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Mid-Pentecost 

Vespers

Priest:  Blessed is our God, always, now and ever, and unto the ages of ages.

Reader: Amen.  Christ is risen from the dead, trampling down death by death, and upon those in the tombs bestowing life. Thrice.
Holy God, Holy Mighty, Holy Immortal, have mercy on us. Thrice.
Glory to the Father, and to the Son, and to the Holy Spirit, both now and ever, and unto the ages of ages. Amen. 

O Most Holy Trinity, have mercy on us. O Lord, blot out our sins. O Master, pardon our iniquities. O Holy One, visit and heal our infirmities for Thy name's sake. 

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

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.

Reader: Amen. 

Lord have mercy. Twelve Times.
Glory to the Father and to the Son and to the Holy Spirit, both now and ever, and unto the ages of ages. 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.
Great Litany

Deacon: In peace let us pray to the Lord.

Choir: Lord, have mercy.

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: 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.

Deacon: For this land, its authorities and armed forces, let us pray to the Lord.

Choir: Lord, have mercy. 

Deacon: 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.

Deacon: 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.

Deacon: 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.

Deacon: For seasonable weather, abundance of the fruits of the earth, and peaceful times, let us pray to the Lord.

Choir: Lord, have mercy.

Deacon: 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.

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: 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.

Blessed is the Man

Blessed is the man that hath not walked in the counsel of the ungodly. Alleluia, alleluia, alleluia.

For the Lord knoweth the way of the righteous, and the way of the ungodly shall perish.  Alleluia, alleluia, alleluia.

Serve ye the Lord with fear, and rejoice in Him with trembling.  Alleluia, alleluia, alleluia.

Blessed are all that have put their trust in Him.  Alleluia, alleluia, alleluia.

Arise, O Lord, save me, O my God.  Alleluia, alleluia, alleluia.

Salvation is of the Lord, and Thy blessing is upon Thy people.  Alleluia, alleluia, alleluia.

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

Alleluia, alleluia, alleluia. Glory to Thee, O God.  Thrice.

Small Litany

Deacon: Again and again, in peace 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: 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.

Lord I Have Cried…

Reader:  In the 4th 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.

Reader:  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.


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


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


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


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


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


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


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


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


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


Bring my soul out of prison * that I may confess Thy name.  

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


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


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

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

Tone 4: There is come now the middle of those days / 

which commence with Christ God's saving Rising / 

and which are sealed by Pentecost, that divine day. / 

Illuminated by both the feasts and joining both, / 

it is radiant and also is now rendered majestic, / 

manifesting and showing the presence of the great glory // 

of the Ascension of our Master, Christ.
5. 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.
There is come now the middle of those days / 

which commence with Christ God's saving Rising / 

and which are sealed by Pentecost, that divine day. / 

Illuminated by both the feasts and joining both, / 

it is radiant and also is now rendered majestic, / 

manifesting and showing the presence of the great glory // 

of the Ascension of our Master, Christ.
4. From the morning watch until night, from the morning watch * let Israel hope in the Lord.
Zion heard and rejoiced / 

when it received the glad tidings of Christ's Resurrection from Hades' realms. / 

And all of her faithful offspring were filled with joy / 

on beholding Him Who by the grace of the Spirit / 

doth wash away all the stain of Christ's murder. / 

It doth prepare to celebrate festively // 

the joyous Mid-festal and holy day of both the feasts.

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

Zion heard and rejoiced / 

when it received the glad tidings of Christ's Resurrection from Hades' realms. / 

And all of her faithful offspring were filled with joy / 

on beholding Him Who by the grace of the Spirit / 

doth wash away all the stain of Christ's murder. / 

It doth prepare to celebrate festively // 

the joyous Mid-festal and holy day of both the feasts.

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

The bountiful pouring forth / 

of the Divine Spirit upon all / 

is now at hand, as the Scripture saith. / 

This is proclaimed by the mid-point of the blest period / 

after Christ God's death and burial and rising, / 

when He gave His disciples His unfailing and true promise, / 

which revealed and showed forth most clearly // 

the coming of the Comforter.

1. For He hath made His mercy to prevail over us, * and the truth of the Lord abideth forever.
The bountiful pouring forth / 

of the Divine Spirit upon all / 

is now at hand, as the Scripture saith. / 

This is proclaimed by the mid-point of the blest period / 

after Christ God's death and burial and rising, / 

when He gave His disciples His unfailing and true promise, / 

which revealed and showed forth most clearly // 

the coming of the Comforter.

Glory… Both now... Tone 6: 

As we come together on the Mid-feast /

between Thy Resurrection and the divine coming of Thy Holy Spirit, O Christ, /

we praise the mysteries of Thy wonders. /

Wherefore, on this day //

do Thou send down Thy great mercy unto us.

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!  The Prokimenon in the 1st Tone: Thy mercy, O Lord, shall pursue me all the days of my life.

Choir: Thy mercy, O Lord, shall pursue me all the days of my life.

Deacon: The Lord is my shepherd, and I shall not want.  In a place of green pasture, there hath He made me to dwell.

Choir: Thy mercy, O Lord, shall pursue me all the days of my life.

Deacon: Thy mercy, O Lord, shall pursue me.

Choir: All the days of my life.

Deacon:  Wisdom!  

Reader: The Reading is from Micah.

Deacon:  Let us attend.   

Reader: Thus saith the Lord: The law shall go forth out of Zion, and the word of the Lord from Jerusalem. And He shall judge among many people, and rebuke strong nations that are in a land afar off. For all people will walk every one his way, but we will walk in the Name of the Lord our God for ever. Thus saith the Lord almighty: Hear, O ye mountains, and ye vales, the foundations of the ear; for the Lord hath a controversy with His people, and He will reason with Israel, saying: O My people, what have I done unto thee? or wherein have I grieved thee? or wherein have I wearied thee? Answer Me. For I brought thee up out of the land of Egypt, and redeemed thee out of the house of bondage; and I sent before thy face Moses and Aaron, O my people, what counsel did thine enemies take against thee? Hath it not been told thee, O man, what is good? And what doth the Lord require of thee, but to execute judgment, and to love mercy, and to ready thyself to walk with the Lord thy God? Because the Lord shall be magnified in strength, and shall shepherd His flock in peace, unto the uttermost parts of the earth.
Deacon:  Wisdom!  

Reader: The Reading is from Isaiah.

Deacon:  Let us attend.   

Reader: Thus saith the Lord: Ye that thirst, go to the water, and all that have no money, go and buy; and eat and drink wine and fat without money or price. For thus saith the Lord Almighty; O my people, draw ye water with joy out of the wellsprings of salvation. And in that day thou shalt say: Praise the Lord, call aloud upon His Name, proclaim among the nations His glory; remember that His Name is exalted. O My people, hearken to Me, and ye shall eat that which is good, and your soul shall feast itself on good things. Give heed with your ears, and follow My ways; hearken to Me, and your soul shall live amid good things; and I will make with you an everlasting covenant, and ye shall call upon Me. And when he shall draw nigh to Me, let the ungodly leave his ways and the lawless man his counsels; and let him return to Me, and I shall have mercy on you, and I shall pardon your sins. For my thoughts are not your thoughts, neither are your ways my ways, saith the Lord. For as the heavens are higher than the earth, so are my ways higher than your ways, and my thoughts than your thoughts. For as the rain cometh down, and the snow from heaven, and returneth not thither, but watereth the earth, and maketh it bring forth and bud, that it may give seed to the sower, and bread to the eater: so shall my word be that goeth forth out of my mouth: it shall not return unto me void, but it shall accomplish that which I please, and it shall prosper in the thing whereto I sent it. For ye shall go out with joy, and be led forth with peace: the mountains and the hills shall break forth before you into singing, and all the trees of the field shall clap their hands. Instead of the thorn shall come up the fir tree, and instead of the brier shall come up the myrtle tree: and it shall be to the Lord for a name, for an everlasting sign, saith the Lord God, the Holy One of Israel.
Deacon:  Wisdom!  

Reader: The Reading is from Proverbs.
Deacon:  Let us attend.   

Reader: Wisdom hath built a house for herself and set up seven pillars.  She hath killed her beasts; she hath mingled her wine in a bowl and prepared her table.  She hath sent forth her servants, calling with a loud proclamation to the feast, saying: “Whoso is foolish, let him turn aside to me.”  And to those who want understanding, she saith: “Come, eat of my bread, and drink wine which I have mingled for you.  Leave folly, that ye may reign forever; and seek wisdom, and improve understanding by knowledge.”  He that reproveth evil men shall get dishonor to himself; and he that rebuketh an ungodly man shall disgrace himself.  Rebuke not evil men, lest they should hate thee: rebuke a wise man, and he will love thee.  Give an opportunity to a wise man, and he will be wiser: instruct a just man, and he will receive more instruction.  The fear of the Lord is the beginning of wisdom, and the counsel of the law is the character of a sound mind.  For in this way thou shalt live long, and years of thy life shall be added to thee.
The Augmented 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.  
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.
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.

Reader:   Vouchsafe, O Lord, to keep us this evening without sin.  Blessed art Thou, O Lord, the God of our fathers, and praised and glorified is Thy name unto the ages.  Amen.


Let Thy mercy, O Lord, be upon us, according as we have hoped in Thee.  Blessed art Thou, O Lord, teach me Thy statutes.  Blessed art Thou, O Master, give me understanding of Thy statutes.  Blessed art Thou, O Holy One, enlighten me by Thy statutes.


O Lord, Thy mercy endureth forever; disdain not the work of Thy hands.  To Thee is due praise, to Thee is due a song, to Thee glory is due, to the Father, and to the Son, and to the Holy Spirit, now and ever, and unto the ages of ages.  Amen.

The Litany of Fervent Supplication

Deacon: Let us complete our evening prayer 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: 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: 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. 

Priest:  Peace be unto all.
Choir:  And to thy spirit.

Deacon: Let us bow our heads unto the Lord.

Choir: To Thee, O Lord. (Very Slowly.)
Priest: Blessed and most glorified be the dominion of Thy kingdom: of the Father, and of the Son, and of the Holy Spirit, now and ever, and unto the ages of ages.

Choir: Amen.

At the Aposticha:
Tone 1: The mid-point of the days of Pentecost is come. /

Herein Christ disclosed His divine might in part, /

in that He strengthened the paralytic /

and by a word raised him up from his bed. /

In a God-befitting manner /

He wrought miracles in a body of clay, //

and hath granted unto men everlasting life and great mercy.

Remember Thy congregation, which Thou hast purchased from the beginning.

Thou, the Wisdom of God, /

didst come to the temple at Mid-feast, /

teaching and reproving the disobedient Jews, Pharisees, and Scribes, /

and didst cry with boldness unto them: /

He that thirsteth, let him come unto Me /

and drink living water, /

and he shall never thirst unto eternity. /

He that believeth in My goodness, /

rivers of eternal life shall pour forth from his belly. /

O how great is Thy goodness and compassion, //

O Christ our God! Glory be to Thee.

God is our King before the ages, He hath wrought salvation in the midst of the earth.

Tone 2: When Mid-feast was come, /

Jesus went up into the temple /

and taught the disobedient Jews, saying: /

He that thirsteth, let him come unto Me /

and drink living and everlasting water, /

and he shall never thirst unto eternity. /

He that believeth in Me, /

rivers shall flow from his belly, //

and he shall have the light of life.

Glory... Both now... Tone 8:

When Thou wast teaching at Mid-feast, O Savior, /

the Jews said: /

How knoweth this man letters, /

having never learned? /

For they knew not that Thou art the Wisdom that fashioned the world. //

Glory be to Thee.
The prayer of St. Symeon:

Choir:  Now lettest Thou Thy servant depart in peace, O Master, according to Thy word, for mine eyes have seen Thy salvation, which Thou hast prepared before the face of all peoples; a light of revelation for the Gentiles, and the glory of Thy people Israel.

Reader: Holy God, Holy Mighty, Holy Immortal, have mercy on us. Thrice.
Glory to the Father, and to the Son, and to the Holy Spirit, both now and ever, and unto the ages of ages. Amen. 

O Most Holy Trinity, have mercy on us. O Lord, blot out our sins. O Master, pardon our iniquities. O Holy One, visit and heal our infirmities for Thy name's sake. 

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

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.

Troparion: 
Tone 8:  

In the midst of the feast, give Thou my thirsty soul to drink of the waters of piety; /

for Thou, O Savior, didst cry out to all: /

Whosoever is thirsty, let him come to Me and drink.  //

Wherefore, O Well-spring of life, Christ our God, glory be to Thee.

The Dismissal

Deacon:  Wisdom!

Choir:  Father bless!

Priest:  He that is is blessed, Christ our God, always, now and ever, and unto the ages of ages.

Choir:  Amen.  Establish, O God, the holy Orthodox Faith of Orthodox Christians unto the ages of ages.  

Priest:  O most holy Theotokos, save us.

Choir:  More honorable than the Cherubim, and beyond compare more glorious than the Seraphim; who without corruption gavest birth to God the Word, the very Theotokos, thee do we magnify.

Priest:  Glory to Thee, O Christ God, 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, bless.

Priest: May Christ our true God, Who rose from the dead, through the intercessions of His most pure Mother; of the holy and glorious apostles; and Saint(s) N.(N.) (to whom the church is dedicated); and Saint(s) N.(N) (of the day); 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. 

Matins

Deacon: Arise!  O Lord, bless!
Priest: Glory to the holy, and consubstantial, and life-creating, and indivisible Trinity, always, now and ever, and unto the ages of ages.

Choir: Amen.  

Choir: Amen. Christ is risen x3 (Sung slowly). While this is being sung, the priest censes the altar and the entire Church.
Tone 1:  Christ is risen from the dead, /

trampling down death by death, //

and upon those in the tombs bestowing life. Thrice (Very slowly).

The Six Psalms

We begin Matins with the Six Psalms, listening in silence and with compunction (standing, with no moving about).  And the reader, with reverence and fear of God, says:

Glory to God in the highest, and on earth peace, good will among men. Thrice (With the sign of the Cross and a bow from the waist each time.) 

O Lord, Thou shalt open my lips, and my mouth shall declare Thy praise. Twice
Psalm 3

O Lord, why are they multiplied that afflict me? Many rise up against me. Many say unto my soul: There is no salvation for him in his God. But Thou, O Lord, art my helper, my glory, and the lifter up of my head. I cried unto the Lord with my voice, and He heard me out of His holy mountain. I laid me down and slept; I awoke, for the Lord will help me. I will not be afraid of ten thousands of people that set themselves against me round about. Arise, O Lord, save me, O my God, for Thou hast smitten all who without cause are mine enemies; the teeth of sinners hast Thou broken. Salvation is of the Lord, and Thy blessing is upon Thy people. 

I laid me down and slept; I awoke, for the Lord will help me. 

Psalm 37

O Lord, rebuke me not in Thine anger, nor chasten me in Thy wrath. For Thine arrows are fastened in me, and Thou hast laid Thy hand heavily upon me. There is no healing in my flesh in the face of Thy wrath; and there is no peace in my bones in the face of my sins. For mine iniquities are risen higher than my head; as a heavy burden have they pressed heavily upon me. My bruises are become noisome and corrupt in the face of my folly. I have been wretched and utterly bowed down until the end; all the day long I went with downcast face. For my loins are filled with mockings, and there is no healing in my flesh. I am afflicted and humbled exceedingly, I have roared from the groaning of my heart. O Lord, before Thee is all my desire, and my groaning is not hid from Thee. My heart is troubled, my strength hath failed me; and the light of mine eyes, even this is not with me. My friends and my neighbors drew nigh over against me and stood, and my nearest of kin stood afar off. And they that sought after my soul used violence; and they that sought evils for me spake vain things, and craftinesses all the day long did they meditate. But as for me, like a deaf man I heard them not, and was as a speechless man that openeth not his mouth. And I became as a man that heareth not, and that hath in his mouth no reproofs. For in Thee have I hoped, O Lord; Thou wilt hearken unto me, O Lord my God. For I said: Let never mine enemies rejoice over me; yea, when my feet were shaken, those men spake boastful words against me. For I am ready for scourges, and my sorrow is continually before me. For I will declare mine iniquity, and I will take heed concerning my sin. But mine enemies live and are made stronger than I, and they that hated me unjustly are multiplied. They that render me evil for good slandered me, because I pursued goodness. Forsake me not, O Lord my God, depart not from me. Be attentive unto my help, O Lord of my salvation. 

Forsake me not, O Lord my God, depart not from me. Be attentive unto my help, O Lord of my salvation. 

Psalm 62

O God, my God, unto Thee I rise early at dawn. My soul hath thirsted for Thee; how often hath my flesh longed after Thee in a land barren and untrodden and unwatered. So in the sanctuary have I appeared before Thee to see Thy power and Thy glory. For Thy mercy is better than lives; my lips shall praise Thee. So shall I bless Thee in my life, and in Thy name will I lift up my hands. As with marrow and fatness let my soul be filled, and with lips of rejoicing shall my mouth praise Thee. If I remembered Thee on my bed, at the dawn I meditated on Thee. For Thou art become my helper; in the shelter of Thy wings will I rejoice. My soul hath cleaved after Thee, Thy right hand hath been quick to help me. But as for these, in vain have they sought after my soul; they shall go into the nethermost parts of the earth, they shall be surrendered unto the edge of the sword; portions for foxes shall they be. But the king shall be glad in God, everyone shall be praised that sweareth by Him; for the mouth of them is stopped that speak unjust things. 

At the dawn I meditated on Thee. For Thou art become my helper; in the shelter of Thy wings will I rejoice.  My soul hath cleaved after Thee, Thy right hand hath been quick to help me. 

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, with the sign of the Cross, but without bows. 
Lord. have mercy. Thrice.
Glory to the Father, and to the Son, and to the Holy Spirit, both now and ever, and unto the ages of ages. Amen. 

Psalm 87

O Lord God of my salvation, by day have I cried and by night before Thee. Let my prayer come before Thee, bow down Thine ear unto my supplication. For filled with evils is my soul, and my life unto hades hath drawn nigh. I am counted with them that go down into the pit; I am become as a man without help, free among the dead. Like the bodies of the slain that sleep in the grave, whom Thou rememberest no more, and they are cut off from Thy hand. They laid me in the lowest pit, in darkness and in the shadow of death. Against me is Thine anger made strong, and all Thy billows hast Thou brought upon me. Thou hast removed my friends afar from me; they have made me an abomination unto themselves. I have been delivered up, and have not come forth; mine eyes are grown weak from poverty. I have cried unto Thee, O Lord, the whole day long; I have stretched out my hands unto Thee. Nay, for the dead wilt Thou work wonders? Or shall physicians raise them up that they may give thanks unto Thee? Nay, shall any in the grave tell of Thy mercy, and of Thy truth in that destruction? Nay, shall Thy wonders be known in that darkness, and Thy righteousness in that land that is forgotten? But as for me, unto Thee, O Lord, have I cried; and in the morning shall my prayer come before Thee. Wherefore, O Lord, dost Thou cast off my soul and turnest Thy face away from me? A poor man am I, and in troubles from my youth; yea, having been exalted, I was humbled and brought to distress. Thy furies have passed upon me, and Thy terrors have sorely troubled me. They came round about me like water, all the day long they compassed me about together. Thou hast removed afar from me friend and neighbor, and mine acquaintances because of my misery. 

O Lord God of my salvation, by day have I cried and by night before Thee. Let my prayer come before Thee, bow down Thine ear unto my supplication. 

Psalm 102

Bless the Lord, O my soul, and all that is within me bless His holy name. Bless the Lord, O my soul, and forget not all that He hath done for thee, Who is gracious unto all thine iniquities, Who healeth all thine infirmities, Who redeemeth thy life from corruption, Who crowneth thee with mercy and compassion, Who fulfilleth thy desire with good things; thy youth shall be renewed as the eagle's. The Lord performeth deeds of mercy, and executeth judgment for all them that are wronged. He hath made His ways known unto Moses, unto the sons of Israel the things that He hath willed. Compassionate and merciful is the Lord, longsuffering and plenteous in mercy; not unto the end will He be angered, neither unto eternity will He be wroth. Not according to our iniquities hath He dealt with us, neither according to our sins hath He rewarded us. For according to the height of heaven from the earth, the Lord hath made His mercy to prevail over them that fear Him. As far as the east is from the west, so far hath He removed our iniquities from us. Like as a father hath compassion upon his sons, so hath the Lord had compassion upon them that fear Him; for He knoweth whereof we are made, He hath remembered that we are dust. As for man, his days are as the grass; as a flower of the field, so shall he blossom forth. For when the wind is passed over it, then it shall be gone, and no longer will it know the place thereof. But the mercy of the Lord is from eternity, even unto eternity, upon them that fear Him. And His righteousness is upon sons of sons, upon them that keep His testament and remember His commandments to do them. The Lord in heaven hath prepared His throne, and His kingdom ruleth over all. Bless the Lord, all ye His angels, mighty in strength, that perform His word, to hear the voice of His words. Bless the Lord, all ye His hosts, His ministers that do His will. Bless the Lord, all ye His works, in every place of His dominion. Bless the Lord, O my soul. 

In every place of His dominion, bless the Lord, O my soul. 

Psalm 142

O Lord, hear my prayer, give ear unto my supplication in Thy truth; hearken unto me in Thy righteousness. And enter not into judgment with Thy servant, for in Thy sight shall no man living be justified. For the enemy hath persecuted my soul; he hath humbled my life down to the earth. He hath sat me in darkness as those that have been long dead, and my spirit within me is become despondent; within me my heart is troubled. I remembered days of old, I meditated on all Thy works, I pondered on the creations of Thy hands. I stretched forth my hands unto Thee; my soul thirsteth after thee like a waterless land. Quickly hear me, O Lord; my spirit hath fainted away. Turn not Thy face away from me, lest I be like unto them that go down into the pit. Cause me to hear Thy mercy in the morning; for in Thee have I put my hope. cause me to know, O Lord, the way wherein I should walk; for unto Thee have I lifted up my soul. Rescue me from mine enemies, O Lord; unto Thee have I fled for refuge. Teach me to do Thy will, for Thou art my God. Thy good Spirit shall lead me in the land of uprightness; for Thy name's sake, O Lord, shalt Thou quicken me. In Thy righteousness shalt Thou bring my soul out of affliction, and in Thy mercy shalt Thou utterly destroy mine enemies. And Thou shalt cut off all them that afflict my soul, for I am Thy servant. 

Hearken unto me, O Lord, in Thy righteousness, and enter not into judgment with Thy servant.  Twice.
Thy good Spirit shall lead me in the land of uprightness. 

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, with the sign of the Cross and a bow each time. 
Great Litany

Deacon: In peace let us pray to the Lord.

Choir: Lord, have mercy.

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: For our Great Lord and Father, His Holiness 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.

Deacon: 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.

Deacon: For this land, its authorities and armed forces, let us pray to the Lord.

Choir: Lord, have mercy.

Deacon: 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.

Deacon: 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.

Deacon: For seasonable weather, abundance of the fruits of the earth, and peaceful times, let us pray to the Lord.

Choir: Lord, have mercy.

Deacon: 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.

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: 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.

Deacon: In the 8th Tone:  God is the Lord and hath appeared unto us.  Blessed is he that cometh in the name of the Lord. 
 Stichos 1:  O give thanks unto the Lord, for He is good, for His mercy endureth forever.

Choir:  God is the Lord and hath appeared unto us.  Blessed is he that cometh in the name of the Lord. This is sung after each stichos.

Stichos 2:  Surrounding me they compassed me, and by the name of the Lord I warded them off.

Stichos 3:  I shall not die, but live, and I shall tell of the works of the Lord.

Stichos 4:  The stone which the builders rejected, the same is become the head of the corner.  This is the Lord’s doing, and it is marvelous in our eyes.
And these Troparia: 

Tone 8:  In the midst of the feast, give Thou my thirsty soul to drink of the waters of piety; /

for Thou, O Savior, didst cry out to all: /

Whosoever is thirsty, let him come to Me and drink.  //

Wherefore, O Well-spring of life, Christ our God, glory be to Thee.  Twice.

Glory… Both now… Tone 8:  

In the midst of the feast, give Thou my thirsty soul to drink of the waters of piety; /

for Thou, O Savior, didst cry out to all: /

Whosoever is thirsty, let him come to Me and drink.  //

Wherefore, O Well-spring of life, Christ our God, glory be to Thee.

Choir:  Lord, have mercy.  Thrice.  Glory to the Father, and to the Son, and to the Holy Spirit.

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

The First Portion of the Kathisma is Read

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

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

Alleluia, alleluia, alleluia.  Glory to Thee, O God. Thrice.         

Lord, have mercy.  Thrice.
Glory to the Father and to the Son and to the Holy Spirit.

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

The Second Portion of the Kathisma is Read

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

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

Alleluia, alleluia, alleluia.  Glory to Thee, O God. Thrice.         

Lord, have mercy.  Thrice.
Glory to the Father and to the Son and to the Holy Spirit.

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

The Third Portion of the Kathisma is Read

Reader: 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: Again and again, in peace 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: 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.


After this the Choir sings the appointed Sessional hymns 

Tone 4 [Troparion Melody]:
The Lord, Who perceiveth all the hidden thoughts of our hearts, /

while standing within the temple cried aloud /

and declared the truth unto them that lied:/

Wherefore do ye seek to apprehend Me, the Life-giver? /

Thus He cried with boldness to the Hebrews at Mid-feast. /

Judge not by mere appearance, //

but judge rightly, ye lawless ones.
Glory… Both now… Tone 6:

On the day of the Mid-feast of holy Pentecost, / 
while He then stood in the temple, the sovereign Master of all / 
spake with boldness to the Hebrews as their King and God. / 
He in this wise did censure openly with a just rebuke / 
their most insolent presumption. / //

But in His boundless compassion, He doth bestow His mercy on us all.
Choir:  Having beheld the Resurrection of Christ, * let us worship the holy Lord Jesus, * the only sinless One. * We worship Thy Cross, O Christ, * and Thy holy Resurrection we hymn and glorify. * For Thou art our God, * and we know none other beside Thee; * we call upon Thy name. * O come, all ye faithful, * let us worship Christ’s holy Resurrection, * for, behold, through the Cross joy hath come to all the world. * Ever blessing the Lord, * we hymn His Resurrection; * for, having endured crucifixion, * He hath destroyed death by death. 

Once.
Reader:                                                     

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. 
The Canon

ODE I

Irmos, Tone 4:  Having traversed the depths of the Red Sea with dryshod feet, /

Israel of old vanquished the might of Amalek in the wilderness //

by Moses’ arms stretched out in the form of the Cross.
Glory to Thee, our God, glory to Thee.

The great benefactions and gifts, the graces and divine illuminations of Thine incomprehensible and divine incarnation, abundantly pour forth and shine upon us, O Master.

Glory to Thee, our God, glory to Thee.

At Mid-feast Thou hast come, O Christ, manifestly sending forth the radiant flashes of Thy Divinity; for Thou art the joyous Festival of the saved and the Cause of our salvation.

Glory to Thee, our God, glory to Thee.

Thou art become wisdom, righteousness from God, and redemption for us, O Lord. Thou dost convey us from earth to the height of Heaven, and dost grant us the Divine Spirit.

O Most Holy Theotokos, save us.

Thy flesh knew not corruption in the sepulchre, O Master. Rather, inasmuch as it was formed without see, it received not corruption, for in a transcendent manner it was not subject to the order of nature.

Glory to Thee, our God, glory to Thee.

Clap your hands, O ye nations; lament, O ye Hebrews.  For Christ, the Giver of Life, hath broken the bonds of Hades asunder, and hath raised up the dead and healed sickness by a word.  This is our God, Who granteth life unto them that believe in His Name.

Glory to Thee, our God, glory to Thee.

Thou didst show a wonder by changing the water into wine, O Master, Who didst change the rivers of Egypt into blood.  Thou didst also raise up the dead, accomplishing this second sign in these latter times.  Glory be to Thine ineffable counsel, O Savior; glory be to Thy self-abasement, whereby Thou hast renewed us.
Glory to the Father, and to the Son, and to the Holy Spirit.
I glorify Thee Who are co-beginningless and of equal sovereignty: even the Father, Who is beginningless God; the Son, Who is co-beginningless; and the Spirit, Who is co-eternal with the Son; one essence in three hypostases. I praise and honor one supremely sovereign Principle of the beginningless Divinity and Essence.

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

Thou alone didst contain in thy womb the very Creator, O Birthgiver of God.  Thou didst ineffably conceive Him in the flesh and didst remain a Virgin, while thy virginity in no wise suffered harm.  Do thou ever entreat Him unceasingly in behalf of thy flock, since He is thy Son and God.
Katavasia, Tone 8: Thou didst make the sea a wall; /

Thou didst overwhelm boastful Pharaoh in the deep together with his chariots. /

Thou didst save the people dry-shod, O Lord, /

and didst lead them forth to a mountain of sanctification, as they cried: //

We shall sing a song of victory to Thee, our God. Who art mighty in wars.

ODE III

Irmos, Tone 4:  Thy Church rejoiceth in Thee, O Christ, /

crying aloud: /

Thou art my strength, O Lord, //

my refuge and my consolation!
Glory to Thee, our God, glory to Thee.
Thou didst open unto the Church the springs of life-creating waters, O Good One, and didst cry: If any zealous man thirst, let him go and drink.
Glory to Thee, our God, glory to Thee.
Thou saidest plainly that Thou wouldst be lifted up from earth unto Heaven, and Thou didst promise to send the Holy Spirit from thence.
O Most Holy Theotokos, save us.

The Lord, Who is by nature life-creating and Who was born of a Virgin, hath granted incorruption unto all the faithful, since He is compassionate.

Glory to Thee, our God, glory to Thee.

Do not judge a judgment according to appearance, O ye Jews; thus said the Master when He came into the temple and taught at the Judaic Mid-feast, as is written.
Glory to Thee, our God, glory to Thee.

Do not judge a judgment according to appearance, O ye Jews, for Christ is come.  The Prophets named Him: He that cometh from Zion and restoreth the world.
Glory to the Father, and to the Son, and to the Holy Spirit.
We worship Thee, O father, who art beginningless in Thine essence, and we piously praise Thy beginningless Son and the All-holy Spirit, O ye Three Who are by nature one God.
Both now and ever, and unto the ages of ages. Amen.
Though Thou art one of the Trinity, Thou becamest flesh, neither undergoing change in Thine essence nor burning the uncorrupted womb of her that bare Thee, O Lord, Who art wholly God and Fire.
Katavasia, Tone 8: My heart is established in the Lord, /

my horn is exalted in my God, /

my mouth is enlarged over mine enemies, //

I am glad in Thy salvation.
Small Litany

After Ode III, Sessional hymn of the Feast (Thou, at Mid-feast, didst stand in the temple's court); G/N: Feast (Thou, O Savior, dost pour out for all the world living waters).
Tone 8 [Sticheron Melody]: Thou at Mid-feast, didst stand in the temple’s court /

in a manner befitting God and didst cry: /

Let him who doth suffer thirst now draw nigh unto Me and drink. /

He that drinketh of this divine water that I shall give, /

from within him the springs of My teachings shall issue forth. /

Whoso doth believe that the Divine Father sent Me, /

and that I came forth from Him, /

he with me shall be glorified. /

Therefore do we cry unto Thee: /

Glory to Thee, O Christ God, /

Who dost cause the streams of Thy great love for man to well forth //

in all abundance unto us, Thy worthless servants.
Glory… Both now…

Thou, O Savior, dost pour out for all the world /

living waters of wisdom and endless life, /

inviting all to partake and to drink of these saving streams; /

for the man who receiveth and keepeth Thy holy law /

thereby quencheth the coals of dark error and fallacy. /

Wherefore, he shall not thirst to the ages, O Master, /

nor fail to be filled with Thee, King of Heaven, Thou sovereign Lord. /

For this cause do we glorify Thy power and Thy might, O Christ God, /

asking that forgiveness of our many sins be granted in all abundance unto us, //

Thy worthless servants.

ODE IV

Irmos, Tone 4:
Beholding Thee lifted up upon the Cross, /

O Sun of righteousness, /

the Church stood rooted in place, /

crying out as is meet: //

Glory to Thy power, O Lord!
Glory to Thee, our God, glory to Thee.

Having shattered the gates of death by Thy might, Thou hast made known the ways of life; and Thou didst open the gates of immortality unto them that cry with faith: Glory to Thy power, O Lord.
Glory to Thee, our God, glory to Thee.

Since Thou Who art beginningless dost have in the grasp of Thy hand the beginning of all things, and dost hold fast their middle and final end as well, Thou didst stand in the midst and cry: Come, O ye of godly mind: enjoy the divine gifts.

Glory to Thee, our God, glory to Thee.

Since Thou as God hast authority over all things, and as one mighty didst destroy the dominion of death, O Christ, Thou didst promise to send the Holy Spirit, Who proceedeth from the Father.

O Most holy Theotokos, save us.
O All-Immaculate Mother who knewest not wedlock, thou dost bestow grace abundantly upon them that praise thee; and from the Word Who is before the ages and Who was born of thee, thou askest entreaty for the forgiveness of their offenses.

Glory to Thee, our God, glory to Thee.

If the Messiah must needs come, and Christ is the Messiah; why, then, O ye iniquitous ones, do ye not believe in Him?  Behold, He is come and beareth witness to the things He hath done: He hath turned water into wine and restored the paralytic by His word.
Glory to Thee, our God, glory to Thee.
Failing to understand the Scriptures, all of you iniquitous Jews are deceived; for the Christ hath truly come: He hath enlightened all, and shown you many signs and wonders.  In vain do ye deny the true Life!
Glory to Thee, our God, glory to Thee.
“One thing have I shown you, and still ye all marvel?” Christ cried to the Jews.  “Ye will circumcise a man on the Sabbath,” He said, “Why will ye yet slander Me, Who by a word have raised up a paralytic?”
Glory to Thee, our God, glory to Thee.
I have done many works; for which work, then do ye stone me? Cried Christ unto the Jews, reproaching them. For by a word I have made a man completely whole; judge not according to appearance, O ye men.

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

O Trinity, undivided Unity; beginningless Father, Son, and Holy Spirit; Thou Trinity in Unity; O life-creating, uncreated God, equal in honor and in rank: Save them that praise Thee, and deliver them from dangers and afflictions.

Both now and ever, and unto the ages of ages. Amen.
O Bride of God and pure Virgin Mother, who didst contain God in thy womb while He yet remained uncircumscribed: Cease not to intercede in our behalf, that through thee we may be delivered from adversities, for unto thee do we ever flee for refuge.

Katavasia, Tone 8:  
With spiritual eyes /

the Prophet Habakkuk foresaw Thy coming, O Lord; /

wherefore he cried: God shall come out of Teman. /

Glory to Thy glory, O Christ; //

glory to Thy condescension.
ODE V

Irmos, Tone 4:  Thou hast come, O my Lord, /

as a light into the world: /

a holy light turning from the darkness of ignorance //

those who hymn Thee with faith.
Glory to Thee, our God, glory to Thee.

Having reached the middle of the divine feasts, let us of godly mind be zealous to adorn ourselves with the perfection of godly virtue.
Glory to Thee, our God, glory to Thee.

How truly sacred is this present festival; for it marketh the midpoint of the great feasts and doth shine forth from both.

O most holy Theotokos, save us.

The mind of the Archangel is not able to comprehend Thine ineffable and all-immaculate birth from a Virgin, O my Savior, rich in mercy.

Glory to Thee, our God, glory to Thee.

Having adorned Thine Apostles with miracles and magnified Thy disciples with wonders throughout the world, Thou hast glorified them and bestowed upon them Thy Kingdom, O our Savior.

Glory to Thee, our God, glory to Thee.

The disciples enlightened all the ends of the earth with miracles and teachings, preaching the word of Thy kingdom, O Christ our Savior, in diverse ways.

Glory to Thee, our God, glory to Thee.

We send up praise to Thy kingdom, and we offer hymnody unto Thee, O Word, Who for our sake appeared on the earth, hast enlightened the world, and restored Adam.

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

Glory be to Thee, O holy Father, unbegotten God. Glory be to Thee, O timeless, only-begotten Word. Glory be to Thee, O Divine Spirit, of one throne and of one essence with the Father and the Son.

Both now and ever, and unto the ages of ages. Amen.
Theotokion:  Thy womb is become an holy table, bearing Christ the heavenly bread. All that eat from it shall not die, as hath said the Nourisher of all, O Mother of God.
Katavasia, Tone 8: O Lord our God, bestow Thy peace upon us; /

O Lord our God, take us for Thy possession; /

O Lord, besides Thee we know none other: //

we call upon Thy Name.

ODE VI

Irmos, Tone 4: I will sacrifice to Thee with a voice of praise, O Lord, /

the Church crieth unto Thee, /

cleansed of the blood of demons //

by the blood which, for mercy’s sake, flowed from Thy side.
Glory to Thee, our God, glory to Thee.

The midpoint of Pentecost is come this day. By the former feast it is illumined with the most divine radiance of the divine Pascha, and by the latter feast it is made to shine with the grace of the Comforter.

Glory to Thee, our God, glory to Thee.

While standing in the temple, O Christ, Thou didst speak unto the assemblies of the Jews and didst reveal Thine own glory, thereby manifesting Thy consubstantiality with the Father.

O most holy Theotokos, save us.

Be thou my protection and mine unshaken wall, O only Mother of God. Redeem me from the stumbling-blocks of the world, and illumine me by thy divine effulgences.

Glory to Thee, our God, glory to Thee.

O Jesus, Who sustainest all the ends of the earth, Thou didst go up and teach the word of truth to the people in the Temple at the mid-point of the feast, as John crieth out.

Glory to Thee, our God, glory to Thee.

Thou didst open Thy lips, O Master, and didst preach to the world of the immaculate Father and the All-holy Spirit, preserving Thy kinship with both even after Thine Incarnation.

Glory to Thee, our God, glory to Thee.

Thou didst do the work of the Father, and didst lend credence to Thy words by Thy deeds, working healings and signs, O Savior: restoring the paralytic, cleansing lepers, and raising up the dead.

Glory to Thee, our God, glory to Thee.

The beginningless Son received a beginning, assuming our humanity when He became man; and at the mid-feast He taught, saying: “Haste ye to the ever-flowing fountain, and draw forth life!”

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

We all glorify the one Godhead in Trinity, the uncreated and undivided essence in three hypostases, even the Father, the Son, and the Holy Spirit, Who while being Three are also One.

Both now and ever, and unto the ages of ages. Amen.
Theotokion:  We hymn thee as Virgin after giving birth, and we glorify thee as the only Virgin and Mother, O Maiden Bride of God; for from thee was God truly incarnate, renewing us.
Katavasia, Tone 8:  The billows of life trouble me /

like the waters of the sea, O Friend of Man. /

Wherefore, like Jonah I cry unto thee, O Word: //

Raise my life out of corruption, O compassionate Lord.
Small Litany

After Ode VI, the kontakion and ikos of Mid-pentecost.

Tone 4 [Troparion melody]:  In the midst of the Judaic feast, /

Thou didst say to those present, O Christ God, Master and Creator of all: /

Come ye, and receive the water of immortality.  /

Wherefore, we fall down before Thee, /

crying out in faith and saying: /

Grant us Thy mercy and compassion; //

for Thou art the Well-spring of our life.

Ikos:  With the streams of Thy Blood do Thou water my soul, which is grown dry and barren because of mine iniquities and offenses, and show it forth to be fruitful in virtues.  For Thou didst tell all to draw nigh Thee, O all-holy Word of God, and to draw forth the water of incorruption, which is living and which washeth away the sins of them that praise Thy glorious and divine arising.  Unto them that know Thee as God, O Good One, grant from on high the strength of the Spirit, which verily was borne by Thy disciples, for Thou art truly the Well-spring of life for all.

ODE VII

Irmos, Tone 4:  The children of Abraham in the Persian furnace, /

afire with love of piety more than with the flame, cried out: //

Blessed art Thou in the temple of Thy glory, O Lord!
Glory to Thee, our God, glory to Thee.

Having dispelled the power of death by Thy might, O Savior, Thou hast made known unto mortal men the path of life. With thankfulness thy cry to Thee: Blessed art Thou in the temple of Thy glory, O Lord.

Glory to Thee, our God, glory to Thee.

Beholding Thee bearing flesh, the assemblies of the Hebrew people did not recognize Thee, O Word of God; but we sing to Thee: Blessed art Thou in the temple of Thy glory, O Lord.

O most holy Theotokos, save us.

Rejoice, O sanctified and divine tabernacle of the Most High; for through thee, O Theotokos, joy is given to them that cry: Blessed art thou among women, O all-immaculate Lady.

Glory to Thee, our God, glory to Thee.

Thou didst labor in the flesh, O Rest of all; and of Thine own will Thou didst thirst, O Well-spring of miracles; and Thou didst ask for water, O Jesus Who dost announce the water of life.

Glory to Thee, our God, glory to Thee.

Thou didst converse with the Samaritan woman, O Lord, reproaching the mindlessness of the iniquitous Jews; and she believed Thee to be the Son of God, Whom they have denied.
Glory to Thee, our God, glory to Thee.
O Savior, Thou ever-living Well-spring, Thou didst promise to grant living water which springeth forth, yea, the water of immortality, unto them that with faith receive Thy Spirit, Who proceedeth from the Father.

Glory to Thee, our God, glory to Thee.

With five loaves Thou feddest the thousands that hungered, and thou madest the lad’s morsels to be more than enough for another multitude, O Savior. Thus Thou didst show Thy glory unto Thy sacred disciples.
Glory to the Father, and to the Son, and to the Holy Spirit.

We worship Thy timeless Father and the grace of the Spirit, which Thou as God didst apportion unto Thine Apostles, sending them forth to preach, O Lord.

Both now and ever, and unto the ages of ages. Amen.
Theotokion:  In thy womb thou didst contain the uncontainable Word; with thy breasts thou didst give suck to Him Who nourisheth the world; and in thine embrace thou didst bear Him Who upholdeth us, O pure Theotokos.

Katavasia, Tone 8:  When by the providence of God, /

the flaming fiery furnace of the Chaldeans /

was bedewed by the Spirit, /

the Children chanted: //

Blessed is the God of our Fathers.

ODE VIII

Irmos, Tone 4: Stretching forth his hands, /

Daniel shut the lions’ mouths in the pit; /

and the young lovers of piety, /

girded about with virtue, /

quenched the power of the fire, crying out: //

Bless the Lord, all ye works of the Lord!
Glory to Thee, our God, glory to Thee.
Having  arisen from the grave as one comely, and adorned with the glory of the Godhead, O Lord, Thou didst appear unto Thine Apostles and didst promise to send the power of the Spirit unto them that cry: O all ye words of the Lord, praise ye the Lord.

Glory to Thee, our God, glory to Thee.

In a manner proper to Thee, since Thou as God art the Supreme Author of life, thou didst slay Hades and didst well forth eternal life unto all. The graces of these radiant days now constitute a most manifest image of this everlasting life for them that cry: O all ye works of the Lord, praise ye the Lord.

Glory to Thee, our God, glory to Thee.
Thou didst cause rays of righteousness to shine upon the world like the sun, O Christ, in that Thou sentest Thine Apostles unto the world. Bearing Thee, the incomprehensible Light, they drove away the darkness of ignorance, and cried: O all ye works of the Lord, praise ye the Lord.

O most holy Theotokos, save us.
Behold now, a prince and ruler hath manifestly failed from the tribe of Judah, for thou, O all-blameless one, hast given birth to Him Who is the Expectation of the nations which were set aside for Him aforetime. Yea, thou hast borne Christ, to Whom we chant: O all ye works of the Lord, bless ye the Lord.

Glory to Thee, our God, glory to Thee.

Come, ye people, and behold Him Who is hymned on the throne of glory, but is blasphemed by iniquitous men; and seeing, hymn the Messiah Who was foretold by the prophets.

Glory to Thee, our God, glory to Thee.

Thou art truly the Christ, Who art come into the world, from Whom cometh salvation and the remission of our fathers’ offenses.  Thou art truly Life for those who believe in Thee.

Glory to Thee, our God, glory to Thee.

The Wisdom of God stood forth and taught in the Temple at the midpoint of the feast, as is written; He is truly Christ the Messiah, through Whom cometh salvation.

Glory to Thee, our God, glory to Thee.

On the Sabbaths and on all days Christ wrought manifest signs, healing those in diverse illness. But the deceitful people were consumed with malice and wrath.

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

Of a truth, the Trinity is one God, without the Father’s leaving that which is proper to Himself and assuming Sonship, nor with the Son’s transforming His mode of being into procession. But I glorify the Three apart and together, as Light and God, unto the ages.

Both now and ever, and unto the ages of ages. Amen.
Theotokion:  Tell us how didst thou give birth to Him Who shone forth timelessly from the Father and is hymned with the Holy Spirit?  As He Who deigned to be born of thee alone knoweth, O Theotokos.
Choir: We praise, we bless, we worship the Lord, //

praising and supremely exalting Him unto all ages.

Katavasia, Tone 8: O ye Angels and ye Heavens, /

bless Him that rideth upon a throne of glory /

and is ceaselessly glorified as God. //

Praise and supremely exalt Him unto all the ages.

We do not sing the Magnificat, but continue immediately with Ode IX. 

ODE IX

Irmos, Tone 4: Christ, the Chief Cornerstone /

uncut by human hands, /

Who united the two disparate natures, /

was cut from thee, the unquarried mountain, O Virgin. //

Wherefore, in gladness we magnify thee, O Theotokos.
Glory to Thee, our God, glory to Thee.

Since we have learned from Christ a new and unprecedented way of life, let us all be especially diligent to preserve it until the end, that we may enjoy the presence of the Holy Spirit.

Glory to Thee, our God, glory to Thee.
O Life-Giving Savior, Thou didst clothe my mortal nature with the garment of incorruption, and didst raise it up together with Thyself. Thou didst lead it unto the Father, having dispelled my warfare of many years.

Glory to Thee, our God, glory to Thee.
Since we have been restored again to the life of Him that emptied Himself even so far as to assume the form of a servant and hath exalted us, let us magnify Him as is meet.

O most holy Theotokos, save us.
All we the faithful have put our trust in thee, and we acclaim thee with songs of praise as the root, source, and cause of incorruption, O Virgin, for thou didst well forth for us the enhypostatic Immortality.

Glory to Thee, our God, glory to Thee.

At the midpoint of the Jewish feast, Thou didst go up to Thy Temple, O my Savior, and teach all; and all the Jews marveled and said: “Whence doth He know the Scriptures, not having studied them?”

Glory to Thee, our God, glory to Thee.

Pouring forth gifts of healing, O my Deliverer, Thou didst work wonders and signs, dispelling sicknesses and curing the infirm.  But the Jews were enraged by the multitude of His miracles.

Glory to Thee, our God, glory to Thee.

My Redeemer cried out as He reproached the disobedient Jews: Judge not according to appearance, but judge ye a righteous judgment. For the Law also commandeth that every man be circumcised, even if it be on the Sabbath.

Glory to Thee, our God, glory to Thee.

As Thou didst promise, O Savior, Thou didst grant the greater miracles unto Thy disciples when Thou didst send them to preach Thy glory unto the nations. And they proclaimed unto the world Thy grace and Resurrection and Incarnation.

Glory to the Father, and to the Son, and to the Holy Spirit.
It is alien to the lawless to reverence the beginningless Trinity, even the Father, the Son, and the Holy Spirit, the uncreated Omnipotence, through Whom the whole world was established by the might of His power.

Both now and ever, and unto the ages of ages. Amen.
Theotokion: O Virgin Mother, thou didst contain in thy womb Christ the Bestower of life, One of the Trinity, Whom all creation hymneth, and before Whom the heavenly thrones tremble.  Him do thou beseech, O most blessed one, that He save our souls.
Katavasia, Tone 8:  Virginity is alien to mothers, /

and childbirth is foreign to virgins; /

in thee, O Theotokos, both were granted. //

Wherefore, all we the tribes of the earth bless thee unceasingly.
Small Litany

The Exapostilaria:
Tone 3: O Thou that hast the wine-bowel of gifts /

which never empty out, /

vouchsafe that I may draw water unto remission of my sins. /

For with great thirst am I taken, //

O God of love and compassion.
Glory… O Thou that hast the wine-bowel of gifts /

which never empty out, /

vouchsafe that I may draw water unto remission of my sins. /

For with great thirst am I taken, //

O God of love and compassion.
Both now... O Thou that hast the wine-bowel of gifts /

which never empty out, /

vouchsafe that I may draw water unto remission of my sins. /

For with great thirst am I taken, //

O God of love and compassion.
The Lauds (the Praises)

Reader:  In the 4th Tone, Let every breath praise the Lord.

Choir:  Let every breath praise the Lord. * Praise the Lord from the heavens, * praise Him in the highest. * To Thee is due praise, O God.


Praise Him, all ye His angels; * praise Him, all ye His hosts. * To Thee is due praise, O God.

Reader: Praise Him, O sun and moon; praise Him all ye stars and light.


Praise Him, ye heavens of heavens, and thou water that art above the heavens.


Let them praise the name of the Lord; for He spake, and they came to be; He commanded, and they were created.


He established them forever, yea, for ever and ever; He hath set an ordinance, and it shall not pass away.


Praise the Lord from the earth, ye dragons, and all ye abysses.


Fire, hail, snow, ice, blast of tempest, which perform His word.


The mountains and all the hills, fruitful trees, and all cedars.


The beasts and all the cattle, creeping things and winged birds.


Kings of the earth, and all peoples, princes and all the judges of the earth.


Young men and virgins, elders with the younger; let them praise the name of the Lord, for exalted is the name of Him alone.


His praise is above the earth and heaven, and He shall exalt the horn of His people.


This is the hymn for all His saints, for the sons of Israel, and for the people that draw nigh unto Him.


Sing unto the Lord a new song; His praise is in the church of the saints.


Let Israel be glad in Him that made him, let the sons of Zion rejoice in their King.


Let them praise His name in the dance; with the timbrel and the psaltery let them chant unto Him.


For the Lord taketh pleasure in His people, and He shall exalt the meek with salvation.


The saints shall boast in glory, and they shall rejoice upon their beds.


The high praise of God shall be in their throat, and two-edged swords shall be in their hands.


To do vengeance among the heathen, punishments among the peoples.


To bind their kings with fetters, and their nobles with manacles of iron.

To do among them the judgment that is written This glory shall be to all His saints.  


Praise ye God in His saints, praise Him in the firmament of His power.  

Praise Him for His mighty acts, * praise Him according to the multitude of His greatness.

Tone 4: The Divine Wisdom, Might, and Peace, /

God the Father’s effulgent Light, /

the eternal Word, the Son of the living God, /

came in the flesh to the temple and imparted His holy words of instruction /

to the Jews, those ungrateful and grievous ones, /

and they were amazed at the wealth of His wisdom. /

Hence they cried out: By what means knoweth He letters, //

since He hath not learned from any man?
Praise Him with the sound of trumpet, * praise Him with the psaltery and harp.

The Divine Wisdom, Might, and Peace, /

God the Father’s effulgent Light, /

the eternal Word, the Son of the living God, /

came in the flesh to the temple and imparted His holy words of instruction /

to the Jews, those ungrateful and grievous ones, /

and they were amazed at the wealth of His wisdom. /

Hence they cried out: By what means knoweth He letters, //

since He hath not learned from any man?

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

The Messiah and Lord of all put to silence the lawless scribes /

and rebuked the Jews as He cried out unto them: /

Judge not according to mere appearance, O ye unrighteous ones. /

On the Sabbath I raised up and cured him that was paralyzed. /

Hence I am the Lord of the Law and the Sabbath set by Moses. /

Wherefore seek ye then to slay Me, //

Who have restored and raised up the dead? 

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

The thankless assembly of the Jews, /

cruel violators of the Law, /

stoned Naboth to death; and thy cut Isaiah asunder with a saw, /

and cast the wise Jeremiah into a pit; /

and having lifted the Lord up upon the Cross, /

they cried out: “O Thou Who wouldst destroy the Temple, //

save Thyself, and we will believe!”

Glory... Both now… Tone 4:

Having been enlightened by the Resurrection of Christ the Savior, O ye breathren, /

and having reached the midst of the feast of the Master, /

let us truly keep the commandments of God, /

that we may be counted worthy to celebrate the Ascension //

and be vouchsafed the coming of the Holy Spirit.
Priest:  Glory to Thee Who hast showed us the light.

Choir:  Glory to God in the highest, and on earth peace, good will among men.  We praise Thee, we bless Thee, we worship Thee, we glorify Thee, we give thanks to Thee for Thy great glory. O Lord, heavenly King, God the Father Almighty; O Lord, the only-begotten Son, Jesus Christ; and O Holy Spirit. O Lord God, Lamb of God, Son of the Father, that takest away the sin of the world; have mercy on us; Thou that takest away the sins of the world, receive our prayer; Thou that sittest at the right hand of the Father, have mercy on us. For Thou only art holy; Thou only art the Lord, O Jesus Christ, to the glory of God the Father. Amen. 

Every day will I bless Thee, and I will praise Thy Name forever, yea, forever and ever. 

Vouchsafe, O Lord, to keep us this day without sin.  Blessed art Thou, O Lord, the God of our fathers, and praised and glorified is Thy name unto the ages.  Amen.

Let Thy mercy, O Lord, be upon us, according as we have hoped in Thee.

Blessed are Thou, O Lord, teach me Thy statutes.  Thrice
Lord, thou hast been our refuge in generation and generation. I said: O Lord, have mercy on me, heal my soul, for I have sinned against Thee. 

O Lord, unto Thee have I fled for refuge, teach me to do Thy will, for Thou art my God. For in Thee is the fountain of life, in Thy light shall we see light. O continue Thy mercy unto them that know Thee. 

Holy God, Holy mighty, Holy Immortal have mercy on us.  Thrice
Glory to the Father, and to the Son, and to the Holy Spirit, both now and ever, and unto the ages of ages.  Amen.  Holy Immortal have mercy on us.  

Holy God, Holy mighty, Holy Immortal have mercy on us.  
After the Great Doxology, Troparion: 

Tone 8:  

In the midst of the feast, give Thou my thirsty soul to drink of the waters of piety; /

for Thou, O Savior, didst cry out to all: /

Whosoever is thirsty, let him come to Me and drink.  //

Wherefore, O Well-spring of life, Christ our God, glory be to Thee.

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 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.  
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 for this land, its authorities and armed forces. 

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.
Deacon: Again we pray for mercy, life, peace, health, salvation, visitation, pardon and remission of the sins of the servants of God, the brethren of this holy temple [if in a monastery: this holy monastery].

Choir: Lord, have mercy. Thrice.
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. 

Priest:  Peace be unto all.

Choir:  And to thy spirit.

Deacon: Let us bow our heads unto the Lord.

Choir: To Thee, O Lord. (Very Slowly.)
Priest: For Thine it is to show mercy and to save us, O our God, 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.

The Dismissal

Deacon:  Wisdom!

Choir:  Father bless!

Priest:  He that is is blessed, Christ our God, always, now and ever, and unto the ages of ages.

Choir:  Amen.  Establish, O God, the holy Orthodox Faith of Orthodox Christians unto the ages of ages.  

Priest:  O most holy Theotokos, save us.

Choir:  More honorable than the Cherubim, and beyond compare more glorious than the Seraphim; who without corruption gavest birth to God the Word, the very Theotokos, thee do we magnify.

Priest:  Glory to Thee, O Christ God, 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, bless.

Priest or Bishop: May Christ our true God, who arose from the dead, through the intercessions of His most pure Mother; of the holy and glorious apostles; and Saint(s) N.(N.) (to whom the church is dedicated); and Saint(s) N.(N) (of the day); 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 N.,/

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

our Lord the Very Most Reverend Metropolitan N.; /

First Hierarch of the Russian Church Abroad, /

and our Lord the Most Reverend Archbishop (or Bishop) N.; /

the brotherhood of this holy temple, and all Orthodox Christians: //

preserve, O Lord, for many years.

Then the reader immediately begins the first hour.
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