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Sunday of the Samaritan Woman

Fifth Sunday of Pascha


Vespers

The Blessing and ‘Christ is Risen’ thrice. The celebrant sings the first 2 1/2 verses, and the choir finishes with ‘And on those in the tombs bestowing life!’, as usual during the Paschal season, and Vespers continues as usual. 

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

Tone 4: Bowing down unceasingly / 

before Thy life-creating Cross, O Christ God, / 

we glorify Thy resurrection on the third day; / 

for thereby Thou hast restored corrupted human nature, O Almighty, / 

and hast renewed for us the ascent of the heavens, // 

in that Thou alone art good and lovest mankind.

Thou hast loosed the penalty / 

for the disobedience committed through the tree, O Savior, / 

having been nailed of Thine own will to the Tree of the Cross; / 

and having descended into hades, O Mighty One, / 

as God Thou didst break asunder the bonds of death. / 

Wherefore, we worship Thy resurrection from the dead, / 

crying out with joy: // 

O Lord Almighty, glory be to Thee!

Thou didst break down the gates of hades, O Lord, / 

and didst destroy the kingdom of death; / 

and Thou didst free the human race from corruption, // 

granting life, incorruption and great mercy to the world.

And 3 stichera of the Samaritan woman:

Tone 1: At the sixth hour the Well-spring of miracles / 
came to the well to capture the fruit of Eve, / 
for Eve at this same hour departed from Paradise / 
through the deceit of the serpent. / 
The Samaritan woman, therefore, drew nigh to draw water, / 
and the Savior, upon seeing her, said to her: / 
Give Me water to drink, / 
and I shall fill thee with living water. / 
And running to the city, / 
that prudent woman at once announced to the multitudes: // 
Come, behold Christ the Lord, the Savior of our souls.

Tone 2: When the compassionate Lord came unto the well, / 
the Samaritan woman entreated Him, saying: / 
Grant me the water of faith, / 
and I shall receive the waters of the font of baptism / 
unto rejoicing and redemption. // 
O Giver of life, Lord, glory be to Thee.

The co-beginningless and co-eternal Son and Word of the Father, / 
the Well-spring of healings, came to the well, / 
and a woman of Samaria came to draw water. / 
And when the Savior saw her, He said: / 
Give Me water to drink, and go, call thy husband. / 
But addressing Him as man and not as God, / 
and being anxious to hide herself from Him, she said: / 
I have no husband. / 
And the Teacher replied: / 
Thou hast truly said, I have no husband; / 
for thou hast had five, and he whom thou now hast is not thy husband. / 
And she, amazed by these words, / 
hastened to the city and cried out unto the multitudes, saying: / 
Come, behold Christ, // 
Who granteth the world great mercy.

And 4 stichera of the Hierarch:

Tone 8 [Special Melody: “Hastening to heaven…”]

Having attained unto the heaven of exalted virtues, /

thou wast shown to be a wonder-worker in Myra, O glorious one. /

And though reposing bodily in Bari, /

thou dost visit the faithful everywhere in spirit, /

and dost rescue all from misfortunes. /

Receiving honor as is meet, /

thou art glorious among hierarchs, O blessed favorite of Christ. /

And crying out to thee now in supplication, we say: /

O holy hierarch Nicholas, entreat the Savior of all, //

that He bring peace to the world and save our souls! 

Assembling, O ye who love the feasts of the Church, /
with hymns of supplication let us joyously praise /

the honored translation of our defender, /

who enlighteneth all the ends of the earth with miracles, /

bringeth comfort to the sorrowful in manner divine, /

delivereth the oppressed; /

who borroweth through the mercy of God, /

and, therefore, hath received recompense an hundredfold. /

To him let us all cry aloud: /

O holy hierarch Nicholas, entreat the Savior of all, //

that he bring peace to the world and save our souls! 

By thy virtues thou hast reached the abode of the angels, /

and dost stand before Christ, thy Master, /

Whose obedient servant thou wast. /

And from thy shrine thou dost gush forth myrrh, /

helping the faithful with thy miracles, /

and leading the pious to God. /

Nor from Bari do we now invoke thee, /

but from the Jerusalem on high, /

where thou rejoicest with the apostles, prophets and hierarchs in gladness. /

O divinely wise Nicholas, entreat the Savior of all, //

that He bring peace to the world and save our souls!

Tone 6:

Assembling, O ye who love the feasts of the Church, / 
let us hymn the adornment of hierarchs, / 
the glory of the fathers, / 
the well-spring of miracles / 
and great defender of the faithful, saying: / 
Rejoice, O protector of Myra, / 
honored primate and steadfast pillar of its Church! / 
Rejoice, O most radiant beacon, / 
illumining the ends of the earth with wonders! / 
Rejoice, divine joy of the sorrowful / 
and fervent intercessor for the oppressed! / 
And now, O blessed Nicholas, / 
cease not to entreat Christ God / 
in behalf of them that honor thine ever-gladsome and most illustrious memory // 
with faith and love.
Glory… Tone 6:

By Jacob's Well, / 
Jesus found the Samaritan woman. / 
He that covereth the earth with clouds asked water of her. / 
O wonder! / 
He that rideth on the Cherubim speaketh with a harlot woman. / 
He asked for water, / 
Who suspended the earth upon the waters. / 
He seeketh water, / 
Who causeth springs and pools of waters to flow forth, / 
for He wished to draw to Himself / 
her that was truly ensnared by the contending enemy, / 
and to impart the water of life unto her / 
that was sorely inflamed with unseemly deeds, // 
for He alone is compassionate and the Friend of man.

Both now... Tone 4: 

The Prophet David, the forefather of God, / 

for thy sake gave voice beforehand in psalmody concerning  thee, /

unto Him Who in thee accomplished mighty works: / 

the Queen stood at Thy right hand. / 

For God Whose good pleasure it was to become incarnate of thee without father / 

showed thee, His Mother, to be the mediatress of life, / 

that He might renew His image which had become corrupt through the passions; / 

and having found the sheep which had strayed among the mountains and become lost, / 

He taketh it upon His shoulders and bringeth it to His Father; / 

and Christ, Who is possessed of great and rich  mercy, / 

in accordance with His will, uniteth it with the hosts of heaven, // 

and saveth the world, O Theotokos.

Entrance, Prokimenon of the day, and three readings. 

THE READING FROM PROVERBS


The memory of the just is praised, and the blessing of the Lord is upon his head.  Blessed is the man who hath found wisdom, and the mortal who knoweth prudence.  For it is better to traffic for her, than for treasures of gold and silver.  And she is more valuable than precious stones: no precious thing is equal to her in value.  For length of existence and years of life are in her right hand; and in her left hand are wealth and glory: out of her mouth righteousness proceedeth, and she carrieth law and mercy upon her tongue.  Hearken to me, O children, for I will speak solemn truths.  Blessed is the man who shall keep my ways; for my outgoings are the outgoings of life, and in them is prepared favor from the Lord.  Ye, O men, do I exhort; and utter my voice to the sons of men.  I, wisdom, have built up; upon counsel, knowledge and understanding have I called.  Counsel and safety are mine; prudence is mine, and strength is mine.  I love those that love me; they that seek me shall find grace.  O ye simple, understand subtlety, and ye that are untaught, imbibe knowledge.  Hearken unto me again; for I will speak solemn truths.  For my throat shall meditate truth; and false lips are an abomination before me.  All the words of my mouth are in righteousness; there is nothing in them wrong or perverse.  They are all evident to those that understand, and right to those that find knowledge.  For I will instruct you in truth, that your hope may be in the Lord, and ye may be filled with the Spirit.

THE READING FROM PROVERBS


The mouth of the righteous droppeth wisdom: but the tongue of the unjust shall perish.  The lips of just men drop grace: but the mouth of the ungodly is perverse.  False balances are an abomination before the Lord: but a just weight is acceptable unto Him.  Wherever pride entereth, there will also disgrace: but the mouth of the humble doth meditate wisdom.  The integrity of the upright shall guide them, but the overthrow of the rebellious shall spoil them.  Possessions shall not profit in the day of wrath, but righteousness will deliver from death.  When a just man dieth, he leaveth regret: but the destruction of the ungodly is speedy and causeth joy.  Righteousness traceth out blameless paths: but ungodliness encountereth unjust dealing.  The righteousness of upright men delivereth them: but transgressors are caught in their own destruction.  At the death of a just man his hope doth not perish: but the boast of the ungodly perisheth.  A righteous man escapeth from a snare, and the ungodly man is delivered up in his place.  In the mouth of ungodly men is a snare for citizens: but the understanding of righteous men is prosperous.  In the prosperity of righteous men a city prospereth, but at the destruction of the wicked there is exultation.  At the blessing of the upright a city shall be exalted, but by the mouths of ungodly men it is overthrown.  A man void of understanding sneereth at his fellow citizens: but a sensible man is quiet.

THE READING FROM THE WISDOM OF SOLOMON.

Though the righteous be prevented with death, yet shall he be in rest. For honourable age is not that which standeth in length of time, nor that is measured by number of years. But wisdom is the grey hair unto men, and an unspotted life is old age. He pleased God, and was beloved of Him: so that living among sinners he was translated. Yea, speedily was he taken away, lest that wickedness should alter his understanding, or deceit beguile his soul. For the bewitching of naughtiness doth obscure things that are honest; and the wandering of concupiscence doth undermine the simple mind. He, being made perfect in a short time, fulfilled a long time: for his soul pleased the Lord; therefore hastened He to take him away from among the wicked. This the people saw, and understood not, neither laid they up this in their minds: that His grace and mercy is with His saints, and that He hath respect unto His chosen.

At the Aposticha:
Tone 4: Having ascended the Cross, O Lord, / 

Thou didst destroy the ancestral curse; / 

and descending into hades, Thou didst free the prisoners of ages past, / 

granting incorruption to the human race. / 

Wherefore, chanting, // 

we glorify Thy life-creating and saving resurrection.

THE PASCHAL STICHERA

Fifth Tone:


Let God arise and let His enemies be scattered.

A Pascha sacred today hath been shown unto us; * Pascha new and holy, * a Pascha mystical, * a Pascha all-venerable! * A Pascha that is Christ the Redeemer; * a Pascha immaculate, * a great Pascha; * a Pascha of the faithful; * a Pascha that hath opened the gates of Paradise to us; * a Pascha that doth sanctify all the faithful.


As smoke vanisheth, so let them vanish.

Come from the vision, O ye women, bearers of good tidings, * and say ye unto Zion: * Receive from us the good tidings * of the Resurrection of Christ; * adorn thyself, exult, * and rejoice, O Jerusalem, * for thou hast seen Christ the King, * like a bridegroom come forth from the tomb.


So let sinners perish at the presence of God, and let the righteous be glad.

The myrrh-bearing women * in the deep dawn * stood before the tomb of the Giver of life; * they found an angel sitting upon the stone, * and he, speaking to them, said thus: * Why seek ye the Living among the dead? *Why mourn ye the Incorruptible amid corruption? *Go, proclaim unto His disciples.


This is the day which the Lord hath made, let us rejoice and be glad therein.

Pascha the beautiful, * Pascha, the Lord's Pascha, * the Pascha all-venerable hath dawned upon us. * Pascha, with joy let us embrace one another. * O Pascha! * Ransom from sorrow, * for from the tomb today, * as from a bridal chamber, * hath Christ shone forth, * and hath filled the women with joy, saying: * Proclaim unto the apostles.

Glory… Tone 6:

O man of God, / 
faithful servant and minister of the Lord, / 
man of divine desires, chosen vessel, / 
pillar and foundation of the Church, / 
heir of the kingdom: // 
cease thou never to cry unto the Lord in our behalf.
Both now… Tone 8:  When by Thine unfathomable dispensation / 
Thou didst appear on earth, O Christ God, / 
the Samaritan woman, on hearing Thy man-befriending words, / 
left the water jar at the well / 
and hastened to those in the city and said: / 
Come, behold One Who knoweth men's hearts; / 
mayhap He is the expected Christ, // 
Who hath great mercy.

Troparia: “O Theotokos and Virgin” x2, and then the troparion of the Hierarch, once:
Tone 4:  The day of splendid solemnity is come; /

the city of Bari rejoiceth, /

and with it the whole world doth exult with hymns and spiritual songs.  /

For today is the sacred feast /

of the translation of the precious and much-healing relics /

of the hierarch Nicholas the wonder-worker.  /

For like the never-setting Sun, he shineth with brilliant beams of light, /

driving away the darkness of temptations and misfortunes /

from them that cry out with faith: /

Save us, O Nicholas, //

for thou art our intercessor!

Matins

At God is the Lord, these Troparia:
Tone 4:  

Having learned the joyful proclamation of the Resurrection from the angel, / 

and having cast off the ancestral condemnation, /

the women disciples of the Lord spake to the apostles exultantly: /

Death is despoiled and Christ God is risen, //

granting to the world great mercy. Twice
 

Glory… Tone 4:  The day of splendid solemnity is come; /

the city of Bari rejoiceth, /

and with it the whole world doth exult with hymns and spiritual songs.  /

For today is the sacred feast /

of the translation of the precious and much-healing relics /

of the hierarch Nicholas the wonder-worker.  /

For like the never-setting Sun, he shineth with brilliant beams of light, /

driving away the darkness of temptations and misfortunes /

from them that cry out with faith: /

Save us, O Nicholas, //

for thou art our intercessor!

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 reading from the Psalter, The Sessional hymns of the Resurrection.
Gazing upon the entrance to the tomb, / 

and unable to endure the angel of flame, / 

the myrrh-bearing women marveled, trembling, and said: / 

“Hath He been stolen away Who hath opened paradise to the 

thief? / 

Or hath He risen Who even before His suffering proclaimed His resurrection? / 

Truly, Christ hath risen, // 

granting life and resurrection unto those in hades!”


Arise, O Lord my God, let Thy hands be lifted on high; forget not Thy paupers to the end.

In Thy voluntary counsel Thou didst endure the Cross, O Savior, / 

and in a new tomb mortal men laid Thee / 

Who by Thy word didst create the ends of the earth. / 

Wherefore, the alien one was bound, /

death taken grievously captive; / 

and all those in hades cried out to Thy life-bearing resurrection: // 

Christ hath arisen, remaining the Bestower of life forever!

Glory… Both now… 

Joseph marveled, beholding that which transcendeth nature, / 

and pondering thy seedless conception / 

he dwelt in thought upon the dew which fell upon the fleece, / 

the bush unconsumed by the fire, and the rod of Aaron which put forth branches. / 

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

“The Virgin giveth birth, // 

and even after birthgiving remaineth virgin!”

Polyeleos and Magnification of the Hierarch: We magnify thee, O holy hierarch Nicholas, and we honor thy holy memory; for thou dost pray for us to Christ our God; The Evlogitaria (The assembly of angels was amazed).

The Hypakoe

Tone 4 [Troparion Melody]:

Running on before, the myrrh-bearing women /

proclaimed Thine all-glorious arising to the apostles, O Christ: /

how, as God, Thou didst arise, //

granting great mercy to the world.

Sessional Hymns of the Hierarch:

Tone 1 [Troparion melody]:

Having sanctified thyself with a perfect life, / 
thou wast shown to be a hierarch of God Most High, / 
and, strengthened by Him, thou didst stop the mouths of the heretics. // 
Wherefore, magnifying Christ God, we joyously celebrate the translation of thy relics.

Glory… Both now…

O pure and unwedded Virgin Theotokos, /

thou sole defense and protection of the faithful: /

Deliver from misfortunes and grievous circumstances /

^ all who place their trust in thee, O Maiden; //

and save our souls through thy divine entreaties.

Hymns of Ascent.

Tone 4 [Sticheron Melody]:

From my youth /

do many passions war against me; /

but do Thou Thyself defend  //

and save me, O my Savior.

Ye haters of Zion, /

shall be shamed by the Lord; / 

for like grass, by the fire //

shall ye be withered.

Glory… Both now…

In the Holy Spirit /

every soul is quickened, / 

and, through cleansing, is exalted /

and made radiant by the triple unity in a hidden sacred manner.

Prokimenon, in Tone 4:

Arise, O Lord, help us, * and redeem us for Thy name’s sake.

Stichos: O God, with our ears have we heard.

Matins Gospel 7
After the Gospel, ‘Having beheld the Resurrection’ thrice, and the rest as usual. 

ODE I

Irmos, Tone 1:  It is the Day of Resurrection, /

let us be radiant, O ye people; /

Pascha, the Lord's Pascha: /

for from death to life, /

and from earth to heaven, /

Christ God hath brought us, //

as we sing the song of victory.

Refrain: Christ is risen from the dead.

Let us purify our senses, /

and we shall behold Christ, /

radiant with the unapproachable light of the Resurrection, /

and we shall clearly hear Him say, Rejoice! //

as we sing the hymn of victory.

Refrain: Christ is risen from the dead.

Let the heavens be glad as is meet, /

and let the earth rejoice, /

and let the whole world, both visible and invisible, /

keep festival: /

for Christ is risen, //

O gladness eternal.

Holy Hierarch Father Nicholas, pray to God for us.

Accept Thou the song of my lips, O Christ my Benefactor, and cleanse Thou my tongue, being not mindful of my manifold sins; that I may extol in song the honorable life of Thy hierarch, in memory of the translation of his relics.

Holy Hierarch Father Nicholas, pray to God for us.

Having received the gift of working miracles, and crowns of patience, and being adorned with thy hierarchal office, do thou beseech God, O our Father, that He grant remission of transgressions to us who glorify the translation of thy relics.

Holy Hierarch Father Nicholas, pray to God for us.

O Father, shepherd of the flock of Christ, thou art sent to other sheep, of the Latin tongue, that thou mayest astonish all with thy wonders and lead them to Christ.  O blessed one, pray thou unceasingly in our behalf.

O Most Holy Theotokos, save us.

The heathen nations formerly far removed have drawn nigh unto God through thy birthgiving, O Theotokos; and, deified and set free from the ancient curse by thy blood, I have been given rebirth by thee.

Glory to Thee, our God, glory to Thee.

He that was buried is risen, and thereby hath He raised up with Himself the race of man.  Let all creation rejoice, and let the noetic clouds today openly rain down righteousness.
Glory to Thee, our God, glory to Thee.

O Lord, Who supportest Thy chambers in the waters, since Thou art the Water of Life, Thou didst grant Thine august waters under the Samaritan woman who besought Thee, when she had learned of Thy compassion.

Glory to the Father, and to the Son, and to the Holy Spirit.
O Thou Trinity, Father, Son, and Spirit, save them that glorify Thee with sincere faith, since Thou art the Creator of all, and grant unto us forgiveness of sins, inasmuch as Thou art supremely good.
Both now and ever, and unto the ages of ages. Amen.
Rejoice, O fiery throne; rejoice, O all-golden lampstand; rejoice, O cloud of light; rejoice, O palace of the Word and spiritual table, which did worthily bear Christ, the Bread of life.
Katavasia, Tone 1: It is the Day of Resurrection, /

let us be radiant, O ye people; /

Pascha, the Lord's Pascha: /

for from death to life, /

and from earth to heaven, /

Christ God hath brought us, //

as we sing the song of victory.
ODE III

Irmos, Tone 1:  Come, let us drink a new drink, /

not one miraculously brought forth from a barren rock /

but the Fountain of Incorruption, /

springing forth from the tomb of Christ, //

in Whom we are strengthened.

Refrain: Christ is risen from the dead.

Now all things are filled with light; /

heaven and earth, /

and the nethermost parts of the earth; /

let all creation, therefore, celebrate the arising of Christ //

whereby it is strengthened. 

Refrain: Christ is risen from the dead.

Yesterday I was buried with Thee, O Christ; /

today I rise with Thine arising. /

Yesterday I was crucified with Thee; /

do Thou Thyself glorify me with Thee, O Savior, //

in Thy kingdom.

Holy Hierarch Father Nicholas, pray to God for us.

Guileless in manner and meek in demeanor, possessed of an angelic life, O divinely blessed Nicholas: cease thou never to pray to Him Who loveth mankind, in behalf of us all.

Holy Hierarch Father Nicholas, pray to God for us.

What city doth not have thee as a helper, O blessed one?  What soul uttereth not thy name? And what place doth thou not visit in spirit, astounding all with thy wonders, O Nicholas?

Holy Hierarch Father Nicholas, pray to God for us.

Though the city of Bari hath received thy body, yet thy spirit dwelleth in the heavenly Jerusalem, where thou exultest with the prophets, apostles and holy hierarchs, praying in our behalf to Him Who alone loveth mankind.

O Most Holy Theotokos, save us.

Beg thou enlightenment for me who am engulfed in darkness because of my many sins, O all-pure Lady who gavest birth to the Light of the whole world; and drive far from me the gloom of the passions, O divinely blessed one.

Glory to Thee, our God, glory to Thee.

Of Thine own will wast Thou lifted up upon the Tree, O Word.  The rocks were rent asunder at the sight thereof, and all creation was agitated, and the dead arose from the tombs as though from sleep.
Glory to Thee, our God, glory to Thee.

Since Thou art Life and the Wellspring of immortality, Thou didst sit down at the well, O Compassionate One, and didst fill with Thy supremely wise waters the Samaritan woman who besought Thee and praised Thee.
Glory to the Father, and to the Son, and to the Holy Spirit.
The Father, the Son, and the Divine Spirit are praised as one God in Trinity over all, Whom the orders of the Heavens glorify with fear as they distinctly cry out: Holy, Holy, Holy art Thou unto the ages.
Both now and ever, and unto the ages of ages. Amen.
Having inexplicably conceived in thy womb the God of all, O Virgin Mother, thou didst give birth in a manner surpassing mind and speech, and didst remain a virgin, even as thou wast before giving birth, O Bride of God.
Katavasia, Tone 1:  Come, let us drink a new drink, /

not one miraculously brought forth from a barren rock /

but the Fountain of Incorruption, /

springing forth from the tomb of Christ, //

in Whom we are strengthened.

After Ode III, the kontakion and ikos of the Hierarch, and the sessional hymns. 

Tone 3:  Thy relics have moved like a star, from the East unto the West, /

O holy hierarch Nicholas; /

and the sea hath been sanctified by thy passage. / 

The city of Bari receiveth grace through thee, /

for thou hast been shown forth for us as a wonder-worker: //

illustrious, most wondrous and merciful.

Ikos:  Let us now praise with hymns the holy hierarch, pastor and teacher of the people of Myra, that by his entreaties we may be enlightened.  For he is shown to be wholly pure, incorrupt of spirit, bringing unto Christ an unblemished sacrifice, pure and well-pleasing unto God, in that he is a hierarch pure of both body and soul.  Wherefore, he is truly an intercessor and champion for the Church, and a wonder-worker: illustrious, most wondrous and merciful.
Glory… Tone 1 [Sticheron Melody]:

The translation of thy precious relics / 

is for us an occasion of splendid celebration, O Nicholas, / 

holy hierarch of the Lord whom we piously praise, / 

joyously honoring thee, the light of the never-setting Sun, // 

thou adornment of the faithful.
Both now… Tone 4:

Let Heaven joyfully resound and exult now, / 

and let all things here upon earth dance in gladness; / 

for from a Virgin, Christ God hath appeared as man. / 

By His death He hath redeemed mortal man from corruption. / 

By great signs He shone forth on the Samaritan woman. / 

Requesting water, He bestowed on her the source of healings, // 

since He is the Friend of man.

 ODE IV

Irmos, Tone 1: On divine watch let the God-inspired Habakkuk stand with us, /

and show forth the light-bearing angel clearly saying: /

Today salvation is come to the world, /

for Christ is risen //

as Almighty.

Refrain: Christ is risen from the dead.

As a man-child did Christ appear /

when He came forth from the Virgin's womb, /

and as a mortal was He called the Lamb. /

Without blemish also, is our Pascha /

for He tasted no defilement; //

and as true God, perfect was He proclaimed.

Refrain: Christ is risen from the dead.

Like unto a yearling lamb, /

Christ, our blessed Crown, /

of His own will was sacrificed for all, /

a Pascha of purification; /

and from the tomb the beautiful Sun of Righteousness //

shone forth again upon us.

Refrain: Christ is risen from the dead.

David, the ancestor of God, /

danced with leaping before the symbolical Ark; /

let us also, the holy people of God, /

beholding the fulfillment of the symbols, /

be divinely glad; //

for Christ is risen as Almighty.

Holy Hierarch Father Nicholas, pray to God for us.

Enlighten my heart and dispel from it the gloom of sin, O holy hierarch who art illumined by the light of the Most High, that I may joyously hymn the holy translation of thy relics.
Holy Hierarch Father Nicholas, pray to God for us.

Having ascended the ladder of the virtues, O blessed one, thou wast revealed to all the world as a wonder-worker, O Nicholas; wherefore the people of Bari removed thy holy relics of Myra.
Holy Hierarch Father Nicholas, pray to God for us.

Faithful priests rejoice in thee, and Christ-loving princes call upon thee as an ally in battle; and we, unworthy through we are, exhort thee to pray to God in our behalf, O Nicholas.
O Most Holy Theotokos, save us.

The depth of thy mystery doth astound the ranks of the angels, O Theotokos, and thine icon doth cast the demons into confusion; and honoring thee as the Mother of God, we bow down before it.
Glory to Thee, our God, glory to Thee.

Let the heavens be glad, and let all creation celebrate!  The Lord hath arisen and appeared to all His all-wise apostles!

Glory to Thee, our God, glory to Thee.

Unto the Samaritan woman who asked didst Thou give water – the knowledge of Thy dominion, O Lord; wherefore, hymning Thee, she will never thirst again.

Glory to the Father, and to the Son, and to the Holy Spirit.
O transcendent Trinity – Father, Word and divine Spirit – one in power, equally without beginning!  Save us all, who hymn Thee with faith.

Both now and ever, and unto the ages of ages. Amen.
Of old, the law-giver beheld thee as a bush unburnt; and Daniel envisioned thee as a holy mountain, O only Virgin Mother and Mistress.

Katavasia, Tone 1: On divine watch let the God-inspired Habakkuk stand with us, /

and show forth the light-bearing angel clearly saying: /

Today salvation is come to the world, /

for Christ is risen //

as Almighty.

ODE V

Irmos, Tone 1:  Let us awake in the deep dawn, /

and instead of myrrh, offer a hymn to the Master, /

and we shall see Christ, /

the Sun of Righteousness, //

Who causeth life to dawn for all.

Refrain: Christ is risen from the dead.

Seeing Thy boundless compassion /

they who were held in the bonds of hades /

hastened to the light, O Christ, /

with gladsome feet, //

praising the Pascha eternal.

Refrain: Christ is risen from the dead.

Bearing lights, let us approach Christ, /

Who cometh forth from the tomb like a bridegroom, /

and with the feast-loving ranks of angels /

let us celebrate //

the saving Pascha of God.

Holy Hierarch Father Nicholas, pray to God for us.

Thy cathedra was in Myra, but thy body was transported to Bari; yet in spirit thou dwellest with the apostles in heaven, in that thou art their successor.  With them pray for us who hymn the translation of thy relics.
Holy Hierarch Father Nicholas, pray to God for us.

O hope of all Christians and great defender of the oppressed, healer of the afflicted, consolation of the grieving and intercessor before the Lord for the human race: beg thou peace for our land, and save us from the incursions of the aliens.
Holy Hierarch Father Nicholas, pray to God for us.

Through thine intercessions, O Nicholas, do thou enliven my soul which hath drowned because of its many passions and hath been slain by the fall; and guide it to repentance, that I may glorify the translation of thy relics with all the faithful.
O Most Holy Theotokos, save us.

O Virgin, thou dost nourish as a babe Him Whom the myriads of angels and multitudes of the seraphim fear, and before Whom all reason-endowed creatures tremble; and, beholding Him in thine arms, we ever worship Him, as is meet.
Glory to Thee, our God, glory to Thee.

Having risen early and reached Thy holy sepulcher, the myrrh-bearers beheld a radiant youth and were filled with awe, learning of Thine arising, O Christ.

Glory to Thee, our God, glory to Thee.

O Lord, Who art the Source of life, of old Thou gavest the water of remission and understanding unto the Samaritan woman who asked it; wherefore, we hymn Thine ineffable compassions.

Glory to the Father, and to the Son, and to the Holy Spirit.
We worship the Creator, Lord and Master of all, the Unity in three Hypostases, the consubstantial Trinity – the Father, Word, and Holy Spirit – The one God indivisible in nature.
Both now and ever, and unto the ages of ages. Amen.
O pure one, we call thee the impassable gate, the uncultivated field, the ark and jar containing the Manna, the candlestand, and the censer of the immaterial Coal.

Katavasia, Tone 1:  Let us awake in the deep dawn, /

and instead of myrrh, offer a hymn to the Master, /

and we shall see Christ, /

the Sun of Righteousness, //

Who causeth life to dawn for all.

ODE VI

Irmos, Tone 1: Thou didst descend into the nethermost parts of the earth, /

and didst shatter the eternal bars that held the fettered, O Christ, /

and on the third day, /

like Jonah from the whale, //

Thou didst arise from the tomb.

Refrain: Christ is risen from the dead.

Having kept the seals intact, O Christ, /

Thou didst rise from the tomb, /

O Thou Who didst not break the seal of the Virgin by Thy birth, /

and Thou hast opened for us //

the doors of Paradise.

Refrain: Christ is risen from the dead.

O my Savior, the living and unslain Sacrifice, /

when, as God, Thou, of Thine Own will, /

hadst offered up Thyself unto the Father, /

Thou didst raise up with Thyself the whole race of Adam, //

when Thou didst rise from the tomb. 

Holy Hierarch Father Nicholas, pray to God for us.

Health of body and cleansing of soul do we receive abundantly from thy divine Church as from a pool, O holy hierarch Nicholas; for through grace wonders pour forth upon them that trust in thee with faith unfeigned.

Holy Hierarch Father Nicholas, pray to God for us.

As thou art the most glorious favorite of Christ, O father, deliver thy servants, who honor the translation of thy holy relics, from all manner of danger, from grievous misfortunes and the sorrows that beset us.

Holy Hierarch Father Nicholas, pray to God for us.

Blighted by the frost of sin and driven by the wind of life, let me be warmed by thy prayers, gazing upon the likeness of thy divine image; for thou art a second sun, O father Nicholas, thou servant of Christ.

O Most Holy Theotokos, save us.

The earthly mind cannot comprehend heavenly mysteries; neither can a creature attain to knowledge of the Creator: for the birth of the Lord from the Virgin passeth man’s understanding.  And entreating her with faith, we shall receive remission of sins.
Glory to Thee, our God, glory to Thee.

The iniquitous ones nailed Thee to the Cross and pierced Thee with a spear, O Christ; and the noble Joseph buried Thee in a new sepulcher, arising from whence with glory, O Savior, Thou didst resurrect all creation, which hymneth Thy dominion.

Glory to Thee, our God, glory to Thee.

As an abundant stream of life and an abyss of mercy, O Good One, while Thou wast traveling Thou didst sit by the well of the oath, and didst cry out to the Samaritan woman: “Give Me water to drink, that thou mayest receive the water of remission!”
Glory to the Father, and to the Son, and to the Holy Spirit.
With the incorporeal hosts with faith I hymn the unoriginate Father, the Son Who is equally enthroned, and the consubstantial Spirit – the one Essence, Nature and Glory, the One Kingship, the God and Creator of all, the Fashioner of all.
Both now and ever, and unto the ages of ages. Amen.
O pure one, we hymn thee as the only virgin who hath given birth and kept her womb undefiled – the throne of the Lord, the gate and mountain, the noetic candlestand, the most splendid chamber of God, the tabernacle of glory, the ark, the jar and the table.

Katavasia, Tone 1: Thou didst descend into the nethermost parts of the earth, /

and didst shatter the eternal bars that held the fettered, O Christ, /

and on the third day, /

like Jonah from the whale, //

Thou didst arise from the tomb.

After Ode VI, the kontakion and ikos of the Samaritan woman.

Tone 8: 

Having come to the well in faith, the Samaritan woman saw Thee, the 

Water of Wisdom, /

whereof having drunk abundantly, she, the renowned one, //

inherited the kingdom on high forever.

Ikos: Let us hear of the august mysteries, as John teacheth us what cometh to pass in Samaria, how the Lord speaketh unto a woman, asking water of her, even He that gathered the waters into the places where they are gathered, and who is of one throne with the Father and the Spirit; for He, the renowned One, came, seeking out His image forever.
ODE VII

Irmos, Tone 1:  He Who delivered the Children from the furnace, /

became man, suffereth as a mortal, /

and through His Passion /

doth clothe mortality with the beauty of incorruption, /

He is the only blessed and most glorious //

God of our fathers.

Refrain: Christ is risen from the dead.

The godly-wise women with myrrh /

followed after Thee in haste; /

but Him Whom they sought with tears as dead, /

they worshipped joyfully as the living God, /

and they brought unto Thy disciples, O Christ, //

the good tidings of the mystical Pascha.

Refrain: Christ is risen from the dead.

We celebrate the death of death, /

the destruction of hades, /

the beginning of another life eternal, /

and leaping for joy, /

we hymn the Cause, //

the only blessed and most glorious God of our fathers.

Refrain: Christ is risen from the dead.

For truly sacred and all-festive is this saving night, /

and this shining, light-bearing day, /

the harbinger of the Resurrection, /

whereon the Timeless Light bodily //

from the tomb upon all hath shined.

Holy Hierarch Father Nicholas, pray to God for us.

Today the angels of God rejoice and a multitude of demons lamenteth; for He hath delivered the people from temptation and hath driven away the spirits of darkness.  Wherefore, thou, O Nicholas, art worthily called victor; for which cause we chant unto the Lord: O God of our fathers, blessed art Thou!
Holy Hierarch Father Nicholas, pray to God for us.

They that are taken with the grief of sickness, who are heavy laden with diverse afflictions, hasten to thy shrine with faith, and, having received thy mercy, depart in haste, joyfully chanting unto the Lord: O God of our fathers, blessed art Thou!
Holy Hierarch Father Nicholas, pray to God for us.

The assemblies of the people stand before thee, O blessed one, and the teachers of the Church rejoice in thee.  Kings glorify thee as their defender; and we entreat thee, O Nicholas: Save us who chant unto the Lord: O God of our fathers, blessed art Thou!
O Most Holy Theotokos, save us.

O how can I chant unto my Savior, Whom even the angels praise with trembling?  But do thou, O Mother, direct me, and by thy compassion move the mercy of thy Son to have pity on us who set our hope on thee.  As thou dost beseech Him in our behalf, deliver us from torment.
Glory to Thee, our God, glory to Thee.

Of Thine own will Thou wast reckoned with iniquitous men during Thy divine suffering, O Christ; and seeing this, the earth quaked, the stones fell at Thine all-accomplishing gesture, O Unapproachable One, and the dead of ages past arose.
Glory to Thee, our God, glory to Thee.

“Thou art the Water of life!” the Samaritan woman cried out to Christ; “Wherefore, O Word, ever give me, who thirst, to drink of Thy divine grace, that I may no longer be held in the burning heat of ignorance, O Lord Jesus, but may proclaim Thy mighty works.”

Glory to the Father, and to the Son, and to the Holy Spirit.
We hymn the Father, the Son and the divine Spirit, the indivisible Trinity in essence, distinguished as to Persons, one Being, conjoined, unoriginate, the Creator and God of all, Whom all the ranks of heaven hymn.
Both now and ever, and unto the ages of ages. Amen.
After thine awesome birthgiving thou wast preserved a pure virgin, O holy Theotokos; wherefore, all the angelic choirs and all the generations of men with unceasing voices hymn thee, the pure receptacle of the Uncontainable One.
Katavasia, Tone 1:  He Who delivered the Children from the furnace, /

became man, suffereth as a mortal, /

and through His Passion /

doth clothe mortality with the beauty of incorruption, /

He is the only blessed and most glorious //

God of our fathers.

ODE VIII

Irmos, Tone 1: This chosen and holy day /

is the first of the sabbaths, /

the queen and lady, /

the feast of feasts, /

and the festival of festivals, //

wherein we bless Christ unto the ages.

Refrain: Christ is risen from the dead.

Come, on this auspicious day of the Resurrection, /

let us partake of the fruit of the new vine /

of divine gladness of the kingdom of Christ, /

praising Him as God //

unto the ages.

Refrain: Christ is risen from the dead.

Lift up thine eyes about thee, O Zion, /

and see, for behold, there cometh unto thee /

like God-illumined beacons, /

from the west, and from the north, /

and from the sea, and from the east, //

thy children, in thee blessing Christ unto the ages.

Refrain: O Most Holy Trinity, our God, glory be to Thee.

O Father Almighty, and Word, and Spirit, /

one Nature united in three Persons, /

transcendent and most divine! /

Into Thee have we been baptized, //

and Thee will we bless unto all ages.

Holy Hierarch Father Nicholas, pray to God for us.

The angels of the heavens accept thee as a minister, and the prophets greet thee as a fellow servant.  The Lord Himself receiveth thee.  And we sinners ask thee for mercy.

Holy Hierarch Father Nicholas, pray to God for us.

Great is the authority given thee by God, O Nicholas: the sea is subject to thee; the winds obey thee; and the nations, beholding thy most glorious wonders, submit themselves to thee.

Holy Hierarch Father Nicholas, pray to God for us.

O Savior, Thou hast shown Thy holy hierarch Nicholas to be more glorious than Moses, delivering from all tribulation the New Israel, the Christian people.
O Most Holy Theotokos, save us.

I that thou art the Mother of God, ask for us remission of sins, O Lady, and stretch forth thy hand unto me, who am sunk in the abyss of despair, that, raised up by hope, I may exalt thee supremely for all ages.
Glory to Thee, our God, glory to Thee.

Of Thine own will Thou didst endure death, O only Immortal One.  Thou didst make hades captive, didst break down the gates of brass, O King of heaven, and didst remove the prisoners held there from ages past, who unceasingly hymn the dominion of Thy goodness.
Glory to Thee, our God, glory to Thee.

At the sixth hour, O Savior, Thou didst sit by the well, and didst give the Samaritan woman living water and the water of understanding, in Thy great compassion.  With her do we all cry out, chanting: Bless the Lord unceasingly, O ye works of the Lord!
We bless Father, Son, and Holy Spirit, the Lord.

We hymn the unoriginate Father, the Son Who is equally without beginning, and the Holy Spirit—the one God in Three: unconfused, indivisible, the Creator of all, the one mighty Dominion and single Authority; and we cry out: Bless the Lord unceasingly, O ye works of the Lord!
Both now and ever, and unto the ages of ages. Amen.
Isaiah was purified by a burning coal, proclaiming beforehand the noetic Coal Who was incarnate of thee, O Virgin, in manner past understanding, Who consumeth all the tinder of the sins of men, and in His lovingkindness doth deify our nature, O most immaculate one.
Choir: We praise, we bless, we worship the Lord, //

praising and supremely exalting Him unto all ages.

Katavasia, Tone 1: This chosen and holy day /

is the first of the sabbaths, /

the queen and lady, /

the feast of feasts, /

and the festival of festivals, //

wherein we bless Christ unto the ages.

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

ODE IX

Irmos, Tone 1: Shine, shine, O new Jerusalem, /

for the glory of the Lord is risen upon thee; /

dance now and be glad, O Zion, /

and do thou exult, O pure Theotokos, //

in the arising of Him Whom thou didst bear.

Refrain: Christ is risen from the dead.

O how divine, how loving, /

how sweet is Thy voice! /

For Thou hast truly promised /

to be with us unto the end of the age, O Christ; /

having this foundation of hope, //

we the faithful rejoice.

Refrain: Christ is risen from the dead.

O Christ, Thou great and most sacred Pascha!  /

O Wisdom, Word and power of God!  /

Grant us to partake of Thee more fully /

in the unwaning day //

of Thy kingdom.

Holy Hierarch Father Nicholas, pray to God for us.

Blessed be the Lord our God, for He hath glorified His holy hierarch throughout all lands, who gusheth forth streams of wonders, who worketh healing in all the lands of Myra and of the Latins, who visiteth us with mercy.

Holy Hierarch Father Nicholas, pray to God for us.

Thou didst fall into an honorable sleep and didst permit thy body to go to Bari for the good of all; for by thy supplications thou art an ever-vigilant defender for all that call upon thee with faith, O Nicholas.

O Most Holy Theotokos, save us.

At a loss for words, I am unable to praise thee fittingly, who art higher than the heavenly hosts and more honorable than all creation, who gavest birth to God the Creator in the flesh.  Entreat Him, O Theotokos, to have mercy upon us on the day of judgment.

Glory to Thee, our God, glory to Thee.

Behold, Christ, the Life of all, was seen lifted up upon the Tree of His own will; and seeing these things, the earth quaked, and many of the bodies of the holy departed manifestly arose, and the prison of hades was shaken.
Glory to Thee, our God, glory to Thee.

The Lord, the Life of the living and Well-spring of good things, Who richly poureth forth the water of doctrines, cried out to the woman: “Give Me water to drink, that I may give thee the water which drieth up the springs of thy sins.”

Glory to the Father, and to the Son, and to the Holy Spirit.
One is Light indivisibly – the three-Sunned Unity, the unoriginate Father, Son and Spirit, the one Godhead, the Life and Creator of all.  O ye faithful, with the incorporeal beings let us sing unto Him, uttering sacred words in thrice-holy hymns.

Both now and ever, and unto the ages of ages. Amen.
As thou wast the abode of Light, O pure one, enlighten the eyes of my soul, which have been darkened by the many machinations of the enemy; and vouchsafe that with a pure heart I may clearly see the Light Who shone forth from thee in manner past understanding.

Katavasia, Tone 1: Shine, shine, O new Jerusalem, /

for the glory of the Lord is risen upon thee; /

dance now and be glad, O Zion, /

and do thou exult, O pure Theotokos, //

in the arising of Him Whom thou didst bear.

The Exapostilaria:
Tone 3: Having fallen asleep in the flesh, /

as a mortal, /

O King and Lord, /

on the third day Thou didst rise again, /

raising up Adam from corruption, /

and abolishing death: /

O Pascha of incorruption, //

Salvation of the world!   

Glory… [Special melody: Hearken ye women]:
Great are thy wonders, /

O most holy Nicholas, /

for thou didst appear in a dream /

to the divinely wise Constantine, /

and didst save the three generals /

condemned to death though innocent. /

Thus do thou save us also /

from sudden and everlasting death, //

O most holy Nicholas, hierarch of the Lord.
Both now… [Special melody: Hearken ye women]:
On coming to Samaria, / 
O Savior, Thou Almighty One, / 
Thou spakest there with a woman / 
and didst entreat her for water, / 
though for the Jews Thou hadst of old / 
brought forth springs from a cloven rock. / 
Thou broughtest her to faith in Thee, // 
and now she ever enjoyeth eternal life in the Heavens.

At the Praises, 8 stichera: 4 of the resurrection, and 4 of the Hierarch:

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

O Almighty Lord, / 

Who endured the Cross and death, and rose from the dead, // 

we glorify Thy resurrection!

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

By Thy Cross, O Christ, / 

hast Thou freed us from the ancient curse; / 

by Thy death hast Thou set at naught the devil who tormenteth our nature; / 

and by Thine arising hast Thou filled all with joy. / 

Wherefore, we cry aloud to Thee: / 

O Lord Who hast risen from the dead, // 

glory be to Thee!

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

By Thy Cross, O Christ our Savior, / 

guide us to Thy truth, / 

and deliver us from the snares of the enemy. / 

O Thou Who hast risen from the dead, / 

through the supplications of Thy saints / 

do Thou raise us up who have fallen through sin, / 

stretching forth Thy hand to us, // 

O Lord Who lovest mankind.

Praise Him with the sound of trumpet, * praise Him with the psaltery and harp.

Without separating Thyself from the bosom of the Father, / 

O only begotten Son of God, / 

Thou didst come to earth in Thy love for mankind, / 

becoming a man immutable; / 

and Thou didst endure death in the flesh, / 

O Thou Who in Thy divinity art foreign to suffering. / 

And having risen from the dead, / 

Thou hast given immortality to the human race, // 

in that Thou alone art Almighty.

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

Tone 1: Lifting thine eyes unwaveringly / 
toward the height of understanding / 
and gazing mystically into the abyss of wisdom, O father, / 
thou hast enriched the world with thy teachings. / 
Pray thou ever to Christ in our behalf, // 
O holy hierarch Nicholas.
Praise Him with tuneful cymbals, praise Him with cymbals of jubilation. * Let every breath praise the Lord.

O man of God, faithful favorite, / 
performer of His mysteries, / 
man of divine desires, / 
animate pillar and inspired image: / 
the Church of Myra, marveling, / 
received thee as a divine treasure, // 
an advocate for our souls.

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

Tone 2:  O holy hierarch Nicholas, /

Christ God revealed thee to thy flock as a rule of faith /

and a model of meekness; /

for thy divine and worthy deeds show forth everywhere with splendor, /

emitting the fragrance of thy myrrh, /

O intercessor for orphans and widows. /

Wherefore, pray thou unceasingly, //

that our souls be saved.

Thy priests shall be clothed with righteousness * and Thy righteous shall rejoice.

Tone 5:  Rejoicing, let us sound the trumpet of festal hymns, / 
let us leap up and join chorus / 
on this the God-bearing father's prayerful celebration. / 
Let kings and princes come together, / 
and let them hymn him / 
who by his dread appearance in a dream / 
prevailed upon the king to release the three warriors / 
who were unjustly imprisoned. / 
O ye teachers and pastors of the good Shepherd, / 
assembling, let us praise the pastor who showed forth love like His. / 
And lauding the great hierarch, / 
the physician of the infirm, / 
the deliverer of those in misfortune, / 
the helper of sinners, the treasure of the poor, / 
the consoler of the sorrowful, / 
the companion of those who travel, / 
the helmsman of those at sea, / 
who fervently anticipateth the needs of all in every place, / 
let us say thus: / 
O all-holy Nicholas, / 
come forth and deliver us from these present tribulations, // 
and save thy flock by thy supplications!
Glory... Same Tone:

The Well-spring of the principle of life, / 
Jesus, our Savior, / 
came to the well of the Patriarch Jacob, / 
and sought water from a Samaritan woman that He might drink. / 
And when she addressed Him / 
and said that the Jews had no dealings with the Samaritans, / 
the wise Creator diverted her by the sweetness of His words / 
rather to seek of Him the everlasting water, / 
which, when she received it, she proclaimed to all, saying: / 
Come and see the Knower of things hidden, // 
God Who is come in the flesh to save man.

Both now… Tone 2:

Most blessed art Thou, O Virgin Theotokos, /

for through Him Who became incarnate of Thee /

is hades led captive, Adam recalled, /

the curse annulled, Eve set free, /

death slain, and we are given life. /

Wherefore, we cry aloud in praise: //

 Blessed is Christ God Who hast been so pleased, glory be to Thee.

After the dismissal:

Glory… Both now… Tone 7: Lo!  It is dark and very early in the morning. / 

Why standest thou by the tomb, O Mary, / 

harboring much darkness in thy mind, wherein thou askest: / Where hath Jesus been laid? / 

But behold the disciples who have come running together, / 

and how they have discovered the resurrection by the grave-clothes and the winding sheet, / 

and remembered the Scriptures concerning them! / 

And we, believing with them and through them, hymn Thee: // 

Christ the Bestower of life.
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