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November 23rd
     St. Alexander Nevsky / The Afterfeast of The Entry  



Vespers

After the Introductory Psalm, we chant "Blessed is the man…"

At Lord I have cried, on 10, Octoechos 3; Feast: 3: 
Tone 1 [spec. mel.: "Joy of the ranks of heaven…"]:

Let the virgins be brought to the King in the temple of the Lord, /

following thee, O Virgin, /

joining chorus with radiant lamps, /

preceding thee into the holy place, O pure one, /

as thou wert the holy ark of God, //

saith David, the ancestor of God.       
Let the gates of the temple of the Lord be made ready, /

and let the house of glory be opened wide, /

and, rejoicing, let them receive her /

who alone is far greater than the heavens /

and surpasseth understanding, //

and let them hymn Christ the Savior.
Let the portals of the most divine temple be opened, /

let them receive the gate of heaven within themselves; /

let human nature keep festival, and let the angels leap up, //

all of them celebrating with us //

the entry of the Mother of God.
Saint 4:
Tone 6: Thy life was in accordance with thy name, / 

O right-believing Prince Alexander; / 

for having helped thy nation with thy courage and goodly government on earth, / 

thou now helpest thy people by thy supplications in heaven. / 

Wherefore, we honor thee, // 

and in thee our God Who is glorified in His saints. 



As a bold steward and a valiant warrior, / 

governing rightly on thy throne with thy scepter, / 

and defending thy people with thy sword in battle, / 

thou hast been vouchsafed twofold honor from the Ruler on high, // 

the Lord of Sabaoth. 

Greater love hath no man / 

than he who layeth down his life for his friends. / 

With such love didst thou love thy people, / 

bravely setting out to defend them / 

against the weapons of the adversary, // 

as God protected thy head on the day of battle. 

Emulating Moses, David and the other leaders of the people of God, / 

thou didst bravely wage war on behalf of thy people; / 

wherefore, with them thou dost celebrate thy triumph in heaven, / 

as a victor, // 

praying to the Lord for those who do battle. 

Glory… Tone 6:

Be glad, O land of Estonia! / 

O land of Russia, and thou, O Baltic Sea, clap your hands! / 

O River Neva, spread forth thy streams! / 

For, lo! thy prince and master, / 

who hath liberated thee from the Swedish yoke, / 

doth celebrate his triumph in the City of God. // 

Him do the river's streams make glad.

Both now... Sunday Dogmatic in the tone of the week.
Entrance, Prokimenon of the day, and 3 Readings: 

THE READING FROM THE PROPHECY OF ISAIAH
Rejoice, O Jerusalem, and all ye that love her hold in her a general assembly: rejoice greatly with her, all that now mourn over her: that ye may suck, and be satisfied with the breast of her consolation; that ye may milk out, and delight yourselves with the influx of her glory.  For thus saith the Lord, “Behold, I turn toward them as a river of peace, and as a torrent bringing upon them in a flood the glory of the Gentiles: their children shall be borne upon the shoulders, and comforted on the knees.  As if his mother should comfort one, so will I also comfort you. And ye shall see, and your heart shall rejoice, and your bones shall thrive like grass: and the hand of the Lord shall be known to them that fear him, and he shall threaten the disobedient.”  Thus saith the Lord Who delivereth thee, the God of Israel.
THE READING FROM THE PROPHECY OF ISAIAH

Let my soul rejoice in the Lord; for He has clothed me in the garment of salvation, and with the vesture of gladness hath He covered me: he hath placed a crown upon me as on a bridegroom, and He hath adorned me as a bride with comeliness.  And as the earth putting forth her flowers, and as a garden its seed; so shall the Lord, even the Lord, cause righteousness to spring forth, and exultation before all nations. For Zion's sake I will not hold my peace, and for Jerusalem's sake I will not rest, until her righteousness go forth as light, and my salvation burn as a torch. And the Gentiles shall see thy righteousness, and kings thy glory: and one shall call thee by a new name, which the Lords shall name. And thou shalt be a crown of beauty in the hand of the Lord, and a royal diadem in the hand of thy God. And thou shalt no more be called Forsaken; and thy land shall no more be called Desert: for thou shalt be called My Pleasure, and thy land Inhabited: for the Lord has taken pleasure in thee, and thy land shall be inhabited. And as a young man lives with a virgin, so shall thy sons dwell in thee: and it shall come to pass that as a bridegroom will rejoice over a bride, so will the Lord rejoice over thee.

THE READING FROM THE PROPHECY OF ISAIAH

Be enlightened, be enlightened, O Jerusalem, for thy light is come, and the glory of the Lord is risen upon thee.  Behold, darkness shall cover the earth, and there shall be gross darkness on the nations: but the Lord shall appear upon thee, and his glory shall be seen upon thee.  And kings shall walk in thy light, and nations in thy brightness. Lift up thine eyes round about, and behold thy children gathered: all thy sons have come from far, and thy daughters shall be borne on men's shoulders.  Then shalt thou see, and fear, and be amazed in thine heart; for the wealth of the sea shall come round to thee, and of nations and peoples; and herds of camels shall come to thee, and the camels of Midian and Ephah shall cover thee: all from Sheba shall come bearing gold, and shall bring frankincense, and they shall publish the salvation of the Lord. And all the flocks of Kedar shall be gathered, and the rams of Nebaioth shall come; and acceptable sacrifices shall be offered on my altar, and my house of prayer shall be glorified. Who are these that fly as clouds, and as doves with young ones to me?  The isles have waited for me, and the ships of Tharshish among the first, to bring thy children from afar, and their silver and their gold with them, and that for the sake of the holy name of the Lord, and because the Holy One of Israel is glorified. And strangers shall build thy walls, and their kings shall wait upon thee: for by reason of my wrath I smote thee, and by reason of mercy I loved thee.  And thy gates shall be opened continually; they shall not be shut day nor night; to bring in to thee the power of the Gentiles, and their kings as captives. For the nations and the kings which will not serve thee shall perish; and those nations shall be made utterly desolate.  And the glory of Lebanon shall come to thee, with the cypress, and pine, and cedar together, to glorify my holy place. And the sons of them that afflicted thee, and of them that provoked thee, shall come to thee in fear; and thou shalt be called Zion, the city of the Holy One of Israel.
At Litia, Sticheron of the Temple and stichera of the Saint: 

Tone 4: Let the new Israel rejoice in Him who created it, /

and let the children of Russia rejoice in their prince, /

the right-believing Alexander Nevsky.  /

For, lo! the King of kings //

hath crowned him with a royal diadem.

Even though thou didst exercise dominion over us, /

O right-believing Prince Alexander, /

yet do we call thee servant of God.  /

While exercising dominion over us, /

thou did confess thine own Lord.  /

Him didst thou serve, and from Him hast thou heard the words: /

“O blessed servant, good and faithful, //

enter the joy of thy Lord!”

Deluded were the Pharisees, who said: /

“Have any of the rulers believed on Him?”  /

For, behold! the right-beliving Prince Alexander Nevsky /

hath believed on Jesus crucified, /

and hath pleased Him with piety, //

and received eternal salvation.

Truly thou was a faithful and wise steward, O Alexander, /

whom the Lord set over His servants, the Russian people.  /

Blessed art thou, for when the Lord came to thee at the hour of thy demise, /

He found thee doing good works; //

and He hath set thee over all His property in heaven.

Glory… Tone 1:  Be glad today, O peoples of Russia!  /

Join chorus, ye princes and authorities!  /

For, lo! the right-believing Prince Alexander Nevsky, /

who shared both your flesh and your authority, /

joineth chorus with the angels in heaven, /

and summoneth all his kinfolk – /

his fellow rulers and those under their governance – /

to a spiritual festival.  //

And he prayeth to the Lord for all.

Both now... Tone 5:
The day of joy and the most honored feast hath shone forth! / 
For today she who remained Virgin after giving birth, / 
as she was before birthgiving, / 
is led into the temple of the Lord, / 
and the elder Zachariah, the father of the forerunner, /
rejoiceth and crieth out in gladness : / 
"The intercessor for the sorrowful draweth nigh unto the holy temple, / 
in that she is holy, / 
to be hallowed in the habitation of the King of all! / 
Let Joachim, her forebearer, be glad, and let Anna rejoice! / 
For they have offered unto God the unblemished Mistress / 
like a heifer three years of age. / 
Rejoice, ye mothers! / 
Leap up, O virgins! / 
Ye barren women, join chorus! / 
For the Queen of all, who hath been foretold, / 
hath opened unto us the kingdom of heaven! // 
Rejoice, ye people, and be glad!"

At the Aposticha, the stichera from the Octoechos; then:

Glory… Tone 2: Come, all ye ranks of Russia! / 

Praise ye the good leader of all your ranks! / 

Ye rulers, praise ye the wise steward! / 

Ye soldiers, praise the all-brave warrior! / 

Ye lovers of Orthodoxy, praise the steadfast confessor, / 

the martyr in volition! / 

Subject yourselves to your guide, and submit yourselves; // 

and beholding his end, emulate his faith.

Both now... Tone 6:
Assembling today, ye councils of the faithful, / 
let us keep spiritual festival, / 
and let us piously praise the divine Maiden, the Virgin Theotokos, / 
who is led into the temple of the Lord, / 
who was chosen before out of all generations / 
to be the habitation of Christ God, the King of all. / 
Bearing candles, O virgins, / 
go ye on before, / 
doing homage to the honored entry of the Ever-virgin! / 
Ye mothers, setting aside all grief, / 
follow joyously her who is to become the Mother of God, / 
the mediatress of joy for the world! / 
And with the angel let us all joyfully cry out to the joyous one "Rejoice!", // 
for she ever prayeth for our souls.

At the blessing of the loaves, the troparion of the feast x2, and the Troparion of the Saint:
Tone 4: Today is the prelude of God’s good will /

and the heralding of the salvation of mankind. /

In the temple of God, the Virgin is presented openly, /

and she proclaimeth Christ unto all. /

To her, then, with a great voice let us cry aloud: /

Rejoice, O thou fulfillment //

of the Creator’s dispensation.    Twice
Tone 4: Recognize thy brethren, O right-believing Prince Alexander, / 

thou Russian Joseph who reignest not in Egypt, but in heaven; / 

and accept their entreaties, / 

increasing the harvest of thy people through the fertility of thy land, / 

and protecting the cities of thy dominion by thy supplications. / 

And together with our Orthodox hierarchs // 

do battle against all heresies.

Matins

At God is the Lord, the troparion of the Resurrection, twice; then:

Glory… Tone 4: Recognize thy brethren, O right-believing Prince Alexander, / 

thou Russian Joseph who reignest not in Egypt, but in heaven; / 

and accept their entreaties, / 

increasing the harvest of thy people through the fertility of thy land, / 

and protecting the cities of thy dominion by thy supplications. / 

And together with our Orthodox hierarchs // 

do battle against all heresies.

Both now… Tone 4: Today is the prelude of God’s good will /

and the heralding of the salvation of mankind. /

In the temple of God, the Virgin is presented openly, /

and she proclaimeth Christ unto all. /

To her, then, with a great voice let us cry aloud: /

Rejoice, O thou fulfillment //

of the Creator’s dispensation.

After the Kathisma: Sessional hymns from the Octoechos

Polyeleos and Magnification of the Saint, sung only once, by the clergy. 

The Evlogitaria (The assembly of angels was amazed).

Hypakoe, and then all the Sessional hymns of the Saint:

Tone 4 [Troparion Melody]:  O blessed one, the Holy Spirit appointed thee / 

to tend thy homeland on the pastures of salvation, / 

and Christ hath manifestly shown thee to be a luminary. / 

Wherefore, join chorus and rejoice with boldness, // 

receiving a double wreath from the Bestower of crowns.

Glory… Both now…
Joseph marveled, beholding that which transcendeth nature: / 

and thy seedless conception brought to his mind /

the rain which descended upon the fleece, O Theotokos, / 

the bush which was not consumed by the fire, / 

and the rod of Aaron which budded forth. / 

And bearing witness, thy betrothed and guardian cried out to the priests: //

“The Virgin giveth birth and remaineth a virgin even after birthgiving!”

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

Matins Gospel 

Having beheld the resurrection; Psalm 50; G: Through the prayers of the apostles; N:  Through the prayers of the Theotokos; Have mercy on me, O God; Jesus having risen; Save, O God, Thy people. 

Canon:   
Resurrection                     
4              Glory to Thy Holy Resurrection, O Lord.

                
Theotokos                          
2              O Most Holy Theotokos, save us.

                
Feast (2nd Canon)             
4              O Most Holy Theotokos, save us.



Saint                                   4              Holy right-believing Prince Alexander, pray to God for us.



Katavasia: Christ is born.
Ode 1

O most holy Theotokos, save us.

Let us hasten today, honoring the Theotokos with hymns, and let us celebrate a spiritual feast; for she is offered to God in the temple as a gift.

O most holy Theotokos, save us.

With songs let us hymn the glorious arrival of the Theotokos; for today, as the prophets foretold, she is borne into the temple as a gift of great price though she is herself the temple of God.

O most holy Theotokos, save us.

The blameless Anna rejoiced, maternally bringing a gift of great price to God in the temple; and with her Joachim keepeth splendid festival.

O most holy Theotokos, save us.

Of old, David—thine ancestor—hymned thee, O Virgin Bride of God, calling thee the daughter of Christ the King; and having given birth to Him, as a Mother thou didst feed Him with milk as a babe.

Holy right-believing Prince Alexander, pray to God for us.

O Christ God, grant me intelligence and understanding, that I may hymn the all-glorious wonder-worker with fitting praises, that, rejoicing, I may hymn his memory.
Holy right-believing Prince Alexander, pray to God for us.

O most radiant luminary of the Russian land, shining forth with miracles like another sun: be thou mindful of all of us who keep thy memory, O blessed Alexander.

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

O divinely wise Alexander, even though the divinely illumined land of Russia produced thee in latter days, yet wast thou vouchsafed the honor of the ancients, receiving the gift of miracles, as is meet.
Both now and ever, and unto the ages of ages.  Amen.

In manner transcending the laws of nature, O Virgin, thou gavest birth to God, the Bestower of the law, Who became a man.  Him do thou beseech, in that He is good, O most immaculate one, that He overlook our iniquities.
Katavasia, Tone 1:  

Christ is born, give ye glory.  /

Christ cometh from heaven, meet ye Him.  /

Christ is on earth, be ye exalted.  /

O all the earth, sing unto the Lord, /

and sing praises in gladness, O ye people, //

for He hath been glorified.

Ode 3
O most holy Theotokos, save us.

O ye who love the feasts of the Church, let us keep festival and rejoice together in spirit, revelling today on the holy feast of the daughter of the King, the Mother of our God.

O most holy Theotokos, save us.

Rejoice today, O Joachim! Be thou glad in spirit, O Anna, leading to the Lord the three-year-old child born of thee as though she were a pure and most immaculate heifer.

O most holy Theotokos, save us.

Mary, the Theotokos, the habitation of God, is led into the holy temple being three years of age in the flesh; and going before her, virgins bear lighted lamps.

O most holy Theotokos, save us.

The pure ewe-lamb of God, the undefiled turtle-dove, the tabernacle containing God, the sanctuary of glory, hath chosen to dwell within the holy tabernacle.

Holy right-believing Prince Alexander, pray to God for us.

Thou was shown to be a beacon of light, O most blessed Alexander, ever dispelling the profound darkness of infirmities with the brilliant rays of thy miracles, O all-wise one.

Holy right-believing Prince Alexander, pray to God for us.

Rejoicing, thou standest before the throne of grace today with all the angels, spreading a wealth of healing upon the world.  Save us all by thy supplications, O blessed one!

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

Assembling, let us fittingly praise the pious and crowned Alexander, as the generous bestower of miracles, who entreateth the Lord in behalf of us all.  
Both now and ever, and unto the ages of ages.  Amen.

Truly the Lord reigneth in the kingdom which will never fall.  Through thee, O Mother of God, hath He clothed Himself in holy flesh as in beauteous splendor, as saith the psalmist; and therein hath He accepted death and destroyed its kingdom.
Katavasia, Tone 1:  

To the Son who was begotten of the Father /

without change before all ages, /

and in the last times was without seed made flesh of the Virgin, /

to Christ our God let us cry aloud:  /

Thou hast raised up our horn, //

holy art Thou, O Lord.

After Ode III, Kontakion (The most pure temple of the Savior) and Ikos of the Feast; Kontakion (As thy kinsmen) and Ikos of the Saint; and Sessional hymn of the Saint (Thou wast shown to be a star of surpassing brilliance); G/N: Feast (With gladness Mary, the Theotokos).. 

Tone 4:  The most pure temple of the Savior, /

the most precious bridal-chamber and Virgin, /

the sacred treasury of the glory of God, /

is on this day brought into the house of the Lord, /

bringing with her the grace that is in the Divine Spirit. /

And the angels of God chant praise unto her: //

she is the heavenly tabernacle.
Ikos: Beholding the grace of the ineffable and divine mysteries of God made plainly manifest in filling the Virgin, I rejoice; yet I know not how to understand this strange and ineffable image.  How hath the pure one alone been shown to be above all creation, visible and noetic?  Wherefore, desiring to praise her, I am greatly in awe in mind and word; yet, making bold, I proclaim and magnify her, saying: She is the heavenly tabernacle!

Tone 4: As thy kinsmen Boris and Gleb appeared to thee, /

bringing thee help from heaven / 

when thou didst battle against Velgar the Swede and his warriors, / 

so now, O blessed Alexander, come to the aid of thy kinfolk, // 

and contend thou against those who wage war against us.

Ikos: As an eagle gathereth its young under its wings, so did Alexander gather his people, who had been scattered of old by the assaults of the enemy; and he now assembleth us for a spiritual festival.  Wherefore, come ye, let us rejoice in the Lord, and glorify our glorious kinsman and master; and let us cry aloud: Rejoice, O glory of Russia, might of its scepter, bravery of its warriors, strength of its weaponry!  Be thou mindful of thy flock, which the Lord appointed thee to oversee, and contend thou against those who wage war against us.

Tone 8 [Sticheron Melody]:
Thou hast been shown to be a star of surpassing brilliance / 

because of thy splendid life, / 

in that thou hast become a vessel of the Holy Spirit. / 

Wherefore, after many years in the grave, thy holy relics were found to be incorrupt, / 

and from them thou pourest forth rivers of miraculous healings / 

upon those who cry out with faith: // 

Rejoice, O right-believing Grand Prince Alexander!

Glory… Both now… Tone 4 [Sticheron Melody]:
With gladness Mary, the Theotokos, / 

is all-gloriously brought into the house of God, / 

the unblemished ewe-lamb, the undefiled bridal-chamber, / 

whom the angels of God escort with faith / 

and all the faithful ever call blessed and hymn her unceasingly / 

with a loud voice in thanksgiving: / 

Thou art our glory and salvation, // 

O most immaculate one!

Ode 4:
O most holy Theotokos, save us.

O Prophet Isaiah, prophesy unto us: Who is the Virgin who will conceive in her womb; who springing from the root of Judah, shall give birth to the right glorious Fruit of the holy seed of King David?

O most holy Theotokos, save us.

O virgins, commence ye to chant hymns, holding candles in your hands and praising the arrival of the pure Theotokos who now cometh to the temple of God, celebrating with us!

O most holy Theotokos, save us.

Rejoice now, O Joachim and Anna, leading into the temple of the Lord like a heifer three years of age the pure one born of you who will become the Mother of God.

O most holy Theotokos, save us.

As the holy of holies, O pure one, thou didst love to dwell in the holy temple; and dost remain conversing all-gloriously with the angels, receiving bread from heaven, O Virgin, thou nourisher of Life.

Holy right-believing Prince Alexander, pray to God for us.

Shining with beams of the grace of the threefold Sun, illumine with splendor those who celebrate thy feast, and deliver us from the demonic darkness of the passions, O all-glorious Alexander.

Holy right-believing Prince Alexander, pray to God for us.

O ye kings and princes, priests and nobles, elders and youths, ye people of every age: leap up with splendor, and magnify the memory of the blessed one in hymns!

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

As the beloved son of the Light, thou hast now passed over to divine light, and with joy now joinest chorus with the angels’ choirs.
Both now and ever, and unto the ages of ages.  Amen.

I have thee as my helper, and am not put to shame, O all-pure Mother of God.  I have thee as mine intercessor, and I fear not mine enemies.

Katavasia, Tone 1: 

Rod of the root of Jesse, /

and flower that blossomed from his stem, O Christ, /

Thou hast sprung from the Virgin.  /

From the Mountain overshadowed by the forest Thou hast come, /

made flesh from her that knew not wedlock, /

O God who art not formed from matter.  //

Glory to Thy power, O Lord.

Ode 5

O most holy Theotokos, save us.

O all ye Orthodox, let us take up lamps, hastening to glorify the Mother of God; for she is led to the Lord today as a right acceptable sacrifice.

O most holy Theotokos, save us.

Let thine ancestors be glad today, O mistress, and let her who gave thee birth rejoice with thy father; for their fruit is offered to the Lord.

O most holy Theotokos, save us.

Celebrating with faith, let us all hymn the unblemished heifer most glorious and of great renown; for she gave birth to the divine Bullock in the flesh.

O most holy Theotokos, save us.

The divine tokens of thy betrothal, of thy birthgiving which passeth understanding, O pure virgin, are recorded today by the Holy Spirit in the house of God. 

Holy right-believing Prince Alexander, pray to God for us.

Thou has been shown to be a radiant and constant star, the liberator of captives, the enricher of the poor, the physician of the sick, the ally of kings and the confirmation of the Russian land.

Holy right-believing Prince Alexander, pray to God for us.

The all-glorious Alexander hath been shown to be a wonder-worker in the Russian land, shining like a most radiant beacon amid the whole world, and illumining all who languish amid the darkness of the passions.

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

Thy right wondrous and all-glorious memory hath shone forth in the land of Russia, O blessed one, and bringeth gladness to the assemblies of the faithful.
Both now and ever, and unto the ages of ages.  Amen.

Thou hast delivered mankind from mortality and corruption, for without seed thou hast given birth unto God Who is by nature the Bestower of life, for the benefit of those who praise thee with faith.
Katavasia, Tone 1:  

As Thou art God of peace and Father of mercies, /

Thou hast sent unto us Thine Angel of great counsel, /

granting us peace.  /

So are we guided towards the light of the knowledge of God, /

and watching by night we glorify Thee, //

O Lover of mankind.

Ode 6
O most holy Theotokos, save us.

O ye faithful, let us celebrate the spiritual feast of the Mother of God, chanting piously; for she is more holy than the heavenly intelligences.

O most holy Theotokos, save us.

With spiritual hymns let us praise the Mother of the Light, O ye faithful; for she hath appeared to us today going forth into the temple of God.

O most holy Theotokos, save us.

The unblemished ewe-lamb, the pure turtle-dove, is brought to dwell in the house of God for, as immaculate, she was chosen beforehand to be the Mother of God.

O most holy Theotokos, save us.

The temple of God, the heavenly tabernacle, maketh entry into the temple of the law, and from her hath the light shone forth upon us who are in darkness. 

Holy right-believing Prince Alexander, pray to God for us.

Thou didst bud forth as a branch from an all-honored root, O all-glorious one, and didst live piously on earth; and thou wast shown to be a pure habitation of the Spirit, sanctifying those who have recourse to thee with faith, O blessed one.

Holy right-believing Prince Alexander, pray to God for us.

Today the holy land of Russia hath been filled with gladness on the appointed day of the feast of the all-glorious and blessed wonder-worker Alexander; for he ever preserveth his homeland unharmed.

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

With hymns let us bless Alexander, glorifying him as the helper of orphans and widows, our invincible ally amid misfortunes; for he delivereth from tribulations and sorrows those who celebrate his memory with gladness.
Both now and ever, and unto the ages of ages.  Amen.

As the all-holy temple, O Theotokos, thou gavest birth to the inexhaustible Well-spring, O most immaculate Mistress.
Katavasia, Tone 1:  

The sea monster spat forth Jonah as it had received him, /

like a babe from the womb: /

while the Word, having dwelt in the Virgin and taken flesh, /

came forth from her yet kept her uncorrupt.  /

For being Himself not subject to decay, //

He preserved His Mother free from harm.

After Ode VI, Kontakion and Ikos of the Resurrection
Ode 7

O most holy Theotokos, save us.

O ye who love the feasts of the Church, let us join chorus and hymn the pure Mistress, honoring Joachim and Anna as is meet.

O most holy Theotokos, save us.

Prophesy, O David, giving utterance in the Spirit: The virgins that follow after thee shall be brought to thee into the temple of the Queen and Mother. 

O most holy Theotokos, save us.

The ranks of the angels rejoiced and the souls of the righteous were gladdened, for the Mother of God is led into the Holy of holies.

O most holy Theotokos, save us.

Receiving heavenly food, she who was to become the Mother of Christ God in the flesh excelled in wisdom and grace.

Holy right-believing Prince Alexander, pray to God for us.

Today the Church of Christ, celebrating the festival of Alexander, truly poureth forth grace upon those who have assembled, who pray earnestly and sing to him with love.

Holy right-believing Prince Alexander, pray to God for us.

In all the lands of Russia the word hath gone forth that an all-glorious wonder-worker hath appeared therein, pouring forth an abundance of healings upon all who sing to him fevently.

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

Thou didst blossom like a flower in thy miracles, O blessed one, and bestowest healings upon those who have recourse to thy protection, O wise and right wondrous one.
Both now and ever, and unto the ages of ages.  Amen.

God Who became incarnate of thy virginal womb hath appeared for our salvation.  Wherefore, knowing thee to be His Mother, O Theotokos, we cry out to Him in Orthodox manner: O God of our fathers, blessed art Thou!
Katavasia, Tone 1:  

Scorning the impious decree, /

the Children brought up together in godliness /

feared not the threat of fire, /

but standing in the midst of the flames, they sang: /

O God of our fathers, //

blessed art Thou.

Ode 8

O most holy Theotokos, save us.

Joachim rejoiceth today in splendor; and the blameless Anna offereth to the Lord God a sacrifice: the holy daughter given her according to God’s promise.

O most holy Theotokos, save us.

The holy David and Jesse render praise and Judah offereth homage; for the pure Virgin of whom the preeternal God was born grew forth as fruit from their root.

O most holy Theotokos, save us.

The all-pure Mary, the animate tabernacle, is brought today into the house of God; and Zachariah taketh her in his arms as the sanctified treasure of the Lord. 

O most holy Theotokos, save us.

O ye faithful, let us truly honor the Virgin Mother of God who is blessed by the hands of the priests as the portal of salvation, the noetic mountain and the animate ladder.

Holy right-believing Prince Alexander, pray to God for us.

God hath shown thee forth to the lands of Russia as glorious in miracles, O Alexander, and hath adorned thee with heavenly gifts.  Him do thou beseech, that He have mercy on us all.

Holy right-believing Prince Alexander, pray to God for us.

Like the dawn, like the radiant day hath thy festival appeared, enlightening our hearts and all who praise thee with faith, O all-glorious Alexander.

We bless, Father, Son, and Holy Spirit, the Lord.

The day of festivity, the feast of gladness hath dawned!  Let us make haste, O ye faithful, purifying our souls and bodies!  For, lo! the godly Alexander summoneth us!
Both now and ever, and unto the ages of ages.  Amen.

Of old, O Virgin Mother, thy birthgiving was prefigured in images; for as the furnace did not consume the youths, so did the divine Fire leave thy womb unburnt, O pure one.
Choir: We praise, we bless, we worship the Lord,/ praising and supremely exalting Him // unto all ages.

Katavasia, Tone 1:  

The furnace moist with dew was the image and figure of a wonder past nature.  /

For it burnt not the Children whom it had received, /

even as the fire of the Godhead consumed not the Virgin’s womb /

into which it had descended. /

Therefore in praise let us sing:  /

Let the whole creation bless the Lord //

and exalt Him above all for ever.

At Ode 9, More Honorable...  
Ode 9

O most holy Theotokos, save us.

The divine maiden Mary, the fruit of the promise, issued forth from the righteous Joachim and Anna, and, a babe in the flesh, she is brought into the holy sanctuary like pleasing incense, to dwell in the Holy of holies.

O most holy Theotokos, save us.

With hymns let us praise her who was a babe by nature and was supernaturally revealed as the Mother of God; for she is led unto the Lord in the temple of the law as the fragrance of sweet savor for the righteous, as the spiritual fruit of her righteous parents.

O most holy Theotokos, save us.

O ye faithful, with the angel let us fittingly cry out to the Theotokos: “Rejoice!” Rejoice, O most comely Bride! Rejoice, O radiant cloud from whom the Lord hath shone forth upon us who sit in the darkness of ignorance! Rejoice, thou hope of all! 

O most holy Theotokos, save us.

O pure Mary Mother of God, thou Holy of holies, from the snares of the enemy and from all heresy and tribulation do thou free us by thy supplications who bow down with faith before the image of thy holy countenance.

Holy right-believing Prince Alexander, pray to God for us.

With splendor we celebrate today thy holy repose.  Fill thou with joy and gladness those who praise thee, O Alexander of great renown.

Holy right-believing Prince Alexander, pray to God for us.

Thou hast been found to be the great shield and might of the Russian land, O Alexander, and the boast of Orthodox Christians.  And now we entreat thee: preserve thy homeland from alien nations.

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

O blessed Alexander, how can we hymn thee fittingly?  For there is no tongue which can describe thy diverse healings and the many gifts and miracles which thou bestowest upon thy posterity.

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

Christ, the Sun of righteousness, hast thou shone forth like the dawn upon the benighted and lost, O Virgin, for thou didst bear Him in thine arms, O pure one.

Katavasia, Tone 1:  

A strange and most wonderful mystery do I see: /

the cave is heaven; /

the Virgin the throne of the cherubim; /

the manger a room, /

in which Christ, the God whom nothing can contain, is laid.  //

Him do we praise and magnify.

Exapostilaria, Resurrection; then:

Glory… [Special Melody: “Hearken, ye women”]:

Thine all-great fame spread even / 

to the lands of the Swedes, /

O Alexander, and the adversary /

was frightened even by the mention of thy manly name alone. / 

And now, O blessed one, do thou invisibly / 

terrify our enemies, who array themselves //

against thy Christ-loving army.
Both now… 
With faith let us praise the divine Maiden Mary, / 

whom the company of the prophets of old / 

proclaimed to be the jar, the staff, / 

the tablet and the unquarried mountain; / 

for she is led today into the Holy of holies // 

to be raised for the Lord.                                        
At the Praises, on 8: Octoechos 4; Saint 4:
Praise Him with timbrel and dance, * praise him with strings and flute.

Tone 8 [Special Melody: O all-glorious wonder]:
O all-glorious wonder! / 

He who hath dominion on earth departeth the world, / 

the ruler of Russia setteth aside his scepter, / 

he sheddeth his robe of royal purple / 

and is covered with a burial shroud; / 

the crowned princely head removeth its princely diadem; / 

he leaveth behind on earth his transitory kingdom / 

for that which is eternal in heaven, // 

where he is crowned with a royal diadem.

Praise Him with tuneful cymbals, praise Him with cymbals of jubilation. * Let every breath praise the Lord.

O how many enemies thou didst vanquish, / 

O all-valiant warrior of Jesus Christ: / 

those visible with the sword and piety, / 

and those invisible with prayer, / 

the flesh by abstinence, / 

the world by renunciation of the world; / 

and thus thou hast ascended / 

to heaven // 

as an all-glorious victor.

Precious in the sight of the Lord * is the death of His saints.

Thou hast taught us / 

by thine all-wise deeds: / 

no one can take anything from this world, / 

into which we have brought nothing. / 

Wherefore, having forsaken transitory things, / 

thou didst desire heavenly things, / 

which thou hast inherited. / 

And we pray that we also // 

may not be deprived thereof.

Blessed is the man that feareth the Lord; * in His commandments shall he greatly delight. 

Same Tone:
Thou didst fight the good fight, / 

didst win the race and keep the faith, / 

O right faithful Prince Alexander; / 

wherefore, a crown of righteousness hath been kept for thee, / 

wherewith the true Bestower of rewards hath crowned thee. / 

Him do thou entreat, O all-blessed one, // 

that the children of Russia, the flock entrusted to thy care, be saved.

Glory… the appropriate Gospel sticheron
Both now… Most blessed art thou…
