Holy Thursday
Typika 
Reader:  In Thy kingdom remember us, O Lord, when Thou comest in Thy kingdom.

Blessed are the poor in spirit, for theirs is the kingdom of heaven. 

Blessed are they that mourn, for they shall be comforted. 

Blessed are the meek, for they shall inherit the earth. 

Blessed are they that hunger and thirst after righteousness, for they shall be filled. 

Blessed are the merciful, for they shall obtain mercy. 

Blessed are the pure in heart, for they shall see God. 

Blessed are the peacemakers, for they shall be called the sons of God. 

Blessed are they which are persecuted for righteousness' sake, for theirs is the kingdom of heaven. 

Blessed are ye, when men shall revile you, and persecute you, and shall say all manner of evil against you falsely, for my sake. 

Rejoice, and be exceeding glad, for great is your reward in the heavens.


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

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

Remember us, O Lord, when Thou comest in Thy kingdom.


Remember us, O Master, when Thou comest in Thy kingdom.


Remember us, O Holy One, when Thou comest in Thy kingdom.


The heavenly choir praiseth Thee and saith: Holy, Holy, Holy, Lord of Sabaoth; heaven and earth are full of Thy glory.

Come unto Him, and be enlightened and your faces shall not be ashamed.

The heavenly choir praiseth Thee and saith: Holy, Holy, Holy, Lord of Sabaoth; heaven and earth are full of Thy glory.


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

The choir of Holy angels and archangels, with all the heavenly hosts praiseth Thee and saith: Holy, Holy, Holy, Lord of Sabaoth; heaven and earth are full of Thy glory.


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

Remit, pardon, forgive, O God, our offenses, both voluntary and involuntary, in deed and word, in knowledge and ignorance, by day and by night, in mind and thought; forgive us all things, for Thou art good and the Lover of mankind.

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 ages of ages.
Reader: Amen.
Kontakion of the day:

Taking the bread into his hands, the betrayer stretched them forth secretly and receiveth the price of Him that, with His Own hands, fashioned man. And Judas, the servant and deceiver, remained incorrigible.


Lord, have mercy. (x40)

O All-Holy Trinity, the consubstantial dominion, the indivisible Kingdom, and cause of every Good: Show Thy good will even unto me a sinner; make steadfast my heart and grant it understanding, and take away mine every defilement; enlighten my mind that I may glorify, hymn, worship, and say:  One is Holy, One is Lord, Jesus Christ, to the glory of the God the Father.  Amen.

Deacon:  Wisdom!  

Choir:  It is truly meet to bless thee, the Theotokos, Ever blessed and most blameless, and Mother of our God.

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 (Master), Bless.

Priest: May Christ our true God, through the intercessions of His most pure Mother, of our holy and God-bearing fathers, and of all the saints, have mercy on us and save us, for He is good and the Lover of mankind.

 Holy Thursday
Vespers with the Divine Liturgy
Deacon: Bless, Master!
Priest:  Blessed is the Kingdom of the Father, and of the Son, and of the Holy Spirit, now and ever, and unto the ages of ages.

Reader: 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.
Deacon: In peace let us pray to the Lord.

Choir: Lord, have mercy.

--For the peace from above, and the salvation of our souls, let us pray to the Lord.

Choir: Lord, have mercy.

--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.

--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.

--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.

--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.

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

Choir: Lord, have mercy.

--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.

--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.

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

Choir: Lord, have mercy.

--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.

--That we may be delivered from all tribulation, wrath, and necessity, let us pray to the Lord.

Choir: Lord, have mercy.

--Help us, save us, have mercy on us, and keep us, O God, by Thy grace.

Choir: Lord, have mercy.

--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.

Reader:  In the 2nd 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.


And the rest of the verses are read down to the beginning of the stichoi, i.e. the point at which the stichera are inserted.


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.


(10) Bring my soul out of prison * that I may confess Thy name.  
In haste the council of the Jews assembles, / 

to deliver the Fashioner and Creator of all to Pilate. / 

O transgressors, O unbelievers! / 
For they make ready to surrender unto judgment / 
Him who comes to judge the living and the dead; / 
They prepare the Passion of Him Who heals the passions. // 
Great is Thy mercy, O longsuffering Lord: Glory to Thee.


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

In haste the council of the Jews assembles, / 

to deliver the Fashioner and Creator of all to Pilate. / 

O transgressors, O unbelievers! / 
For they make ready to surrender unto judgment / 
Him who comes to judge the living and the dead; / 
they prepare the Passion of Him Who heals the passions. // 
great is Thy mercy, O longsuffering Lord: Glory to Thee.


(8) Out of the depths have I cried unto Thee, O Lord; * O Lord, hear my voice.
Judas the transgressor at the supper / 

dipped his hand into the dish with Thee, O Lord, / 

yet sinfully he reached out his hands to receive the money. / 

he reckoned up the value of the oil of myrrh, / 

and yet was not afraid to sell Thee Who art above all price. / 

he stretch out his feet to be washed, / 

yet deceitfully he kissed the Master /

and betrayed Him to the breakers of the law. / 

Cast out of the company of the apostles, / 

he threw away the thirty pieces of silver, / 

and did not see Thy Resurrection on the third day, // 

through this Thy Resurrection have mercy on us.

(7) Let Thine ears be attentive * to the voice of my supplication.
Judas the transgressor at the supper / 

dipped his hand into the dish with Thee, O Lord, / 

yet sinfully he reached out his hands to receive the money. / 

he reckoned up the value of the oil of myrrh, / 

and yet was not afraid to sell Thee Who art above all price. / 

he stretch out his feet to be washed, / 

yet deceitfully he kissed the Master /

and betrayed Him to the breakers of the law. / 

Cast out of the company of the apostles, / 

he threw away the thirty pieces of silver, / 

and did not see Thy Resurrection on the third day, // 

through this Thy Resurrection have mercy on us.


(6) If Thou shouldest mark iniquities, O Lord, O Lord, who shall stand? *  For with Thee there is forgiveness.
Judas, the deceitful traitor, / 

with a deceitful kiss betrayed the Lord and Savior; / 

he sold the Master of all as a slave to the transgressors; / 

the Lamb of God, the Son of the Father, / 

went as a sheep to the slaughter: // 

for He alone is rich in mercy.

(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.
Judas, the deceitful traitor, / 

with a deceitful kiss betrayed the Lord and Savior; / 

he sold the Master of all as a slave to the transgressors; / 

the Lamb of God, the Son of the Father, / 

went as a sheep to the slaughter: // 

for He alone is rich in mercy.


(4) From the morning watch until night, from the morning watch * let Israel hope in the Lord.
Judas, servant and deceiver, / 
Disciple and traitor, / 
friend and false accuser, was revealed by his deeds / 
For he followed the Master, / 
yet inwardly he plotted to betray Him. / 
He said in himself: / 
“I shall deliver Him up and gain the money that is promised.” / 
He desired the oil of myrrh to be sold and Jesus to be taken by deceit. / 
He gave a kiss and handed over Christ; / 
and the Lord went as a sheep to the slaughter, // 
for He alone is compassionate and loves mankind.

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

Disciple and traitor, / 

friend and false accuser, was revealed by his deeds / 

For he followed the Master, / 

yet inwardly he plotted to betray Him. / 

He said in himself: / 

“I shall deliver Him up and gain the money that is promised.” / 

He desired the oil of myrrh to be sold and Jesus to be taken by deceit. / 

He gave a kiss and handed over Christ; / 

and the Lord went as a sheep to the slaughter, // 

for He alone is compassionate and loves mankind.


(2) O praise the Lord, all ye nations; * praise Him, all ye peoples.
The Lamb Whom Isaiah proclaimed / 

goes of His own will to the slaughter. / 

He gives His back to scourging, / 

and His cheeks to blows, / 

and turns not away His face from the shame of their spitting; / 

He is condemned to a disgraceful death. / 

Though sinless, He accepts all these things willingly, // 

that He may grant all men resurrection from the dead.

(1) For He hath made His mercy to prevail over us, * and the truth of the Lord abideth forever.
The Lamb Whom Isaiah proclaimed / 

goes of His own will to the slaughter. / 

He gives His back to scourging, / 

and His cheeks to blows, / 

and turns not away His face from the shame of their spitting; / 

He is condemned to a disgraceful death. / 

Though sinless, He accepts all these things willingly, // 

that He may grant all men resurrection from the dead.


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

Tone 6: Truly is Judas to be numbered with the generation of vipers, / 

who ate manna in the wilderness, / 

yet murmured against Him who fed them; / 

and while the food was yet in their mouth, / 

in their ingratitude they spoke against God. / 

So Judas in his impiety, / 

still carrying in his mouth the heavenly Bread, / 

went and betrayed the Savior. / 

O ever-greedy heart! / 

O inhuman rashness! / 

He sold the Lord Who fed him; / 

and the Master whom he kissed he delivered to death. / 

Judas the transgressor is indeed their son, / 

and with them he has inherited perdition. / 

But deliver our souls, O Lord, / 

from such hatred of mankind, // 

for Thou alone art boundless in longsuffering.
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 reverent 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! Let us attend!
Reader: The Prokimenon in the 1st Tone: Rescue me, O Lord, from the evil man; from the unjust man deliver me.
Choir:  Rescue me, O Lord, from the evil man; from the unjust man deliver me.
Reader:  Who have devised injustice in their heart.
Choir:  Rescue me, O Lord, from the evil man; from the unjust man deliver me.
Reader:  Rescue me, O Lord, from the evil man.
Choir: From the unjust man deliver me.
Deacon: Wisdom!

Reader:  The reading from the book of Exodus.

Deacon: Let us attend.

And the Lord said to Moses, Go down and solemnly charge the people, and sanctify them to-day and to-morrow, and let them wash their garments.  And let them be ready against the third day, for on the third day the Lord will descend upon mount Sinai before all the people.  And thou shalt separate the people round about, saying, Take heed to yourselves that ye go not up into the mountain, nor touch any part of it: every one that touches the mountain shall surely die.  A hand shall not touch it, for every one that touches shall be stoned with stones or shot through with a dart, whether beast or whether man, it shall not live: when the voices and trumpets and cloud depart from off the mountain, they shall come up on the mountain.  And Moses went down from the mountain to the people, and sanctified them, and they washed their clothes.  And he said to the people, Be ready: for three days come not near to a woman.  And it came to pass on the third day, as the morning drew nigh, there were voices and lightnings and a dark cloud on mount Sinai: the voice of the trumpet sounded loud, and all the people in the camp trembled.  And Moses led the people forth out of the camp to meet God, and they stood by under the camp.  The mount of Sinai was completely in smoke, because God had descended upon it in fire; and the smoke went up as the smoke of a furnace, and the people were exceedingly amazed.  And the sounds of the trumpet were waxing very much louder. Moses spoke, and God answered him with a voice. 
Reader: The Prokimenon in the 7th Tone: Rescue me from mine enemies, O God, and from them that rise up against me redeem me.

Choir:  Rescue me from mine enemies, O God, and from them that rise up against me redeem me.
Reader:  Deliver me from them that work iniquity.

Choir:  Rescue me from mine enemies, O God, and from them that rise up against me redeem me.
Reader:  Rescue me from mine enemies, O God.
Choir: And from them that rise up against me redeem me.
Deacon: Wisdom!

Reader:  The reading is from the book of Job.

Deacon: Let us attend!

Then the Lord answered Job out of the whirlwind and clouds, saying,  Who is this that hides counsel from me, and confines words in his heart, and thinks to conceal them from me?  Gird thy loins like a man; and I will ask thee, and do thou answer me.  Where wast thou when I founded the earth? tell me now, if thou hast knowledge, who set the measures of it, if thou knowest? or who stretched a line upon it?  On what are its rings fastened? and who is he that laid the corner-stone upon it?  When the stars were made, all my angels praised me with a loud voice.  And I shut up the sea with gates, when it rushed out, coming forth out its mother's womb.  And I made a cloud its clothing, and swathed it in mist.  And I set bounds to it, surrounding it with bars and gates.  And I said to it, Hitherto shalt thou come, but thou shalt not go beyond, but thy waves shall be confined within thee.  Or did I order the morning light in thy time; and did the morning star then first see his appointed place; to lay hold of the extremities of the earth, to cast out the ungodly out of it?  Or didst thou take clay of the ground, and form a living creature, and set it with the power of speech upon the earth?  And hast thou removed light from the ungodly, and crushed the arm of the proud?  Or hast thou gone to the source of the sea, and walked in the tracks of the deep?  And do the gates of death open to thee for fear; and did the porters of hell quake when they saw thee?  And hast thou been instructed in the breadth of the whole earth under heaven? tell me now, what is the extent of it? But hast thou gone to the treasures of snow? and hast thou seen the treasures of hail?  And is there a store of them, for thee against the time of thine enemies, for the day of wars and battle? Then Job answered and said to the Lord, I know that thou canst do all things, and nothing is impossible with thee.  For who is he that hides counsel from thee? or who keeps back his words, and thinks to hide them from thee? and who will tell me what I knew not, great and wonderful things which I understood not?  But hear me, O Lord, that I also may speak: and I will ask thee, and do thou teach me.  I have heard the report of thee by the ear before; but now mine eye has seen thee. 
Deacon: Wisdom!

Reader:  The reading is from the prophecy of Isaiah.

Deacon: Let us attend!

Reader:  The Lord God hath given me the tongue of the learned, that I should know how to speak a word in season to him that is weary: he has appointed for me early, he has given me an ear to hear: and the instruction of the Lord, even the Lord, opens mine ears, and I do not disobey, nor dispute. I gave my back to scourges, and my cheeks to blows; and I turned not away my face from the shame of spitting: but the Lord God became my helper; therefore I was not ashamed, but I set my face as a solid rock; and I know that I shall never be ashamed, for he that has justified me draws near; who is he that pleads with me? let him stand up against me at the same time: yea, who is he that pleads with me? let him draw nigh to me. Behold, the Lord, the Lord, will help me; who will hurt me? behold, all ye shall wax old as a garment, and a moth shall devour you.  Who is among you that fears the Lord? let him hearken to the voice of his servant: ye that walk in darkness, and have no light, trust in the name of the Lord, and stay upon God.  Behold, ye all kindle a fire, and feed a flame: walk in the light of your fire, and in the flame which ye have kindled. This has happened to you for my sake; ye shall lie down in sorrow.
Small Litany
Deacon: Again and again, in peace let us pray to the Lord.

Choir: Lord, have mercy.

--Help us, save us, have mercy on us, and keep us, O God, by Thy grace.

Choir: Lord, have mercy. 

--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 holy art Thou, 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: (If a deacon serve, the priest stops here; if a priest serve alone, he continues: and unto ages of ages.)
[Deacon: O Lord, save the pious, and hearken unto us.

Choir: O Lord, save the pious, and hearken unto us.
Deacon: And unto ages of ages.] only if a deacon is serving.
Choir: Amen. 

The Trisagion:  
Choir:  Holy God, Holy mighty, Holy Immortal have mercy on us.  (x3)


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.  

The Epistle

Deacon: Let us attend.

Priest: Peace be unto all.

Choir: And to thy spirit.

Deacon: Wisdom!

Reader: The Prokimenon in the 7thTone: The rulers were assembled together, against the Lord, and against His Christ.

Choir:  The rulers were assembled together, against the Lord, and against His Christ.
Reader:  Why have the heathen raged, and the peoples meditated empty things?
Choir:  Let The rulers were assembled together, against the Lord, and against His Christ.
Reader:  The rulers were assembled together.
Choir: Against the Lord, and against His Christ.
Deacon: Wisdom!

 

Reader: The Reading is from the First Epistle of the Holy Apostle Paul to the Corinthians:

Deacon: Let us attend!

1st Corinthians 11:23-32
Reader:  Brethren: For I have received of the Lord that which also I delivered unto you, that the Lord Jesus the same night in which he was betrayed took bread: And when he had given thanks, he brake it, and said, Take, eat: this is my body, which is broken for you: this do in remembrance of me.  After the same manner also he took the cup, when he had supped, saying, this cup is the new testament in my blood: this do ye, as oft as ye drink it, in remembrance of me.  For as often as ye eat this bread, and drink this cup, ye do shew the Lord's death till he come.  Wherefore whosoever shall eat this bread, and drink this cup of the Lord, unworthily, shall be guilty of the body and blood of the Lord.  But let a man examine himself, and so let him eat of that bread, and drink of that cup.  For he that eateth and drinketh unworthily, eateth and drinketh damnation to himself, not discerning the Lord's body.  For this cause many are weak and sickly among you, and many sleep.  For if we would judge ourselves, we should not be judged.  But when we are judged, we are chastened of the Lord, that we should not be condemned with the world.

Priest: Peace be unto thee.

Reader:  And to thy spirit.

Deacon: Wisdom!

Reader: Alleluia in the 6th Tone: Blessed is the man that hath understanding for the poor man and the pauper; in an evil day the Lord will deliver him.
Choir: Alleluia, Alleluia, Alleluia!
Reader:  Mine enemies have spoken evil things against me: When shall he die, and when shall his name perish?
Choir: Alleluia, Alleluia, Alleluia!
Reader: He that eateth bread with me hath lifted up his heel against me. 
Choir: Alleluia, Alleluia, Alleluia!

The Gospel

[Deacon:  Bless, master, the binger of the good tidings of the holy Apostles and Evangelist N.
Priest: May God, through the intercessions of the holy glorious, all-praised Apostle and Evangelist N., give speech with great power unto thee that bringest good tidings, unto the fulfillment of the Gospel of His beloved Son, our Lord Jesus Christ.
Deacon:  Amen.] only if a deacon is serving.
Priest: Wisdom! Aright! Let us hear the Holy Gospel.

Priest: Peace be unto all.

Choir: And to thy spirit.

Deacon: The Reading is from the Holy Gospel according to Matthew.

Choir: Glory to Thee, O Lord, glory to thee.

Priest: Let us attend.

Then the Gospel is read… [Matthew 26:2-20; John 13:3-17; Matthew 26:21-39; Luke 22:43-5; Matthew 26:40-27:2]

Choir: Glory to Thee, O Lord, glory to Thee. 

_______________________________________________________

The Litany of Fervent Supplication

Deacon: Let us all say with our whole soul and with our whole mind, let us say.

Choir: Lord, have mercy.

--O Lord Almighty, the God of our fathers, we pray Thee, hearken and have mercy. 

Choir: Lord, have mercy. 

--Have mercy on us, O God, according to Thy great mercy, we pray Thee, hearken and have mercy. 

Choir: Lord, have mercy. Thrice. 

--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.  Slowly, if there is no 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.
--Again we pray for this land, its authorities and armed forces. 

Choir: Lord, have mercy. Thrice.
--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. 

--Again we pray for our brethren, the priests, priest-monks, and all our brethren in Christ. 

Choir: Lord have mercy. Thrice.
--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.
Here may be inserted various additional petitions, i.e., for the ill and afflicted, the newly-baptized, etc.

--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.

The Litany of the Catechumens

Deacon: Pray, ye catechumens, to the Lord.

Choir: Lord, have mercy.

--Ye faithful, for the catechumens let us pray, that the Lord will have mercy on them.

Choir: Lord, have mercy.

--That He will catechize them with the word of Truth.

Choir: Lord, have mercy.

--That He will reveal unto them the Gospel of righteousness.

Choir: Lord, have mercy.

--That He will unite them to His Holy, Catholic, and Apostolic Church. 

Choir: Lord, have mercy.

--Save them, have mercy on them, help them, and keep them, O God, by Thy grace.

Choir: Lord, have mercy.

--Ye catechumens, bow your heads unto the Lord. 

Choir: To Thee, O Lord. (Slowly, if there be no deacon.)

Priest: That they also with us may glorify Thy most honorable and majestic name: of the Father, and of the Son, and of the Holy Spirit, now and ever, and unto the ages of ages. 

Choir: Amen.

The Litany of the Faithful

Deacon: As many as are catechumens, depart; catechumens, depart; as many as are catechumens, depart; let none of the catechumens remain; as many as are of the faithful, again and again, in peace let us pray to the Lord.

Choir: Lord, have mercy. (Slowly if there be no deacon.)

--Help us, save us, have mercy on us, and keep us, O God, by Thy grace. 

Choir: Lord, have mercy.

--Wisdom!

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:  Again and again, in peace let us pray to the Lord.

Choir: Lord, have mercy. (Slowly, if there be no deacon.)

_______________________________________________________

If there be no deacon, the following petitions are not said:

--For the peace from above, and the salvation of our souls, let us pray to the Lord.

Choir: Lord, have mercy.

--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.

--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.

--That we may be delivered from all tribulation, wrath, and necessity, let us pray to the Lord.

Choir: Lord, have mercy.

_______________________________________________________

--Help us, save us, have mercy on us, and keep us, O God, by Thy grace.

Choir: Lord, have mercy.

--Wisdom!

Priest: That always being guarded under Thy dominion, we may send up glory unto Thee: to the Father, and to the Son and to the Holy Spirit, now and ever, and unto the ages of ages.

Choir: Amen.

The Cherubic Hymn

Choir: Tone 6: Of Thy Mystical Supper, O Son of God, receive me today as a communicant; for I will not speak of the Mystery to Thine enemies; nor will I give Thee a kiss as, as did Judas; but like the thief do I confess Thee: Remember me, O Lord, in Thy kingdom.
The Great Entry

Deacon: Our Great Lord and Father, His Holiness N., Patriarch of Moscow and All Russia; our lord the Very Most Reverend N., Metropolitan of Eastern America and New York, and First Hierarch of the Russian Church abroad; and our lord the Most Reverend (Archbishop or Bishop N., whose diocese it is), may the Lord God remember in His kingdom always, now and ever, and unto the ages of ages.
Priest: The God-preserved Russian land and its Orthodox people both in the homeland and in the diaspora; this land, its authorities and the faithful that dwell therein, may the Lord God remember in His kingdom always, now and ever, and unto the ages of ages.

The clergy, the monastics, all that are persecuted and suffer for the Orthodox Faith; the founders, benefactors and the brotherhood of this holy temple (or holy monastery), and all of you Orthodox Christians, may the Lord God remember in His kingdom always, now and ever, and unto the ages of ages.

Choir: Amen. Tone 6: Of Thy Mystical Supper, O Son of God, receive me today as a communicant; for I will not speak of the Mystery to Thine enemies; nor will I give Thee a kiss as, as did Judas; but like the thief do I confess Thee: Remember me, O Lord, in Thy kingdom.  Alleluia!  Alleluia! Alleluia!
_______________________________________________________

Deacon: Let us complete our evening prayer unto the Lord. 

Choir: Lord, have mercy.

--For the precious gifts set forth, let us pray to the Lord. 

Choir: Lord, have mercy.

--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.

--That we may be delivered from all tribulation, wrath, and necessity, let us pray to the Lord.

Choir: Lord, have mercy. (Slowly, if there be no deacon.)

--Help us, save us, have mercy on us, and keep us, O God, by Thy grace.

Choir: Lord, have mercy.

--That the whole evening may be perfect, holy, peaceful and sinless, let us ask of the Lord.

Choir: Grant this, O Lord.

--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. 

--Pardon and remission of our sins and offences, let us ask of the Lord.

Choir: Grant this, O Lord.

--Things good and profitable for our souls, and peace for the world, let us ask of the Lord.

Choir: Grant this, O Lord.

--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.

--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.

--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: Through the compassions of Thine Only-begotten Son, with Whom Thou art blessed, together with Thy most holy, and good, and life-creating Spirit, now and ever, and unto the ages of ages. 

Choir: Amen. 

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

Priest: Let us love one another, that with one mind we may confess:

Choir: The Father, and the Son, and the Holy Spirit: the Trinity, one in essence and indivisible.

--The doors! The doors! In wisdom let us attend.

The Creed

I believe in one God, the Father Almighty, / Maker of heaven and earth and of all things visible and invisible. / And in one Lord Jesus Christ, the Son of God, / the Only-begotten, begotten of the Father before all ages; / Light of Light, true God of true God; / begotten, not made; of one essence with the Father, by Whom all things were made; / Who for us men and for our salvation came down from the heavens, / and was incarnate of the Holy Spirit and the Virgin Mary, and became man;  / And was crucified for us under Pontius Pilate, / and suffered and was buried; / And arose again on the third day according to the Scriptures; / And ascended into the heavens, and sitteth at the right hand of the Father; / And shall come again, with glory, to judge both the living and the dead; / Whose kingdom shall have no end. / And in the Holy Spirit, the Lord, the Giver of life; Who proceedeth from the Father; / Who with the Father and the Son together is worshipped and glorified; Who spake by the prophets. / In One, Holy, Catholic, and Apostolic Church. / I confess one baptism for the remission of sins. / I look for the resurrection of the dead, / and the life of the age to come. Amen. 

The Anaphora

Deacon: Let us stand well, let us stand with fear, let us attend, that we may offer the holy oblation in peace.

Choir: A mercy of peace, a sacrifice of praise.

Priest: The grace of our Lord Jesus Christ, and the love of God the Father, and the communion of the Holy Spirit be with you all.

Choir: And with thy spirit.

--Let us lift up our hearts.

Choir: We lift them up unto the Lord.

--Let us give thanks unto the Lord.

Choir: It is meet and right to worship the Father, and the Son, and the Holy Spirit: the Trinity, one in essence and indivisible. 

--Singing the triumphal hymn, shouting, crying aloud and saying:

Choir: Holy, Holy, Holy, Lord of Sabaoth; heaven and earth are full of Thy glory. Hosanna in the highest! Blessed is He that cometh in the name of the Lord. Hosanna in the highest!

--He gave it to His holy disciples and apostles, saying: Take, eat: this is My Body, which is broken for you for the remission of sins. 

Choir: Amen.

--He gave it to His holy disciples and apostles, saying: Drink of it, all of you: this is My Blood of the New Testament, which is shed for you and for many, for the remission of sins. 

Choir: Amen.

-- Offering unto Thee Thine own of Thine own, in behalf of all and for all.

Choir: We praise Thee, we bless Thee, we give thanks unto Thee, O Lord; and we pray unto Thee, O our God.

--Especially for our most holy, most pure, most blessed, glorious Lady Theotokos and Ever-Virgin Mary.

Instead of “It is Truly Meet…” the Irmos  of Ode IX from the Canon of Holy Thursday:

Irmos Tone 6: Come, ye faithful, let us raise our minds on high and enjoy the Master’s hospitality and the table immortal life in the upper room; and let us hear the exalted teaching of the Word whom we magnify.
Priest: Among the first, remember, O Lord, Our Great Lord and Father, His Holiness N., Patriarch of Moscow and All Russia; our lord the Very Most Reverend N., Metropolitan of Eastern America and New York, and First Hierarch of the Russian Church abroad; and our lord the Most Reverend N., Archbishop (or Bishop) of (name of the diocese), whom do Thou grant unto Thy holy churches, in peace, safety, honor, health, and length of days, rightly dividing the word of Thy truth.
Choir: And each and every one. 

Priest: And grant us with one mouth, and one heart, to glorify and hymn Thy most honorable and majestic name: of the Father, and of the Son, and of the Holy Spirit, now and ever, and unto the ages of ages. 

Choir: Amen.

Priest: And may the mercies of our great God and Savior Jesus Christ be with you all.

Choir: And with thy spirit.

Deacon: Having called to remembrance all the saints, again and again, in peace let us pray to the Lord.

Choir: Lord, have mercy.

--For the precious Gifts offered and sanctified, let us pray to the Lord

Choir: Lord, have mercy.

--That our God, the Lover of mankind, having accepted them upon His holy and most heavenly and noetic altar as an odor of spiritual fragrance, will send down upon us divine grace and the gift of the Holy Spirit, let us pray.

Choir: Lord, have mercy.

--That we may be delivered from all tribulation, wrath, and necessity, let us pray to the Lord. 

Choir: Lord, have mercy. (Slowly, if there be no deacon.)

--Help us, save us, have mercy on us, and keep us, O God, by Thy grace.

Choir: Lord, have mercy. 

--That the whole evening may be perfect, holy, peaceful and sinless, let us ask of the Lord. 

Choir: Grant this, O Lord.

--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. 

--Pardon and remission of our sins and offences, let us ask of the Lord. 

Choir: Grant this, O Lord. 

--Things good and profitable for souls, and peace for the world, let us ask of the Lord. 

Choir: Grant this, O Lord. 

--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. 

--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. 

--Having asked for the unity of the faith and the communion of the Holy Spirit, let us commit ourselves and one another and all our life unto Christ our God.

Choir: To Thee, O Lord. 

Priest: And vouchsafe us, O Master, with boldness and without condemnation to dare to call upon Thee the heavenly God as Father, and to say:

Choir: 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.

--Peace be unto all.

Choir: And to thy spirit.

Deacon: Bow your heads unto the Lord.

Choir: To Thee, O Lord. (Slowly.)

Priest: Through the grace and compassions and love for mankind of Thine Only-begotten Son, with Whom Thou art blessed, together with Thy most holy, and good, and life-creating Spirit, now and ever, and unto the ages of ages. 

Choir: Amen. (Slowly.)

Deacon: Let us attend!

Priest: Holy Things are for the holy.

Choir: One is Holy, One is Lord, Jesus Christ, to the glory of God the Father. Amen. 

The Communion Verse:

Of Thy Mystical Supper, O Son of God, receive me today as a communicant; for I will not speak of the Mystery to Thine enemies; nor will I give Thee a kiss as, as did Judas; but like the thief do I confess Thee: Remember me, O Lord, in Thy kingdom. Alleluia!  Alleluia! Alleluia!
Deacon: With fear of God and with faith, draw nigh.

Choir: Blessed is He that cometh in the name of the Lord. God is the Lord, and hath appeared unto us.

Priest: I believe, O Lord, and I confess that Thou art truly the Christ, the Son of the living God, Who didst come into the world to save sinners, of whom I am chief. Moreover, I believe that this is truly Thy most pure Body, and that this is truly Thine Own Precious Blood. Wherefore, I pray Thee: Have mercy on me and forgive me my transgressions, voluntary and involuntary, in word and in deed, in knowledge and in ignorance. And vouchsafe me to partake without condemnation of Thy most pure Mysteries unto the remission of sins and life everlasting.

Of Thy Mystical Supper, O Son of God, receive me today as a communicant; for I will not speak of the Mystery to Thine enemies, nor will I give Thee a kiss as did Judas, but like the Thief do I confess Thee: Remember me, O Lord, in Thy kingdom.

Let not the communion of Thy Holy Mysteries be unto me for judgment or condemnation, O Lord, but for healing of soul and body.

And as each person receiveth Holy Communion, the priest or bishop saith:

The servant (or handmaid) of God, N., partaketh of the precious and holy Body and Blood of our Lord and God and Savior Jesus Christ unto the remission of sins and life everlasting.

Choir: Tone 6: Of Thy Mystical Supper, O Son of God, receive me today as a communicant; for I will not speak of the Mystery to Thine enemies; nor will I give Thee a kiss as, as did Judas; but like the thief do I confess Thee: Remember me, O Lord, in Thy kingdom.
Priest: Save O God, Thy people and bless Thine inheritance. 

Choir: We have seen the True Light, We have received the Heavenly Spirit. We have found the True Faith. We worship the Indivisible Trinity: for He hath saved us.

Priest: Always, now and ever, and unto the ages of ages. 

Choir: Amen. Tone 6: Of Thy Mystical Supper, O Son of God, receive me today as a communicant; for I will not speak of the Mystery to Thine enemies; nor will I give Thee a kiss as, as did Judas; but like the thief do I confess Thee: Remember me, O Lord, in Thy kingdom.
Deacon: Aright! Having partaken of the divine, holy, most pure, immortal, heavenly, and life-creating, fearful Mysteries of Christ, let us worthily give thanks unto the Lord. 

Choir: Lord, have mercy. 

--Help us, save us, have mercy on us, and keep us, O God, by Thy grace. 

Choir: Lord, have mercy.

--Having asked that the whole evening may be perfect, holy, peaceful and sinless, let us commit ourselves and one another and all our life unto Christ our God. 

Choir: To Thee, O Lord. 

Priest: For Thou art our sanctification, 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.

-- Let us depart in peace. 

Choir: In the name of the Lord.

Deacon: Let us pray to the Lord. 

Choir: Lord, have mercy. 

The Prayer Behind the Ambo:

Priest: O Lord Who dost bless them that bless Thee and sanctify them that put their trust in Thee: Save Thy people and bless Thine inheritance; preserve the fullness of Thy Church, sanctify them that love the beauty of Thy house; do Thou glorify them by Thy divine power, and forsake us not that hope in Thee. Give peace to Thy world, to Thy churches, to the priests, and to all Thy people. For every good gift and every perfect gift is from above, and cometh down from Thee, the Father of lights, and unto Thee do we send up glory and thanksgiving 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 be the name of the Lord from henceforth and forever more. Thrice.  

Psalm 33


I will bless the Lord at all times, * His praise shall continually be in my mouth. *In the Lord shall my soul be praised; * let the meek hear and be glad. 


O magnify the Lord with me, * and let us exalt His name together. * I sought the Lord, and He heard me, * and delivered me from all my tribulations. 


Come unto Him, and be enlightened, * and your faces shall not be ashamed. * This poor man cried, and the Lord heard him, * and saved him out of all his tribulations. 


The angel of the Lord will encamp round about them that fear Him, * and will deliver them. * O taste and see that the Lord is good; * blessed is the man that hopeth in Him. 


O fear the Lord, all ye His saints; * for there is no want to them that fear Him. * Rich men have turned poor and gone hungry; * but they that seek the Lord shall not be deprived of any good thing. 


Come ye children, hearken unto me; * I will teach you the fear of the Lord. * What man is there that desireth life, * who loveth to see good days?


 Keep thy tongue from evil, * and thy lips from speaking guile. * Turn away from evil, and do good; * seek peace, and pursue it. 


The eyes of the Lord are upon the righteous, * and His ears are opened unto their supplication. * The face of the Lord is against them that do evil, * utterly to destroy the remembrance of them from the earth. 


The righteous cried, and the Lord heard them, * and He delivered them out of all their tribulations. * The Lord is nigh unto them that are of a contrite heart, * and He will save the humble of spirit. * 


Many are the tribulations of the righteous, * and the Lord shall deliver them out of them all. * The Lord keepeth all their bones, * not one of them shall be broken. 


The death of sinners is evil, * and they that hate the righteous shall do wrong. * The Lord will redeem the souls of His servants, * and none of them will do wrong that hope in Him.

Priest: The blessing of the Lord be upon you, through His grace and love for mankind, always, now and ever, and unto the ages of ages.

Choir: Amen.

--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 (master) bless.

Priest: May Christ our true God, Who through His surpassing love showed us the most excellent way of humility by washing the disciples’ feet, and who accepted even the Cross and burial, through the intercessions of His most pure Mother; of the holy and glorious apostles; of our father among the saints, Basil the Great, archbishop of Caesarea in Cappadocia; of our holy and God-bearing fathers; 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.
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