling in the flesh; / 
wherefore, they grant healings to all who suffer, / 
bestowing benefactions upon those in need, / 

without exacting any fee. / 

Let us honor them as is meet with an annual festival, // 

for they pray to Christ with boldness in behalf of our souls.
The divinely wise Cosmas and Damian, / 

the two ever-memorable ones, / 

having made themselves wholly the abode of the Trinity, / 

pour forth like torrents the waters of healing / 

from the life-bestowing wellspring; / 

and their relics cure suffering by their touch; / 

and their very names drive infirmities away from all men / 

who have recourse to the saving havens in Christ; / 

and they pray with boldness // 

in behalf of our souls.
Having spurned the tyranny of suffering, / 

and, in Christ, trampled down every plot of the evil serpent. / 

O holy unmercenary ones, Cosmas and Damian, / 

ye were shown to be as radiant as beacons, / 

ever illumining the whole world with divine signs, / 

driving away darkness and infirmities by grace, / 

and showing yourselves to be the saviors of all who with steadfast faith, // 

celebrate your glorious memory, O all-wise ones.

Glory… Tone 6: 

Boundless is the grace of the saints, / 
which they have received from Christ. / 
Wherefore, their relics continually work miracles by the power of God, / 
and their names, when invoked with faith, / 
heal incurable sicknesses. / 
Through them, O Lord, free us also from the passions of soul and body, // 
in that Thou lovest mankind.
Both now… The Sunday Dogmatic in the tone of the week
Aposticha: Octoechos; then:

Glory… Tone 6:
Ever having Christ working within you, O holy unmercenaries, / 

ye work wonders in the world and heal the sick. / 

For your healing is an inexhaustible wellspring; / 

drawn from it, it floweth in abundance; / 

and poured out, it gusheth forth, / 

flowing every day in great quantity, / 

granting healing to all, yet remaineth undrained. / 

And those who draw forth from it are filled with healing, /

yet it remaineth full. / 

What, therefore, shall we call you? /

 Healing physicians of souls and bodies? / 

Curers of incurable sufferings who heal all, / 

and have received this gift from Christ the Savior; // 

Who granteth great mercy unto us.
Both now… Tone 6:  

Christ the Lord, my Creator and Deliverer, /

Who came forth from thy womb, O all-pure one, /

and robed Himself in me, /

hath freed Adam from the curse.  /

Wherefore, like the angel do we unceasingly cry out to thee, /

O most pure one, who art truly the Mother of God and Virgin: /

Rejoice!  Rejoice, O Mistress, //

thou intercession, protection and salvation for our souls!
Troparia:  “O Theotokos and Virgin…” x3
Matins

Troparia after God is the Lord: Resurrection x2; then:
Glory… Tone 8:

O holy unmercenaries and wonder-workers Cosmas and Damian, visit ye our infirmities://

Freely ye have received, freely give unto us!

Both now… Tone 8: 
O Good One, Who for our sake wast born of the Virgin /

and, having endured crucifixion, cast down death by death, /

and as God revealed the resurrection: /

disdain not that which Thou hast fashioned with Thine own hand.  /

Show forth Thy love for mankind, O Merciful One; /

accept the Theotokos who gave Thee birth and prayeth for us; //

and save Thy despairing people, O our Savior!
After the Kathisma: Sessional hymns from the Octoechos

Polyeleos

The Evlogitaria

Hypakoe, Hymns of Ascent, and Prokimenon in tone of the week

Matins Gospel 

“Having beheld the Resurrection;” Psalm 50; Glory: “Through the prayers of the Apostles,” Both now:  “Through the prayers of the Theotokos,”  “Have mercy on me, O God,”   “Jesus having risen…”   Then the Litany: “Save, O God, Thy people…”

At the Canon:                               

Resurrection                         
4              Glory to Thy Holy Resurrection, O Lord.

Cross & Resurrection          
2              Glory, O Lord, to Thy precious Cross and Resurrection

Theotokos                             
2              O Most Holy Theotokos, save us.   

Saints                                    
6              Holy unmercenaries Cosmas and Damian, pray to God for us.
Katavasia, “I shall open my mouth…” 

After Ode 3, Kontakion (The pious and God-bearing martyrs), and Sessional hymns of the Martyrs (Suffering in their struggle); G/N: Theotokion (All of us, the generations of men).
Tone 2:  Having received the grace of healings, /

ye extend health to those in need, O all-glorious physicians and wonder-workers.  /

By your visitation cast down the audacity of the enemy, //

healing the world with miracles.
Ikos:  The discourse of the wise physicians surpasseth all reason and wisdom and imparteth understanding to all; for, having received the grace of the Most High, they invisibly grant health to all.  Wherefore, even unto me hath grace been given to sing of how the God-bearing favorites and ministers of Christ bestow a multitude of healings; for they deliver all from sickness, healing the world with miracles.
Tone 8 [Sticheron Melody]:  
Beautifully drawing forth streams of miracles, / 

from your deep wellsprings, / 

with mystical showers ye drive away the dark passions, / 

and grant healings to ailing men. / 

Wherefore, having received the gladness of health through you, / 

O all-glorious ones, we cry out, amazed: / 

O God-bearing unmercenaries, / 

entreat Christ God, that He grant remission of offenses // 

unto those who celebrate your holy memory with love.
Glory... Both now…
As the most immaculate Bride of the Creator, / 
as the Mother of the Deliverer, who knewest not man, / 
as the receptacle of the Comforter, / 
O all-hymned one, haste thou and deliver me / 
-- who am the vile habitation of iniquity, / 
and am become in mind the plaything of the demons / 
-- from their malice, / 
and make me the splendid abode of the virtues. / 
O luminous and incorrupt one, / 
drive away the clouds of the passions, / 
and vouchsafe through thy supplications, // 
that I may partake of the never-waning light of the Most High.
After Ode 6, Kontakion and Ikos of the Resurrection

At Ode 9, “More Honorable...” 

Exapostilaria:  Resurrection; then:

Glory...

Ye have received from God the grace of healing, to cure ailments /

and heal all who have recourse to your divine temple with faith, / 

O blessed unmercenaries; / 

wherefore, together we bless // 

your honored memory as is meet.
Both now… the Resurrectional Theotokion
Praises: Resurrection 4; Saints 4:

Praise Him with timbrel and dance, * praise him with strings and flute.

Tone 1: Having received the grace of healings from God, / 

O most comely unmercenaries, / 

ye fervently heal without fee the passions of our souls and bodies. / 

Wherefore, bestowing health upon the faithful through you, / 

Christ showeth you forth to the universe as steadfast luminaries. // 

Him do ye beseech, that our souls be saved.
Praise Him with tuneful cymbals, praise Him with cymbals of jubilation. * Let every breath praise the Lord.
Drawing forth an abyss of healings, / 
from the mind of the Most High, / 
O unmercenaries, ye pour forth healings upon all the faithful; / 
for, supernaturally drawing saving remedies for the suffering of ailments, / 
from the treasuries of the Spirit, / 
with mystical therapy ye heal the afflicted. / 
Wherefore, having become temples of the life-creating Trinity, /
the Godhead manifestly dwelt within you. // 
Pray ye to the Trinity, that our souls be saved.
Wondrous is God in His saints,* the God of Israel. 

Tone 2: The choir of the saints rejoiceth forever, / 

for they have inherited the kingdom of heaven. / 

And the earth which received their relics / 

emitted a sweet fragrance, / 

for they were servants of Christ, // 

who have made their abode in everlasting life.
In the saints that are in His earth hath the Lord been wondrous; * He hath wrought all His desires in them).
Tone 4: The holy unmercenaries, possessed of a wellspring of healings, / 

grant healing to all in need, / 

for they have been vouchsafed great gifts by Christ the Savior, / 

the ever-flowing Wellspring. / 

For the Lord told you, in that ye are emulators of the apostles: / 

“Behold, I have given you authority over unclean spirits and every disease.”/ 

Wherefore, having lived well in His commandments, / 

ye freely received.  Freely give also, // 

healing the sufferings of our souls and bodies.
Glory… Gospel Sticheron
Both now… “Most blessed art thou…”
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