THE LITURGY OF THE PRESANCTIFIED GIFTS

Deacon:
Bless, Master.

Priest:
Blessed is the kingdom of the “+” Father, and of the Son, and of the Holy Spirit, now and ever, and unto the ages of ages. 

Choir:
Amen. 

Reader:
Come, let us worship God, our King. Come, let us worship and fall down before Christ our King and our God. Come, let us worship and fall down before Christ Himself, our King and our God.

The Prayers at the lighting of the Lamps

Priest:
(In a low voice) O Lord, O Lord, who upholds all things in the undefiled hollow of Your hand, who shows long-suffering upon us all and repents at our wickedness:  Remember Your compassions and Your mercy.  Visit us with Your goodness, and grant that, through the remainder of the present day, by Your grace, we may avoid the diverse subtle snares of the evil one and preserve our lives unassailed, through the grace of Your all-holy and good and life-giving Spirit, now and ever, and unto ages of ages.  Amen.

Priest:
(In a low voice) O God, great and wonderful, who with wisdom inscrutable and great riches of providence order all things and bestow upon us earthly good things, who has given us a pledge of the promised kingdom through the good things already bestowed upon us and has made us to shun all evil during that part of the day which is past:  Grant that we may also fulfill the remainder of this day without reproach before Your holy glory and hymn You, the only good One, our God, who loves mankind.  For You are our God and unto You we send up glory to the Father and to the Son and to the Holy Spirit, now and ever, and unto the ages of ages.  Amen.

Priest:
(In a low voice) O great and most high God, who alone has immortality, and dwells in light unapproachable, who has made all creation in wisdom, who has divided the light from the darkness and has appointed the sun to rule the day, the moon and stars also to rule the night, who has vouchsafed unto us sinners at this present hour also to come before the presence with confession and to offer unto You our evening praise:  Do You Yourself, O Lord who loves mankind, direct our prayer as incense before You, and accept it as a savour of sweet fragrance, and grant that we may pass the present evening and the coming night in peace.  Endue us with the armor of light.  Deliver us from the terror of the night and from everything that walks in darkness, and grant that the sleep which You have appointed for threpose of our weakness may be free from every imagination of the devil.  Yes, O Master of all, Bestower of good things, may we, being moved to compunction upon our beds, call to remembrance Your name in the night, that, enlightened by meditation on Your commandments, we may rise up in joyfulness of soul to glorify Your goodness, offering up prayers and supplications unto Your tender live for our sins and for those of all Your people whom do You visit in mercy, through the intercessions of the holy Theotokos.  For You are a good God and love mankind, and unto You do we send up glory to the Father and to the Son and to the Holy Spirit, now and ever and unto ages of ages.  Amen.

Psalm 103/104


Bless the Lord, O my soul; O Lord my God, You have been magnified exceedingly. Confession and majesty have You put on, Who covers Yourself with light as with a garment, Who stretches out the heaven as it were a curtain; Who supports His chambers in the waters, Who appoints the clouds for His ascent, Who walks upon the wings of the winds, Who makes angels spirits, and His ministers a flame of fire.


Who establishes the earth in the sureness thereof; it shall not be turned back for ever and ever. The abyss like a garment is His mantle; upon the mountains shall the waters stand.


At Your rebuke they will flee, at the voice of Your thunder they shall be afraid. The mountains rise up and the plains sink down, unto the place where You have established them. You appointed a bound that they shall not pass, neither return to cover the earth.


He sends down springs in the valleys; between the mountains will the waters run. They shall give drink to all the beast of the field; the wild asses will wait to quench their thirst. Beside them will the birds of the heaven lodge, from the midst of the rocks will they give voice.


He waters the mountains from His chambers; the earth shall be satisfied with the fruit of Your works. He causes the grass to grow for the cattle, and green herb for the service of men, to bring forth bread out of the earth; and wine makes the heart of man glad. To make his face cheerful with oil; and bread strengthens man’s heart.


The trees of the plain shall be satisfied, the cedars of Lebanon, which You have planted. There will the sparrows make their nests; the house of the heron is chief among them. The high mountains are a refuge for the harts, and so is the rock for the hares.


He has made the moon for seasons; the sun knows his going down. You appointed the darkness, and there was the night, wherein all the beast of the forest will go abroad. Young lions roaring after their prey, and seeking their food from God.


The sun rises, and they are gathered together, and they lay them down in their dens. But man shall go forth unto his work, and to his labor until the evening. How magnified are your works, O Lord! In wisdom have You made them all; the earth is filled with Your creation.


So is this great and spacious sea, therein are things creeping innumerable, small living creatures with the great. There go the ships; there this dragon whom You have made to play therein.


All things wait on You, to give them their food in due season; when You give it to them, they will gather it. When You open Your hand, all things shall be filled with goodness; when You turn Your face, they shall be troubled.


You will take away their spirit, and they shall cease; and unto their dust shall they return. You will send forth Your Spirit, and they shall be created; and You shall renew the face of the earth.


Let the glory of the Lord be unto the ages; the Lord will rejoice in His works, Who looks on the earth and makes it tremble, Who touches the mountains and they smoke.


I will sing unto the Lord throughout my life, I will chant to my God for as long as I have my being. May my words be sweet unto Him, and I will rejoice in the Lord. O that sinners would cease from the earth, and that they that work iniquity should be no more.


Bless the Lord, O my soul!


The sun knows his going down. You appointed the darkness, and there was night, How magnified are Your works, O Lord! In wisdom have You made them all.


Bless the Lord, O my soul! Praise the Lord!


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


Alleluia, Alleluia, Alleluia, Glory to You, O God.


Alleluia, Alleluia, Alleluia, Glory to You, O God.


Alleluia, Alleluia, Alleluia, Glory to You, O God.
LITANY OF PEACE
Deacon:
In peace, let us pray to the Lord.

Choir:
Lord, have mercy. 
Kirie eleison

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

Choir:
Lord, have mercy.
Kirie eleison

Deacon:
For peace in the whole world, for the stability of the holy churches of God, and for the union of all, let us pray to the Lord.

Choir:
Lord, have mercy.
Kirie eleison

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

Choir:
Lord, have mercy.
Kirie eleison 

Deacon:
For our Archbishop (Name), the honorable Presbyters, the Diaconate in Christ, and all the clergy and laity, let us pray to the Lord.

Choir:
Lord, have mercy.
Kirie eleison

Deacon:
For the president of our country, and for all civil authorities, and for our armed forces everywhere,  let us pray to the Lord.

Choir:
Lord, have mercy.
Kirie eleison

Deacon:
For this city, for every city and land, and for the faithful who dwell in them, let us pray to the Lord.

Choir:
Lord, have mercy.
Kirie eleison

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

Choir:
Lord, have mercy.
Kirie eleison

Deacon:
For travelers by land, sea, and air, for the sick, and the suffering, for captives, and their salvation, let us pray to the Lord.

Choir:
Lord, have mercy.
Kirie eleison

Deacon:
For our deliverance from all tribulation, wrath, danger, and necessity, let us pray to the Lord.

Choir:
Lord, have mercy.
Kirie eleison

Deacon:
Help us, save us, have mercy upon us, and protect us, O God, by Your grace.

Choir:
Lord, have mercy.
Kirie eleison

Deacon:
Commemorating our all- holy, pure, most-blessed, and glorious Lady, the Theotokos and ever-virgin Mary, with all the Saints, let us commit ourselves and one another and all our life to Christ our God.

Choir:
To You, O Lord.
Prayer of the First Antiphon 

Priest:
O Lord, compassionate and merciful, long-suffering and of great mercy, give heed to our prayer, and attend to the voice of our supplication. Work upon us a sign for good. Guide us in Your way, that we may walk in Your truth. Gladden our hearts that we may fear Your holy name. For You are great and do wonders. You alone are God, and among the gods there is none like unto You, O Lord, powerful in mercy, and good in might, to help and comfort and to save all those who hope in Your holy name. 

Exclamation:


For unto You are due all glory, honor and worship, to the “+” Father, and to the Son, and to the Holy Spirit, now and ever, and unto the ages of ages.

Choir:
Amen. 

The First Antiphon (Psalms 119/120 thru 123/124)


In my distress I cried to the Lord, and He heard me. Deliver my soul, O Lord, from lying lips and from a deceitful tongue. 


What shall be given to you, or what shall be done to you, you false tongue? Sharp arrows of the warrior, with coals of the broom tree! 


Woe is me, that I dwell in Meshech, that I dwell among the tents of Kedar! My soul has dwelt too long with one who hates peace. I am for peace; but when I speak, they are for war. 


I will lift up my eyes to the hills from whence comes my help? My help comes from the Lord, who made heaven and earth. 


He will not allow your foot to be moved; He who keeps you will not slumber. Behold, He who keeps Israel shall neither slumber nor sleep. 


The Lord is your keeper; the Lord is your shade at your right hand. The sun shall not strike you by day, nor the moon by night. 


The Lord shall preserve you from all evil; He shall preserve your soul. The Lord shall preserve your going out and your coming in from this time forth, and even forevermore.


I was glad when they said to me, "Let us go into the house of the Lord." Our feet have been standing within your gates, O Jerusalem! 


Jerusalem is built as a city that is compact together, where the tribes go up, the tribes of the Lord, to the Testimony of Israel, to give thanks to the name of the Lord. For thrones are set there for judgment, the thrones of the house of David. 


Pray for the peace of Jerusalem: "May they prosper who love you. Peace be within your walls, prosperity within your palaces." For the sake of my brethren and companions, I will now say, "Peace be within you." Because of the house of the Lord our God I will seek your good.


Unto You I lift up my eyes, O You who dwell in the heavens. Behold, as the eyes of servants look to the hand of their masters, as the eyes of a maid to the hand of her mistress, so our eyes look to the Lord our God, until He has mercy on us. 


Have mercy on us, O Lord, have mercy on us! For we are exceedingly filled with contempt. Our soul is exceedingly filled with the scorn of those who are at ease, with the contempt of the proud.


“If it had not been the Lord who was on our side,"Let Israel now say" if it had not been the Lord who was on our side, when men rose up against us, then they would have swallowed us alive, when their wrath was kindled against us; then the waters would have overwhelmed us, the stream would have gone over our soul; then the swollen waters would have gone over our soul." 



Blessed be the Lord, Who has not given us as prey to their teeth. Our soul has escaped as a bird from the snare of the fowlers; the snare is broken, and we have escaped. Our help is in the name of the Lord, Who made heaven and earth.

(Lenten Melody)

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


Alleluia, Alleluia, Alleluia, Glory to You, O God.


Alleluia, Alleluia, Alleluia, Glory to You, O God.


Alleluia, Alleluia, Alleluia, Glory to You, O God.

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

Choir:
Lord, have mercy. 

Deacon:
Help us, save us, have mercy on us, and protect us, O God, by Your grace. 

Choir:
Lord, have mercy. 

Deacon:
Commemorating our all-holy, most pure, 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 You, O Lord.

The Prayer of the Second Antiphon 

Priest:
O Lord, in Your displeasure rebuke us not, neither chasten us in Your wrath, but deal with us according to Your mercy, O Physician and Healer of our souls. Guide us unto the haven of Your will. Enlighten the eyes of our hearts unto the knowledge of Your truth, and grant unto us that the remainder of the present day and the whole time of our life may be peaceful and sinless, through the intercessions of the holy Theotokos and of all the Saints. 

Exclamation: 


For Yours is the majesty, and Yours are the Kingdom, and the power, and the glory, of the “+” Father, and of the Son, and of the Holy Spirit, now and ever, and unto the ages of ages. 

Choir:
Amen. 

The Second Antiphon (Psalms 124/125 thru 128/129)

Those who trust in the Lord are like Mount Zion, which cannot be moved, but abides forever. As the mountains surround Jerusalem, so the Lord surrounds His people from this time forth and forever. 

For the scepter of wickedness shall not rest on the land allotted to the righteous, lest the righteous reach out their hands to iniquity. 

Do good, O Lord, to those who are good, and to those who are upright in their hearts. 

As for such as turn aside to their crooked ways, the Lord shall lead them away with the workers of iniquity. 

Peace be upon Israel!

When the Lord brought back the captivity of Zion, we were like those who dream. Then our mouth was filled with laughter, and our tongue with singing. Then they said among the nations, "The Lord has done great things for them." The Lord has done great things for us, and we are glad. 

Bring back our captivity, O Lord, as the streams in the South. 

Those who sow in tears shall reap in joy. He who continually goes forth weeping, bearing seed for sowing, shall doubtless come again with rejoicing, bringing his sheaves with him.

Unless the Lord builds the house, they labor in vain who build it; unless the Lord guards the city, the watchman stays awake in vain. It is in vain for you to rise up early, to sit up late, to eat the bread of sorrows; for so He gives His beloved sleep. 

Behold, children are a heritage from the Lord. The fruit of the womb is a reward. Like arrows in the hand of a warrior, so are the children of one's youth. Happy is the man who has his quiver full of them; they shall not be ashamed, but shall speak with their enemies in the gate.

Blessed is every one who fears the Lord, who walks in His ways. 

When you eat the labor of your hands, you shall be happy, and it shall be well with you. Your wife shall be like a fruitful vine in the very heart of your house, your children like olive plants all around your table. Behold, thus shall the man be blessed who fears the Lord. 

The Lord bless you out of Zion, and may you see the good of Jerusalem all the days of your life. Yes, may you see your children's children. 

Peace be upon Israel!

"Many a time they have afflicted me from my youth," Let Israel now say-- "Many a time they have afflicted me from my youth; yet they have not prevailed against me. The plowers plowed on my back; they made their furrows long." The Lord is righteous; He has cut in pieces the cords of the wicked. 

Let all those who hate Zion be put to shame and turned back. Let them be as the grass on the housetops, which withers before it grows up, with which the reaper does not fill his hand, nor he who binds sheaves, his arms. Neither let those who pass by them say, "The blessing of the Lord be upon you; we bless you in the name of the Lord!"


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


Alleluia, Alleluia, Alleluia, Glory to You, O God.


Alleluia, Alleluia, Alleluia, Glory to You, O God.


Alleluia, Alleluia, Alleluia, Glory to You, O God.

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

Choir:
Lord, have mercy. 

Deacon:
Help us, save us, have mercy on us, and protect us, O God, by Your grace. 

Choir:
Lord, have mercy. 

Deacon:
Commemorating our all-holy, most pure, 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 You, O Lord.

Priest:
O Lord our God, remember us Your sinful and unprofitable servants when we call upon Your holy and venerable name, and put us not to shame in our expectation of Your mercy, but grant us, O Lord, all our petitions which are unto salvation, and make us worthy to love and fear You with all our hearts, and to do Your will in all things. 

Exclamation


For You are a good God who loves mankind, and to You we send up glory, to the “+” Father, and to the Son, and to the Holy Spirit, now and ever, and unto the ages of ages. 

Choir:
Amen. 

The Third Antiphon (Psalms 129/130 thru 133/134)


Waiting for the redemption of the Lord out of the depths I have cried to You, O Lord; Lord, hear my voice! Let Your ears be attentive to the voice of my supplications. 


If You, Lord, should mark iniquities, O Lord, who could stand? But there is forgiveness with You, that You may be feared. 


I wait for the Lord, my soul waits, and in His word I do hope. My soul waits for the Lord more than those who watch for the morning-- Yes, more than those who watch for the morning. 


O Israel, hope in the Lord; for with the Lord there is mercy, and with Him is abundant redemption. And He shall redeem Israel from all his iniquities.


Lord, my heart is not haughty, nor my eyes lofty. Neither do I concern myself with great matters, nor with things too profound for me. 


Surely I have calmed and quieted my soul, like a weaned child with his mother; like a weaned child is my soul within me. 


O Israel, hope in the Lord from this time forth and forever.


Lord, remember David and all his afflictions; how he swore to the Lord, and vowed to the Mighty One of Jacob: "Surely I will not go into the chamber of my house, or go up to the comfort of my bed; I will not give sleep to my eyes or slumber to my eyelids, until I find a place for the Lord, A dwelling place for the Mighty One of Jacob." 


Behold, we heard of it in Ephrathah; we found it in the fields of the woods. Let us go into His tabernacle; let us worship at His footstool. Arise, O Lord, to Your resting place, You and the ark of Your strength. Let Your priests be clothed with righteousness, and let Your saints shout for joy. 


For Your servant David's sake, do not turn away the face of Your Annointed. 


The Lord has sworn in truth to David; He will not turn from it: "I will set upon your throne the fruit of your body. If your sons will keep My covenant and My testimony which I shall teach them, their sons also shall sit upon your throne forevermore." 


For the Lord has chosen Zion; He has desired it for His dwelling place: "This is My resting place forever; here I will dwell, for I have desired it. I will abundantly bless her provision; I will satisfy her poor with bread. I will also clothe her priests with salvation, and her saints shall shout aloud for joy. There I will make the horn of David grow; I will prepare a lamp for My Annointed. His enemies I will clothe with shame, but upon Himself His crown shall flourish."


Behold, how good and how pleasant it is for brethren to dwell together in unity! 


It is like the precious oil upon the head, running down on the beard, the beard of Aaron, running down on the edge of his garments. It is like the dew of Hermon, descending upon the mountains of Zion; for the Lord commanded the blessing-- Life forevermore.


Behold, bless the Lord, all you servants of the Lord, who by night stand in the house of the Lord! Lift up your hands in the sanctuary, and bless the Lord. 


The Lord who made heaven and earth bless you from Zion!


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


Alleluia, Alleluia, Alleluia, Glory to You, O God.


Alleluia, Alleluia, Alleluia, Glory to You, O God.


Alleluia, Alleluia, Alleluia, Glory to You, O God.

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

Choir:
Lord, have mercy. 

Deacon:
Help us, save us, have mercy on us, and protect us, O God, by Your grace. 

Choir:
Lord, have mercy. 

Deacon:
Commemorating our all-holy, most pure, 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 You, O Lord. 

Priest:
(Ina low voice) O You, who with never-silenced hymns and never-ceasing songs of praise to Your glory, are hymned by the holy powers: fill our moths with Your praise, that we may magnify Your holy name. And grant unto us part and inheritance with all those who fear You in truth and keep Your commandments, through the intersession of the Holy Theotokos and all Your saints.

Priest:
For You are our God, the God who has mercy and saves, and to You we send up glory, to the “+” Father, and to the Son, and to the Holy Spirit, now and ever, and unto the ages of ages. 

Choir:
Amen. 

Psalm 140/141

Reader:
Lord, I have cried unto You, hearken unto me; hearken unto me, O Lord. Lord , I have cried unto You, hearken unto me; attend unto the voice of my supplication when I cry unto You: Hearken unto me, O lord.


Priest blesses the incense and the Deacon censes in the prescribed manner.


Let my prayer be set forth as incense before You, the lifting up of my hands as an evening sacrifice; hearken unto me, O Lord

Set a guard, O Lord, over my mouth; keep watch over the door of my lips. Do not incline my heart to any evil thing, to practice wicked works with men who work iniquity; and do not let me eat of their delicacies. 


Set a guard, O Lord, over my mouth; keep watch over the door of my lips. Do not incline my heart to any evil thing, to practice wicked works with men who work iniquity; and do not let me eat of their delicacies. 


Let the righteous strike me; it shall be a kindness. And let him rebuke me; it shall be as excellent oil; let my head not refuse it. 


For still my prayer is against the deeds of the wicked. Their judges are overthrown by the sides of the cliff, and they hear my words, for they are sweet. Our bones are scattered at the mouth of the grave, as when one plows and breaks up the earth. 


But my eyes are upon You, O God the Lord; in You I take refuge; do not leave my soul destitute. Keep me from the snares they have laid for me, and from the traps of the workers of iniquity. Let the wicked fall into their own nets, while I escape safely.
Psalm 141/142


With my voice I cried out to the Lord, with my voice I implore the Lord. Before him shall I pour out my supplication, my affliction shall I declare before him.


When my spirit is about to leave me, then you know my paths. On the road on which I was walking they set up snares for me. I looked to my right and observed that there was no one friendly to me.


Even my way of escape was cut off; there was no one to take care of my life. Then I cried to you, O Lord, and said: “You are my hope, my share is in the land of the living.


Listen to my supplication for I am laid very low. Delivery me from my persecutors for they have overwhelmed me.

WEDNESDAY OF THE THIRD WEEK
The following verses and hymns are chanted at the "O Lord I have cried out... "
Verse:
Release me from prison, that I may give thanks to your name.

Sticheron Idiomelon in the first tone.

Having wastefully squandered my patrimony, I am destitute, living in the land of knaves. And in my foolishness I have become like the dumb animals, bereft of all divine grace. And so repenting, I cry out to You the loving and compassionate Father, "I have sinned; accept me in penitence, O God, and have mercy on me. "

Verse: 
The just shall gather around me when you give me my due reward.

Having wastefully squandered my patrimony, I am destitute, living in the land of knaves. And in my foolishness I have become like the dumb animals, bereft of all divine grace. And so repenting, I cry out to You the loving and compassionate Father, "I have sinned; accept me in penitence, O God, and have mercy on me. "

Verse: 
Out of the depths I have cried out to you: Lord, O Lord, hear my voice.

Martyrikon

Martyrs of the Lord, you are living oblations, spiritual burnt‑offerings, perfect sacrificial victims for God, knowing God and known of Him; sheep whose sheepfold is secure against wolves. Intercede, that we too may graze with you by restful waters.

Verse:
Let your ears be attentive to the sound of my plea.

Stichera Prosomoia, Poems of Joseph

In the sixth tone.

Apostles, who have seen God, beams of the intelligible sun, ask light for our souls, rid us of the dark gloom of the passions and intercede that we may see the saving light of day, by prayers and intercessions, cleansing hearts which the Evil One has wounded; that saved by faith, we may ever honor you, who by your all‑wise preaching have preserved the world.

Verse:
If you retain sins, Lord, O Lord, who can stand? With you there is forgiveness.

A Prodigal, an alien in a far country of disgrace, I have spent in evil‑doing, O Father, the riches you entrusted to me and am spent with hunger. Here I am clothed in the shame of my transgressions, but naked of Grace, crying out to you, "I have sinned. " For I know your goodness. Accept me, compassionate Christ, as one of Your hirelings, through the prayers of the Apostles who have loved You.

Verse:
For your name's sake, O Lord, I have waited for you. My soul has waited for your promise, my soul has hoped in the Lord.

Another Prosomoion, by Theodore

In the same tone.

Apostles of the Savior, luminaries of the Universe, well‑doers and saviors, like heavenly messengers you tell of the God of glory; and adorned as with stars with your miracles and your prodigies of healing, you carry your supplications for us earnestly to the Lord, that He will receive our prayers as a precious fragrance, and make us all worthy, both to venerate the lifegiving Cross and to look upon it in awe. As we worship it, 0 Savior, as loving God send down Your mercies on us.

There follow four prosomoia from the Menaion, with the appropriate verses, relating to the Saint of the following day or, should there be one, of the Saint of the day being celebrated.
As the dogmatic hymn (doxastikon) is sung, the Royal Doors are opened. The Deacon and Priest exit the Sanctuary from the north door and come to the chancel (soleas) carrying the censer, and the Entrance takes place.
If however it is a Feast day, e.g. St. Haralambos, the Forty Holy Martyrs, as well as during Holy Week, and there is to be a Gospel reading, the Book of the Gospels is carried.
Deacon:
Let us pray to the Lord. (In a low voice)
Priest:
(In a low voice) At nightfall, dawn and noon, we sing to You, we bless You, we give thanks to You, and we beseech You, Master of all, Lord and lover of mankind: guide our prayers aright as an offering of incense before You. Let not our hearts be led to wicked thoughts or words, but deliver us all from those who pursue our souls. For it is on You, Lord, Lord, that our eyes are fixed, and in You that we have our hope; do not put us to shame, O our God. For all glory, honor and adoration are Your due, Father, Son and Holy Spirit, now and always and forever and ever. Amen.

Deacon:
Master, bless the Entrance.

Priest:
Blessed is the Entrance of the holy people of God, now and always and forever and ever. Amen.

The Deacon (or the Priest) censing towards the East (or on the vigil of a Feast holding the Gospel Book aloft) says aloud:
Deacon:
Wisdom! Attend!

In the Presanctified the Entrance Hymn is not usually sung but intoned.
O joyful light of the holy glory of the immortal Father, heavenly, holy, blessed Jesus Christ! Now that we have come to the setting of the sun and seen the evening light, we praise Father, Son and Holy Spirit, one God. It is truly meet at all times to praise You with voices of holy song, O Son of God, Giver of life. Wherefore the world glorifies You.

Having reentered the Sanctuary, the Deacon announces:
Deacon:
The evening.

Reader:
Prokeimenon. Fourth tone. Psalm 51.

I have always trusted in God's mercy from age to age.

Why do you flaunt your sin, O mighty one? All day long your tongue has plotted iniquity.

Deacon:
Wisdom.

Reader:
The Reading is from Genesis. (7: 6‑9)

Deacon:
Let us be attentive.

Reader:
Noah was six hundred years old when the flood of waters came upon the earth. And Noah and his sons and his wife and his sons' wives with him went into the ark, to escape the waters of the flood. Of clean animals, and of animals that are not clean, and of birds, and of everything that creeps on the ground, two and two, male and female, went into the ark with Noah, as God had commanded Noah.

Reader:
Prokeimenon. Fourth tone. Psalm 52.

When the Lord ends Israel's captivity, Jacob shall exult and Israel shall be glad. The fool said in his heart, "There is no God."

And he chants in a louder voice: Order!

The Priest, holding aloft the censer and a lighted candle, stands before the Holy Table and says:
Priest:
Wisdom! Let us attend!

Then, turning to the people, standing in the Royal Arch he proclaims:
Priest:
The light of Christ illumines all!

He blesses the congregation making the sign of the Cross with the candle and returns before the Holy Table.
Reader:
The Reading is from Proverbs. (9:12‑18)

Deacon:
Wisdom. Let us be attentive.

Reader:
My son, if you are wise, you are wise for yourself; if you scoff, you alone will bear it. A foolish woman is noisy; she is wanton and knows no shame. She sits at the door of her house, she takes a seat on the high places of the town, calling to those who pass by, who are going straight on their way, "Whoever is simple, let him turn in here!" And to him who is without sense she says, "Stolen water is sweet, and bread eaten in secret is pleasant." But he does not know that the dead are there, that her guests are in the depths of Sheol. But hasten away, delay not in the place, neither fix your eye upon her: for thus shall you go through strange water; but abstain from strange water, and do not drink of a strange fountain that you may live live long, and years of life may be added to you.

When the reading is concluded, the priest censes the Holy Altar, pausing at each side, singing antiphonally with the Cantor the "Katefthynthito", "Let my prayer rise as incense before You...


introducing each reprise with a verse from Psalm 140/141:
Let My Prayer Arise


The Priest holds the candle in his left hand and censes the west side of the holy table as he slowly chnats the following in tone6.

Priest:
Let my prayer arise like incense before You, and the lifting up of my hands as an evening sacrifice.


The priest then moves to the south side of the holy table, censes and intones:
Priest:
(Verse 1) Lord, I cried unto You, hearken unto me; hearken unto me, O Lord. Lord I have cried unto You, hearken unto me, attend unto the voice of my supplication when I cry unto You, hearken unto me, O Lord.

People:
Let my prayer arise like incense before You, and the lifting up of my hands as an evening sacrifice.


The priest then moves to the east side of the holy table, censes and intones;

Priest:
(Verse 2) Set, O Lord,  a watch before my mouth and a door  of enclosure round about my lips.

People:
Let my prayer arise like incense before You, and the lifting up of my hands as an evening sacrifice.


The priest then moves to the north side of the holy table, censes and intones:

Priest:
(Verse 3) Incline not my heart unto words of evil, to make excuse with excuses in sins. 

People:
Let my prayer arise like incense before You, and the lifting up of my hands as an evening sacrifice.


The priest then moves in front of the holy table, censes and intones:

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

People:
Let my prayer arise like incense before You, and the lifting up of my hands as an evening sacrifice.


Then the priest facing the holy table, begins to chant…


Let my prayer arise…

The priest then turns to the congregation and censes the icon of Christ, as he continues…


...like incense before You,…


The priest then turns slowly censing the temple and the people, as he continues…


… and the lifting up of my hand, as an evening sacrifice.


At this point all those in church make three great prostrations.


If it be the feast of a saint, or if the feast of the temple occurs on a fasting day, then the deacon or the priest says; Let us Attend, and the reader reads the prokeimon of the epistle. And he reads the epistle, and Alleluia is sung. Then the Gospel is read.


On the first three days of Holy week, only the gospel passages are read.

THE FERVENT SUPPLICATION
Deacon:
Let us say with all our soul and with all our mind, let us say: 

Choir:
Lord, have mercy. 

Deacon:
O Lord Almighty, the God of our fathers, we pray You, hear us and have mercy. 

Choir:
Lord, have mercy. 

Deacon:
Have mercy on us, O God, according to Your great mercy, we pray You, hear us and have mercy. 

Choir:
Lord, have mercy. (3) 

Deacon:

Again we pray for pious and orthodox Christians.

Choir:
Lord, have mercy. (3)

Deacon:
Again we pray for his Eminence our Archbishop (Name).

Choir:
Lord, have mercy. (3)
Deacon:
Again we pray for our brothers, the priests hieromonks, hierodeacons, monastics, and all our brotherhood in Christ.
Choir:
Lord, have mercy. (3) 

Deacon:
Again we pray for mercy, life, peace, health, salvation, visitation, forgiveness and remission of sins, for the servants of God _______, all pious and Orthodox Christians who live or find themselves in this city and parish, the parishioners, parish council, members and benefactors of this holy church.

Choir:
Lord, have mercy. (3)

Deacon:
Again we pray for the blessed and ever-memorable founders of this holy church, and for all are fathers and brethren, who have gone before us to their rest all pious and faithful orthodox who lie here and everywhere.

Choir:
Lord, have mercy. (3) 
Deacon:
Again we pray for those who bring offerings and do good works in this holy and all venerable temple; for those who labor and those who sing, and for the people here present who await Your great and rich mercy. 

Choir:
Lord, have mercy.

The Prayer of Fervent Supplication

Priest:
(In a low voice) O Lord our God, accept this fervent supplication of Your servants, and have mercy on us according to the multitude of Your mercy.  Send down Your compassions upon us and upon all Your people, who await Your great mercy.

Exclamation


For You are a merciful God who loves mankind, and to You we send up glory, to the “+” Father, and to the Son, and to the Holy Spirit, now and ever, and unto the ages of ages. 

Choir:
Amen.

The Litany for the Catechumens

Deacon:
Pray to the Lord, you catechumens.

Choir:
Lord, have mercy. 

Deacon:
Let us, the faithful, pray for the catechumens.

Choir:
Lord, have mercy.

Deacon:
That the Lord will have mercy on them. 

Choir:
Lord, have mercy. 

Deacon:
That He will teach them the word of truth. 

Choir:
Lord, have mercy. 

Deacon:
That He will reveal to them the gospel of righteousness. 

Choir:
Lord, have mercy. 

Deacon:
That He will unite them to His holy Catholic and Apostolic Church. 

Choir:
Lord, have mercy. 

Deacon:
Help them, save them, have mercy on them, and keep them, O God, by Your grace. 

Choir:
Lord, have mercy. 

Deacon:
Bow your heads unto the Lord, you catechumens. 

Choir:
To You, O Lord.

Prayer for the Catechumens 

Priest:
O God our God, the Creator and Maker of all things, who desires that all men should be saved, and come to the knowledge of the truth, look upon Your servants the catechumens and deliver them from their former delusion and from the wiles of the adversary. And call them unto life eternal, illuminating their souls and bodies and numbering them with Your rational flock, which is called by Your holy name.

Exclamation


That with us they may glorify Your all-honorable and majestic name: of the “+” Father, and of the Son, and of the Holy Spirit, now and ever, and unto the ages of ages. 

Choir:
Amen.

Deacon:
All catechumens, depart. The catechumens depart. All those excepted for illumination, draw near. All you who are preparing for illumination, pray.

Deacon:
Let us pray to the Lord.
Choir:
Lord, have mercy. 

Deacon:
You faithful, for the brethren who are preparing for holy illumination and for their salvation, let us pray to the Lord. 

Choir:
Lord, have mercy. 

Deacon:
That the Lord our God may establish and strengthen them, let us pray to the Lord.

Choir:
Lord, have mercy. 

Deacon:
That He may enlighten them with the light of knowledge and piety, let us pray to the Lord. 

Choir:
Lord, have mercy. 

Deacon:
That He may make them worthy in due time of the laver of regeneration for the forgiveness of sins, and the robe of incorruption, let us pray to the Lord. 

Choir:
Lord, have mercy. 

Deacon:
That He may regenerate them with water and the Spirit, let us pray to the Lord. 

Choir:
Lord, have mercy. 

Deacon:
That He may bestow upon them the completeness of the faith, let us pray to the Lord. 

Choir:
Lord, have mercy. 

Deacon:
That He may number them with His holy and elect flock, let us pray to the Lord. 

Choir:
Lord, have mercy. 

Deacon:
Save them, have mercy on them, help them, and protect them, O God, by Your grace. 

Choir:
Lord, have mercy. 

Deacon:
As many as are preparing for illumination, bow your heads unto the Lord. 

Choir:
To You, O Lord.

Prayer for those who are preparing for Holy Illumination 

Priest:
Reveal, O Master, Your countenance to those who are preparing for holy illumination and who long to put away the defilement of sin. Enlighten their minds. Secure them in the faith. Establish them in hope. Perfect them in love. Show them to be honorable members of Your Christ, who gave Himself as a ransom for our souls.

Exclamation


For You are our Illumination, and to You do we send up glory, to the “+” Father, and to the Son, and to the Holy Spirit, now and ever, and unto the ages of ages. 

Choir:
Amen.

Deacon:
As many as are preparing for illumination, depart; you who are preparing for illumination, depart: as many as are catechumens, depart. Let no catechumen remain. As many as are of the faithful. 

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

Choir:
Lord, have mercy.

Deacon:
Help us, save us, have mercy on us, and protect us, O God, by Your grace.
Choir:
Lord, have mercy. 

First Prayer of the Faithful

Priest:
O God, great and praised, who by the life-creating death of Your Christ, has translated us from corruption to incorruption, You free all our senses from deadly passions, set over them as a good guide the inner reason. And let our eyes abstain from every evil sight, our hearing be inaccessible to idle words, and our tongues be purged of unseemly speech. Make clean our lips which praise You, O Lord; may our hands refrain from evil deeds, and to work only that which is well-pleasing to You, fortifying all our limbs and understanding by Your grace.

Exclamation
Deacon:
Wisdom
Priest:
For to You are due all glory, honor and worship, to the “+” Father, and to the Son, and to the Holy Spirit, now and ever, and unto the ages of ages. 

Choir:
Amen.

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

Choir:
Lord, have mercy. 

Deacon:
Help us, save, us have mercy on us, and protect us, O God by Your grace. 

Choir:
Lord, have mercy.

Second Prayer of the Faithful 

Priest:
Holy Master, exceedingly good, we implore You, who are rich in mercy, be gracious to us sinners, and make us worthy of receiving Your only-begotten Son and our God, the King of glory. For, behold, His most-pure Body and life-creating Blood, entering at this present hour, are about to be set forth on this mystical table, invisibly escorted by a multitude of heavenly hosts. Grant us to partake of them without condemnation, that the eyes of our understanding may be illumined and we may become children of the light and of the day. 

Exclamation

Deacon:
Wisdom.
Priest:
Through the gift of Your Christ, with whom You are blessed, together with Your all-holy, and good, and lifegiving Spirit, now and ever, and unto the ages of ages. 

Choir:
Amen.


The Deacon enters the Sanctuary and the people begin to chant slowly and reverently the following hymn in Tone Plagal II in place of the Cherubic Hymn. The same hymn is recited three times by the Priest in front of the Holy Altar, making a prostration at each time:


Now the Powers of heaven do serve invisibly worshipping with us. For behold, the King of glory is making His entry.  Behold, a mystical and perfected sacrifice is escorted in. Let us approach with faith and longing so that we may become partakers of eternal life. Alleluia.
Hymn of the Entrance

Choir:
Now the Powers of heaven do serve invisibly worshipping with us. For behold, the King of glory is making His entry.


While the above is being chanted the priest does a major censing while reciting “Come let us worship”…and the 50th psalm. The priest and deacon make three reverences saying, “God be gracious to me the sinner”.


While the Priest and Deacon carry the Presanctified Holy Gifts, they say quietly “Through the prayer of our holy Fathers…”, the people kneel and bow with their faces to the ground.

Choir:
Behold, a mystical and perfected sacrifice is escorted in. Let us approach with faith and longing so that we may become partakers of eternal life.  Alleluia.

Priest:
(In a low voice)O God of ineffable and unseen Mysteries, with whom are the hidden treasures of wisdom and knowledge, who has revealed the service of this Liturgy to us, who has set us sinners, through Your great love for mankind, to offer to You gifts and sacrifices for our sins and for the unknown sins of the people; Do You Yourself, O invisible King, who does things great and inscrutable, glorious and marvelous, which cannot be numbered, look upon us, Your unworthy servants, who stand at this holy altar as at Your Cherubic throne, upon which rests Your only-begotten Son and our God, in the awesome Mysteries that are set forth, who has freed us and Your faithful people from uncleanness, sanctify our souls and bodies with the sanctification which cannot be taken away, that partaking with a clean conscience, with faces unashamed, with hearts illumined, of these Holy Things, and by them being given life, we may be united to Your Christ Himself, our true God, who said, “Whosoever eats my flesh and drinks my blood abides in me, and I in him”, that by Your Word, O Lord, dwelling within us and walking among us, we may become a temple of Your all-holy and worshipful Spirit, redeemed from every diabolic action, wrought either by deed, word, or thought, and may obtain the good things promised to us, with all Your Saints, who have been well-pleasing to You throughout the ages.

The Litany of Completion

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

Choir:
Lord, have mercy. 

Deacon:
For the precious Gifts which have been set forth and presanctified, let us pray to the Lord. 

Choir:
Lord, have mercy. 

Deacon:
That our God, who loves mankind, receiving them upon His holy, heavenly, and ideal altar as a sweet spiritual fragrance, will send down upon us in return His divine grace and the gift of the Holy Spirit, let us pray. 

Choir:
Lord, have mercy. 

Deacon:
For our deliverance from all affliction, wrath, danger, and necessity, let us pray to the Lord. 

Choir:
Lord, have mercy.

Deacon:
Help us, save us, have mercy on us, and protect us, O God, by Your grace. 

Choir:
Lord, have mercy. 

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

Choir:
Grant this, O Lord. 

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

Choir:
Grant this, O Lord. 

Deacon:
Pardon and remission of our sins and transgressions, let us ask of the Lord. 

Choir:
Grant this, O Lord. 

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

Choir:
Grant this, O Lord. 

Deacon:
That we may complete the remaining time of our life in peace and repentance, let us ask of the Lord. 

Choir:
Grant this, O Lord. 

Deacon:
A Christian ending to our life, painless, blameless, peaceful, and a good defense before the awesome judgment seat of Christ, let us ask.

Choir:
Grant this, O Lord. 

Deacon:
Having asked for the unity of the Faith and the communion of the Holy Spirit, let us commend ourselves and each other and all our life unto Christ our God. 

Choir:
To You, O Lord. 

Priest:
And make us worthy, O Master, that with boldness and without condemnation we may dare to call on You, the heavenly God and Father, and to say:

The Lords Prayer

People:
Our Father, who art in the heavens,
Hallowed be Thy name.
Thy kingdom come;
Thy will be done,
On earth as it is in heaven.
Give us this day our daily bread,
And forgive us our debts
As we forgive our debtors,
And lead us not into temptation,
But deliver us from the evil one.

Priest:
For Yours is the Kingdom, and the power and the glory, of the “+” Father, and of the Son, and of the Holy Spirit, now and ever, and unto the ages of ages. 

Choir:
Amen.

Priest:
Peace be to all.

Choir:
And to Your spirit.

Deacon:
Let us bow our heads unto the Lord.

Choir:
To You, O Lord.

Priest:
(In a low voice) O God, who alone are good and compassionate, who dwells on high, who looks upon the humble, look with a compassionate eye upon all Your people and watch over them. Make us all worthy without condemnation to partake of these Your life-giving Mysteries, for unto You have we bowed our heads, awaiting Your rich mercy. 

Exclamation

Priest:
Through the grace and compassions and love toward mankind of Your only-begotten Son, with whom You are blessed, together with Your all-holy, and good, and life-giving Spirit, now and ever, and unto ages of ages. 

Choir:
Amen.

Priest:
(In a low voice) Hearken, O Lord Jesus Christ our God, out of Your holy dwelling place and from the throne of the glory of Your kingdom, and come to sanctify us, You who sits on high with the Father, and are here invisibly present with us; and by Your mighty hand, impart unto us Your most pure Body and precious Blood, and through us, to all the people. 


O God, be gracious unto me, the sinner, and have mercy on me. (3)

Deacon:
Let us attend.

Priest:
The Presanctified Holy Things are for the holy.

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

The Communion Hymn

Choir:
O taste and see that the Lord is good.. Alleluia. Alleluia. Alleluia. 

Deacon:
(In a low voice) Divide, Master, the Holy Bread. 


(Then the priest lays aside the holy aer. The priest breaks it, with great heed, into four parts, saying:)

Priest:
(In a low voice) Through the prayers of our holy Fathers, Lord Jesus Christ our God, have mercy on us and save us. Amen.

(or)

The Lamb of God is broken and distributed; broken but not divided. He is forever eaten yet is never consumed, but He sanctifies those who partake of Him.


And he places the four portions on the Paten in the form of a cross





IC




NI

KA





XC


The deacon, pointing with his Orarion toward the Chalice, says:

Deacon: (In a low voice) “Fill the holy Chalice, Master”

The Priest takes the upper portion, bearing the letters IC, makes the sign of the cross with it over the Chalice and drops it in saying:
Priest:
(In a low voice) Through the prayers of our holy Fathers….
(or)


This is the fullness of the Cup, of faith and the holy Spirit. Amen.


Then the Deacon offers the Zeon to the Priest, saying:

Deacon:
Bless the Zesis (fervor), Master.

The Priest blesses the Zeon, saying

Priest:
(In a low voice) Through the prayers of our holy Fathers….
(or)


Blessed is the Zesis (fervor) of your Saints always, now and ever and to the ages of ages. Amen.


And he pours the hot water into the Chalice in the shape of a cross, saying:

Priest:
(In a low voice) Through the prayers of our holy Fathers….
(or)


This is the Zesis (fervor) of the faith, full of the Holy Spirit. Amen.

Priest:
(In a low voice) I believe, O Lord, and I confess that you are truly the Christ, the Son of the living God who came into the world to save sinners, among whom I am first.  I also believe that this is your own pure Body and this is your precious Blood.  Therefore I pray to you: have mercy on me and forgive my voluntary and involuntary trespasses, in word and in deed, in knowledge and in ignorance.  Make me worthy, without condemnation, to partake of you most pure Mysteries for forgiveness of sins and everlasting life. Amen.


Behold, I approach for divine Communion. O Creator, burn me not as I Partake. For You are fire, which burns the unworthy, But, rather, cleanse me from every impurity.


Of your Mystical Supper, O Son of God, receive me today as a communicant; as I will not speak of the Mystery to Your enemies; nor will I give You a kiss, as did Judas, but like the thief I confess You: Remember me. O Lord, in Your kingdom!


Be awe-stricken, O mortal, beholding the deifying Blood; For it is a lighted coal that burns the unworthy. The divine Body both deifies and nourishes me. It deifies the spirit, and wondrously nourishes the mind.


You have smitten me with yearning, O Christ, and by Your divine zeal You have changed me. But burn away my sins with immaterial fire, and make me worthy to be filled with delight in You; that, leaping for joy, O good One, I may magnify Your two comings.


Into the brilliant company of Your saints, how shall I the unworthy enter? For I dare not enter into the bridal chamber, my garment betrays me, for it is not a wedding garment, and I shall be bound and cast out by the angels. Cleanse, O Lord, my soul of pollution, and save me, as You are the Lover of mankind.


O Master, Lover of mankind, O Lord Jesus Christ my God, let not these Holy Things be unto me for judgment because of my unworthiness, but rather may they be for the purification and sanctification of soul and body, and as a pledge of the life and kingdom to come. For it is good for me to cleave unto God, to put my hope of salvation in the Lord.

Of your Mystical Supper, O Son of God, receive me today as a communicant; as I will not speak of the Mystery to Your enemies; nor will I give You a kiss, as did Judas, but like the thief I confess You: Remember me. O Lord, in Your kingdom!

Then the Priest and Deacon take Holy Communion in the usual manner, by asking each other and the congregation for forgiveness, and saying:

Priest:
(In a low voice) Through the prayers of our Holy Fathers…   (or)


Behold, I approach Christ our immortal King and God, to me (name), the unworthy Priest, is given the most Holy and Precious Body of our Lord and God and Savior Jesus Christ, unto the remission of my sins and everlasting life. Amen.


Likewise with the Cup, saying

Priest:
(In a low voice) Through the prayers of our Holy Fathers…   (or)


Behold, Again, I approach Christ,  our immortal King and God, the most Holy and Precious Blood of our Lord, and God and Savior Jesus Christ, is given to me (name), the unworthy Priest, unto the remission of my sins and everlasting life. Amen.

He then dries his lips and the lip of the Cup, kisses the Cup, and says:

Priest:
(In a low voice) This has touched my lips and it will take away my iniquities and cleanse my sins.


After giving Communion to the Deacon he places the remaining portions of the Lamb into the Cup and offers it to the congregation, saying:

Deacon:
With the fear of God, faith, and love, draw near.


And the people partake of Holy Communion. When all have partaken, the Priest lifts up the Cup and calls out.

Priest:
O God, save Your people, and bless Your inheritance.
Choir:
I will bless the Lord at all times; His praise shall be always in my mouth; taste the heavenly Bread and the Cup of life and see how good the Lord is. Alleluia Alleluia. Alleluia.

Priest:
We thank you, the Savior and God of all, for all the blessing you have bestowed upon us, and for our partaking of the sacred Body and Blood of your Christ; we also pray to you, Master who loves mankind: protect us under the shelter of your wings and grant to us, even unto our last breath, to worthily partake of your Holies for the illumination or our souls and bodies and inheritance of the Kingdom of heaven. 


The Priest censes the gifts (nine times) while saying:
Priest:
Be you exalted O God, above the heavens and let your glory be all over the earth. (3)

Priest:
(In a low voice) Blessed is our God! 

Priest:
Always, now and ever, and unto ages of ages. 
Choir:
Amen. 


Then the Priest carries the Holy Gifts to the Prothesis, leaves them there, returns to the Altar, folds the Antiminsion and says:

The Litany of Thanksgiving

Deacon:
Let us attend! Having partaken of the divine, holy, most pure, immortal, heavenly, life-creating and awesome Mysteries of Christ, let us worthily give thanks unto the Lord.

Choir:
Lord, have mercy. 

Deacon:
Help us, save us, have mercy on us, and protect us, O God, by Your grace. 

Choir:
Lord, have mercy. 

Deacon:
Asking that the whole evening may be perfect, holy, peaceful, and sinless, let us commend ourselves and each other and all our life unto Christ our God. 

Choir:
To You, O Lord. 

Exclamation

Priest:
For You are our sanctification, and to You we send up glory, to the “+” Father, and to the Son, and to the Holy Spirit, now and ever, and unto the ages of ages. 

Choir:
Amen. 

Priest:
Let us depart in peace. 

Deacon:
Let us pray to the Lord. 

Choir:
Lord, have mercy.

Prayer before the Ambo

Priest:
O Almighty Master, who in wisdom has fashioned all creation, who through Your ineffable providence and great goodness has led us to these all-revered days for purification of our souls and bodies, for restraint of passions, and for hope of the resurrection, who during the forty days did put into the hands of Your servant Moses the tablets contained the God-inscribed commandments, grant unto us also, O Good One, to fight the good fight, to complete the course of the fast, to preserve the faith undivided, to crush the heads of invisible serpents, to be shown to be conquerors of sins, and, that without condemnation to reach and worship Your holy Resurrection. For blessed and glorified is Your all-honorable and majestic name, of the Father, and of the Son, and of the Holy Spirit, now and ever, and unto the ages of ages. 

Choir:
Amen. 


Blessed be the name of the Lord, henceforth and forevermore. (3)

Prayer said for Consuming the Holy Gifts 

Priest:
O Lord our God, who have led us to these most solemn days, and have made us communicants of Your awesome Mysteries, join us to Your reason-endowed flock, and show us to be heirs of Your Kingdom, now and ever, and unto the ages of ages. Amen. 

Deacon:
Let us pray to the Lord.

Choir:
Lord, have mercy.

Exclamation 

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

Choir:
Amen.

Priest:
Glory to You, O Christ God, our Hope, glory to You. 

Choir:
Glory to the “+” Father, and to the Son, and to the Holy Spirit, now and ever and unto the ages of ages. Amen


Lord, have mercy. (3)   Father, bless.

Priest:
May Christ our true God,  through the intercessions of His all-pure and all-blameless Mother; by the power of the precious and life-giving Cross; through the protection of the heavenly bodiless powers; through the supplications of the honorable, glorious, prophet, and forerunner John the Baptist; the holy, and all-praiseworthy apostles; of the holy, glorious, and triumphant martyrs; our venerable and God-bearing Fathers; (of the Patron Saint); the holy and righteous ancestors of God, Joachim and Anna; of Saint (Names), whose memory we celebrate, and all the saints: have mercy on us and save us, for He is a good and merciful God, who loves mankind.
NOTE: The reading of Psalms 33/34 and 144/145 is prescribed at this point as the faithful receive the antidoron.
PSALM 33/34

Reader:
I will bless the Lord at all times; his praise shall be ever on my lips. My soul shall glory in the Lord: let the meek hear and rejoice. Magnify the Lord with me, and let us exalt his name together. I sought the Lord, and he heard me, and delivered me from all my fears. Approach the Lord and be enlightened, and your face shall never be shamed. This wretched man cried out, and the Lord heard him, and delivered him from all his afflictions.


The angel will stand guard around those who fear the Lord and save them. Taste and see how good the Lord is. Blessed is the man who hopes in him. Fear the Lord, all you his faithful ones, for those who fear him shall want for nothing. The rich have become poor and hungry, but those who seek the Lord shall not lack any good. Come, children, hear me: I will teach you the fear of the Lord. Which of you desires life, and loves to see the good days? Keep your tongue from wickedness, and your lips from deceitful speech; turn away from evil, and do good; seek peace and pursue it.



The eyes of the Lord are upon the just and his ears are open to their pleas; the face of the Lord is turned against sinners, to erase their memory from the earth. The just cried out and the Lord heard them, and he delivered them from all their trials. The Lord is close to the broken‑hearted, and he will save the humble in spirit. Many are the trials of the righteous, but out of them all the Lord will deliver them. He protects every bone in their body: not a single one of them will be broken. The death of sinners is painful; those who hate justice shall be damned. The Lord will redeem the souls of his servants, and none of those who hope in him shall be lost.

PSALM 144/145


I will exalt you, my God and my king, and bless your name for ever and ever. Every day I will bless you, and praise your name for ever and ever. The Lord is great and greatly to be praised, and to his greatness there is no end. Age after age will praise your works, and proclaim your might. They will tell the glorious splendor of your holiness, they will recount your wondrous works; they will speak of the power of your awesome deeds, they will declare your greatness. They will recall your abundant goodness and will exult in your righteousness. The Lord is gracious and merciful: he is long‑suffering and abounding in love.


The Lord is good towards everyone, and his grace extends over all his works. Let all your works give thanks to you, Lord, and all your faithful ones bless you. They shall speak of the glory of your kingdom and tell of your power, to make known your might to the children of men, and the glorious splendor of your kingdom. Your kingdom is a kingdom for all ages and your dominion is for all generations. The Lord keeps faith in all his promises and is hallowed in all his works. The Lord supports all who are failing, and raises up all who are bowed down.


The eyes of all look up to you, and you give them their food in due season. You open your hands and satisfy all living beings; the Lord is just in all his ways, and faithful in all his works. The Lord is close to all who pray to him, those who call upon him in truth. He will meet the desire of those who fear him, and hear their pleas and save them. The Lord keeps watch over those who love him, but the wicked he will utterly destroy. My mouth will speak the praise of the Lord, and let all flesh bless his holy name, for ever and to all eternity.
Priest:
Through the prayers of our Holy Fathers, Lord Jesus Christ our God, have mercy on us and save us.

Chior:
Amen.
End of the Divine Liturgy of the Presanctified Gifts

