September 6th
Miracle of the Archangel Michael at Colossae 



Vespers

At Lord I have cried, six stichera of the Resurrection and four of the archangel:

Tone 1 [Spec. Mel: "As valiant among the martyrs...”]:

O Michael, supreme commander, / 
shown forth as a most radiant intercessor / 
before the three-Sunned Godhead, / 
thou dost cry out, rejoicing with the heavenly hosts: / 
Holy art Thou, O Father! / 
Holy art Thou, O equally beginningless Son! / 
Holy art Thou also, O Holy Spirit! / 
One glory, one Kingdom and nature, // 
one Godhead and power! 


Twice.
Thine aspect is fiery, / 
and thy beauty wondrous, / 
O Michael, first among angels, / 
for in thine immaterial nature / 
thou dost transcend the ends of the earth, / 
fulfilling the commandments of the Creator of all, / 
known in the power of thy might, / 
making thy church a wellspring of healings, // 
revered in thy holy name.
O Thou Who, as it is written, / 
doth make Thine angels spirits / 
and Thy ministers a flame of fire: / 
amid the ranks of Thine archangels, O Lord, / 
Thou hast shown forth as preeminent Michael, / 
the supreme commander, / 
who doth obey Thy behest, O Word, / 
and with fear doth utter the thrice-holy hymn // 
unto Thy glory.
Glory… Tone 6:

Rejoice with us, all ye angelic legions, / 
for the great supreme commander, / 
your superior and our intercessor, / 
appearing most wondrously this day in his honored temple, / 
doth sanctify it. / 
Wherefore, chanting as is meet, / 
let us cry aloud to him: / 
Cover us with the shelter of thy wings, // 
O Michael, thou greatest of the archangels!
Both now... The Sunday Dogmatic Theotokion in the Tone of the Week.  

At the Aposticha, the stichera of the Resurrection, then:

Glory...  Both now… Tone 8:

O supreme commander, / 
as general, champion and chief of the angels, / 
from all want and grief, from afflictions and grievous sins / 
do thou free those who hymn and beseech thee with faith, / 
O glorious one, / 
for thou art manifestly immaterial, / 
beholding the Immaterial One, / 
illumined with the unapproachable light of the Master's glory. / 
For in His love for mankind He took flesh of the Virgin for our sake, // 
wishing to save the human race.
Troparia:  O Theotokos and Virgin x3.
Matins

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

Glory… Tone 4: Supreme commander of the heavenly hosts, / 

we unworthy ones implore thee / 

that by thy supplications thou wilt encircle us / 

with the shelter of the wings of thine immaterial glory, / 

and guard us who fall down before thee and fervently cry: / 

deliver us from dangers, // 

since thou art the leader of the hosts on high.

Both now… Tone 4: The mystery hidden from before the ages /

and unknown even to the angels, /

through thee, O Theotokos, hath been revealed to those on earth: /

God incarnate in unconfused union, /

Who willingly accepted the Cross for our sake /

and thereby raising up the first-formed man, //

hath saved our souls from death.

After the Kathisma: Sessional hymns from the Octoechos.

Blessed are the blameless; The Evlogitaria (The assembly of angels was amazed).

Hypakoe; 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.

At the Canon: from the Octoechos, the canon of the resurrection, 2 troparia from the canon of the Cross and resurrection, and 2 troparia from the canon of the Theotkos; 6 troparia for the archangel.

After Ode III, the Kontakion, Ikos, and sessional hymns of the archangel.

Tone 2:  Supreme commander of God and minister of the Divine Glory, / 
guide of men and leader of the angels, / 
ask for what is to our profit and for great mercy, // 
since thou art the Supreme Commander of the bodiless hosts.

Ikos:  In Thy Scriptures, O immortal One Who lovest mankind, Thou didst say that a multitude of angels rejoiceth in heaven over one man who repenteth.  Wherefore, O Sinless One, Who alone knowest the hearts of men, amid our transgressions we ever make bold to beseech Thee to have compassion and to send down compunction upon us, unworthy thou we are, granting us forgiveness, O Master, in that Thou art compassionate; for the supreme commander of the bodiless hosts doth entreat Thee in behalf of us all.

Tone 8 [Sticheron Melody]:  

Having become, as is meet, the leader of the ranks of heaven, / 

and minister of the glory of God, / 

by the command of thy Creator, / 

thou art a saving mediator, / 

watching over mortals with thine immaterial glory. / 

Wherefore, we all praise thee as is meet, /

chanting the hymns of thy divine feast today, / 

O supreme commander Michael. / 

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

to those who lovingly hymn thy divine wonders.

Glory… Tone 1:  

The choir of angels, having the divine Michael as its supreme commander, / 

doth with him offer unceasing hymnody unto the Holy Trinity, / 

for the Creator of all / 

by His word brought the fiery ranks // 

out of nonexistence.

Both now…  O all-holy Virgin, hope of Christians, / 

with the hosts on high do thou unceasingly entreat Him / 

Whom thou didst bear in manner past understanding and recounting, / 

that He grant remission of all our sins and correction of life // 

unto those who with faith and lover ever glorify thee.

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

The exapostilarion of the Resurrection, then:

Glory...  As of old thou didst subdue the raging flow and thundering of the river, / 
O glorious supreme commander, / 
so now destroy the pride of the heathen / 
and the raging of the demons, // 
that we may fittingly honor thee as is meet.

Both now...  and the theotokion of the resurrection. 

At the Praises, four stichera of the resurrection, then:

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

Tone 1 [Spec. Mel: "Joy of the ranks of heaven... "]:

Keeping festival in the world like angels, / 
let us give voice unto a hymn to God / 
Who sitteth upon a throne of glory: / 
Holy art Thou, O heavenly Father! / 
Holy art Thou, O equally everlasting Son! // 
Holy art Thou also, O most Holy Spirit!
Praise Him with tuneful cymbals, praise Him with cymbals of jubilation. * Let every breath praise the Lord.

O Michael, supreme commander, / 
who dost thyself behold ineffable things, / 
who in boldness art preeminent among the many inhabitants of heaven, / 
standing before the dread throne in glory: / 
by thy prayers save us who find ourselves // 
amid want, misfortune and temptations, we beseech thee!
He maketh His angels spirits, * and His ministers a flame of fire.
Truly thou art first among the incorporeal angels, / 
a minister of the divine effulgence of God, / 
an initiate of the mysteries of God  who dost thyself behold Him. / 
O Michael, supreme commander, / 
save us who each year piously honor thee // 
and hymn the Trinity with faith!
Bless the Lord, O my soul; * O Lord my God, Thou hast been magnified exceedingly.
Michael, the commander of the host on high, / 
preeminent among the divine ranks, / 
hath summoned us today to his festival. / 
He is ever with us, / 
preserving all from every evil circumstance wrought by the devil. / 
Come ye, therefore, O ye that love the feasts of the Church and love Christ, / 
and, taking up the flowers of the virtues, / 
with pure thoughts and an upright conscience / 
let us honor the assembly of the archangel, / 
for, standing ever before God and chanting the thrice-holy hymn, // 
He doth pray that our souls be saved.
Glory… the appropriate Gospel sticheron.
Both now… Most blessed…
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