Tov ovgaviwv tTaypatwv. -- For the celestial orders.

Original Melodies - Automela
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Mode 1. Original Melody.

For the celestial orders you are
* earth-
dwelling people * the almighty

exultant joy and for

protection. * Pure and holy Virgin,
save us, we pray, * as for refuge we

EATdac  petax Oedv, Oeotoke  flee to you, * O Theotokos; for
aveOépeOa. verily after God * do we put our
every hope in you.
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Stichera of Compunction

* and overwhelmed

I am engulfed by the ocean of my iniquities,
completely * by the sea of transgressions. * I cry to You the Master: Deliver
me * from the various difficult * trials of life and temptations, O gracious

Lord, * and the fire that will never end.

Being immersed in the deep of despair and hopelessness, * replete with
thoughts of evil * and with negative feelings, * in You alone, O Logos of



Tov ovgaviwv tTaypatwv. -- For the celestial orders.

God, have I * the most wretched one set my hopes. * From the assaults of
my visible and unseen * vicious enemies deliver me.

For Saint Nicholas

As you are hovering over the flowers of the Church, * being yourself a
fledgling * of the nest of the Angels, * O Nicholas thrice blessed, you ever
cry * unto God on behalf of all * who in temptations and perils invoke your
aid; * and you rescue them by fervent prayers.

For the Apostles

Let us with one voice together extol Saints Peter and Paul * with Luke
and Mark and Matthew, * John and Andrew and Thomas, * Iakovos and
Philip, Bartholomew, * also Simon and Thaddaeus; * and let us worthily
praise the entire choir * of divinely called Disciples of Christ.

Stichera of the Cross

Then did the forefather taste death at the forbidden tree; * but now are all
believers * freed from death’s condemnation * by the Tree of honor. O every
breath, * let us glorify and extol * Him who was willingly crucified for our
sake * and enlightened all the ends of the earth.

O most compassionate Master, we all take pride in Your Cross; * and
thereby devastating * the delusion of Satan, * we ceaselessly extol You; for
on the Cross * You were lifted up willingly, * and thus You wrought our
salvation, O gracious Lord, * in the middle of the earth, O Christ.

For the Theotokos
All-holy Virgin and Lady, I now invoke you again
fearsome passion, * the desire for money. * For truly I am fearful of its
attacks * more than those of a wild beast, * since it is counted as avarice unto
them * who begrudge even the smallest things.

* against this



ITavevpnuot Magtupes. -- O Martyrs extolled.

"Hxog o’. Avtouedov.
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Mode 1. Original Melody.

O Martyrs, extolled in all the
world, * you were not concealed by
earth, * but rather heaven admitted
you. The gates of Paradise * unto
you were opened. * Having gone
within, you now * enjoy the tree of
life, and you intercede with Christ
on our behalf, * supplicating that
surpassing peace * and great mercy
be upon our souls bestowed.
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Stichera of Compunction

O Lord, in Your goodness by Your Word * and Your Spirit You

brought forth * all things, and then You created me the living being whom

* You endowed with reason * so that I should glorify * Your holy name, O



ITavevpnuot Magtupes. -- O Martyrs extolled.

Master all-powerful. And yet instead, alas! * I dishonor You continually *
with my foul deeds. * O spare me, I supplicate.

Come to know, O miserable soul, *

your divine nobility * and
incorruptible fatherland, and hasten constantly, * through good deeds and
virtues, * to possess it once again. * Become attached to nothing corrupti-
ble. Your lot is there on high, * but your body, being earth, decays. * Let

the worse not * prevail over the better part.

For the Angels
O Angels, Archangels and the Thrones, * Powers and Authorities, *
and you, O six-winged Seraphim, and many-eyed divine * instruments of
wisdom * Cherubim, and most divine * Dominions, and sublime Prin-
cipalities: do intercede with Christ * and beseech Him that surpassing
peace * and great mercy * be upon our souls bestowed.

For the Forerunner

O Baptist and Forerunner of Christ, * I implore you fervently. * By your
entreaties induce my heart that has been withered up * through unseemly
conduct, * to incessantly pour out * a stream of tears, O wonderful Prophet
John; that having gained through you * my salvation, I who am distressed
* may give glory * to Him who has glorified you.

Stichera of the Cross

You stretched out Your undefiled hands * on the Cross, O Christ our
God, * and stained your fingers with blood, thus wishing to redeem the
work * of Your own divine hands, * Adam who was being held * a hostage
in the kingdom of death because of disobedience; * and You raised him in
Your love for man, * by Your sovereign * almighty authority.

O Christ, You were nailed unto the Cross * as a man, and yet as God *
You deified human nature; and when You had put to death * the arch-evil
serpent, * You released us from the curse * that issued from the tree, for
You had yourself become a curse, O Lord; * and You grant Your blessing to
the world * and great mercy, * for You are compassionate.
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Mode 1. Original Melody.

What a paradoxal miracle! * For
the fountain of life has been buried
in a grave; * a stairway leading to
heaven has the tomb become. *
Gethsemane, leap for joy, * O holy
shrine of the Mother of Christ our
God. * With Gabriel as our chief, *
come, O believers, and let us cry
out to her: * Full of grace, rejoice, O
Lady, * for with you is the Lord, *
who is richly bestowing * His great
mercy on the world through you.

T
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Stichera from Lauds of the Nativity of the Theotokos

What a paradoxal miracle! * That the fountain of life of a barren wife is
born, * that grace, fulgent, may commence to bear its fruit henceforth. * Be
joyous, O Joachim, * having become the God-bearer’s progenitor! * There is
no one else like you * in generations of paternity, O godly one, * for the
God-receiving Maiden, the tabernacle of our God * the mountain all-holy,
unto us has been bestowed through you.

What a paradoxal miracle! * The barren one’s fruit has flared up at the
command * of Him who has made all things, and our almighty God; * and
deftly He has redeemed * the worldly realm that was sterile of His good
things. * O mothers, in chorus join * the Theotokos” own mother and cry
aloud, “Lady full of grace, rejoice, * for the Lord is with you, and at your
intercession, He bestows great mercy on the world.”

Anna the renowned, appearing as * an animate pillar of chastity and a
bright * container shining with grace, has truly given birth * to progeny of
her own, * the efflorescence divine of virginity. * And manifestly the Maid
* awards virginity's beauty to virgins all * and to those who truly long for *
the grace of virginity, * and she freely is granting * unto all the faithful
great mercy.



Oixog tov Evdoabda. -- O House of Ephratha.

"Hxog p’. Avtouedov. Mode 2. Original Melody.
Otkog tov Evdpoada, 1) mOALS 1 O House of Ephratha, * the city
ayta, twov Tlgopntwv 1) d0&a,  that is holy, * the glory of the
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God.
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Lauds from the Sunday of the Forefathers

Let all of us observe * memorial,
extolling * their way of life, by virtue of which they have been magnified.

now the august Forefathers' *

Three Youths in chorus sang * in the midst of the furnace * extolling God
almighty, * and thereby they extinguished the force of the engulfing fire.

Shut up inside the den, * the holy Prophet Daniel * was dwelling with
the lions, * and he was manifestly preserved from any injury.

Lauds from the Forefeast of Epiphany
Here is the King; behold * the one anticipated * by Israel has come
now. * The light begins to shine forth. * O peoples, therefore leap for joy.

God, having taken flesh, * is seen by those on earth now; * the light appeared
and was seen* by those who sat in darkness; * and unto all has grace shone forth.

Minister to the Light, * O lamp, and as the daybreak * unto the Sun, O
Prophet, * the friend unto the Bridegroom, * and to the Word as Forerunner.
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Mode 2. Original Melody.

When he took You dead from
off the Cross, * the Arimathéan pre-
pared You who are the life of all; *
using myrrh he wrapped you in a
linen shroud, O Christ. * And con-
strained by his ardent love, * he
longed to embrace You, * pressing
to Your spotless body his own
heart and lips. * But restrained by
fear and by rev’rence, * joyously he
cried aloud: Glory * to Your conde-
scension, Lord who loves mankind.
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‘Ore ¢k tov EVAov -- When he took You.

Stichera of Compunction

Grant thoughts of repentance unto me; *

also grant the love for
contrition unto my humble soul. * Rouse me from the sleep of grave
insensibility, * and the darkness of laziness * drive out from within me, *
and dispel the gloom created by despondency, * so that looking up, I the
wretched * might cling fast to You and according * to Your holy will pro-

ceed, O Word of God.

Now do I confess to You my God * everything of which I am guilty,
my sins against You in word, * deed and recollection, all do I declare to
You. * I have passed the entire day * and all of my life’s time; * now I have
arrived at night still full of wickedness. * Therefore, I fall down to You
crying: * Master, O my Master and Savior, * I have sinned; forgive and
save me, Lord my God.

For the Angels.
Come, and singing spiritual songs * let us now extol the commanders
of the angelic hosts. * For being preeminent among the bodiless choirs, *
they were both designated as * Archangels and Generals. * Foremost in the
period of grace is Gabriel, * while in the Old Testament era * of the Law
and prior to Moses, * prominent is Michael, the Archangels” chief.

Stichera of Compunction

As the only sinless One, O Christ, * the only forbearing, the only
wellspring of charity, * see my tribulation, see my strait perplexity. * Wipe
away from my wounded soul * the scars and the bruises, * and save me
Your servant in Your tender mercy, O Lord, * so that with the clouds of
depression * gone away, I might offer glory * unto You my Savior most
benevolent.

I have brought corruption on my soul, * and I have polluted my body,
and with my sordid thoughts * I have wounded grievously my heart and
senses all. * I have sorely defiled my eyes, * my ears have I tainted, * and
my tongue have I befouled. I am completely depraved. * Therefore, I fall
down to You crying: * I have sinned against You, O Master. * I have
sinned; forgive and save me, Christ my God.
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Mode 2. Original Melody.
Which are the wreaths of praise
wherewith we * might crown Peter
and Paul the Apostles? * Although they
were physically separate, * yet in the
spirit they were unified. * And they
were the chiefs among God's heralds:
* the one, for he was the leader of the
Apostles' band; * and Paul, for he
truly labored more than all the rest. *
They have been crowned with the
halos * of immortal glory — * being
worthy of them indeed -- * by Christ
our God himself, * the Lord who
possesses great mercy.
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Vespers for St. Nicholas

What crowns are there of praise wherewith we * might crown worthily
the holy Hierarch? * While in Myra located physically,
spiritually reaches all * those who long to be with him sincerely. * For all
those who are afflicted he is consolation; * to all those who are in danger
he provides refuge. * He is the tower of piety; the believers’ champion. *
And through him the pride of the foes * was cast down by Christ himself, *
the Lord who possesses the great mercy.

* in advance he

What songs are there wherewith melodiously * we might sing the
praises of the Hierarch? * Champion is he of correct belief * and the
adversary of impiety; * and one of the Church's chief leaders; * the mighty
and great defender and expositor, * the teacher who disconcerted all the
heretics; * and the destroyer and ardent, * strong opponent of Arius. * For
through him did Christ our God * demolish his arrogance, * since He is the
One with great mercy.
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MeyaAn t@wv Magtuowv oov. -- The power of Your Martyr Saints.

"Hxog v'. Avtopedov. Mode 3. Original Melody.
MeyaAn twv Magtoowv ocov The power of Your martyr Saints
Xowote 1) dvvapic: ev pvuaot yap  is truly great, O Christ. * They drive
Kevtal, Kal mvevpata dwwkovol,  out evil spirits * while lying in their

Kal katoynoav €x0pov v é€ov-  monuments. * They contended for
otav, ) mtotel ¢ Towkdog, dyw-  the sake of true religion, * and there-
VIoAUEVOL, UTeQ NG evoefeiag. fore, by their faith in the Holy Trini-

ty, * destroyed the foe's dominion.
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Stichera for the Apostles

Grant peace unto Your people through the prayers of Your divine *
and ven'rable Apostles, * O only Lord compassionate, * in Your love for
man; and rescue from the terrors * all those who sing Your praises * and
who faithfully * worship You the merciful God.

Apostles of the Master, truly your divine report * has gone out to the
whole world * and to the ends of all the earth, * and illuminated those who
lay in darkness, * and to God presented * as incense * those who came to
know Him.
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MeyaAn t@wv Magtuowv oov. -- The power of Your Martyr Saints.

For Saint Nicholas

The serpent’s poison bite has wounded me the prodigal, * and I am
lying prostrate * and brought to desperation. * By your vigilant petitioning,
O Hierarch, * do speedily restore me, * that I may glorify * your grace
which is quick to hear.

Theotokion.

O Maiden, you are the divine angelic powers” joy, * the glory of
Apostles, * the Prophets” confirmation, * the protection of the people who
are faithful, * a guide unto salvation; * and therefore we bow down * be-
fore you, O Virgin.

Another Original Melody
(Similar to the previous one)

The power of Your holy Cross, O Lord, is truly great. * It stood in one
location * and in the world is active, * and unlettered fishermen it rendered
wise Apostles, * and made the heathen Martyrs * that they might intercede
* with You on behalf of our souls.

Stavrotheotokion.

The purest Virgin cried aloud to You, O Word of God: * The world is
granted mercy, * creation is enlightened, * and the Gentiles find salvation
through Your Cross, O Master. * But now I suffer, my Son, as I behold *
Your voluntary suffering.

Stichera to the Lord

O Lord, You are compassionate and will that all be saved, * both
sinners and the righteous, * that none go to perdition. * So, O Word of God,
I pray You, make me also * one of those being saved, * though I have lived
carelessly, * ignoring Your commandments.

You slumbered in the grave as man, O Christ our God; * You rose
again by virtue * of Your invincible power, * and together raised those
dwelling in the tombs for ages. * Therefore grant rest unto those * who
have reposed in faith * in the eternal dwellings.

*
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-- When Moses Stood.

Mode 3. Original Melody.

When Moses stood on the moun-
tain extending * upwards his arms in
the form of a cross, Amalek was
routed. * When on the ven’rable
Cross You extended * Your hands, O
Savior, You held me * in Your em-
brace and You saved me from en-
slavement to the foe. * And thus You
gave me a token of life to escape

from the longbow of my enemies. * O

Tipov. deliver Your people from the hand of
Your foes, in Your love for man.
IJ
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Qg yevvaiov év Magtuawv. -- To a Brave One.
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Mode 4. Original Melody.

To a brave one in martyr saints *
we pay tribute to you today *
gathered here together, victorious St.
George. * For you completed the
martyr's course; * devoutly you kept
the faith; * and from God you have
received * laurel crowns for your
victory. * Therefore supplicate * that
He free from corruption and from
dangers * those who loyally now
honor * your ever-ven'rable memory.

9. Mode 4. To a Brave One in Martyr Saints.
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Qg yevvaiov év Magtuawv. -- To a Brave One.

Stichera of Compunction

O you mis’rable soul of mine, * come and fall down before your God, *
and with tearful fervor to Him say: I have sinned. * Before the end, O
unholy thing, * move the Judge to clemency, * and wholeheartedly cry out
* unto Him who is merciful: * O most gracious God, * disregard not my
penitential sighing, nor ignore my heart’s contrition, * O most

compassionate Lord of mine.

The insidious enemy, * both at night and throughout the day, * ceases
not his efforts to tempt me into sin, * unto perdition alluring me * and to
the abyss of vice. * But since You alone are good, * have compassion and
rescue me * from his tyranny * and from every necessity; and save me, O
supremely good Lord Jesus, * from every manner of punishment.

For the Angels

You created the hierarchies * of the Angels and regiments * of the hosts
of heaven by Your divine command * and Your omnipotent beckoning, *
as being benevolent, * wishing thereby to display * Your abundant
benevolence. * For it had to be, * O beginningless Master, that Your
goodness overflow and that it travel, * and thus become greatly multiplied.

For the Apostles

Let us sing now in holy song * and today praise the company * of
divinely chosen all-honorable twelve * Apostles Peter and Paul and James,
* with Andrew the glorious, * and divine beloved John, * Philip, Matthew,
Takovos, * wise Bartholomew, * Thomas, Thaddaeus, Simon called the
Zealot, praising Mark and Luke together * with all the rest of the seventy.

For Saint Nicholas

You the unwaning beacon light * and the lamp of the universe, * who
have brightly shone in the Church’s firmament, * O holy father Saint
Nicholas, * illumining all the world * and dispelling the adverse * gloom of
difficult dangers and * lifting up the storm * of depressing despondency,
and bringing a deep stillness and profound calm, * do we pronounce
blessed gratefully.
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"Edwkag onueiwotv. -- You have Given.

"Hxog &’. AvtopeAov.
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Mode 4. Original Melody.

You have given those who fear
You, Lord, a token, Your precious
Cross, * having triumphed by means
thereof * over Principalities and Pow-
ers of darkness. * Furthermore, by
means of the Cross You brought us
up again * to the beatitude that was
ours of old. * O Jesus the almighty
Savior of our souls, we extol the plan
* for salvation that You, O Lord, *
have fulfilled in Your love for man.
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"Edwkag onueiwotv. -- You have Given.

Stichera of the Cross

At first You created me from earth, O Lover of humankind. * With
Your image You honored me * and granted me the delight * which was in
the Garden. * And when I was lured by the tree of knowledge and I fell *
into corruption, You raised me up again, * Immortal One, yourself
becoming mortal and being crucified, * out of great and rich mercy and *
condescension immeas’rable.

O Lord, being merciful, when You were crucified, with yourself * did
You crucity sin as well. * By the puncture of the nails * did You blot the
curse out; * and by being lanced in the side did You, O Christ our God, *
tear up the bond of the first created man. * I magnify Your sufferings; Your
resurrection I glorify * through which everyone who was dead * in the
passions was brought to life.

*

All creation underwent an alteration and shook with fear * when it

witnessed You crucified. * The earth altogether quaked, * trembling in
confusion. * And the Temple’s curtain from fear was also torn in two, *
when You were outraged, forbearing Word of God. * And then the rocks
themselves did split apart, for they too were horrified. * And the sun, rec-

ognizing You * its Creator, withheld its rays.

How did that most lawless people dare pass judgment, condemning
You * the divine and immortal Judge * Who yourself inscribed the Law * of
old in the desert * for Moses who saw God? How was it that when they
beheld * the Life of all men to die upon the Cross * they neither were afraid
at all, nor in their minds did they reckon that * truly You are the only Lord
* and Master of creation all?

For the Theotokos

I am being shaken by assaults of demons and to the pit * of perdition
am being thrust, * O Lady; so pity me, * and also confirm me * on the rock
of virtue. And when you scatter to the winds * the plans the enemies have
in store for me, * then grant me to fulfill every divine command of your
Son and God, * so that I might obtain complete * absolution on Judgement
Day.
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‘O €& Yiotov kAnOeic. -- When you were Called.

"Hxog &’. AvtopeAov.
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Mode 4. Original Melody.

When you were called not by men
but by the Most High, * when the
earthly darkness caused blindness to

come upon *

your body’s eyes, mani-
festing thus to all the people * the
gloomy sullenness of impiety, * then it
was that all around heavenly light shone
forth, * dazzling the eyes of your reason-
ing, and thus revealing * to all the
beauty of Orthodox belief. * Hence you
acquired a full knowledge of Christ our
God who from darkness brings out the
light. * Therefore earnestly pray Him to
illumine us and save our souls.
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‘O €& Yiotov kAnOeic. -- When you were Called.
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Stichera of Compunction

Be, O my soul, like the Canaanitish woman. * Cleave to Christ and fre-
quently cry out to Him with faith: * O Lord, have mercy on me, I pray. * I
have no daughter * but my demoniac and unruly flesh. * Cast out hardness
from therein, I fervently beseech, * and while arresting the throbbings of *
unruly movements, * completely deaden it by the fear of You, * at the
entreaties of the Maiden who * both conceived You, O Christ, and gave
birth to You * without stain, and of all Saints, * Benefactor greatly merciful.

The Prophet Jonah You sent of old, O Savior, * to preach to the
Ninevites; for they had greatly sinned. * When they repented, Your anger
changed * into compassion, * and they were saved from the devastating
wrath. * Hence, O You who love mankind, send also unto me, * who am
unworthy, Your mighty aid, * that I may likewise * return from my own
countless iniquities, * and be directed to the trodden paths * of repentance,
and weep sighing bitterly, * so that I be delivered * by Your mercy from
my many sins.

Stavrotheotokion.

Do not lament me, O Mother, when beholding * that I who originally
made creation all, * and who suspended the earth above * the waters
freely, * your Son and God, am suspended on a cross. * Indeed I shall rise
again and shall be glorified, * and by my might I shall overthrow * the
realm of Hades, * and I shall cause its power to disappear. * Being com-
passionate, I shall rescue them * who are captives therein from its wicked-
ness. * As the Lover of mankind, * to my Father I shall bring them in.
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"HOeAov dakguory éEaAeifpar. -- How I intended.

"Hxog &’. AvtopeAov.
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Mode 4. Original Melody.

How I intended, O Lord, to
cancel * with my tears the bond
* and
to be
pleasing * unto You throughout the

remainder of my life. * But then the

against me of my iniquities,

through repentance so

mov  Kvote, motv eig TéAdog  enemy fools me * and on my soul
ATIOA WAL, OWOOV LLE. wages warfare. * Save me before I
utterly perish, O Lord my God.
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"HOeAov dakguory éEaAeifpar. -- How I intended.

Aposticha of Compunction

How I intended, O Lord, to cancel * with my tears the bond against me
of my iniquities, * and through repentance so to be pleasing * unto You
throughout the remainder of my life. * But the enemy beguiles me * and on
my soul wages warfare. * Save me before I utterly perish, O Lord my God.

Who has been tossed by a storm and hastened * to this calm and quiet
harbor whose life has not been saved? * Or who was afflicted with pain
and illness * and ran unto this clinic whose health was not restored? * O
Creator of all things * and Physician of the ailing, * save me before I utterly
perish, O Lord my God.

Stichera

Shatter, O Master and God, the passions * of my wretched heart, for
they are the carriers of death. * If You yourself demolish the house of * the
flesh and build the house of the spirit in its stead, * then he who wages the
warfare * upon my soul watches vainly. * Save me before I utterly perish,
O Lord my God.

You gave the enemy for my welfare *

discipline, tender-loving God. * For notwithstanding his evil purpose, * his
wickedness cooperates with me for the good. * Yet I do not flee for refuge *
unto You through thanksgiving. * Save me before I utterly perish, O Lord
my God.

as a gift and scourge of

For the Theotokos

Mother of God, grant me tears, I pray you; * also make my stony heart
to be humble and contrite. * Grant me to make a complete confession * of
the sinful actions of my entire life, * that I may pass the remainder * of my
life in repentance, * with your help, and obtain the remission of all my sins.
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Xaigolg aoknTikwv. -- Rejoice.

"Hxog mA. o’. AvtopeAov.
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Mode pl. 1. Original Melody.

Rejoice, the fragrant treasure in-
deed * of true ascetical achievements,
all-blessed one, * for taking upon
your shoulders the cross and giving
yourself * over to the Master Christ
entirely, * you trampled the mind in-
tent on the flesh and on earthly
things, * and with the virtues made
your soul shine resplendently, * and
you raised it up to intense love in-
spired by God. * Therefore, all-laud-
ed Saint, as we surround your all-
holy tomb, * Savvas, we ask to be
granted the love of God for humani-
ty, * by your intercessions, *
beseech that His great mercy be

and

granted to the world.
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Xaigolg aoknTikwv. -- Rejoice.
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Stichera of Compunction

Woe be to me who moved You to wrath, * O my compassionate and
merciful Lord and God! * How many times I have promised, * O Christ,
that I would repent * and turned out a liar, mindless that I am! * My
former baptismal robe have I soiled entirely * and disregarded the
agreements I made with You. * And a second time, I have broken my vows
to You. * For after having freely donned * this habit of mournfulness, *
having professed my vocation * in front of men and the Angels too,
unfaithful have I been. * So, O Savior, do not leave me to perish utterly.

*

What kind of a defense will you have * the day of judgment, O
unfortunate soul of mine? * Or who from the condemnation * of the
continual fire * and from all the tortures then shall rescue you? * Nobody
unless you cease * to commit your unlawful acts, * and rather take hold of
a God-pleasing way of life, * weeping daily for your uncountable
trespasses * into which you fall every hour * in word, deed, and thought as
well; * and pray to Christ that He grant you * complete forgiveness for all
of them. * And thus you will make Him * who is known for His
compassion propitious unto you.
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Xaigolg aoknTikwv. -- Rejoice.

Stichera of the Cross

Wishing, O most benevolent Lord, * to end the troubles and reproaches
on mortal men, * You suffered a most disgraceful death * by crucifixion for
all, * O forbearing Savior, and You tasted gall, * in this way removing all
our most venomous bitterness. * And You were wounded with a lance in
Your spotless side, * thereby granting healing, O Master, unto our wounds.
* Glorious was Your death upon * the Cross that we now extol. * With
veneration we honor * the lance, the sponge, and the reed as well, *
through which did You freely * grant Your peace and Your great mercy
unto the universe.

Moses Your mighty servant, O Christ, * set up a brazen serpent, thus
saving mortals from * the harm of the poison bite of * the deadly serpents,
and thus * prefigured Your Passion, O compassionate, * longsuffering
Lord. And now, on a cross You were crucified, * and hence the world has
been redeemed from the serpent’s harm * and has been uplifted from earth
unto heaven’s heights. * Therefore exultantly we sing * extolling Your
sovereignty, * and with prostrations we honor * Your Cross, O Lover of
humankind. * For all of creation * has through it obtained great mercy and
easy-gotten worth.

For the Theotokos

Lady, since the shoulders of my soul * indeed are always heavy laden
with multitudes * of sins and with grievous hardships, * and I am bowed
to the ground, * I dare not to lift up my eyes toward the heights. * And
therefore I cry to you from the depths of my heart and say: * On me have
mercy, you who ushered into the world * from your spotless womb the
compassionate God of all. * Show your illimitable store * of marvelous
miracles, * and also stretch out your holy * and undefiled hands unto your
Son, * O Virgin, and grant me, * by your fervent supplications, salvation of
my soul.
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‘OAnv amoBéuevol. -- When the Saints deposited.

"Hxog mA. B’. AvtopeAdov.
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Mode pl. 2. Original Melody.

When the saints deposited their
every hope in the heavens, * then
did they accumulate * treasures that
cannot be lost, dwelling yet on earth.
* They received free of charge; * free
of charge they offer * cures to those
afflicted with disease. * And evan-
gelically neither gold nor silver did
they possess. * To people and to
animals likewise they imparted the
so that by becoming
obedient to Christ in every way *

benefits, *

they might with confidence inter-
cede * so that our souls be saved.
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‘OAnv amoBéuevol. -- When the Saints deposited.
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Stichera of Compunction

You, O Word of God, do not * desire the death but repentance * of all
men who, like myself, * have committed sins against * You, O Christ and
Lord. * Being most compassionate, * You extend Your mercy * unto me
Your servant constantly. * Hence show me sympathy * as  now repent and
presume to seek * forgiveness for my wicked deeds * by which I have often
embittered You. * For if You should save me, * unworthy though I be, You
shall disclose * in me the vastness of Your divine * mercies and Your love
for man.

You want all men to be saved, * O only Lover of mankind. * And being
compassionate * You call to repentance those * who offended You. * Hence
I pray You, O Lord, * by no means remember * the disgrace of the indecent
deeds * which I the wretched one * woefully committed before Your eyes, *
not shuddering with horror that * nobody escapes Your almighty hands. *
Wherefore on my knees now * I fall down and I sigh and I lament, *
mentally clasping Your holy feet * to receive forgiveness from You.

For the Angels

Dominions, Authorities, * the Seraphim and Archangels, * Angels and

* overcome with awe * all

immaculate * Cherubim as well as Thrones
attend Your sublime * and most venerated * throne and holy glory with
respect. * And all the Powers too, * with the Principalities, glorify * Your
wonderful magnificence * and Your inexpressible providence, * and they
are amazed by * Your wisdom in the things that are, O Christ. * And on

behalf of our souls do they * intercede with confidence.
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Ex Yyaot006 €téXOngc. -- From the womb.

"Hxog mA. B’. AvtopeAdov.
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Mode pl. 2. Original Melody.

From the womb before the
Morning Star were You born, * from
the Father motherless before the
ages, * though Arius holds that You
are not God but a creature, * mind-
lessly daring to connect the Creator
to creation, * storing up thereby for
himself the fuel for eternal fire. * But

the holy Synod in Nicaea * pro-

Kvote, TIlatot wat Ilvevpatt  claimed You Son of God, O Lord,
ovvOgovov. who together with the Father and the
Spirit share the throne.
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‘H aneyvwopépn. -- She who was Forsaken.

"Hxog mA. B’. AvtopeAdov.
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Mode pl. 2. Original Melody.

She who was forsaken due to her
lifestyle * also was notorious for her
manner. * She came to You carrying
the ointment and she cried out: * Do
not reject me the harlot, Savior borne
of the Virgin. * Do not disdain my
tears and weeping, You the joy of the
Angels. * But accept me who am now
repentant, * whom You did not reject
when I was committing sins, because

of Your great mercy, O Lord.
—S~
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‘H aneyvwopépn. -- She who was Forsaken.

Stichera to the Lord

God, who wish all men to be saved, I pray You, * look down and

behold now my supplication, *

and do not reject my tears as being
ineffective. * Who ever came to You beseeching * and was not saved
directly? * Who ever cried to You with fervor * and was not heard directly?
* For indeed by all who truly seek You, * O Sovereign Master, You are

found to be One quick to save, * because of Your great mercy, O Lord.

O my soul, lament now before your exit. * Fall down in repentance
before your Maker, * and offer up tears to Him wholeheartedly, and cry
out * to the Messiah with compunction: * O Word, I sinned against You. *
Though I have greatly sinned, accept me. * Abhor me not intensely. *
Righteous Judge, I pray do not despise me, * nor send me off to the
inferno, O forbearing One, * because of Your great mercy, O Lord.

*

For the Theotokos

Lo, I am condemned by my sins, O Lady, * and by my iniquities am
defiled; * and I have displayed contempt for God’s divine commandments.
* Cast me not away from your presence, * O pure one, I beseech you. * You
are my hope and my protectress, * all-holy Theotokos. * Hence I beg of you
to be attentive * to my entreaties and to cleanse me from all stain of sin, * in
your great mercy, O Mother of God.

Stichera

Save me from perdition which has been laid up. * O most righteous
Judge, rescue me the convict * from the everlasting fire; O Master, I
beseech You. * Make me impervious to surgings * against me, O Word of
God. * Mis'rable that I am, I shudder * when I stop and consider * the
multitude of my offenses, * and I fall down to You with tears and a contrite
heart * humbly requesting Your mercy, O Lord.

Who would not lament me who from my lack of * self-control have
broken the Lord’s commandment; * for me who instead of Paradise inhabit
Hades? * Food sweet to me in its appearance * has turned into bitterness. *
Unto Your glory and to Angels * have I become a stranger. * Sympathetic
God, as I repent now * accept me, since You are humane and very
merciful, * because of Your great mercy, O Lord.
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Ai ayvyeAikai. -- O Angelic Powers.

"Hxog mA. B’. AvtopeAdov. Mode pl. 2. Original Melody.
Al dyyedwkal momopevecOe O angelic powers, proceed and
Avvapelc ot év BnOAeeu étoua-  go before us. * You who are in

oate TV Patvnv: 6 Aoyoc yoao  Bethlehem, make the manger ready.
vevvatar 1) codpia mpoépxetar  * For lo, the Logos is born, and the
déxov aomaopov 1) ExkAnolor i Wisdom is coming forth. * You, O
v xapav g Oeotokov, Aaot  Church, accept a salutation, for the
elnwpev: BVAoynuévog 0 éA0wv,  joy of the Theotokos. O peoples, let
Be0g NHwV dO6Ea oOoL. us say: * Blessed are You, our God
who has arrived. Glory be to You.
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Towpegog avéatng. -- O Christ, as it was Written.

"Hxog mA. B’. AvtopeAdov. Mode pl. 2. Original Melody.
Tompeoog avéotng Xowoté, €k O Christ, as it was written, You
tadpov kabwg yvéyoamrtal ovve-  rose * the third day from the sepul-

velpag tov Ipomatopa fuwv: d6  cher, * resurrecting our primal father
oe kat do&ale, t0 Yévog twv  with yourself. * For this the race of
avOownwy, Kat avuuvel oov v mankind * extols Your resurrection *

Avaotaow. with sacred anthems, glorifying You.
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For Saint Nicholas

Saint Nicholas, take pity on me * who fall to you, O blessed one, * I
entreat you; * and illuminate the eyes * of my soul, O wise father, * so that I
may distinctly * behold the sympathetic Giver of light.

Stichera of the Cross

Oh, how did You my God submit * to slaughter and to death on a cross
* for the sake of * humankind, O merciful, * piteous and humane One? *
We therefore glorify You * for Your compassion, O forbearing Lord.

O Shepherd, You ascended the Cross * and, stretching out Your hands,
cried out: * Come to me and * be enlightened, mortal men * bedarkened by
delusion; * for I am Light. O glory * to You the only Bestower of light.
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Ovk €t kwAvopeOa. -- No Longer are we Barred.

"Hxog Bagug. AvtopeAov. Grave Mode. Original Melody.
Ovk &1t kwAvopeBa EVAov No longer are we barred from
Comg, TV EATda E&xovtec tov  the tree of life, * for we have the
Ltavpov cov. Kvpte 06Ea oot hope of Your Cross, O Master. *
Glory to You, O Lord.
22, Grave Mode. No Longer are we Barred. Ga.
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For the Theotokos

Bring peace into our lives, O merciful Master, * through the
intercessions of the Theotokos. * Glory to You, O Lord.

O pure one, you extinguished the sorrow of Eve, * for unto the joy of
the world you gave birth. * Rejoice, O unwedded Bride.

Stichera for the Cross

Judeans had You nailed to a tree, O Master. * You were able thus by a
tree to stay death. * Glory to You, O Lord.

You willingly endured being struck, O Master, * that You might deliver
mankind from bondage. * Glory to You, O Lord.

Suspended on the Cross, O immortal Master, * You triumphed over the
snares of the devil. * Glory to You, O Lord.

In order to make man God, O gracious Master, * You became a mortal
and were crucified. * Glory to Your glory, O Lord.
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'Q 100 maado&ov Oavpartoc. -- What a Paradoxal Miracle.

"Hxog mA. &'. AvtopeAov.

") oL MaadoEov Bavpatod!
@ pvotneiov GowTov: 6 T Puoel
afdvatog, mwg €&v EVAw kQEé-
Hatay mwg Oavatov vov yevetay,
MG Katakpivetar 0 avevOuvvog;
Kovov 10 dpawg ocov, katl Ppotéov
NALe, BAéTtwv to TOApNua- 1) Toao-
0évog éAeyev év otevaypolg, BAE-
TIOLOA OTAVEOVUEVOV, XQLOTOV OV
ETEKEV.

Mode pl. 4. Original Melody.

What a paradoxal miracle; * Oh,
awful mystery, oh! * How can He
now be crucified * who by nature
cannot die? * How can He now be

* or be convicted,

tasting death,
being the guiltless One? * Therefore,
O sun, hide your light and stand in

awe *

seeing the insolence. * Thus
the Virgin uttered as she witnessed
Christ, * to whom she had given

birth, * suspended on the Cross.

24. Mode pl. 4. What a Paradoxal Miracle.
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'Q 100 maado&ov Oavpartoc. -- What a Paradoxal Miracle.

Stichera of Compunction

Woe to you, O wretched soul of mine! * How greatly you will lament *
at the judgment, when you recall * all your deeds, when righteous men *
will be bidden to enter God’s * eternal Kingdom, while to eternal fire * you
will be sentenced because of your misdeeds! * Sigh, weep, and run to
Christ * the Redeemer, being on this side of death. * Wash away the
multitude * of your iniquities.

While the time is yet available * to you in this present life, * O my soul,
fervently repent, * and as long as you are here, * come and grieve for your
sins with pain, * that you might find repose on the other side, * and be
redeemed from eternal punishment. * Lord, Lord compassionate, * being
good, account me worthy to become * a partaker in the lot * of the elect, I

pray.

Whom do you resemble, O my soul, * as you are passing the days * of
your life in great indolence, * heavy with the deepest sleep * of intractable
lethargy? * Wretch that you are, now run and anticipate, * and fall down
prostrate to Him who knows all things. * Cry out, and supplicate * that He
give you time in order to repent * before you become the fuel * for the
unquenchable fire.

You know the weakness of human flesh, * as our Creator and Lord; * as
our Maker, You thoroughly * understand the sluggishness * of our nature,
O Christ our God. * Abate, I pray You, the surging in my heart, * bestow-
ing calmness upon my humble soul. * Grant me correction of * my
unseemly deeds, and from eternal fire * rescue me, for only You * are most
compassionate.

For the Theotokos

Lady Theotokos, O rejoice; * scepter of David, rejoice; * O celestial gate,
rejoice; * unconsumed bush, rejoice; * mountain shady and dense, rejoice; *
rejoice, O lampstand; rejoice, O golden urn; * rejoice, O palace; rejoice, all-
blameless one; * rejoice, immaculate * Mother of our God; rejoice, O tongs;
rejoice, * holy table; and the hope * of all the world, rejoice!

35



Ti dpag karéowpev. -- What are We to Call You.

"Hxog mA. &'. AvtopeAov.

Tt Opag xaAéowpev Avyioy
XepovBip: 6Tt VULV Emavenadoato
Xowotog Lepadip: 0t anavotwg
edolaoate avtov: AyyéAovg To
YOQ OWHA ATEOTEAPNTE ALVA-
Hews evepyelte €v tolg Oavpaot
MOAAX VHWV Tt ovopata, Kal
peiCova ta xaplopata meeoBev-
oate, TOL cwOnvatr tag Puxag
NHV.

Mode P1. IV. Original Melody.
What are we to call you, O holy
ones? * Cherubim,
Christ has found repose in you.
Seraphim, for without ceasing you
were glorifying Him. * Or Angels,
from the body you had turned away.
* Or Powers, you are active doing
miracles. * Your names are many,
and greater are * the spiritual gifts
that you received. * So intercede, we

entreat you, that our souls be saved.

inasmuch as
*

25. Mode PL. IV. What are We to Call You.
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Ti dpag karéowpev. -- What are We to Call You.

Theotokion.

They who had become worthy to behold * God in body did proclaim
you as a pure and virgin Bride * who was worthy of the Father and of His
Divinity, * and called you, the engenderer of God the Word, * O Damsel,
and the Holy Spirit’s dwelling place; * because, indeed, all the fullness of *
the Godhead bodily dwelt in you, * while you, yourself, * most abundantly
were full of grace.

* without seed, as she

She who as the Ewe-lamb gave birth to You
beheld You to be crucified, O Lord, * dug her nails into her face and,
weeping, cried aloud to You: * How can You * bear this unjust slaughter, O
my Son? * How is it * that as man You die, Immortal One? * O sweetest
Light, speak a word to me. * Look at Your Mother lamenting You, * and

glorify her, O Logos, by Your resurrection.

For the Martyrs

Invincible Martyrs of Christ our God, * having triumphed over error by
the power of the Cross, * you have duly now received the grace of
everlasting life. * Of tyrants” * angry threats you were not terrified. * Tor-
mented * by their tortures, you were full of joy. * And now your blood has

*

become for us * the cure of body and soul alike. * Do intercede, * we

entreat you, that our souls be saved.

Sept. 20: St. Kyriakos.

Once you subjugated the physical * passions using self-control, O
father wonder-working saint, * you put on dispassion's bright apparel, O
Kyriakos, * divested as you were of every wickedness * of him who had of
old stripped bare our ancestors. * And you reside now in Paradise, *
exultation forevermore. * Do intercede, we entreat you, that our souls be
saved.

n

With a resolute and unyielding thought, * Christ you followed, and
you carried on your shoulders your own cross, * and despised the worldly
pleasures, O devout Kyriakos. * And after, through protracted vigilance
and prayer, * the passions of your body had been mortified, * the grace of
God was bestowed on you * to cure diseases and heal the sick. * Do
intercede, we entreat you, that our souls be saved.
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Oi Maorvgeg oov Kvgte. -- Your Martyr Saints, O Lord.

"Hxog mA. &'. AvtopeAov.

Ot Mdaoptvpéc oov Koopte, emi-
AaBopevol twv &v 1@ Plew, Kata-
doovnoavtes Kat twv Pacdvwy,
dwx v péAAovoav Cwr)v, Tavtng
KkAngovopor avedelxOnoav: 60ev
kalt  AyyéAowc ovvaydAAovral.
Avtov talc ikeolalg, dwenoat T@
Aa@ oov o péya €Aeoc.

Mode pl. 4. Original Melody.

Your martyr Saints, O Lord, hav-
ing become oblivious to life's endeav-
ors * even disdaining the tormenting
tortures all for the life which is to
come, * came to be regarded its in-
heritors. * Therefore they exult with
the angelic hosts. * Bestow upon
Your people great mercy, at the
fervent appeals of these Your Saints.
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Stavrotheotokion.

As she beheld You crucified and being put to death, the Theotokos *
cried out: Alas for me! O sweetest Son, * how can You endure the awful
pains? * Your lance is piercing through my own heart as well, * and Your
Passion is setting my reins on fire. * But even so, I laud You, * for willingly
You suffer, to save the human race.
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Kvotg, el kai kQuniw. -- Lord, Even If You Stood.

"Hxog mA. &'. AvtopeAov.

Kvote, el kat koutnolw maé-
otng, vnmo ITldtov kQvopevog,
AAA" ovK ameAeldpOng Tov Bpovov,
tw Ilatol ovykaOelopevog kat
AVAOTAG €K VEKQWV, TOV KOOUOV
NAevOépwoag, €k TG OOVLAElG
TOU AAAOTEIOV, WG OKTIQUWV KAl
DAavOowog.

Mode pl. 4. Original Melody.

Lord, even if You stood on trial
and suffered Pontius Pilate to be
Your judge, * yet You did not leave
Your divine throne, seated with the
Father as You are. * And when You
rose from the dead, You thereby
granted freedom to the world from
servitude to the Devil, * O Com-
passionate who love mankind.
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Kvotg, el kai kQuniw. -- Lord, Even If You Stood.

For the Angels

Lord our God, all the Seraphim and Dominions, * as well as Thrones
and Authorities, * and the Principalities extol You * with the Powers and
Archangels too; * Angels and awesome Cherubim * present to You their
hymns of praise. * And through their guardianship, O Savior, * and their
intercessions, save our souls.

For the Apostles

Lord our God, You illuminated the Apostles * with the brightness of
the Paraclete, * and set them as luminaries brightly * illuminating the
entire world * with the intelligible light, * O Master, of the knowledge of

*

You; and for this reason do we worship * Your immeas’rable

benevolence.

Lord our God, by the Apostles’ intercessions, * setting a wall round
about Your flock, * You preserve it unagitated * by disturbances from
enemies; * for with Your own precious blood, * O Savior, having ransomed
it, * being compassionate, You freed it * from its bondage to the hostile foe.

Lord our God, while on earth, the holy Apostles * sincerely longing to
be with You, * counted all other things as rubbish * so that You alone they
might obtain; * and for the love of You they gave * their bodies up to
martyrdom. * And therefore now enjoying glory, * they intercede with You
on behalf of our souls.

Lord our God, You have caused the holy Apostles” * mem’ry on earth
to be magnified; * and when we assemble together * to observe it, we all
sing Your praise; * for You provide us through them * with healing of in-
firmities, * and at their supplications * You give peace and great mercy
unto the world.

For Saint Nicholas

Lord our God, hearing the divine supplications * which are at all times
acceptable * to You, of the Hierarch, deliver * us Your servants from
adversities, * perils and hardships and all * calamities, O Lover of man; *
for we faithfully worship * Your ineffable omnipotence.
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‘O év’Edéu Ilapadetoog. -- The Paradise of Eden.

"Hxog mA. &'. AvtopeAdov.

O év Edep Ilapddewoog
Tmoté, T0 EVAOV TG YVWOEWC,
avePAdotnoev €V HEOWw TWV
dvtv' 1 ExkAnola cov Xooté,
TOV Ltavpodv oov €ENvOnoe, tov
T YAOAVIX T KOOHUW TNV
Comv* aAAQ T0 pév é0avatwoe,
Bowoel payovia tov Adap, To
d¢ élwomolinoe, miotel cwbévia
tov Anotv: o0 g adéoewg
NUAS  AvadelEov
Xotote 6 Ocdg, 0 1 mabel oov
Avoag, v kal' NV paviav
tov €x0p0v, kal d&lwoov NUAg,
¢ ovpaviov BaowWlelag oov.

KOWwvoUg,

Mode pl. 4. Original Melody.

The paradise of Eden once
produced the tree of the knowledge of
good and evil in the midst of all the
plants. * Whereas the holy Church, O
Christ, now has brought forth Your
precious Cross, * gushing forth eternal
life into the world. * But while the one
brought on Adam’s death when he
had taken it for food, * the other gave
the Robber life * when for believing he
was saved. * Make us partakers of the
forgiveness he received from You, O
Christ, * who by Your Passion ended
the frenzy aimed against us of the foe;
*and, O Lord, account us worthy of
inheriting Your heavenly Rule.

28. Mode pl. 4. The Paradise of Eden.

C | A\ & &

The par - a - dise of

< & &
edge of

A Y
good and

e - vil in the midst

%
AN\

E- den once pro-duced the tree of the knowl -

of all the pIantsd\ Where - as

\\

S S ) ) )

the ho - ly Church O Christ now has brought forth Your pre-cious Crosst gush-

> ~

ing forth e - ter - nal life

DO D yE©
in-to the worldé\ But

ANED Y
while the one

| \

brought on A - dam’s death when

3%\ <

S ) —— A

food A

j( | &

he had tak - en it for

41



‘O év’Edéu Ilapadetoog. -- The Paradise of Eden.
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