
Su n g  o n  F r id a y  Ev e n in g  by  A n t ic ip a t i o n

PR EPA R A TIO N

The priest vests in exorasson and in dark epitrachelion and phelonion. In some places 
it is customary for the priest to fully vest without his phelonion until immediately 
before the chanting of the Canon.
Standing before the holy table facing east, the priest makes three metanias, saying 
each time:

Priest: ! O God, be gracious unto me, a sinner, and have mercy on me.

T H E  BLESSING

The priest opens the curtains and holy doors, then blessing himself, he says in a loud 
voice:

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

Reader: Amen.

Priest: Glory to thee, our God, glory to thee.

O heavenly King, O Comforter, the Spirit of Truth, who art in 
all places and fillest all things; Treasury of good things and Giver 
of life: Come and dwell in us and cleanse us from every stain, and 
save our souls, O gracious Lord.
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The priest then takes up the censer and does the great censing, pausing as he says the 
doxology on the Our Father.

The reader or the deacon, standing at the readers stand, says:

Reader: Holy God, Holy Mighty, Holy Immortal: have mercy on us.
(thrice)

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

All-holy Trinity, have mercy on us. Lord, cleanse us from our 
sins. Master, pardon our iniquities. Holy God visit and heal our 
infirmities for thy Name’s sake.

Lord, have mercy, (thrice)

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

Our Father, who art in heaven, 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 trespasses, as we forgive 
those who trespass against us; and lead us not into temptation, 
but deliver us from evil.

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.

The reader or deacon continues by saying the following troparion, kontakion and 
theotokion.

Reader: O Lord, save thy people, and bless thine inheritance, granting to
thy people victory over all adversaries, and by thy Cross, preserving 
thine estate.

Glory to the Father and to the Son and to the Holy Spirit.
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Do thou, who of thine own good will wast lifted up upon the 
Cross, O Christ our God, bestow thy bounties upon the new Na
tion which is called by thy Name; make glad in thy might those 
who lawfully govern, that with them we may be led to victory over 
our adversaries, having in thine aid a weapon of peace and a trophy 
invincible.

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

O Champion dread, who canst not be put to confusion, despise 
not our petitions, O good and all-praised Theotokos; establish 
the way of the Orthodox; save those who have been called upon 
to govern us, leading us all to that victory which is from heaven, 
for thou art she who gavest birth to God and alone art blessed.

T H E  E K T E N IA

The priest, standing before the holy table facing east, censes and intones the petitions 
of the following ektenia.

Priest: Have mercy on us, O God, according to thy great goodness, we
pray thee; hearken and have mercy.

Choir: Lord, have mercy, (thrice)

Standing at the south side of the holy table and censing, the priest says:

Priest: Again we pray for all pious and Orthodox Christians.

Choir: Lord, have mercy, (thrice)

Standing at the east side of the holy table and censing, the priest says:

Priest: Again we pray for our father and Metropolitan N., (our Arch
bishop or Bishop N.), and all our brethren in Christ.

Lord, have mercy, (thrice)Choir:
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Standing at the north side of the holy table, the priest censes the holy table and then 
the pro thesis while he says:

Priest: For thou art a merciful God and lovest mankind, and unto thee
we ascribe glory, to Father and to the Son and to the Holy Spirit; 
now and ever, and unto ages of ages.

Choir: Amen. Bless, Father, in the Name of the Lord.

Standing before the holy table facing east, the priest makes the sign of the cross over 
the gospel book with the censer, saying:

Priest: Glory to the holy, consubstantial, life-giving and undivided Trin
ity, always; now and ever, and unto ages of ages.

Choir: Amen.

The priest gives away the censer.

Reader: Glory to God in the highest, and on earth peace, good will among
men. (thrice)

O Lord, thou shalt open my lips, and my mouth shall declare thy 
praise, (twice)

T H E  SIX PSALMS

The reader continues by reading the Six Psalms, while the priest says the twelve Orthros 
prayers, on page 769.

Psalm 3

Lo r d ,  how are they increased that trouble me! Many are they that rise 
up against me. Many there be which say of my soul, there is no help for 

him in God. But thou, O Lord, art a shield for me; my glory, and the lifter 
up of mine head. I cried unto the Lord with my voice and he heard me out of 
his holy hill. I laid me down and slept; I awaked; for the Lord sustained me. I 
will not be afraid of ten thousands of people, that have set themselves against 
me round about. Arise, O Lord; save me, O my God: for thou hast smitten all
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mine enemies upon the cheek bone; thou hast broken the teeth of the ungodly. 
Salvation belongeth unto the Lord: thy blessing is upon thy people. I laid me 
down and slept; I awaked; for the Lord sustained me.

I laid me down and slept; I awaked; for the Lord sustained me.

Psalm 37

O L o r d ,  rebuke me not in thy wrath: neither chasten me in thy hot 
displeasure. For thine arrows stick fast in me, and thy hand presseth me 

sore. There is no soundness in my flesh because of thine anger; neither is there 
any rest in my bones because of my sin. For mine iniquities are gone over mine 
head: as an heavy burden they are too heavy for me. My wounds stink and are 
corrupt because of my foolishness. I am troubled; I am bowed down greatly; I 
go mourning all the day long. For my loins are filled with a loathsome disease: 
and there is no soundness in my flesh. I am feeble and sore broken: I have 
roared by reason of the disquietness of my heart. Lord, all my desire is before 
thee; and my groaning is not hid from thee. My heart panteth, my strength 
faileth me: as for the light of mine eyes, it is also gone from me. My lovers and 
my friends stand aloof from my sore; and my kinsmen stand afar off. They 
also that seek after my life lay snares for me, and they that seek my hurt speak 
mischievous things, and imagine deceits all the day long. But I, as a deaf man, 
heard not, and I was as a dumb man that openeth not his mouth. Thus I was 
as a man that heareth not, and in whose mouth are no reproofs. For in thee, 
O Lord, do I hope: thou wilt hear, O Lord my God. For I said, Hear me, lest 
otherwise they should rejoice over me: when my foot slippeth, they magnify 
themselves against me. For I am ready to halt, and my sorrow is continually 
before me. For I will declare mine iniquity; I will be sorry for my sin. But mine 
enemies are lively, and they are strong: and they that hate me wrongfully are 
multiplied. They also that render evil for good are mine adversaries; because I 
follow the thing that good is. Forsake me not, O Lord: O my God, be not far 
from me. Make haste to help me, O Lord my salvation.

Forsake me not, O Lord: O my God, be not far from me. Make haste to help 
me, O Lord my salvation.
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Psalm 62

O G o d , thou art my God; early will I seek thee: my soul thirsteth for 
thee, my flesh longeth for thee in a dry and thirsty land, where no wa

ter is; to see thy power and thy glory, so as I have seen thee in the sanctuary. 
Because thy loving-kindness is better than life, my lips shall praise thee. Thus 
will I bless thee while I live: I will lift up my hands in thy Name. My soul shall 
be satisfied as with marrow and fatness; and my mouth shall praise thee with 
joyful lips: when I remember thee upon my bed, and meditate on thee in the 
night watches. Because thou hast been my help, therefore in the shadow of 
thy wings will I rejoice. My soul followeth hard after thee: thy right hand up- 
holdeth me. But those that seek after my soul, to destroy it, shall go into the 
lower parts of the earth. They shall fall by the sword: they shall be a portion 
for foxes. But the king shall rejoice in God; everyone that sweareth by him 
shall glory: but the mouth of them that speak lies shall be stopped. I meditate 
on thee in the night watches: Because thou hast been my help, therefore in 
the shadow of thy wings will I rejoice.

My soul followeth hard after thee: thy right hand upholdeth me.

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

Alleluia, Alleluia, Alleluia. Glory to thee, O God. (thrice)

Lord, have mercy, (thrice)

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

Psalm 87

O L o r d  God of my salvation, I have cried day and night before thee: 
let my prayer come before thee: incline thine ear unto my cry; for my 

soul is full of troubles: and my life draweth nigh unto the grave. I am counted 
with them that go down into the pit: I am as a man that hath no strength: 
free among the dead, like the slain that lie in the grave, whom thou remem-
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berest no more: and they are cut off from thy hand. Thou hast laid me in the 
lowest pit, in darkness, in the deeps. Thy wrath lieth hard upon me, and thou 
hast afflicted me with all thy waves. Thou hast put away mine acquaintance 
far from me: thou hast made me an abomination unto them: I am shut up, 
and I cannot come forth. Mine eye mourneth by reason of affliction: Lord, 
I have called daily upon thee, I have stretched out my hands unto thee. Wilt 
thou show wonders to the dead? Shall the dead arise and praise thee? Shall 
thy loving-kindness be declared in the grave? Or thy faithfulness in destruc
tion? Shall thy wonders be known in the dark? And thy righteousness in the 
land of forgetfulness ? But unto thee have I cried, O Lord; and in the morning 
shall my prayer come before thee. Lord, why castest thou off my soul? Why 
hidest thou thy face from me? I am afflicted and ready to die from my youth 
up: while I suffer thy terrors I am distracted. Thy fierce wrath goeth over me: 
thy terrors have cut me off. They came round about me daily like water; they 
compassed me about together. Lover and friend hast thou put far from me, 
and mine acquaintance into darkness.

O Lord God of my salvation, I have cried day and night before thee: let my 
prayer come before thee: incline thine ear unto my cry.

Psalm 102

Bl e s s  the Lord, O my soul: and all that is within me, bless his holy Name.
Bless the Lord, O my soul, and forget not all his benefits: who forgiveth 

all thine iniquities; who healeth all thy diseases; who redeemeth thy life from 
destruction; who crowneth thee with loving-kindness and tender mercies; 
who satisfieth thy mouth with good things; so that thy youth is renewed like 
the eagle s. The Lord executeth righteousness and judgment for all that are 
oppressed. He made known his ways unto Moses, his acts unto the children 
of Israel. The Lord is merciful and gracious, slow to anger, and plenteous in 
mercy. He will not always chide: neither will he keep his anger forever. He hath 
not dealt with us after our sins; nor rewarded us according to our iniquities. 
For as the heaven is high above the earth, so great is his mercy toward them 
that fear him. As far as the east is from the west, so far hath he removed our 
transgressions from us. Like as a father pitieth his children, so the Lord pitieth
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them that fear him. For he knoweth our frame; he remembereth that we are 
dust. As for man, his days are as grass: as a flower of the field, so he flourished!. 
For the wind passeth over it, and it is gone; and the place thereof shall know 
it no more. But the mercy of the Lord is from everlasting to everlasting upon 
them that fear him, and his righteousness unto childrens children; to such 
as keep his covenant, and to those that remember his commandments to do 
them. The Lord hath prepared his throne in the heavens; and his kingdom 
ruleth over all. Bless the Lord, ye his angels, that excel in strength, that do his 
commandments, hearkening unto the voice of his word. Bless ye the Lord, 
all ye his hosts; ye ministers of his, that do his pleasure. Bless the Lord, all his 
works in all places of his dominion: Bless the Lord, O my soul.

In all places of his dominion: bless the Lord, O my soul.

Psalm 142

H e a r  my prayer, O Lord, give ear to my supplications: in thy faithfulness 
answer me, and in thy righteousness. And enter not into judgment with 

thy servant: for in thy sight shall no man living be justified. For the enemy hath 
persecuted my soul; he hath smitten my life down to the ground; he hath made 
me to dwell in darkness as those that have been long dead. Therefore is my spirit 
overwhelmed within me; my heart within me is desolate. I remember the days 
of old; I meditate on all thy works; I muse on the work of thy hands. I stretch 
forth my hands unto thee: my soul thirsteth after thee, as a thirsty land. Hear 
me speedily, O Lord, my spirit faileth: hide not thy face from me, lest I be like 
unto them that go down into the pit. Cause me to hear thy loving-kindness 
in the morning; for in thee do I trust: Cause me to know the way wherein I 
should walk: for I lift up my soul unto thee. Deliver me, O Lord, from mine 
enemies: I flee unto thee to hide me. Teach me to do thy will: for thou art my 
God: thy spirit is good: lead me into the land of uprightness. Quicken me, 
O Lord, for thy Name’s sake. For thy righteousness’ sake bring my soul out 
of trouble. And of thy mercy cut off mine enemies, and destroy all them that 
afflict my soul: for I am thy servant.

O Lord, give ear to my supplications: and enter not into judgment with thy
servant.
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O Lord, give ear to my supplications: and enter not into judgment with thy 
servant.

Thy spirit is good; lead me into the land of uprightness.

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

Alleluia, Alleluia, Alleluia. Glory to thee, O God. (thrice)

O Lord our Hope, glory to thee.

T H E  LITANY OF PEACE

When the reader has completed the Six Psalms, the deacon intones the petitions of 
the litany of peace.

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

The choir responds Lord, have mercy to each petition.

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

For the peace of the whole world, the good estate of the holy 
churches of God and the union of all men, let us pray to the Lord.

For this holy house and those who with faith, reverence and fear 
of God enter therein, let us pray to the Lord.

For our father and Metropolitan N. (and our Archbishop or 
Bishop N.), the venerable priesthood, the diaconate in Christ, all 
the clergy and the people, let us pray to the Lord.

For the President of the United States,1 and all civil authorities and 
our armed forces everywhere, let us pray to the Lord.

1 In other countries the appropriate head of state is mentioned.
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Choir:

Priest:

Choir:

Choir:

Reader:

For this city and every city and countryside and the faithful who 
dwell therein, let us pray to the Lord.

For healthful seasons, abundance of the fruits of the earth and 
peaceful times, let us pray to the Lord.

For travelers by sea, by land and by air, the sick, the suffering, cap
tives and their salvation, let us pray to the Lord.

For our deliverance from all tribulation, wrath, danger and neces
sity, let us pray to the Lord.

Help us; save us; have mercy on us; and keep us, O God, by thy 
grace.

Calling to remembrance our all-holy, immaculate, most blessed 
and glorious Lady Theotokos and ever-virgin Mary, with all the 
Saints, let us commend ourselves and each other and all our life 
unto Christ our God.

To thee, O Lord.

For unto thee are due all glory, honor and worship, to the Father 
and to the Son and to the Holy Spirit; now and ever, and unto 
ages of ages.

Amen.

GOD IS THE LORD
Tone 2.

God is the Lord which hath shone us light. Blessed is he that 
cometh in the Name of the Lord.

T  O give thanks unto the Lord; for he is good: for his mercy 
endureth forever.

The Choir repeats God is the Lord as above.
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\  All nations compassed me about: but in the Name of the Lord 
will I destroy them.

The Choir repeats God is the Lord as above.

V I shall not die but live, and declare the works of the Lord.

Tire Choir repeats God is the Lord as above.

y  The stone which the builders refused is become the head stone 
of the corner. This is the Lord’s doing; it is marvelous in our eyes.

The Choir repeats God is the Lord as above.

T H E  A P O L Y T IK IO N
Tone 2.

Choir: The pious Joseph, having brought down thy pure body from the
tree, wrapped it in pure linen, embalmed it with ointment, arrayed 
it and laid it in a new tomb.

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

When thou didst submit thyself unto death, O thou deathless 
and immortal one. Then thou didst destroy Hell, with thy Godly 
power. And when thou didst raise the dead from beneath the earth, 
all the powers of heaven did cry aloud unto thee, “O Christ, thou 
Giver of life, glory to thee!”

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

Verily the angel came to the tomb and said to the ointment bearing 
women, “Ointment is meet for the dead, but Christ hath shown 
himself to be free from corruption.”
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THE LITTLE LITANY

Tie deacon, at his place on the solea, intones the little litany and the priest concludes 
it with the following exclamation.

Deacon: Again and again, in peace, let us pray to the Lord.
The choir responds Lord, have mercy to each petition.

Help us; save us; have mercy on us; and keep us, O God, by thy 
grace.

Calling to remembrance our all-holy, immaculate, most blessed 
and glorious Lady Theotokos and ever-virgin Mary, with all the 
saints, let us commend ourselves and each other and all our life 
unto Christ our God.

Choir: To thee, O Lord.

Priest: For thou art the King of peace, O Christ our God, and unto thee
we ascribe glory, together with the Father, who is from everlasting, 
and thine all-holy, good and life-giving Spirit; now and ever, and 
unto ages of ages.

Choir: Amen.

KATHISMATA 
(Tone i; to the melody, “The soldiers standing guard...”)

Choir: Verily, Joseph requested of Pilate the precious body, which he
wrapped in. fine linen, after embalming it with divine spices, and 
placed it in a new grave. Wherefore, the ointment-bearing women 
rose up early, crying, “Reveal to us, O Christ, thy resurrection as 
thou hast foretold.”

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



Orthros of Holy Saturday (Hie Lamentations Service) 547

(To the melody as above.)

The ranks of the angels were dazzled at beholding him who sitteth 
in the bosom of the Father placed in a grave like one dead. How 
could the immortal One at whom the myriads of angels gaze, 
glorifying, be with the dead in hades, being the Lord Creator?

PSALM 50

Reader: Have mercy upon me, O God, according to thy great mercy:
according to the multitude of thy tender mercies blot out mine 
iniquity. Wash me thoroughly from mine iniquity, and cleanse 
me from my sin. For I acknowledge mine iniquity: and my sin is 
ever before me. Against thee only have I sinned, and done evil in 
thy sight: that thou mightest be justified in thy words, and prevail 
when thou art judged. For behold, I was shapen in iniquity: and 
in sins did my mother conceive me. For behold, thou hast loved 
truth: the unclear and hidden things of thy wisdom thou hast made 
clear to me. Thou shalt sprinkle me with hyssop, and I shall be 
clean: thou shalt wash me, and I shall be whiter than snow. Thou 
shalt make me to hear joy and gladness: the bones which thou hast 
broken shall rejoice. Turn away thy face from my sins, and blot out 
all my iniquities. Create in me a clean heart, O God: and renew a 
right spirit within me. Cast me not away from thy presence: and 
take not thy Holy Spirit from me. Restore unto me the joy of thy 
salvation: and steady me with a guiding spirit. Then will I teach 
transgressors thy ways: and the impious shall be converted unto 
thee. Deliver me from bloodguiltiness, O God, thou God of my 
salvation: and my tongue shall sing aloud of thy righteousness. O 
Lord, open thou my lips: and my mouth shall declare thy praise. 
For hadst thou desired sacrifice, I would have given it thee: thou 
delightest not in burnt offerings. Sacrifices to God are a contrite 
spirit: a contrite and humble heart, O God, thou wilt not despise. 
Do good, O Lord, in thy good will unto Zion: that the walls of 
Jerusalem may be built up. Then shalt thou be pleased with the
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sacrifice of righteousness, with burnt offering and whole burnt 
offerings: then shall they offer bullocks upon thine altar.

If the priest has not already done so, he now fully vests in his vestments.

THE CANON OF HOLY SATURDAY

ist Ode. Tone 6.

Heirmos
The children of those who were saved, hid under ground the God 
who made the persecuting giant of old to disappear in the waves of 
the sea. As for us, however, let us praise the Lord as did the youths; 
for in glory hath he been glorified.

Glory to thee, our God, glory to thee!

O Lord my God, I shall praise thy burial with funeral dirges, and 
indite unto Thee paeans, O thou through whose Burial the en
trance of life hath opened for me; and who by death caused death 
and hades to die.

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

Verily, the super-terrestrial, and those below the earth, beholding 
thee on thy throne on high and in the grave below, were amazed, 
trembling at thy death; for thou, O element of life, wast seen to 
be dead in a manner transcending the mind.

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

To the depths of the earth thou descendest to fill all with thy glory; 
for my person that is in Adam was not hidden from thee; and when 
thou wast buried thou didst renew me, who was corrupt, O Lover 
of mankind.

Katavasia
The children of those who were saved, hid under ground the God 
who made the persecuting giant of old to disappear in the waves of
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the sea. As for us, however, let us praise the Lord as did the youths; 
for in glory hath he been glorified.

3rd Ode 
Heirmos

Verily, creation, having beheld thee suspended on Golgotha, O 
thou who didst suspend the whole earth on the waters without 
hinges, was overtaken with great surprise, crying aloud, “There is 
none holy save thee, O Lord.”

Glory to thee, our God, glory to thee!

Thou hast revealed, O Master, numerous sights as signs of thy 
burial. But now thou hast revealed thy hidden things as God and 
Man to those who are in hades also, who shouted, saying, “There 
is none holy save thee, O Lord.”

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

Thou hast stretched forth thy hands, O Saviour, and gathered the 
things dispersed of old; and by thy burial in the linen and the grave 
thou hast loosed the captives, who shout, “There is none holy save 
thee, O Lord.”

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

A grave and seals contained thee by thy will, O Uncontainable; for 
by deeds, O Lover of mankind, thou hast made thy power known 
by a divine act to those who sing, “There is none holy save thee, 
O Lord.”

Katavasia
Verily, creation, having beheld thee suspended on Golgotha, O 
thou who didst suspend the whole earth on the waters without 
hinges, was overtaken with great surprise, crying aloud, “There is 
none holy save thee, O Lord.”
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THE LITTLE LITANY

The deacon then intones the little litany.

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

The choir responds Lord, have mercyto each petition.

Help us; save us; have mercy on us; and keep us, O God, by thy 
grace.

Calling to remembrance our all-holy, immaculate, most blessed 
and glorious Lady Theotokos and ever-virgin Mary, with all the 
saints, let us commend ourselves and each other and all our life 
unto Christ our God.

Choir: To thee, O Lord.

Priest: For thou art our God, and unto thee we ascribe glory to the Father
and to the Son and to the Holy Spirit, now and ever, and unto 
ages of ages.

Choir: Amen.

KATHISMA
Tone i; Automelon

Choir: The soldiers who watched thy tomb, O Saviour, became like dead
men from the lightning of the appearing angel who proclaimed 
thy Resurrection to the women. Wherefore, thee do we glorify, 
O Remover of corruption, and to thee do we kneel, O thou who 
didst rise from the grave, alone our God.
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T H E  CANON, CO N TIN U ED  

4th  Ode. Tone 6.

Heirmos
Choir: Verily, Habakkuk, O good One, foresaw thy divine condescension

even to the Cross; and was dazzled as he cried, “Thou abolished 
the prestige of the mighty, when thou didst appear in hades, since 
thou art Almighty.”

Glory to thee, our God, glory to thee!

Thou hast blessed, O Saviour, this seventh day, which thou had 
blessed at the beginning with rest from work: for thou hast brought 
out everything, renewing it and restoring it to its former state, thus 
keeping the sabbath.

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

Thy soul, by the power of the best, hath vanquished the body, O 
Word, breaking the bonds of hades and death together by thy 
might.

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

Hades in welcoming thee, O Word, murmured at beholding a dei
fied man marked with wounds, who is yet Almighty. Wherefore, 
at that terrible sight it shouted in fear.

Katavasia
Verily, Habakkuk, O good One, foresaw thy divine condescension 
even to the Cross; and was dazzled as he cried, “Thou abolished 
the prestige of the mighty, when thou didst appear in hades, since 
thou art Almighty.”

5th Ode 
Heirmos

When Isaiah, O Christ, saw thy light that setteth not, the light of 
thy divine appearance coming to us in pity, he rose up early, crying,
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“The dead shall rise, and they who are in the tombs shall awake, 
and all those on the earth shall rejoice.”

Glory to thee, our God, glory to thee!

When thou becamest earthly, O Creator, thou didst renew those 
who are earthly. And the linen and the grave explained thy hid
den mystery, O Word; for the honorable Joseph, of sound belief, 
fulfilled thy Fathers plan, through whom thou hast renewed me 
by the might of his greatness.

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

Thou hast transported the dead by death, and the corrupt by burial; 
for as becometh God thou hast made the body which thou didst 
create incorrupt and deathless; for thy body, O Master, did not 
see corruption, and thy soul in a strange manner was not left in 
hades.

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

Thou didst come from a Virgin who knew no travail. Thy side, 
O my Creator, was pierced with a spear, by which thou didst 
accomplish the re-creation of Eve, having thyself become Adam. 
Supernaturally thou didst fall into a sleep that renewed nature, 
raising life from sleep and corruption; for thou art Almighty.

Katavasia
When Isaiah, O Christ, saw thy light that setteth not, the light of 
thy divine appearance coming to us in pity, he rose up early, crying, 
“The dead shall rise, and they who are in the tombs shall awake, 
and all those on the earth shall rejoice.”

6th Ode 
Heirmos

Verily, Jonah the Prophet was caught but not held in the belly 
of the whale. But being a sign of thee, O thou who didst suffer 
and wast delivered to burial, he came out of the whale as out of a
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chamber, and cried unto the watchmen, “In vain do ye watch, O 
watchman; for ye have neglected mercy.”

Glory to thee, our God, glory to thee!

Thou wast killed, O Word, but wast not separated from the body 
which thou didst share with us; for even though thy temple was 
dissolved at the time of the Passion, the Person of thy Divinity 
and Humanity is one only; and in both thou art still a single Son, 
the Word of God, God and Man.

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

The fall of Adam resulted in the death of a man, not God; for 
though the substance of thine earthly body suffered, thy Divinity 
hath remained passionless, transforming the corrupt to incorrupt
ibility. And by thy resurrection thou hast uncovered the incorrupt 
fountain of life.

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

Verily, Hades ruled the race of man, but not forever; for thou, O 
mighty One, when thou wast placed in the grave didst demolish 
the locks of death with the palm of thy hand, O Element of Life, 
proclaiming to those sitting yonder from the ages a true salvation, 
having become, O Saviour, the First-born of the dead.

Katavasia
Verily, Jonah the Prophet was caught but not held in the belly 
of the whale. But being a sign of thee, O thou who didst suffer 
and wast delivered to burial, he came out of the whale as out of a 
chamber, and cried unto the watchmen, “In vain do ye watch, O 
watchman; for ye have neglected mercy.”
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THE LITTLE LITANY

The deacon then intones the little litany.

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

The choir responds Lord, have mercy to each petition.

Help us; save us; have mercy on us; and keep us, O God, by thy 
grace.

Calling to remembrance our all-holy, immaculate, most blessed 
and glorious Lady Theotokos and ever-virgin Mary, with all the 
saints, let us commend ourselves and each other and all our life 
unto Christ our God.

Choir: To thee, O Lord.

Priest: For thou art the King of peace and the Saviour of our souls, and
unto thee we ascribe glory to the Father and to the Son and to the 
Holy Spirit; now and ever, and unto ages of ages.

Choir: Amen.

KONTAKION
Reader: He who closed the depth of the sea is beheld wrapped in linen

and embalmed with myrrh; the Deathless One placed in a tomb 
like one who is dead. The women came to embalm him, weeping 
bitterly and crying: “Behold the Sabbath transcendent in blessings 
in which Christ hath slept and shall rise on the third day.”

OIKOS
Reader: Verily, the Almighty hath been elevated upon the Cross, and the

whole creation mourned, seeing him suspended naked upon a 
Tree. The sun hid his rays, and the stars gave not their light; the 
earth quaked with great fright, and the sea ran away; the rocks 
were split asunder, and many graves were opened, and the bodies
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Reader:

Choir:

of holy men arose. Hades sighed below, but the Jews were plan
ning slanders against the resurrection of Christ; and the women 
shouted, crying, “Behold the Sabbath transcendent in blessings 
on which Christ hath slept, to rise on the third day.”

Great and Holy Saturday Synaxarion

On the Great Holy Saturday, we celebrate the burial of the divine 
body, and the descent of our Lord and Saviour Jesus Christ to 
Hades, through which he restored our kind from corruption and 
transplanted it to eternal life.

On the following day, which was Saturday, and which fell on the 
twenty-fourth of March, the enemies of God, the high priests and 
Pharisees, came to Pilate and asked him to seal the tomb until the 
third day, lest the Disciples come at night, as they claimed, and steal 
the buried body, and then preach among the people, proclaiming 
the truth of the Resurrection, which that deceiver had foretold 
when he was alive, and the last error should be worse than the first. 
Thus they obtained permission to seal the tomb, and so they went 
and sealed it and placed a guard upon it from among the soldiers 
who were guarding the city. (St. Matthew, 17:61-66)

Wherefore, by thine ineffable condescension, O Christ our God, 
have mercy upon us. Amen.

T H E  CANON, CO N TIN U ED  

7th Ode. Tone 6.

Heirmos
An ineffable wonder! He who saved the righteous youths from 
the fire of the furnace, hath been placed in the grave, a breathless 
corpse, for our salvation and deliverance, who sing, “Blessed art 
thou, O delivering God.”

Glory to thee, our God, glory to thee!
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Verily, hades was pierced and destroyed by the divine fire when it 
received in its heart him who was pierced in his side with a spear 
for our salvation, who sing, “Blessed art thou, O delivering God.”

Glory to thee, our God, glory to thee!

The tomb is happy, having become divine when it received within 
it the Treasure of life, the Creator, as one who slumbereth for our 
salvation, who sing, “Blessed art thou, O delivering God.”

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

The Life of all was willing to lie in a grave, in accordance with the 
law of the dead, making it appear as the fountain of the Resurrec
tion of our salvation, who sing, “Blessed art thou, O delivering 
God.”

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

The Godhead of Christ was one without separation in Hades, 
in the tomb, in Eden, and with the Father and the Spirit, for our 
salvation, who sing, “Blessed art thou, O delivering God.”

Katavasia
An ineffable wonder! He who saved the righteous youths from 
the fire of the furnace, hath been placed in the grave, a breathless 
corpse, for our salvation and deliverance, who sing, “Blessed art 
thou, O delivering God.”

8th Ode 
Heirmos

Be thou amazed, O heaven, and let the foundations of the earth 
quake; for behold, he who dwelleth in the highest hath been ac
counted among the dead, and hath been guest in a humble tomb. 
Wherefore, O ye youths, bless him; praise him, ye priests; and ye 
nations, exalt him more and more unto all the ages.

Glory to thee, our God, glory to thee!
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The pure Temple hath been destroyed, then rising, he raised with 
him the fallen tabernacle; for the second Adam who dwelleth in 
the highest hath descended unto the first Adam in the uttermost 
chambers of Hades. Wherefore, ye youths, bless him; praise him, 
ye priests; and ye nations exalt him more and more unto all ages.

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

The courage of the Disciples hath come to its end. But Joseph 
of Ramah hath shown great valor; for beholding the God of- all 
dead and naked, he sought him and arrayed him, shouting, “O ye 
youths, bless him; praise him ye priests; and ye nations, exalt him 
more and more unto the end of ages.”

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

O what dazzling wonders! O what endless goodness! O what inef
fable endurance! For he that dwelleth in the highest is sealed up 
under the earth by his own will. God is slandered as a misleader. 
Wherefore, O ye youths, bless him; praise him, ye priests; and ye 
nations, exalt him yet more and more unto the end of ages.

Let us praise, bless and worship the Lord!

Katavasia
Be thou amazed, O heaven, and let the foundations of the earth 
quake; for behold, he who dwelleth in the highest hath been ac
counted among the dead, and hath been guest in a humble tomb. 
Wherefore, O ye youths, bless him; praise him, ye priests; and ye 
nations, exalt him more and more unto all the ages.
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T H E  N IN T H  ODE

(The people stand & light their candles)

At the conclusion of the 8th ode, the deacon stands in the holy doors, faces the con
gregation or the icon of the Theotokos on the iconostasis, lifts his orarion and says:

Deacon: The Theotokos and Mother of the Light, let us honor and magnify
in song.

While the choirs chant the magnifications of the ninth ode, the deacon asks the bless
ing of the priest upon the incense and does the great censing — exiting the sanctuary 
through the north door and entering through the south door.

Heirmos
Choir: Mourn not for me, Mother, as thou beholdest me in the grave; for

I thy Son, whom thou didst conceive in thy womb without seed, 
shall rise and shall be glorified. And being God, I will ceaselessly 
exalt and ennoble those who in faith and longing magnify Thee.

Glory to thee, our God, glory to thee!

My eternal Son, I escaped suffering at thy strange birth and was 
supernaturally blessed. And now, beholding Thee, O my Son, dead 
and breathless, I am pierced with the spear of bitter sorrow. But 
arise thou, that I may be magnified by thee.

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

The earth, O my mother, hath hidden me by mine own will. And 
the gate-keepers of Hades trembled at beholding me clothed with 
a robe spattered with revenge; for I being God, have vanquished 
mine enemies with the Cross, and I will rise again and magnify 
Thee.

Now and ever, and unto ages of ages. Amen.

Let all creation rejoice, and all the earth be glad; for Hades and 
the enemy have been spoiled. Let the women meet me with spices;
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for I redeem Adam and all their descendants, and will rise on the 
third day.

Katavasia
Mourn not for me, Mother, as thou beholdest me in the grave; for 
I thy Son, whom thou didst conceive in thy womb without seed, 
shall rise and shall be glorified. And being God, I will ceaselessly 
exalt and ennoble those who in faith and longing magnify Thee.

At the completion of the 9th Ode, the priest takes up the censer in his right hand and 
a lighted candle in his left. Then he and the deacon exit the sanctuary through the 
holy doors, while the altar boys exit the sanctuary through the north door carrying 
the torches and fans. The bier is decorated with flowers and the epitaphios has been 
placed thereon. The altar boys stand on the north and south side of the bier facing 
the bier, and the priest and deacon stand on the west side of the bier facing east. The 
priest begins chanting the first stasis of the Encomia (or Lamentations), as he encircles 
the bier, censing it on all four sides. At the end of each stasis he encircles the bier and 
censes it on all four sides.

T H E  L A M E N T A T IO N S
T h e  F ir s t  St a s is

Tone 5.

Priest:

IN a grave they laid thee,
O my Life and my Christ:

And the armies of the angels were sore amazed, 
As they sang the praise of thy submissive love.

Choir:
How, O Life, canst thou die ?
In a grave how canst dwell ?
For the proud domain of Death thou destroyest now, 
And the dead of Hades makest thou to rise.
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Now we magnify thee,
O Lord Jesus our King;
And we venerate thy Passion and Burial:
For therewith hast thou delivered us from death.

O my dear Christ Jesus,
King and Ruler of all,
Why to them that dwelt in Hades didst thou descend?
Was it not to set the race of mortals free?

Lo, the sov’reign Ruler 
O f creation is dead,
And is buried in a tomb never used before,
He that all the graves hath emptied of their dead.

In a grave they laid thee,
O my Life and my Christ:
Yet the Lord of Death hast thou by thy Death destroyed,
And the world of thee doth drink rich streams of life.

Lo, how fair his beauty!
Never man was so fair;
But how strangely now has death changed that face we knew, 
Though all nature all her beauty to him owes.

O my sweet Lord Jesus,
My Salvation, my Light:
How art thou now by a grave and its darkness hid?
How unspeakable the myst’ry of thy love.

Lo, how strange these wonders,
Deeds amazing and new:
For the Giver of my life is borne lifeless forth 
By the hands of weeping Joseph to his rest.
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When, O Christ our Maker,
Thou wast laid in thy tomb,
The foundation stones of Hades with ruin shook.
And the graves of mortal men were opened wide.

Earth her bounds thou gavest:
Yet how small is the tomb
Where, O Jesus, King of all, thou dost dwell today,
That dost call the dead to leave their graves and rise.

I adore thy Passion,
Thine Entombing I praise,
And I magnify thy might, thou dear Friend of man:
From destroying passions have they set me free.

When the Ewe that bare him 
Saw them slaying her Lamb,
Tossed by swelling waves of pain she wailed forth her woe, 
And moved all the flock to join her bitter cries.

Gone the Light the world knew!
Gone the Light that was mine!
O my Jesus, that art all of my hearts desire:
So the Virgin spake lamenting at thy grave.

Who will give me water 
For the tears I must weep
So the maiden wed to God cried with loud lament 
That for my sweet Jesus I may rightly mourn.

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

Word of God, we hymn thee,
God of all things art thou,
With thy Father and thy Spirit most holy praised:
And we glorify thy Burial divine.
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Both now and ever, and unto ages of ages. Amen.

O pure Theotokos
We bless thee in faith
And we honor the three day burial
O f thy only Son who is our God.

In a grave they laid thee,
O my Life and my Christ:
And the armies of the angels were sore amazed, 
As they sang the praise of thy submissive love.

THE LITTLE LITANY

The deacon then intones the little litany.

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

The choir responds Lord, have mercy to each petition.

Help us; save us; have mercy on us; and keep us, O God, by thy 
grace.

Calling to remembrance our all-holy, immaculate, most blessed 
and glorious Lady Theotokos and ever-virgin Mary, with all the 
saints, let us commend ourselves and each other and all our life 
unto Christ our God.

Choir: To thee, O Lord.

Priest: Blessed and glorified be the majesty of thy kingdom of the Father
and of the Son and of the Holy Spirit; now and ever and unto ages 
of ages.

Choir: Amen.
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L A M E N T A T IO N S
T h e  Se c o n d  St a s is

Tone 5.

Priest:

Ri g h t  is it indeed,
Life-bestowing Lord, to magnify thee:

For upon the Cross were thy hands outspread, 
And the strength of our dread Foe hast thou destroyed.

Choir:
Right is it indeed,
Maker of all things, to magnify thee:
For by thy dear Passion have we attained 
Vict’ry o’er the flesh and rescue from decay.

I am rent with grief.
And my heart with woe is crushed and broken,
As I see them slay thee with doom unjust:
So bewailing him his grieving Mother cried.

Ah, those eyes so sweet,
And thy lips, O Word, how shall I close them?
How the dues of death shall I pay to thee ?
So cried Joseph as he shook with holy fear.

Dirges at the tomb
Goodly Joseph sings with Nicodemus,
Bringing praise to Christ who by men was slain,
And in song with them are joined the seraphim.

O my Son, behold
Thy well-loved disciple and thy Mother,
And thy voice so sweet let us hear again:
So with plenteous tears his maiden Mother cried.
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Beauty, Word of God,
Nor yet charm was thine when thou didst suffer;
But thy risen glory its light poured down,
Shedding beauty on all men with rays divine.

Trembling when he saw thee,
My Christ, thou Light that blindest seeing,
In a grave concealed and thy breathing stilled,
With a veil of dark the sun concealed his face.

Earth with trembling shook,
And the sun concealed his face with darkness;
For the light unwaning that shines from thee,
With thy body sank to darkness and the grave.

That I may renew
Mans lost nature now from beauty fallen,
Gladly in my flesh I take death on me:
Wherefore, Mother, slay me not with bitter tears.

Stone that man has wrought,
Now conceals the Cornerstone of promise;
Mortal man his God in a grave would hide,
As if God were mortal: Shake with fear, O earth.

Sleeping not for long,
Thou didst yet the dead to life awaken;
And when thou wast risen thou madest rise
Them that through the years had slept, O gracious Lord.

Like a pelican,
With thy side, O Word, by wounding riven,
Hast thou made thy children once dead to live,
By distilling on them moisture rich with life.
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Wailing bitter tears,
Word of God, thy spotless Mother mourned thee,
When she saw that thou in a grave wast laid,
O ineffable and everlasting God.

Hades, that dread Foe,
Shook with terror when he looked upon thee,
O thou Sun of glory, that canst not die:
And his captives then he yielded up in haste.

With our songs, O Christ,
Now thy Crucifixion and Entombing,
We thy faithful worship with one accord:
For thy Burial has ransomed us from death.

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

O eternal God,
Word co-unoriginate, and Spirit:
Magnify the might of America,2
Blessing us with peace and freedom evermore.

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

Life was born of thee,
O most blameless and most holy Virgin:
Keep the Church from ev’ry dissention free,
Blessing us with peace and freedom evermore.

Right is it indeed,
Life-bestowing Lord, to magnify thee:
For upon the Cross were thy hands outspread,
And the strength of our dread Foe hast thou destroyed.

1 In other countries the appropriate local country is said.
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THE LITTLE LITANY

Tie deacon then intones the little litany.

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

The choir responds Lord, have mercyto each petition.

Help us; save us; have mercy on us; and keep us, O God, by thy 
grace.

Calling to remembrance our all-holy, immaculate, most blessed 
and glorious Lady Theotokos and ever-virgin Mary, with all the 
saints, let us commend ourselves and each other and all our life 
unto Christ our God.

Choir: To thee, O Lord.

Priest: For holy art thou, O our God, who sittest on the throne of glory
of the Cherubim, and unto Thee we ascribe glory, to the Father 
and to the Son and to the Holy Spirit; now and ever, and unto 
ages of ages.

Choir: Amen.
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L A M E N T A T IO N S
T h e  T h i r d  St a s is

Tone 3 .

Then begins the chanting of the third stasis.

Priest:

Ev ’r y  generation
To thy Grave comes bringing, 
Dear Christ, its dirge of praises.

Choir:
From the Cross he brought thee,
That Arimathaean,
And in the Grave he laid thee.

Women bringing spices 
Came with loving forethought,
Thy due of myrrh to give thee.

Come, all things created,
Let us sing a dirge hymn 
To honor our Creator.

Him as dead though living,
Let us, like the women,
In love anoint with spices.

Joseph greatly blessed,
Bury now the body 
O f Christ the Life-bestower.

Those he fed with manna 
Lifted heels of spurning 
Against their Benefactor.
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Ah, those minds so foolish,
Hearts so Christ-destroying,
O f them that slew the prophets.

Taught the inner myst’ries,
He like mindless servant 
Betrayed the Well of wisdom.

He that sold his Saviour,
Sold himself as captive,
That crafty traitor, Judas.

Joseph is entombing,
Helped by Nicodemus,
The body of his Maker.

Life-bestowing Saviour,
To thy might be glory:
For thou hast vanquished Hades.

When our most pure Lady 
Saw thee prone, O Logos,
A mother’s dirge she gave thee.

Ah, my precious Springtime!
Ah, my Son beloved.
Ah, whither fades thy beauty?

Wailing song to mourn thee 
Poured from thy pure Mother 
When thou, O Word, wast slaughtered.

Women to anoint him 
With their myrrh are coming 
To Christ, who is divine Myrrh.
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Death himself by thy Death,
O my God, hast thou slain 
By power of thy Godhead.

Snared is now the Snarer,
Man ensnared is ransomed,
My God, through thy great wisdom.

Son of God, Almighty,
O my God and Maker,
Whence came thy will to suffer?

When she saw her Youngling 
On the Cross suspended 
The Heifer wailed with grieving.

Cries of woe the Maiden 
Wailed with fervent weeping:
For grief her heart was piercing.

Light more dear than seeing,
O my Son most precious,
How in a grave dost hide thee ?

O my Son, I praise thee 
For thy great compassion,
Which moved thee thus to suffer.

Bringing myrrh, the women 
To thy tomb, O Saviour,
Are come their myrrh to offer.

Rise, O Lord of mercy,
Raising us up also,
Who languish deep in Hades.
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Rise, O Life-bestower,
She that bare thee sayeth,
Thy grief-torn weeping Mother.

Hasten, Word, thy rising,
And release from sorrow 
The spotless Maid that bare thee.

All the hosts of Heaven 
Were with fear confounded,
Beholding thy dead body.

Once a Joseph bore thee 
Into exile, Saviour:
Another now inters thee.

With her wailing dirge song 
Thy most holy Mother,
O Saviour, mourns thee slaughtered.

Minds must tremble seeing,
Lord that madest all things,
Thy strange and dire Entombing.

The following verse is repeated as many times as necessary while the 
priest sprinkles the entire church with rose water.

Myrrh, the women sprinkled,
Store of spices bringing 
To grace thy tomb ere dawning.

Grant thy Church peace,
And thy flock Salvation,
By thy Resurrection.

Glory to the Father and to the Son and to the Holy Spirit.
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O thou Triune Godhead,
Father, Son and Spirit,
Upon thy world have mercy.

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

O pure Theotokos 
Make us to behold 
The Resurrection of thy Son.

Ev’ry generation
To thy Grave comes bringing,
Dear Christ, its dirge of praises.

TH E LITTLE LITANY

Tie people may extinguish their candles.

Tie deacon, at his place on the solea, intones the little litany.

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

The choir responds Lord, have mercy to each petition.

Help us; save us; have mercy on us; and keep us, O God, by thy 
grace.

Calling to remembrance our all-holy, immaculate, most blessed 
and glorious Lady Theotokos and ever-virgin Mary, with all the 
saints, let us commend ourselves and each other and all our life 
unto Christ our God.

Choir: To thee, O Lord.

Priest: For thou art the King of Peace, and the Saviour of our souls, O
Christ our God, and unto thee do we ascribe glory together with 
the Father who is from everlasting and thine all-good and life- 
giving Spirit; now and ever, and unto ages of ages.

Choir: Amen.



572 Great and Holy Week

EV LO G ETA RIA
Tone 5.

Choir: Blessed art thou, O Lord: teach me thy statutes.

y  The company of the Angels was amazed, when they beheld thee 
numbered among the dead, yet thyself, O Saviour, destroyed the 
power of death, and with thee raising up Adam and releasing all 
men from Hell.

Blessed art thou, O Lord: teach me thy statutes.

y  Wherefore, O Women Disciples, do ye mingle sweet-smelling 
spices with your tears of pity? The radiant Angel within the sep
ulcher cried unto the Myrrh-bearing Women: Behold the grave, 
and understand; for the Saviour is risen from the tomb.

Blessed art thou, O Lord: teach me thy statutes.

y  Very early in the morning did the Myrrh-bearing Women run 
lamenting unto thy tomb; but an Angel came toward them, saying: 
The time for lamentation is passed; weep not, but announce unto 
the Apostles the Resurrection.

Blessed art thou, O Lord: teach me thy statutes.

y  The Myrrh-bearing Women mourned as bearing spices they 
drew near thy tomb, O Saviour. But the Angel spake unto them, 
saying: Why number ye the living among the dead? In that he is 
God he is risen from the grave.

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

y  We adore the Father, as also his Son, and the Holy Spirit, the 
Holy Trinity, One in Essence; crying with the Seraphim: Holy, 
holy, holy art thou, O Lord.

Both now and ever, and unto ages of ages. Amen.
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y  In that thou didst bear the Giver of Life, O Virgin, thou didst 
redeem Adam from sin, and didst give to Eve joy in place of sad
ness; and He who was incarnate of thee, both God and man, hath 
restored to life those who had fallen therefrom.

Alleluia, alleluia, alleluia. Glory to thee, O God. (thrice)

O our God and our Hope, glory to thee.

THE LITTLE LITANY

The deacon then intones the little litany.

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

The choir responds Lord, have mercy to each petition.

Help us; save us; have mercy on us; and keep us, O God, by thy 
grace.

Calling to remembrance our all-holy, immaculate, most blessed 
and glorious Lady Theotokos and ever-virgin Mary, with all the 
saints, let us commend ourselves and each other and all our life 
unto Christ our God.

Choir: To thee, O Lord.

Priest: For all the powers of heaven praise thee, and unto thee we ascribe
glory, to the Father and to the Son and to the Holy Spirit; now and 
ever, and unto ages of ages.

Choir: Amen.

EXAPOSTEILARION
Tone 2.

Choir: Holy is the Lord our God. (thrice)
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Choir:

Chanter:

PRAISES
Tone 2.

Let everything that hath breath, praise the Lord. Praise ye the Lord 
from the heavens: praise him in the heights. To thee, O God, is 
due our song.

Praise ye him, all his angels: praise he him, all his hosts. To thee, 
O God, is due our song.

IDIOMELONA
Tone 2.

Praise God in his sanctuary, praise him in the firmament of his 
power.

Today he who holdeth creation on the hollow of his hand is con
tained in a tomb; and he who covereth the heavens with virtue is 
covered by a stone. Life slumbereth, Hades is alarmed, and Adam is 
delivered from his bonds. Wherefore, glory be to the dispensation 
through which thou hast fulfilled all, thy most holy Resurrection 
from the dead, granting us rest and everlasting sabbath.

Praise him for his mighty acts, praise him according to his excellent 
greatness.

What is this sight which we behold? What is this present rest? 
For the King of the ages, having fulfilled the mystery of dispensa
tion by the Passion, hath rested, keeping the sabbath in the tomb, 
granting us a new Sabbath. Wherefore, let us hail him, “Arise, O 
God, and Judge of the earth, for thou dost reign forevermore, O 
thou who possesseth the countless and Great Mercy.”

Praise him with the sound of the trumpet, praise him with the 
psaltery and harp.
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Come ye, let us behold our Life placed in a tomb to give life to those 
who are placed in tombs. Come, let us today behold him sleeping 
who springeth from Judah, shouting to him prophetically, “Thou 
hast crouched and lain down like a lion. Who shall arouse thee, 
O King? But arise by thine own power, thou who didst deliver 
thyself by thine own choice for our sake. O Lord, glory to thee.

Praise him with the timbrel and dance, praise him with stringed 
instruments and organs.

Verily, Joseph sought the body of Jesus and placed it in his new 
tomb; for it is fitting that he come out of the tomb, as out of a 
chamber. Wherefore, thou who didst crush the might of death, 
and opened the gates of paradise for mankind, glory to thee.

DOXASTIKON & THEOTOKION
Tone 6.

Chanter: Glory to the Father and to the Son and to the Holy Spirit.

Hie great Moses foreshadowed this day mystically by his saying, 
“And God blessed the seventh day”; for this is the day of quiet 
and rest, on which the only Son of God rested from all his works, 
keeping Sabbath in the body, by means of the mystery of the dis
pensation taking effect in death, returning through Resurrection 
to what he had been, and granting us eternal life; for he alone is 
good and the Lover of mankind.

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

Most blessed art thou, O Virgin Theotokos, for through him that 
was incarnate of thee is Hades despoiled, Adam is recalled from 
the dead, the curse is made void, Eve is set free, death is slain, 
and we are endowed with life. Wherefore, in hymns of praise we 
cry aloud, “Blessed art thou, O Christ our God, who is thus well 
pleased, glory to thee.”



576 Great and Holy Week

THE GREAT DOXOLOGY
, Tone 6.

Choir: Glory to thee, who hast shown us the Light. Glory be to God on
high, and on earth peace, good will among men.

We praise thee, we bless thee, we worship thee, we glorify thee, 
we give thanks to thee for thy great glory.

O Lord, heavenly King, God the Father Almighty; O Lord, the 
only begotten Son, Jesus Christ, and the Holy Spirit.

O Lord God, Lamb of God, Son of the Father, that takest away 
the sin of the world, have mercy on us, thou that takest away the 
sins of the world.

Receive our prayer, thou that sittest at the right hand of the Father, 
and have mercy on us.

For thou only art holy, thou only art the Lord, O Jesus Christ, to 
the glory of God the Father. Amen.

Every day will I bless thee, and I will praise thy Name for ever; yea, 
forever and ever.

Vouchsafe, O Lord, to keep us this day without sin.

Blessed art thou, O Lord, the God of our Fathers, and praised and 
glorified be thy Name forever. Amen.

Let thy mercy, O Lord, be upon us, as we do put our hope in thee. 

Blessed art thou, O Lord, teach me thy statutes.

Blessed art thou, O Lord, teach me thy statutes.

Blessed art thou, O Lord, teach me thy statutes.
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Lord, thou hast been our refuge in all generations. I said: Lord, 
be merciful unto me, heal my soul, for I have sinned against thee.

Lord, I have fled unto thee, teach me to do thy will, for thou art 
my God.

For with thee is the fountain of life: in thy light shall we see light. 

O continue thy loving-kindness unto them that know thee.

Holy God, Holy Mighty, Holy Immortal: have mercy on us. 

Holy God, Holy Mighty, Holy Immortal: have mercy on us. 

Holy God, Holy Mighty, Holy Immortal: have mercy on us. 

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

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

Holy Immortal: have mercy on us.
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THE PROCESSION WITH THE BIER

Choir: Holy God. Holy Mighty. Holy Immortal: have mercy on us.

A procession with the bier, or just the epitaphios if the bier is too heavy, is made as
Holy God... is sung.
The procession takes place in this way:

1) During the Great Doxology, the altar boys should get their torches, the fans, 
the cross and the censer ready;

2) During the Great Doxology, as the priest and chanters sing Blessed art thou, 
O Lord, teach me thy statutes, some men of the parish — already chosen be
forehand — come forward and take up the bier, or the epitaphios alone if the 
bier is too heavy;

3) The procession follows this order: the cross; torches; the rest of the altar boys 
with icons if no torches are available; if there is a deacon, he carries the censer 
in front of the bier/epitaphios, otherwise an altar boy does this; the four men 
with the bier/epitaphios; the priest carrying the gospel book; and the fans; the 
people and the choir follow the fans;

4) The procession goes outside and around the church singing Holy God, Holy 
Mighty, Holy Immortal: have mercy on us throughout its duration;

5) When re-entering the temple, the altar boys stop in the narthex and the men 
carrying the bier/epitaphios come to the doors of the temple and lift the bier/ 
epitaphios high;

6) The priest goes under the bier/epitaphios first, followed by the deacon, the 
altar boys and finally the people;

7) As the people enter the temple, they may extinguish their candles and place 
them in boxes prepared in the narthex for them; and

8) After the last person has passed under the bier/epitaphios, the men bring it 
back up to the front of the church (or place the epitaphios back in the Bier).
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Procession Under the Bier/Epitaph ion 
At some point during the procession the choir may begin to sing the following hymn.

Tone 5.

Choir: When the Pious Joseph saw that the sun had hidden its rays, and
the veil of the Temple had been rent at the death of the Saviour, 
he did approach Pilate and did plead with him crying and saying, 
“Give thou me this stranger who from his youth has wandered 
like a stranger. Give thou me this stranger whom his kinsmen 
killed in hatred like a stranger. Give me this stranger at whom I 
wonder, beholding him as a guest of death. Give me this stranger 
who knoweth how to take in the poor and strangers. Give me this 
stranger whom the Jews in envy estranged from the world. Give 
thou me this stranger that I may bury him in a tomb, who being 
a stranger hath no place whereon to lay his head. Give thou me 
this stranger, to whom his Mother, beholding him dead, shouted 
crying, ‘O my Son and my God, even though my vitals have been 
wounded, and my heart burns, as I behold thee dead, yet trusting 
in thy Resurrection, I magnify thee.’” In these words the honorable 
Joseph pleaded with Pilate, took the Saviour s body, and with fear 
wrapped it in linen and balm, placing thee in a tomb, O thou who 
grantest to all everlasting life and the great mercy.

When all the people have returned into the church, the senior priest exclaims from 
the Holy Doors:

Priest: Let us Attend! Peace be to all! Wisdom!

While the following troparion is being sung, the priest(s) brings the Epitaphion into 
the altar and carries it three times around the holy table. He then sets it on the holy 
table where it remains until the leave-taking of Pascha.
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Choir:

Reader:

Deacon:

Reader:

Deacon:

Reader:

Tone 2.

When thou didst submit thyself unto death, O thou Deathless 
and Immortal One, then thou didst destroy Hell with thy Godly 
pow’r; and when thou didst raise the dead from beneath the earth, 
all the powers of Heaven did cry aloud unto thee: O Christ, thou 
Giver of Life, glory to thee!

The pious Joseph brought down thy pure body from the tree, 
wrapped it in pure linen, embalmed it with ointment, arrayed it 
and laid it in a new tomb.

Verily, the angel came to the tomb and said to the ointment-bearing 
women, The ointment is meet for the dead, but Christ hath been 
shown to be remote from corruption.

PROPHECY

Arise, O Lord, help us, and deliver us, for the glory of thy Name. 
O God, we have heard with our ears.

Wisdom!

The reading is from the Prophecy of Ezekiel.

Let us attend!

(Ezekiel 37:1-14 )

The hand of the Lord was upon me, and he brought me out by 
the Spirit of the Lord, and set me down in the midst of the val
ley; it was full of bones. And he led me round among them; and 
behold, there were very many upon the valley; and lo, they were 
very dry. And he said to me, “Son of man, can these bones live?” 
And I answered, “O Lord God, thou knowest.” Again he said to 
me “Prophesy to these bones, and say to them, O dry bones, hear 
the word of the Lord. Thus says the Lord God to these bones: 
Behold, I will cause breath to enter you, and you shall live. And I
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will lay sinews upon you and will cause flesh to come upon you, 
and cover you with skin, and put breath in you, and you shall 
live; and you shall know that I am the Lord.” So I prophesied as 
I was commanded; and as I prophesied, there was a noise, and 
behold, a rattling; and the bones came together, bone to its bone. 
And as I looked, there were sinews on them, and flesh had come 
upon them, and skin had covered them; but there was no breath 
in them. Then he said to me, “Prophesy to the breath, prophesy, 
son of man, and say to the breath, Thus says the Lord God: Come 
from the four winds, O breath, and breathe upon these slain, that 
they may live.” So I prophesied as he commanded me, and the 
breath came into them, and they lived, and stood upon their feet, 
an exceedingly great host. Then he said to me, “Son of man, these 
bones are the whole house of Israel. Behold, they say, ‘Our bones 
are dried up, and our hope is lost; we are clean cut off.’ Therefore 
prophesy, and say to them, Thus says the Lord God: Behold, I will 
open your graves, and raise you from your graves, O my people; 
and I will bring you home into the land of Israel. And you shall 
know that I am the Lord, when I open your graves, and raise you 
from your graves, O my people. And I will put my Spirit within 
you, and you shall live, and I will place you in your own land; then 
you shall know that I, the Lord, have spoken, and I have done it, 
says the Lord.”

THE EPISTLE

Deacon: Let us attend.

Reader: Arise, O Lord, let thy hand be exalted. I will give praise to thee,
O Lord, with my whole heart.

Deacon: Wisdom.

Reader: The Reading is from the First Epistle of St. Paul to the Corinthians.

Deacon: Let us attend.
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Reader:

Priest:

Choir:

Deacon:

Priest:

Choir:

Priest:

Choir:

Deacon:

Priest:

(j Corinthians 5: 6-8)

Brethren, a little leaven leavens the whole lump. Cleanse out the 
old leaven that you may be a new lump, as you really are unleav
ened. For Christ, our paschal lamb, has been sacrificed. Let us, 
therefore, celebrate the festival, not with the old leaven, the leaven 
of malice and evil, but with the unleavened bread of sincerity and 
truth. (Galatians 3:13-14) Christ redeemed us from the curse of the 
law, having become a curse for us — for it is written, “Cursed be 
everyone who hangs on a tree” — that in Christ Jesus the blessing 
of Abraham might come upon the Gentiles, that we might receive 
the promise of the Spirit through faith.

Peace be to thee that readest.

Alleluia, alleluia, alleluia.

TH E GOSPEL 

Wisdom! Attend! Let us hear the Holy Gospel.

Peace to all.

And to thy spirit.

The reading from the Holy Gospel according to St. Matthew. 

Glory to thee, O Lord, glory to thee.

Let us attend.

(Matthew 27:62-66)

On the next day, that is, after the day of Preparation, the chief 
priests and the Pharisees gathered before Pilate and said, “Sir, we 
remember how that imposter said, while he was still alive, After 
three days I will rise again.’ Therefore order the sepulchre to be 
made secure until the third day, lest his disciples go and steal him 
away, and tell the people, ‘He has risen from the dead,’ and the last
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fraud will be worse than the first.” Pilate said to them, “You have 
a guard of soldiers; go, make it as secure as you can.” So they went 
and made the sepulchre secure by sealing the stone and setting a 
guard.

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

THE EKTENIA OF FERVENT 
SUPPLICATION

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

The choir responds Lord, have mercy, to this and the next petition.

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

Have mercy on us, O God, according to thy great mercy, we pray 
thee, hearken and have mercy.

The choir responds Lord, have mercy. Lord, have mercy. Lord, have 
mercy, to this and the remaining petitions.

Again we pray for all pious and Orthodox Christians; for our 
father and Metropolitan N., (our Archbishop or Bishop N.); for 
priests, hieromonks, deacons, hierodeacons and monastics, and 
all our brethren in Christ.

Again we pray for mercy, life, peace, health, salvation and visita
tion and pardon and forgiveness of sins for (the servants of God 
NN. and) all Orthodox Christians of true worship, who live and 
dwell in this community.

Again we pray for the blessed and ever-memorable founders of 
this holy Temple (and for the servants of God NN.,) and for all 
our fathers and brethren, the Orthodox departed this life before 
us, who here and in all the world lie asleep in the Lord.
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Priest:

Choir:

Deacon:

Again we pray for those who bear fruit and do good works in this 
holy and all-venerable temple, those who serve and those who sing, 
and for all the people here present, who await thy great and rich 
mercy.

For thou art a merciful God and lovest mankind, and unto thee we 
ascribe glory to the Father and to the Son and to the Holy Spirit, 
now and ever, and unto ages of ages.

Amen.

THE LITANY OF SUPPLICATION

Let us complete our prayer unto the Lord.

The choir responds Lord, have mercy to the first two petitions.

Help us; save us; have mercy on us; and keep us, O God, by thy 
grace.

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

The choir responds Grant this, O Lord to this and the remaining 
petitions.

An angel of peace, a faithful guide, a guardian of our souls and 
bodies, let us ask of the Lord.

Pardon and forgiveness of our sins and transgressions, let us ask 
of the Lord.

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

That we may complete the remaining time of our life in peace and 
repentance, let us ask of the Lord.
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A Christian ending to our life, painless, blameless, peaceful and a 
good defense before the dread judgment seat of Christ, let us ask 
of the Lord.

Calling to remembrance our all-holy, immaculate, most blessed 
and glorious Lady Theotokos and ever-virgin Mary, with all the 
Saints, let us commend ourselves and each other, and all our life 
unto Christ our God.

Choir: To thee, O Lord.

Priest: For thou art the God of mercies and of bounties, and of love toward
mankind, and unto thee we ascribe glory, to the Father and to the 
Son and to the Holy Spirit; now and ever, and unto ages of ages.

Choir: Amen.

The priest turns to the west and blesses the people with his right hand, saying:

Priest: Peace be to all.

Choir: And to thy spirit.

The priest faces the east, while the deacon says:

Deacon: Let us bow our heads unto the Lord.

Choir: To thee, O Lord.

PRAYER AT THE BOWING OF THE HEADS

All bow their heads as the priest says the prayer at the bowing of the heads.

Priest: O holy Lord, who dwellest on high and regardest the humble of 
heart and with thine all-seeing eye dost behold all creation, unto 
thee have we bowed the neck of our soul and body, and we entreat 
thee: O Holy of holies, stretch forth thine invisible hand from thy 
holy dwelling-place, and bless us all. And if in aught we have sinned, 
whether voluntarily or involuntarily, forgive, inasmuch as thou art a
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Choir:

Deacon:

Choir:

Priest:

Choir:

Priest:

Choir:

Priest:

Choir:

good God and lovest mankind, vouchsafing unto us thy earthly and 
heavenly good things.

For thine it is to show mercy and to save us, O our God, and unto 
Thee we ascribe glory, to the Father and to the Son and to the Holy 
Spirit; now and ever, and unto ages of ages.

Amen.

PRAYERS BEFORE TH E  HOLY DOORS

Wisdom!

Bless, Father, in the Name of the Lord.

Christ our God, the Existing One, is blessed, always, now and ever, 
and unto ages of ages.

Amen.

Preserve, O God, the Holy Orthodox Faith, and all Orthodox 
Christians, unto ages of ages. Amen.

Most holy Theotokos, save us!

More honorable than the cherubim and more glorious beyond 
compare than the seraphim, thou who without corruption barest 
God the Word and art truly Theotokos: We magnify thee.

Glory to thee, O Christ our God and our Hope, glory to thee.

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

Lord, have mercy, (thrice)
Father, bless.
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THE LITTLE DISMISSAL

Standing in the holy doors, facing the people, the priest says the little dismissal.

Priest: May He who endured fearful sufferings, the life-giving cross, and
voluntary burial in the flesh, on behalf of us and for our salva
tion, Christ our true God, through the intercessions of his all- 
immaculate and all-blameless holy Mother; ofN. (patron saint of 
the church); of the holy and righteous ancestors of God, Joachim 
and Anna; and of all the saints: have mercy on us, and save us, 
forasmuch as he is good and loveth mankind.

Then facing the icon of Christ on the iconostasis, the priest says:

Priest: Through the prayers of our Holy Fathers, O Lord Jesus Christ our
God, have mercy on us and save us.

Choir: Amen.

The people come forward silently to reverently venerate the bier and receive the bless
ing and a flower from the priest.

J  If the All-Night Vigil at the tomb with the reading of the Psalms will take place,
the priest now blesses the first readers.


