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August 10th
                           Afterfeast of the Transfiguration

                                              Holy Martyr and Archdeacon Lawrence 



Vespers

At Lord, I have cried, 10 stichera: 4 of the resurrection, then 3 of the feast:

Tone 4 [Special melody “Thou hast granted a sign”]:

Thou hast shone forth today in manifest splendor on Mount Tabor /

like the radiant sun, O Savior, Thou Word of the Father, /

showing Thy friends that Thou art He Who in His loving-kindness /

didst assume human nature, O Christ.  /

Wherefore, we glorify Thy loving dispensation, O almighty Jesus, //

Thou Savior of our souls.
Today the angels of heaven rejoice with men, /

celebrating Thy glorious effulgence, O Christ, /

and Thine appearance upon Mount Tabor, /

whereat Thou didst stand in the presence of Moses and Elijah, /

and Peter, James and John, /

who hymned Thee, O Christ Who lovest mankind, //

almighty Jesus, Thou Savior of our souls.
Let all the worldly and supernatural order /

now be moved to praise Christ our God /

Who hath dominion over both the living and the dead; /

for, divinely transfigured, He stood on Tabor /

in the presence of the first heralds of the law and grace, /

as He, the Savior of our souls, //

was well pleased to do.
And 3 for the martyr:

Tone 1 [Special melody, “Joy of the ranks of heaven”]:

Having served the Word Blamelessly, O venerable one, /

thou wast offered unto the Lord as a sacrifice of sweet savor, /

consumed by material fire; /

and thou hast been counted worthy of the joy of heaven, /

where thou dost ever pray in behalf of those //

who honor thee, O Lawrence.
Having laid thyself up as a treasure for the Lord /

and submitted to His words, O divinely blessed one, /

thou didst richly distribute inviolate wealth unto the poor, /

O wise martyr, //

wisely and wondrously enduring torments.
Let Lawrence now be splendidly praised: /

the beauty of the martyrs, /

the glorious and wondrous warrior, /

the wellspring of miracles, /

the helper of the oppressed, /

the star of great radiance, //

the sacred martyr.
Glory... Tone 4:

Before Thy crucifixion, O Lord, / 

the mountain emulated the heavens, / 

and the cloud spread itself out like a tabernacle / 

when Thou wast transfigured and borne witness to by the Father. / 

There were Peter, James and John, / 

for they were to be with Thee also at the time of Thy betrayal, / 

that, beholding Thy wonders, / 

they might not be afraid of Thy sufferings, / 

which do Thou vouchsafe that we may venerate in peace, // 

for the sake of Thy great mercy.
Both now… The Sunday Dogmatic theotokion.
At the aposticha, the stichera of the resurrection, then:

Glory... Both now... Tone 4:

Taking the disciples up upon the lofty mountain / 

before Thy crucifixion, O Lord, / 

Thou wast transfigured before them, / 

illumining them with effulgence of power, / 

desiring both in Thy love for mankind and in Thine authority / 

to show them the splendor of the resurrection, / 

which do thou vouchsafe unto us in peace, // 

in that Thou art merciful and lovest mankind.
Troparia: “O Theotokos and Virgin” x2 and then troparion of the feast x1:
Tone 7:  Thou wast transfigured on the mountain, O Christ our God, /

showing to Thy disciples Thy glory as each one could endure; /

shine forth Thou on us, who are sinners all, Thy light ever-unending /

through the prayers of the Theotokos.  O Light-giver, glory be to Thee.

Matins

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

Glory… Tone 4:  In his sufferings O Lord, /

Thy martyr Lawrence hath received an imperishable crown from Thee, our God; /

for, possessed of Thy might, /

he set at nought his tormentors and crushed the feeble audacity of the demons.  //

By his supplications save Thou our souls.

Both now… Tone 7:  Thou wast transfigured on the mountain, O Christ our God, /

showing to Thy disciples Thy glory as each one could endure; /

shine forth Thou on us, who are sinners all, Thy light ever-unending /

through the prayers of the Theotokos.  O Light-giver, glory be to Thee.

After the Kathisma: Sessional hymns from the Octoechos

Blessed are the blameless

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: from the Octoechos, the canon of the resurrection and 2 troparia from the canon to the Theotokos; from the Menaion, 4 troparia from the canon of the feast, and 4 troparia for the martyr. Katavasia of the feast.  

After Ode III, Kontakion, Ikos of the feast; Kontakion of the Martyr, and Sessional hymns of both:

Tone 7:  On the mount Thou wast transfigured, /

and Thy disciples, as much as they could bear, beheld Thy glory, O Christ God; /

so that when they should see Thee crucified, /

they would know thy passion to be willing, /

and would preach to the world //

that Thou, in truth, art the Effulgence of the Father.
Ikos: Arise, ye slothful thoughts of my soul, which have ever been dragged down to the earth!  Be ye upborne and rise aloft to the summit of divine ascent!  Let us make haste to Peter and the sons of Zebedee, and with them let us go to Mount Tabor, that we may see the glory of our God with them, and may hear the voice which they heard from on high; and they preached that Thou, in truth, art the Effulgence of the Father.

Tone 2:  Kindling thy heart with divine fire, /

thou didst utterly reduce the fire of the passions to ashes, /

O God-bearing martyr Lawrence, /

thou confirmation of athletes; /

and in the midst of thy sufferings thou didst cry out with faith: //

Nothing can separate me from the love of Christ.
Ikos: Assembling, O ye faithful, with hymns let us all honor the athlete Lawrence, who shone forth in the world like a steady beacon, as an initiate of ineffable mysteries; for by his supplications we are delivered from grievous transgressions.  And having cleansed our hearts, let us glorify Christ Who glorifieth him who is mighty amid sufferings and saith: Nothing can separate me from the love of Christ.

Tone 8 [Sticheron Melody]:
Having amassed heavenly riches and brought them to the poor, /

thou didst distribute them, /

and gavest thy bread also to the hungry; /

and thereby having acquired life incorruptible, /

thou didst shine forth in confessing Christ, O glorious one.  /

Wherefore, having courageously suffered under the law, /

thou didst receive from God a crown for thy labors, O athlete Lawrence.  /

Entreat Christ God, that He grant forgiveness of sins //

unto those who with love honor thy holy memory.
Glory… Both now… 
On the holy mountain thou didst show forth the lightning of the divine majesty /

hidden under the flesh of Thy nature, O Christ our Benefactor, /

shining forth upon the disciples who were with Thee.  /

And comprehending Thine unbearable glory, they cried out: /

Holy art Thou!  For though unapproachable, /

thou wast seen by the world in the flesh, //

O Thou Who alone lovest mankind.
After Ode VI, the kontakion and ikos of the resurrection. 

The exapostilarion of the Matins Gospel, then:

Glory… Both now…

O Word, Thou immutable Light / 
of the light of the unbegotten Father: / 
today on Mount Tabor / 
we have seen in Thy manifest light / 
the light of the Father and the light of the Spirit // 
Who guideth all creation with light. 

At the Praises, 4 stichera of the resurrection, and 4 of the feast:

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

Tone 6 [Special melody “The angelic hosts”]:

Shining forth past understanding from the all-holy Virgin, O Word of God, /

and clothing Thyself wholly in Adam, /

with the divine transformation of Thy countenance, /

when Thou wast transfigured on Mount Tabor /

before Thine honorable crucifixion, O Master, /

Thou didst illumine our whole nature //

which of old had become darkened, O Christ our God.
Praise Him with tuneful cymbals, praise Him with cymbals of jubilation. * Let every breath praise the Lord.

Behold, the mountain which before was gloomy and enshrouded with smoke, /

in now honored and holy.  /

Christ Who of old guided Israel, as it is written, /

with a pillar of fire and cloud, /

today hath shone forth ineffably thereon more brightly than the sun, /

illumining all things, //

in that He is God.
Thine are the heavens, * and Thine is the earth.

Now as he was conversing with the Master as a servant, /

Cephas beheld two men on Tabor, and he cried out: /

“It is good to be here!  /

Let us fashion three tabernacles, if Thou desirest: /

one for Thee, O my Christ, and others for Moses and Elijah, Thy servants!”  /

But he knew not what he said, //

being held fast by wonder.
Tabor and Hermon * shall rejoice in Thy name.

O pure and all-holy Mistress and Theotokos, /

deliver those who trust in thee from misfortunes, /

and save them from all harm who, day and night, /

now and always, pray to thee; /

and entreat thy Son, /

Who shone forth ineffably on Tabor, //

to deliver us from the coming judgment.
Glory…  and the doxasticon of the Matins Gospel 
Both now… “Most blessed…”
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