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Matins of Holy Friday 

DEACON: Bless, Master. 

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

READER: Amen. 

  Glory to You, our God, glory to You! 

 Heavenly King, the Comforter, the Spirit of Truth, Who is everywhere present 

and fills all things.  Treasury of Blessings, and Giver of Life, come and abide 

in us, and cleanse us from every impurity, and save our souls, O Good One. 

 Holy God, Holy Mighty, Holy Immortal, have mercy on us!  (3X) 

 Glory to the Father, and to the Son, and to the Holy Spirit, now and ever, and 

unto ages of ages.  Amen. 

 Most Holy Trinity, have mercy on us.  Lord, cleanse us from our sins.  Master, 

pardon our transgressions.  Holy One, visit and heal our infirmities for Your 

name’s sake. 

 Lord, have mercy.  (3X) 

 Glory to the Father, and to the Son, and to the Holy Spirit, now and ever, and 

unto ages of ages.  Amen. 

 Our Father, Who art in heaven, hallowed be Thy name.  Thy kingdom come.  

Thy will be done on earth as it is in heaven.  Give us this day our daily bread, 

and forgive us our trespasses, as we forgive those who trespass against us.  

And lead us not into temptation, but deliver us from evil. 

PRIEST: For 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 ages of ages. 

[The deacon or the priest does a Great Censing while the prayers and Psalms are chanted.] 

READER: Amen. 

 O Lord, save Your people and bless Your inheritance.  Grant victories to the 

Orthodox Christians over their adversaries, and by the virtue of Your Cross, 

preserve Your habitation. 

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

 As You were voluntarily crucified for our sake, grant mercy to those who are 

called by Your name.  Make all Orthodox Christians glad by Your power, 

granting them victories over their adversaries, by bestowing on them the 

invincible trophy, Your weapon of peace. 

Now and ever, and unto ages of ages.  Amen. 
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 O Great Champion, who cannot be put to confusion, do not despise our 

petitions, O Good and All-praised Theotokos.  Strengthen the life of Orthodox 

Christians.  Save those who have been called upon to govern us, leading us 

all to that victory which is from heaven, for you are the one who gave birth to 

God, and alone are blessed. 

Psalm 20 

The Lord answer you in the day of trouble!  The name of the God of Jacob protect you!  

May He send you help from the sanctuary, and give you support from Zion! 

May He remember all your offerings, and regard with favor your burnt sacrifices!  May 

He grant your heart’s desire, and fulfill all your plans! 

May we shout for joy over your victory, and in the name of our God set up our banners!  

May the Lord fulfill all your petitions! 

Now I know that the Lord will help His anointed; He will answer him from His holy heaven 

with mighty victories by His right hand.  Some boast of chariots, and some of horses, but 

we boast of the Name of the Lord our God. 

They will collapse and fall, but we shall rise and stand upright.  Give victory to the king, 

O Lord; answer us when we call. 

 

Psalm 21 

In Your strength the king rejoices, O Lord; and in Your help he greatly exults!  You have 

given him his heart’s desire, and have not withheld the request of his lips. 

For You meet him with goodly blessings; You set a crown of fine gold upon his head.  He 

asked life of You, and You gave it to him, length of days for ever and ever. 

His glory is great through Your help; You have bestowed upon him splendor and majesty.  

You have made him most blessed forever; You have made him glad with the joy of Your 

presence. 

For the king trusts in the Lord; and through the steadfast love of the Most High he shall 

not be moved.  Your hands will find out all your enemies; Your right hand will find out 

those who hate You. 

You will make them as a blazing oven when You appear.  The Lord will swallow them up 

in His wrath, and fire will consume them. 

You will destroy their offspring from the earth, and their children from among the sons of 

men.  If they plan evil against You, if they devise mischief, they will not succeed. 

For You will put them to flight; You will aim at their faces with your bows.  Be exalted, O 

Lord, in Your strength!  We will sing and praise Your power! 
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Litany of Supplication 

DEACON: Have mercy on us, O God, according to Your great goodness, we pray to You, 

hear us and have mercy. 

CHOIR:  

DEACON: Again we pray for His Holiness, Patriarch _____, for the Holy Synod, for His 

Eminence Metropolitan ______, for all Orthodox hierarchs, for the honorable 

Priesthood and Deaconate in Christ, and for all clergy and monastic orders. 

CHOIR: Lord, have mercy.  

DEACON: Again we pray for the President of our country, for all civil authorities, and 

for our Armed Forces everywhere. 

CHOIR: Lord, have mercy.  

DEACON: Again we pray for all the people here present, and for those absent for a cause 

worthy of a blessing, and for all of our brothers and sisters in Christ. 

CHOIR: Lord, have mercy.  

PRIEST: For You are a merciful God, who loves humanity, and to You we ascribe glory, 

to the Father, and to the Son, and to the Holy Spirit, now and ever, and unto 

ages of ages. 

CHOIR:  

READER: In the name of the Lord, Father give the blessing. 

[The priest makes the sign of the cross over the Gospel using the censer as he prays.] 

PRIEST: Glory to the Holy, Consubstantial, Life-creating and Undivided Trinity, 

always, now and ever, and unto ages of ages. 

CHOIR: Amen. 
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READER: Glory to God in the Highest, and on earth peace, goodwill to all mankind. 

(3X) 

 O Lord, open my lips and my mouth shall show forth Your praise.  (2X) 

 

The Six Psalms 

 

Psalm 3 

O Lord, how many are my foes!  Many are rising against me; many are saying of me, there 

is no help for him in God.  

But You, O Lord, are a shield about me, my glory, and the lifter of my head.  I cry aloud to 

the Lord, and he answers me from his holy hill.  

I lie down and sleep; I wake again, for the Lord sustains me.  I am not afraid of ten 

thousands of people who have set themselves against me round about. 

Arise, O Lord!  Deliver me, O my God!  For You smite all my enemies on the cheek, You 

break the teeth of the wicked.   

Deliverance belongs to the Lord; Your blessing be upon Your people! 

I lie down and sleep; I wake again, for the Lord sustains me.   

Psalm 38 
O Lord, do not rebuke me in Your wrath, nor chasten me in Your hot displeasure!  For 

Your arrows pierce me deeply, And Your hand presses me down.  There is no soundness in 

my flesh Because of Your anger, Nor any health in my bones Because of my sin.  For my 

iniquities have gone over my head; Like a heavy burden they are too heavy for me.  My 

wounds are foul and festering Because of my foolishness.  I am troubled, I am bowed down 

greatly; I go mourning all the day long.  For my loins are full of inflammation, and there 

is no soundness in my flesh.  I am feeble and severely broken; I groan because of the 

turmoil of my heart. Lord, all my desire is before You; And my sighing is not hidden from 

You. My heart pants, my strength fails me; As for the light of my eyes, it also has gone from 

me. My loved ones and my friends stand aloof from my plague, and my relatives stand afar 

off.  Those also who seek my life lay snares for me; Those who seek my hurt speak of 

destruction, And plan deception all the day long. But I, like a deaf man, do not hear; And 

I am like a mute who does not open his mouth.  Thus I am like a man who does not hear, 

And in whose mouth is no response.  For in You, O Lord, I hope; You will hear, O Lord my 

God.  For I said, "Hear me, lest they rejoice over me, Lest, when my foot slips, they exalt 

themselves against me."  For I am ready to fall, and my sorrow is continually before 

me.  For I will declare my iniquity; I will be in anguish over my sin.  But my enemies are 

vigorous, and they are strong; And those who hate me wrongfully have multiplied.  Those 
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also who render evil for good, they are my adversaries, because I follow what is good.  Do 

not forsake me, O Lord; O my God, be not far from me!  Make haste to help me, O Lord, 

my salvation! 

 

 

Psalm 63 
O God, You are my God, I seek You, my soul thirsts for You; my flesh faints for You, as in 

a dry and weary land where there is no water. 

So I have looked upon You in the sanctuary, beholding Your power and glory.  Because 

Your steadfast love is better than life, my lips will praise You.  So I will bless You as long 

as I live; I will lift up my hands and call on Your name. 

My soul is feasted as with marrow and fat, and my mouth praises You with joyful lips, when 

I think of You upon my bed, and meditate on You in the watches of the night;  for You have 

been my help, and in the shadow of Your wings I sing for joy. 

My soul clings to You; Your right hand upholds me.  But those who seek to destroy my life 

shall go down into the depths of the earth; they shall be given over to the power of the 

sword, they shall be prey for jackals.  But the king shall rejoice in God; all who swear by 

Him shall glory; for the mouths of liars will be stopped. 

I meditate on You in the watches of the night, for You have been my helper, and in the 

shadow of Your wings I sing for joy.  My soul clings to You, Your right hand upholds me. 

 

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!  (3X) 

Lord, have mercy.  (3X) 

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

ages.  Amen. 

Psalm 88 

O Lord, God of my salvation, I have cried out day and night before You. Let my prayer 

come before You; Incline Your ear to my cry. For my soul is full of troubles, and my life 

draws near to the grave. I am counted with those who go down to the pit; I am like a man 

who has no strength, adrift among the dead, like the slain who lie in the grave, whom You 

remember no more, and who are cut off from Your hand. You have laid me in the lowest 

pit, in darkness, in the depths. Your wrath lies heavy upon me, and You have afflicted me 

with all Your waves. You have put away my acquaintances far from me; You have made 

me an abomination to them; I am shut up, and I cannot get out; My eye wastes away 
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because of affliction. Lord, I have called daily upon You; I have stretched out my hands to 

You. Will You work wonders for the dead? Shall the dead arise and praise You? Shall Your 

lovingkindness be declared in the grave? Or Your faithfulness in the place of 

destruction? Shall Your wonders be known in the dark? And Your righteousness in the land 

of forgetfulness? But to You I have cried out, O Lord, and in the morning my prayer comes 

before You. Lord, why do You cast off my soul? Why do You hide Your face from me? I 

have been afflicted and ready to die from my youth; I suffer Your terrors; I am 

distraught. Your fierce wrath has gone over me; Your terrors have cut me off. They came 

around me all day long like water; They engulfed me altogether. Loved one and friend You 

have put far from me, and my acquaintances into darkness. 

 

Psalm 103 

Bless the Lord, O my soul; And all that is within me, bless His holy name! Bless the Lord, 

O my soul, and forget not all His benefits: Who forgives all your iniquities, Who heals all 

your diseases, Who redeems your life from destruction, Who crowns you with 

lovingkindness and tender mercies, Who satisfies your mouth with good things, so that your 

youth is renewed like the eagle's. The Lord executes righteousness and justice for all who 

are oppressed. He made known His ways to Moses, His acts to the children of Israel. The 

Lord is merciful and gracious, slow to anger, and abounding in mercy. He will not always 

strive with us, nor will He keep His anger forever. He has not dealt with us according to 

our sins, nor punished us according to our iniquities. For as the heavens are high above 

the earth, so great is His mercy toward those who fear Him; As far as the east is from the 

west, so far has He removed our transgressions from us. As a father pities his children, so 

the Lord pities those who fear Him. For He knows our frame; He remembers that we are 

dust. As for man, his days are like grass; As a flower of the field, so he flourishes. For the 

wind passes over it, and it is gone, and its place remembers it no more. But the mercy of 

the Lord is from everlasting to everlasting on those who fear Him, And His righteousness 

to children's children, to such as keep His covenant, and to those who remember His 

commandments to do them.  The Lord has established His throne in heaven, And His 

kingdom rules over all. Bless the Lord, you His angels, who excel in strength, who do His 

word, Heeding the voice of His word. Bless the Lord, all you His hosts, you ministers of 

His, who do His pleasure. Bless the Lord, all His works, In all places of His dominion. 

Bless the Lord, O my soul! 

 

Psalm 143 

Hear my prayer, O Lord; give ear to my supplications!  In Your faithfulness answer me, in 

Your righteousness!  Do not enter into judgment with Your servant, for no man living is 

righteous before You.  For the enemy has pursued me; he has crushed my life to the ground; 
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he has made me sit in darkness like those long dead.  Therefore my spirit faints within me; 

my heart within me is appalled. 

I remember the days of old, I meditate on all that You have done; I muse on what Your 

hands have wrought.  I stretch out my hands to You; my soul thirsts for You like a parched 

land.  Make haste to answer me, O Lord!  My spirit fails!  Do not hide Your face from me, 

lest I be like those who go down to the Pit. 

Let me hear in the morning of Your steadfast love, for in You I put my trust.  Teach me the 

way I should go, for to You I lift up my soul.  Deliver me, O Lord, from my enemies!  I have 

fled to You for refuge!  Teach me to do Your will, for You are my God!  Let Your Good 

Spirit lead me on a level path!  For Your name's sake, O Lord, preserve my life!  In Your 

righteousness bring me out of trouble!  And in Your steadfast love cut off my enemies, and 

destroy all my adversaries, for I am Your servant. 

In Your faithfulness answer me, in Your righteousness!  Do not enter into judgment with 

Your servant.  (2X) 

Let Your Good Spirit lead me on a level path. 

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!  (3X) 

O Lord, our Hope, glory to You! 

First Prayer 

We give thanks to You, O Lord our God, who has raised us up from our beds, and has put into our mouths the word 

of praise, that we may adore and call upon Your Holy Name.  We pray to You, by the mercy that You have shown 

at all times in our lives, send down now help to those who stand before the presence of Your glory and who await 

the rich mercy that comes from You alone.  Grant that they may always worship you in fear and love, and that they 

may praise, hymn and adore Your goodness.  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 ages of ages.  Amen. 

Second Prayer 

My soul rises early in the night, O God, for Your commandments are a light upon the earth.  Teach us to increase 

in righteousness and holiness, for we glorify You, our God, who is the Existing One.  Incline Your ear and hear us, 

and remember all those who are present with us and who pray with us, and save them by Your might.  Bless Your 

people and preserve Your inheritance.  Give peace to Your world, to Your churches, to Your priests, to all civil 

authorities, and to all Your people.  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 ages of ages.  Amen. 

  

During the reading of the preceding six Psalms, the Priest silently says the following twelve Morning 
Prayers, with the first three said while standing before the Holy Altar, and the remaining nine while 

standing before the Royal Doors. 
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Third Prayer 

My soul rises early in the night, O God, for Your precepts are a light upon the earth.  Teach us Your righteousness, 

Your commandments and Your statutes, O God.  Enlighten the eyes of our understanding, so that we may not die 

in our sins.  Dispel all darkness from our hearts.  Graciously give to us the Sun of Righteousness, and preserve our 

lives from attack by the Seal of the Holy Spirit.  Guide our steps in peace.  Grant that we may come into the dawn 

and the day with joy, so that we may offer our morning prayers to You.  For Yours is the dominion, the majesty, 

the power, and the glory, of the Father, and of the Son, and of the Holy Spirit, now and ever, and unto ages of ages.  

Amen.  

Fourth Prayer 

Lord our God, holy and beyond understanding, who commanded light to shine from darkness, who refreshes us 

with nightly sleep, and who raised us to glorify and entreat Your goodness.  By Your loving-kindness, accept us 

who now bow before You and give thanks to You according to the measure of our strength.  Grant all of our petitions 

which are for the good of our salvation.  Show us to be children of the light and of the day, and heirs of Your 

everlasting good things.  Remember, O Lord, by the multitude of Your bounties, all the people here present who 

pray to You, and all of our brothers and sisters on land, on the sea, or in the air, and in every place of Your dominion, 

who are in need of Your loving-kindness and help, and grant to them all Your great mercy, that always being 

preserved in safety of soul and body, we may boldly magnify Your wondrous and blessed Name, of the Father, and 

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

Fifth Prayer 

Treasury of Blessings, eternal Fountain, Father who is all-Holy and who works wonders, all-Powerful and Mighty, 

we adore and entreat You, calling Your mercy and compassion to the aid and defense of our lowliness.  Remember 

Your servants, O Lord.  Accept our morning prayers as incense, and let none of us be found corrupt, but shelter us 

with Your bounties.  Remember, O Lord, those who watch and sing praises to Your glory, and to the glory of Your 

Only-begotten Son who is our God, and of Your Holy Spirit.  Be their Helper and Support.  Receive their 

supplication upon Your most heavenly and ideal altar.  For You are our God, and to You we ascribe glory, to the 

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

Sixth Prayer 

We give thanks to You, the God of our salvation, for You give us all things necessary for the welfare of our life, 

that we may always look up to You, our Savior and the Benefactor of our souls.  For You have refreshed us in the 

night now past, and have raised us up from our beds, and have led us to stand here in adoration of Your precious 

Name.  Therefore we entreat You, O Lord, grant us grace and power, that we may be enabled with understanding 

to sing praises to You, and to pray without end, in fear and trembling working out our own salvation through the 

help of Your Christ.  Remember, O Lord, those who cry out to You in the night.  Hear them, have mercy on them, 

and crush under their feet all invisible and warring enemies.  For You are the King of Peace and the Savior of our 

souls, and to You we ascribe glory, to the Father, and to the Son, and to the Holy Spirit, now and ever, and unto 

ages of ages.  Amen. 

Seventh Prayer 

Father of our Lord Jesus Christ, who has raised us up from our beds and gathered us together at this hour for prayer, 

grant us grace as we open our lips, and accept our thanksgiving in our weakness, and instruct us in Your statutes.  

We do not know how to pray as we should unless You, by Your Holy Spirit, guide us.  Therefore we implore You, 

pardon, remit, and forgive whatever sins we may have committed until now, whether by word, or deed, or thought, 

whether voluntary or involuntary, for if You should mark iniquities, Lord, who could stand?  But there is forgiveness 

with You.  Only You are Holy, a mighty help and the defender of our lives, and our song is always of You.  Blessed 

and glorified is the might of Your Kingdom, of the Father, and of the Son, and of the Holy Spirit, now and ever, 

and unto ages of ages.  Amen. 
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Eighth Prayer 

Lord our God, who has removed from us the sluggishness of sleep, and has gathered us together by a holy call, so 

that even in the night we may lift up our hands and in thanks for Your righteous judgments;  accept our prayers, 

petitions, confessions of thanks and nightly worship, and grant us an invincible faith, unwavering love, and sure 

hope.  Bless our goings out and our comings in, our deeds, works, words, and thoughts.  Grant that we may come 

to the beginning of this day in praise, singing and blessing Your goodness beyond measure and understanding.  For 

blessed is Your all-Holy Name, of the Father, and of the Son, and of the Holy Spirit, now and ever, and unto ages 

of ages.  Amen. 

Ninth Prayer 

Illumine our hearts, O Sovereign Master who loves humanity, with the pure light of Your wisdom, and open the 

eyes of our understanding to the comprehension of Your Gospel.  Plant within us the fear of Your blessed 

commandments, that trampling down all carnal desires we may lead godly lives, both thinking and doing always 

those things which are pleasing in Your sight.  For You are our sanctification, and to You we ascribe glory, to the 

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

Tenth Prayer 

O Lord our God, who has granted to us pardon through repentance, and who has given to us the Prophet David as 

an example of the acknowledgment of sins and of confession beneficial to forgiveness;  Lord, in like manner show 

mercy upon us, according to Your great mercy, not considering the many and great iniquities into which we have 

fallen.  And through the multitude of Your bounties, blot out our transgressions.  For against You have we sinned.  

You know the secret and hidden things in our hearts, and You alone have the power to forgive sins.  As You have 

created a clean heart within us, and have established us with Your guiding Spirit, and have made known to us the 

joy of Your salvation, do not cast us away from Your presence.  But, since You are good and love humanity, 

graciously grant to us that until our last breath we may offer to You the sacrifice of righteousness, and an offering 

before Your holy Altar.  Through the mercies and compassions and love toward humanity of Your Only-begotten 

Son, with whom You are blessed, together with Your all-Holy, good, and Life-creating Spirit, now and ever, and 

unto ages of ages.  Amen. 

Eleventh Prayer 

O God, our God, who has brought into being by Your will all the powers which are endowed with speech and 

reason;  we pray and supplicate You:  Accept our praise, which we offer together with all Your creation with all 

our strength, and reward us with the rich gifts of Your goodness.  For to You every knee bends, whether in heaven 

or on earth, or in the regions beneath the earth; and every breath and all creation sings of Your glory which is beyond 

understanding.  For You are the only true and most merciful God.  All the powers of heaven magnify You, and to 

You we ascribe glory, to the Father, and to the Son, and to the Holy Spirit, now and ever, and unto ages of ages.  

Amen. 

Twelfth Prayer 

We praise You, we bless You, we give thanks to You, the God of our fathers, for You have brought us in safety 

through the darkness of night and have shown to us again the light of day.  And we entreat of Your goodness:  Be 

gracious and cleanse us from our sin, and accept our prayer through Your tenderness of heart.  For we flee to You, 

the merciful and almighty God.  Shine in our hearts with the true Sun of Your Righteousness.  Enlighten our minds 

and guard all of our senses, that walking upright as in the day, in the way of Your statutes, we may attain life eternal, 

for You are the source of life.  Graciously permit us to come to You, the unapproachable Light.  For You are our 

God, and to You we ascribe glory, to the Father, and to the Son, and to the Holy Spirit, now and ever, and unto ages 

of ages.  Amen. 
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The Great Litany 

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

CHOIR:  

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

Lord. 

CHOIR: Lord, have mercy. 

DEACON: For the peace of the whole world, for the welfare of the Holy Churches of 

God, and for the union of all, let us pray to the Lord. 

CHOIR: Lord, have mercy. 

DEACON: For this holy house, and for those who enter with faith, reverence, and the 

fear of God, let us pray to the Lord. 

CHOIR: Lord, have mercy. 

DEACON: For His Holiness, Patriarch _____, for the Holy Synod, for His Eminence 

Metropolitan ______, for the honorable Priesthood, the Deaconate in Christ, 

and for all the clergy and the people, let us pray to the Lord. 

CHOIR: Lord, have mercy. 

DEACON: For the President of our country, for all civil authorities, and for the Armed 

Forces everywhere, let us pray to the Lord. 

CHOIR: Lord, have mercy. 

DEACON: For this city and for every city and country, and for the faithful dwelling in 

them, let us pray to the Lord. 

CHOIR: Lord, have mercy. 

DEACON: For seasonable weather, for abundance of the fruits of the earth, and for 

peaceful times, let us pray to the Lord. 

CHOIR: Lord, have mercy. 

DEACON: For travelers by land, by sea, and by air, for the sick and the suffering, for 

captives and their salvation, let us pray to the Lord. 

CHOIR: Lord, have mercy. 
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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 keep us, O God, by Your grace. 

CHOIR: Lord, have mercy. 

DEACON: Commemorating our most 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:  

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 ages of ages. 

CHOIR: Amen. 

God Is The Lord 

PRIEST: Give thanks to the Lord, for He is good. For His mercy endures forever. 

CHOIR:  

PRIEST: All nations surrounded me, but in the Name of the Lord, I destroyed them! 

CHOIR: [repeats God is the Lord] 

PRIEST: I shall not die, but live, and recount the works of the Lord. 
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CHOIR: [repeats God is the Lord] 

PRIEST: The stone which the builders rejected has become the head of the corner.  This 

is the Lord’s doing, and it is marvelous in our eyes. 

CHOIR: [repeats God is the Lord] 

The Noble Joseph 
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The Resurrectional Troparion 

Tone 2 
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The Noble Joseph 

Completion 
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The Kathisma 
Tone 1 

READER: Joseph asked Pilate for Your sacred Body, and anointed it with spices, 

wrapping it in clean linen as he placed it in a new tomb.  Afterwards, the 

Myrrh-bearing women arrived at early dawn, and cried out, “Show us, O 

Christ, as You foretold, Your glorious Resurrection!” 
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READER: Glory to the Father, and to the Son, and to the Holy Spirit, now and ever, and 

unto ages of ages.  Amen. 

READER: The choirs of angels were astonished, seeing the One Who rests in the bosom 

of the Father, the Immortal One, placed in a tomb as dead; Whom the ranks 

of angels encircle and glorify together with the dead in Hades as Creator and 

Lord. 

 

Psalm 51 

READER: Have mercy on me, O God, according to the multitude of Your tender mercies, 

blot out my transgressions.  Wash me thoroughly from my iniquity and cleanse 

me from my sin! 

 For I know my transgressions, and my sin is ever before me.  Against You and 

You only have I sinned, and done that which is evil in Your sight, so that You 

are justified in Your sentence and blameless in Your judgment. 

 Behold, I was brought forth in iniquity, and in sin did my mother conceive me.  

Behold, You desire truth in the inward being; therefore teach me wisdom in 

my secret heart.  Purge me with hyssop and I shall be clean.  Wash me, and I 

shall be whiter than snow.  Fill me with joy and gladness; let the bones that 

You have broken rejoice.  Hide Your face from my sins, and blot out all my 

iniquities.  Create in me a clean heart, O God, and put a new and right spirit 

within me.  Cast me not away from Your presence, and take not Your Holy 

Spirit from me.  Restore me to the joy of Your salvation, and uphold me with 

a willing spirit. 

 Then I will teach transgressors Your ways, and sinners will return to You.  

Deliver me from bloodguiltiness, O God, the God of my salvation, and my 

tongue will sing aloud of Your deliverance. 

 O Lord, open my lips and my mouth shall show forth Your praise.  For You 

have no delight in sacrifice; were I to give a burnt offering, You would not be 

pleased.  The sacrifice acceptable to God is a broken spirit.  A broken and 

contrite heart, O God, You will not despise. 

 Do good to Zion in Your good pleasure.  Rebuild the walls of Jerusalem.  Then 

will You delight in right sacrifices, in burnt offerings and whole burnt 

offerings.  Then shall they offer young bulls upon Your altar. 
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The Canon – Ode 1 

 

 

 



20 

 

 

 

READER: Glory to You, O God, glory to You! 

 O Lord, my God, I shall sing for You a funeral hymn and a burial ode; for 

through Your burial You opened for me the portals of life; and by Your Death 

You have caused death and Hades to die. 

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

 Those above the earth, and those below as they behold You, my Savior, on 

Your throne on high, and in the grave below are amazed and tremble at Your 

death; for You, the Source of Life, are seen as dead, in a manner beyond 

understanding. 

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

 You descended to the depths of the earth so that all things would be filled with 

Your glory; for my person that is in Adam was not hidden from You; and being 

buried, You renewed me from corruption, O Lover of mankind. 
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The Canon – Ode 3 
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READER: Glory to You, O God, glory to You! 

 You have revealed the symbols of Your burial by many visions.  But now, You 

have shown Your secret things as God and man, even to those in Hades, O 

Master.  And these cry to You, “There is none Holy but You, O Lord.” 

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

 You stretched out Your arms and united those who were divided of old.  

Restrained by the shroud and the tomb, You loosed those held captive, who 

cry out, “There is none Holy but You, O Lord.” 

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

 As God You cannot be contained, yet You were sealed in a tomb of Your own 

will; and You made known Your power through Your divine actions to those 

who sing, “There is none Holy but You, O Lord.” 

 

The Little Litany 

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

CHOIR:  

DEACON: Help us, save us, have mercy on us, and keep us, O God, by Your grace. 

CHOIR: Lord, have mercy.  

DEACON: Commemorating our most 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. 
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CHOIR:   

PRIEST: For You are our God, and to You we ascribe glory, to the Father, and to the 

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

CHOIR:  

The Kathisma 
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The Canon – Ode 4 

 

 



25 

 

 
 

READER: Glory to You, O God, glory to You! 

 You have blessed the seventh day, O Savior, which You had blessed at the 

beginning, for You created all, and You renew all by keeping the Sabbath and 

restoring Yourself. 

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

 When Your soul was parted from Your body, the bonds of Hades and Death 

were shattered by the power of Your might, O Word of God. 

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

 As Hades accepted You, O Word, it became bitter, beholding a man Who is 

God, covered with bruises, yet all-powerful.  Therefore it shouted in fear at 

the awesome sight. 

The Canon – Ode 5 
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READER: Glory to You, O God, glory to You! 

 When You as the Creator became a man, You renewed those who dwell on the 

earth.  The shroud and the tomb explain the mystery, O Word, for the 

honorable Joseph fulfilled Your Father’s plan, through Whom You have 

renewed me by the might of His majesty. 

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

 You transform mortality by Your death, and the corrupt by Your burial, for 

this is befitting of God.  You have made the body that You created 
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incorruptible and immortal, for Your body did not see corruption, nor was 

Your soul abandoned as a stranger in Hades. 

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

 You came forth from the virgin who knew no travail.  Your side, O my Creator, 

was pierced, and by this You accomplished the re-creation of Eve, having 

Yourself become Adam.  As God You slept, renewing nature and raising life 

from sleep and corruption, since You are almighty. 

The Canon – Ode 6 
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READER: Glory to You, O God, glory to You! 

 You were slain, O Word, but were not separated from the body, which You 

shared with us, for even though the temple was destroyed during Your 

Passion, the Person of Your Divinity and humanity was still one, for in both 

You are one Son, the Word of God, God and Man. 

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

 The fall of Adam resulted in the death of man, but not of God, for though Your 

earthly body suffered, Your Divinity remained passionless, transforming the 

corruptible to incorruption, and showing it to be the fountain of Resurrection 

for life immortal. 

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

 Truly Hades rules the race of mankind, but not forever, for You, O Mighty 

One, when placed in the tomb, demolished the bars of death with Your life-

giving hand, and You preached to those who slept there from of old the true 

redemption, and You became, O Savior, the First-born of the dead. 
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The Little Litany 

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

CHOIR:  

DEACON: Help us, save us, have mercy on us, and keep us, O God, by Your grace. 

CHOIR: Lord, have mercy.  

DEACON: Commemorating our most 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:   

PRIEST: For You are the King of Peace, and to You we ascribe glory, to the Father, 

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

CHOIR:  
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The Kontakion 
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The Oikos 
[To be read, not chanted] 

READER: He Who sustains all things was raised on the Cross, and all creation mourns, 

seeing Him hanging naked on the Wood.  The sun hid its rays, and the stars 

cast off their gleam.  The earth quaked with great fear, and the sea fled.  The 

rocks were split, many graves were opened, and the bodies of the holy arose.  

Hades groaned below, and the Jews plan to spread false rumors against the 

Resurrection of Christ, while the women cry out, “Behold, this is the most 

blessed Sabbath, in which Christ has fallen asleep to rise on the third day.” 

 

The Synaxarion 
[To be read, not chanted] 

READER: On Great and Holy Saturday, we bury the Divine Body of our Lord and God 

and Savior Jesus Christ, and we remember His descent into Hades, through 

which all of mankind was raised from corruption.   

 In vain you watchmen guard the tomb.  No grave can contain the source of 

life. 

 In Your ineffable condescension, O Christ our God, have mercy on us.   

 Amen! 



32 

 

The Canon – Ode 7 
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READER: Glory to You, O God, glory to You! 

 Hades was pierced in the heart, having received the One pierced in His side, 

and was consumed by the force of Divine fire, for the salvation of us who sing, 

“Blessed are You, O God our Redeemer!” 

 Glory to You, O God, glory to You! 

 O Blessed tomb, having received in it the Creator as though asleep, it was 

shown to be a divine treasure of Life, for the salvation of us who sing, 

“Blessed are You, O God our Redeemer!” 

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

 The Life of all, according to the law of the dead submits to the tomb, and 

shows it to be the fountain of Resurrection, for the salvation of us who sing, 

“Blessed are You, O God our Redeemer!” 

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

 The Godhead of Christ was one with the Father and the Spirit, without 

separation in the tomb and in Eden, for the salvation of us who sing, “Blessed 

are You, O God our Redeemer!” 

The Canon – Ode 8 
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READER: Glory to You, O God, glory to You! 

 The pure Temple has been destroyed, but He raised up with Him the fallen 

tabernacle, for the second Adam Who dwells on High descended to the first 

Adam in the depths of Hades.  O you youths, bless Him, you priests, praise 

Him; and you people exalt Him to all ages. 

 We bless the Father, the Son, and the Holy Spirit, the Lord. 

 The courage of the disciples failed, but Joseph of Arimathea shows valor, for 

beholding the God of all dead and naked, he asked for Him, and arrayed Him 

crying out, “Bless Him, O youths!  Praise Him, O priests!  O people, exalt 

Him above all forever!” 
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 Now and ever, and unto ages of ages.  Amen. 

 What new wonders!  What goodness!  What ineffable forbearance!  He that 

dwells in the highest is sealed under the earth of His own will, and is slandered 

as a deceiver.  “Bless Him, O youths!  Praise Him, O priests!  O people, exalt 

Him above all forever!” 

CHOIR:  

 

PRIEST: The Theotokos and the Mother of Light let us honor and magnify in song! 

The Canon – Ode 9 
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READER: Glory to You, O God, glory to You! 

 My eternal Son, I was spared travail at Your birth, and was wonderfully 

blessed.  And now, beholding You, my God, as a lifeless corpse, I am torn 

apart with the spear of bitter sorrow; but arise, that I may be magnified. 

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

 The earth, O mother, covers Me of My own will, but the gate-keepers of Hades 

trembled seeing Me clothed in a blood-spattered robe of vengeance, for as 

God, I have struck down the enemies with the Cross, and I will rise again and 

magnify you. 

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

 Let all creation rejoice, and all the earthborn be glad.  For Hades, the enemy 

has been despoiled.  Let the women meet Me with myrrh; for I redeem Adam 

along with Eve, and all their descendants, and will rise on the third day. 
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The Lamentations – Canticle 1 

[The Faithful stand.  Clergy and Servers assemble about the Tomb.] 

 

In a grave they laid You, 

O my Life and my Christ; 

And the Armies of the Angels were sore amazed, 

As they sang the praise of Your submissive Love. 

 

How, O Life, can You die? 

In a grave how to dwell? 

For the proud domain of Death You destroy now, 

And the dead of Hades cause You to arise. 

 

Now we magnify You, 

O Lord Jesus our King; 

And we venerate Your Passion and Burial, 

For from them You have delivered us from death. 

 

Earth her bounds You did set, 

Yet how small is Your tomb, 

Where, O Jesus, King of all, You do dwell today, 

Where You call the dead to leave their graves and rise. 

 

O my dear Christ Jesus, 

King and Ruler of All,  

Why to those who dwell in Hades did You descend? 

Was it not to set the race of mortals free? 

 

Lo, the Sov’reign Ruler 

Of Creation is dead, 

And is buried in a Tomb never used before, 

He has emptied all the graves of their dead! 

 

In a grave they laid You, 

O my Life and my Christ: 

Yet the lord of death have You by Your Death destroyed, 

And the world, from You, drinks rich streams of life. 
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Lo, how fair His Beauty! 

Never was man so fair; 

But how strangely now has death changed that Face we knew, 

Though all nature owes her beauty to Him. 

 

O my sweet Lord Jesus, 

My Salvation, my Light; 

How are You now by a grave and its darkness hid? 

How unspeakable the mys’try of Your Love. 

 

Lo, how strange these wonders, 

Deeds amazing and new; 

For the Giver of my life is borne lifeless forth 

By the hands of weeping Joseph to His rest. 

 

When, O Christ our Maker, 

You were laid in Your Tomb, 

The foundation stones of Hades with ruin shook, 

And the graves of mortal men were opened wide. 

 

I adore Your Passion, 

Your entombing I praise, 

And I magnify Your Might, O dear Friend of Man, 

From destroying passions they have set me free. 

 

When the Ewe that bore Him 

Saw them slaying her Lamb, 

Tossed by swelling waves of pain she wailed forth her woe, 

And moved all the Flock to join her bitter cries. 

 

“Gone the Light the world knew! 

Gone the Light that was mine! 

O my Jesus, You are all of my heart’s desire,” 

So the Virgin spoke lamenting at Your grave. 

 

“Who will give me water 

For the tears I must weep?” 

So the Maiden wed to God cried with loud lament, 

“That for my sweet Jesus I may rightly mourn.” 

 

Glory to the Father, and to the Son, and to the Holy Spirit. 
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Word of God, we hymn You; 

You are God of all things, 

With Your Father and Your Spirit Most Holy praised, 

And we glorify Your burial divine. 

 

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

 

We all call you blessed, 

Theotokos Most Pure, 

And with faithful hearts we honor the burial 

Suffered three days by your Son, Who is our God. 

 

In a grave they laid You, 

O my Life and my Christ, 

And the Armies of the Angels were sore amazed, 

As they sang the praise of Your submissive Love. 
 

The Little Litany 

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

CHOIR:  

DEACON: Help us, save us, have mercy on us, and keep us, O God, by Your grace. 

CHOIR: Lord, have mercy.  

DEACON: Commemorating our most 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:   
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PRIEST: For Your Name has been blessed, and Your Kingdom has been glorified, of 

the Father, and to the Son, and to the Holy Spirit, now and ever, and unto 

ages of ages. 

CHOIR:  

The Lamentations – Canticle 2 

Right it is indeed, 

Life-bestowing Lord, to magnify You, 

For upon the Cross were Your hands outspread, 

As You destroyed the strength of our dread Foe. 

 

Right it is indeed, 

Maker of all things, to magnify You, 

For by Your dear Passion we have attained 

Vic’try o’er the flesh and rescue from decay. 

 

Earth with trembling shook, 

And the sun concealed his face with darkness, 

For the Light unwaning that shines from You 

With Your Body sank to darkness and the grave. 

 

“That I may renew 

Man’s lost nature now from beauty fallen, 

Gladly in My Flesh I take death on Me, 

Wherefore, Mother, slay Me not with bitter tears.” 

 

“I am rent with grief, 

And my heart with woe is crushed and broken, 

As I see them slay You with unjust doom,” 

So bewailing Him His grieving Mother cried. 

 

“Ah, those eyes so sweet, 

And Your lips, O Word, how shall I close Them? 

How the dues of death shall I pay to You?” 

So cried Joseph as he shook with holy fear. 
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Dirges at the Tomb 

Goodly Joseph sings with Nicodemus, 

Bringing praise to Christ Who by men was slain, 

And in song with them are joined the Seraphim. 

 

Stone that man has wrought 

Now conceals the Cornerstone of Promise, 

Mortal man his God would hide in a grave, 

As if God were mortal – Shake with fear, O Earth! 

 

“O my Son, behold 

Your well-loved Disciple and Your Mother, 

And Your Voice so sweet let us hear again,” 

So with plent’ous tears His Maiden Mother cried. 

 

Beauty, Word of God, 

Nor yet charm was Yours when You did suffer, 

But Your risen Glory poured down its Light, 

Shedding beauty on all men with rays divine. 

 

Sleeping not for long 

You had yet to waken all the dead to life, 

And when You arose you caused to arise 

Those who through the years had slept, O gracious Lord. 

 

The sun concealed his face, 

And in trembling hid when he beheld You, 

In a grave concealed and Your breathing stilled 

O my Christ, the Light that blinds those seeing. 

 

Wailing bitter tears, 

Word of God, Your Spotless Mother mourned You, 

When she saw that You were laid in a grave 

O Ineffable and Everlasting God. 

 

Hades, that dread foe, 

Shook with terror when he looked upon You 

God, the Son of Glory, Who cannot die, 

And his captives then he yielded up in haste. 
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With our songs, O Christ, 

Now Your Crucifixion and Entombing 

We Your faithful worship with one accord, 

For Your burial has ransomed us from death. 

 

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

 

O Eternal God 

Word co-unoriginate, and Spirit, 

Magnify the might of America, 

Blessing us with peace and freedom evermore. 

 

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

 

Life was born of You 

O most blameless and Most Holy Virgin, 

Keep the Church from ev’ry dissention free, 

Blessing us with peace and freedom evermore. 

 

Right it is indeed, 

Life-bestowing Lord, to magnify You, 

For upon the Cross were Your hands outspread, 

As You destroyed the strength of our dread Foe. 

 

The Little Litany 

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

CHOIR:  

DEACON: Help us, save us, have mercy on us, and keep us, O God, by Your grace. 

CHOIR: Lord, have mercy.  

DEACON: Commemorating our most 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. 
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CHOIR:   

PRIEST: For You, our God, are Holy, Who is seated on the Throne of Glory of the 

Cherubim, and to You we ascribe glory, together with Your Father, Who is 

from everlasting, and Your all-Holy, Good, and Life-Creating Spirit, now and 

ever, and unto ages of ages. 

CHOIR:  

 

The Lamentations – Canticle 3 

 

 

 

 

From the Cross he brought You, 

The Arimathean, 

And in Your Tomb he laid You. 
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Women bringing spices 

Came with loving forethought 

Their off’ring of myrrh to You. 

 

Come all things created 

Let us sing a fune’ral dirge 

To honor our Creator. 

 

Joseph greatly blessed 

Bury the Body 

Of Christ the Life-giver. 

 

Those He fed with manna 

Lifted heels against Him 

Who is their Benefactor. 

 

Women to anoint Him 

Come and bring their myrrh 

To Christ Who is Divine Myrrh. 

 

He that sold his Savior 

Sold himself as captive 

That crafty traitor Judas. 

 

You have slain death himself 

By Your death, O my God, 

By the Power of Your Godhead. 

 

Joseph is entombing 

Helped by Nicodemus 

The Body of his Maker. 

 

When our Most Pure Lady 

Saw You dead, O Logos 

A mother’s dirge she gave You. 

 

Ah, my precious springtime 

Ah, my Son beloved 

Whither fades Your beauty? 
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Son of God Almighty 

O my God and Maker, 

How do You deign to suffer? 

 

O my Son most precious 

Light more dear than seeing 

How can Your tomb hide You? 

 

Women came with myrrh 

To Your tomb, O Savior 

Bringing their love off’ring. 

 

The deceiver is deceived 

And the ones deceived redeemed 

By Your wisdom, O my God! 

 

Minds do tremble seeing 

He Who made all things 

Being placed into the tomb. 

 

Hasten, Word, Your rising 

And release from sorrow 

The spotless Maid who bore You. 

 

O, my Son, I praise You 

For Your great compassion 

Which brought You to suffer. 

 

Myrrh and spice to sprinkle 

Women brought lovingly 

To Your tomb before the dawn. 

 

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

 

O, Triune Godhead, 

Father, Son and Spirit, 

Have mercy upon Your world. 

 

Now and ever, and unto ages of ages.  Amen. 
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On the Resurrection 

Of Your Son, O Virgin, 

Grant us to look who serve You. 

 

Ev’ry generation 

To Your grave comes bringing 

Dear Christ, its dirge of praises. 

 

The Little Litany 

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

CHOIR:  

DEACON: Help us, save us, have mercy on us, and keep us, O God, by Your grace. 

CHOIR: Lord, have mercy.  

DEACON: Commemorating our most 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:   

PRIEST: For You are the King of Peace and the Savior of our souls, O Christ our God, 

and to You we ascribe glory, together with Your Father, Who is from 

everlasting, and Your all-Holy, Good, and Life-Creating Spirit, now and ever, 

and unto ages of ages. 

CHOIR:  
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The Benedictions 
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The Little Litany 

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

CHOIR:  

DEACON: Help us, save us, have mercy on us, and keep us, O God, by Your grace. 

CHOIR: Lord, have mercy.  

DEACON: Commemorating our most 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:   

PRIEST: For You are the King of Peace and the Savior of our souls, O Christ our God, 

and to You we ascribe glory, together with Your Father, Who is from 

everlasting, and Your all-Holy, Good, and Life-Creating Spirit, now and ever, 

and unto ages of ages. 
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CHOIR:  

The Exaposteilarion 

READER: Holy is the Lord our God!  (3X) 

 

The Praises 

READER: Let everything that breathes praise the Lord.  Praise the Lord from the 

Heavens.  Praise Him in the highest.  To You, O God, is due a song. 

 Praise Him, all His Angels.  Praise Him, all His Hosts.  To You, O God, is 

due a song. 

 To execute upon them the judgment that is written.  This is glory to all His 

Saints. 
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READER: Praise Him in His Holiness; praise Him in the multitude of His majesty. 
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READER: Praise Him with the sound of the trumpet; Praise Him with lute and harp. 

 



57 
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READER: Praise Him with sounding cymbals.  Praise Him with loud clashing cymbals!  

Let everything that has breath praise the Lord.  Praise the Lord! 
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READER: Glory to the Father, and to the Son, and to the Holy Spirit. 
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READER: Now and ever, and unto ages of ages.  Amen. 
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The Great Doxology 

PRIEST: Glory to God, Who has shown us the Light! 

READER: Glory to God in the Highest, and on earth peace, goodwill to all mankind.  We 

praise You, we bless You, we worship You, we glorify You.  We give thanks to 

You for Your great Glory. 

 O Lord, Heavenly King, God the Father Almighty.  O Lord, Only-begotten 

Son, Jesus Christ, and the Holy Spirit.  O Lord God, Lamb of God, Son of the 

Father, Who takes away the sins of the world, have mercy on us.  You that 

takes away the sins of the world, accept our prayer.  You that sits at the right 

hand of the Father, have mercy on us. 

 You alone are holy.  You alone are Lord, Jesus Christ, in the glory of God the 

Father.  Amen! 

 Every day will I give thanks to You and praise Your Name forever and ever. 

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

God of our Fathers, and praised and glorified is Your Name forever.  Amen! 

 Let Your mercy be upon us, as we have set our hope on You. 

 Blessed are You, O Lord, teach me Your statutes. 

 Blessed are You, O Lord, let me understand Your commandments. 

 Blessed are You, O Lord, enlighten me with Your precepts. 

 Lord, You have been our refuge from generation to generation.  I said, “Lord, 

have mercy on me.  Heal my soul, for I have sinned against You.  Lord, I flee 

unto You.  Teach me to do Your will, for You are my God.  For with You is the 

fountain of Life, and in Your light shall we see Light.  O, show Your 

lovingkindness to those who know You!” 

 Holy God, Holy mighty, Holy Immortal, have mercy on us!  (3X) 

 Glory to the Father, and to the Son, and to the Holy Spirit, now and ever, and 

unto ages of ages.  Amen. 

 Holy Immortal, have mercy on us! 

 Holy God, Holy mighty, Holy Immortal, have mercy on us!   
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The Procession 
[The Clergy and Servers assemble about the Tomb.  The Winding Sheet is borne by four Faithful, and the Priest 

walks beneath it, and the whole congregation proceeds to walk around the outside of the Church before re-

entering, as the faithful sing repeatedly the Trisagion.] 

 
[Upon re-entering the Church, the Clergy and Servers lovingly place the Winding Sheet onto the Tomb, and then 

the Priest intones as follows:] 
 

PRIEST: Let us attend!  Peace be unto all.  Wisdom! 

CHOIR: 
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READER: The Angel, standing by the Tomb, cried out to the Myrrh-bearing Women, 

“Myrrh is fitting for the dead, but Christ has shown Himself a stranger to 

corruption. 

CHOIR: 
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READER: You, O Christ, Who holds the universe in Your hands, condescended to be 

held in the tomb, to redeem fallen mankind from Hades, thereby giving life 

immortal to us, since You are the immortal God. 
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The Prophecy 

READER: Arise, O Lord.  Help us and deliver us for the glory of Your Name. 

CHOIR: [repeats Prokeimenon] 

READER: O God, we have heard with our ears, and our fathers announced to us. 

CHOIR: [repeats Prokeimenon] 

READER: Arise, O Lord.  Help us and deliver us 

CHOIR: for the glory of Your Name. 

DEACON: Wisdom! 

READER: The reading is from the Prophecy of Ezekiel. 

DEACON: Let us attend! 

READER: [Ezek 37:1-14] The hand of the Lord came upon me and brought me out in 

the Spirit of the Lord, and set me down in the midst of the valley; and it was 

full of bones. Then He caused me to pass by them all around, and behold, 

there were very many in the open valley; and indeed they were very dry. And 

He said to me, "Son of man, can these bones live?" So I answered, "O Lord 

God, You know." Again He said to me, "Prophesy to these bones, and say to 

them, 'O dry bones, hear the word of the Lord! Thus says the Lord God to 

these bones: "Surely I will cause breath to enter into you, and you shall live. I 

will put sinews on you and bring flesh upon you, cover you with skin and put 

breath in you; and you shall live. Then you shall know that I am the Lord."’ So 

I prophesied as I was commanded; and as I prophesied, there was a noise, 

and suddenly a rattling; and the bones came together, bone to bone. Indeed, 

as I looked, the sinews and the flesh came upon them, and the skin covered 

them over; but there was no breath in them.  Also He said to me, "Prophesy 

to the breath, prophesy, son of man, and say to the breath, 'Thus says the Lord 

God: "Come from the four winds, O breath, and breathe on these slain, that 

they may live." ' " So I prophesied as He commanded me, and breath came 

into them, and they lived, and stood upon their feet, an exceedingly great 

army. Then He said to me, "Son of man, these bones are the whole house of 

Israel. They indeed say, 'Our bones are dry, our hope is lost, and we ourselves 

are cut off!' Therefore prophesy and say to them, 'Thus says the Lord God: 

"Behold, O My people, I will open your graves and cause you to come up from 

your graves, and bring you into the land of Israel. Then you shall know that I 

am the Lord, when I have opened your graves, O My people, and brought you 

up from your graves. I will put My Spirit in you, and you shall live, and I will 

place you in your own land. Then you shall know that I, the Lord, have spoken 

it and performed it," says the Lord.' " 
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The Epistle 

DEACON: Wisdom! 

READER: Arise, O Lord my God; lift up Your hand. 

CHOIR: [repeats Prokeimenon] 

READER: I will confess unto You, O Lord, with my whole heart. 

CHOIR: [repeats Prokeimenon] 

READER: Arise, O Lord my God 

CHOIR: lift up Your hand. 

DEACON: Wisdom! 

READER: The reading is from the First Epistle of the Holy Apostle Paul to the 

Corinthians. 

DEACON: Let us attend! 

READER: [1Cor 5:6-8, Gal 3:13-14] Brethren:  Do you not know that a little leaven 

leavens the whole lump?  Therefore purge out the old leaven, that you may be 

a new lump, since you truly are unleavened. For indeed Christ, our Passover, 

was sacrificed for us.  Therefore let us keep the feast, not with old leaven, nor 

with the leaven of malice and wickedness, but with the unleavened bread of 

sincerity and truth.  Christ has redeemed us from the curse of the law, having 

become a curse for us (for it is written, "Cursed is everyone who hangs on a 

tree"), that the blessing of Abraham might come upon the Gentiles in Christ 

Jesus, that we might receive the promise of the Spirit through faith. 

PRIEST: Peace be to you that reads! 

READER: And with your spirit.  Alleluia, Alleluia, Alleluia! 

CHOIR:  
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The Gospel 

DEACON: Wisdom!  Let us attend!  Let us listen to the Holy Gospel! 

PRIEST: Peace be unto all! 

CHOIR:  

PRIEST: The reading is from the Holy Gospel according to Saint Matthew. 

CHOIR:  

DEACON: Let us attend!  

PRIEST:  [Mat 27:62-66]  On the next day, which followed the Day of Preparation, the 

chief priests and Pharisees gathered together to Pilate, saying, "Sir, we 

remember, while He was still alive, how that deceiver said, 'After three days 

I will rise.'  Therefore command that the tomb be made secure until the third 

day, lest His disciples come by night and steal Him away, and say to the 

people, 'He has risen from the dead.' So the last deception will be worse than 

the first."  Pilate said to them, "You have a guard; go your way, make it as 

secure as you know how."  So they went and made the tomb secure, sealing 

the stone and setting the guard. 

 

CHOIR:  
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Litany of Fervent Supplication 

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

CHOIR:  

DEACON: O Lord God Almighty, God of our fathers, we pray to You, hear us and have 

mercy. 

CHOIR: Lord, have mercy. 

DEACON: Have mercy on us, O Lord, according to Your great mercy, we pray to You, 

hear us and have mercy. 

CHOIR:  

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

CHOIR: Lord, have mercy.  (3X) 

DEACON: Again we pray for priests, deacons, for all other clergy, and for all of our 

brothers and sisters in Christ. 

CHOIR: Lord, have mercy.  (3X) 

DEACON: Again we pray for the blessed memory and eternal rest of the founders of this 

Holy Church, and for all of our fathers, mothers, brothers and sisters in Christ 

who here and everywhere in the world lie asleep in the Lord. 

CHOIR: Lord, have mercy.  (3X) 

DEACON: Again we pray for mercy, life, peace, health, salvation, forgiveness of sins for 

the servants and handmaids of God, our parishioners, our parish council, and 

for all who are benefactors of this holy community. 

CHOIR: Lord, have mercy.  (3X) 

DEACON: Again we pray for those who bring offerings and who do good works in this 

Holy and all-venerable house; for those who labor, and those who sing, and 

for all those here present who await Your great mercy. 
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CHOIR: Lord, have mercy.  (3X) 

PRIEST: For You are a merciful and loving God, and to You we ascribe glory, to the 

Father, and to the Son, and to the Holy Spirit, now and ever, and unto ages 

of ages. 

CHOIR:  

DEACON: Let us complete our morning prayer to the Lord. 

CHOIR:  

DEACON: Help us, save us, have mercy on us, and keep us, O God, by Your grace. 

CHOIR: Lord, have mercy. 

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

the Lord. 

CHOIR:  

DEACON: An angel of peace, a faithful guide, a Guardian of our souls and bodies, let 

us ask of the Lord. 

CHOIR: Grant it, O Lord. 

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

CHOIR: Grant it, 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 it, O Lord. 
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DEACON: That we may complete the remaining time of our lives in peace and 

repentance, let us ask of the Lord. 

CHOIR: Grant it, O Lord. 

DEACON: A Christian ending to our lives, painless, blameless and peaceful, and a 

good defense at the dread judgment seat of Christ, let us ask of the Lord. 

CHOIR: Grant it, O Lord. 

DEACON: Commemorating our most 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:  

PRIEST: For You are a merciful, loving and compassionate God, and to You we ascribe 

glory, to the Father, and to the Son, and to the Holy Spirit, now and ever, and 

unto ages of ages. 

CHOIR:  

PRIEST: Peace be unto all. 

CHOIR:  

DEACON: Let us bow our heads to the Lord. 
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CHOIR:  

PRIEST: Holy Lord, Who dwells on high and beholds things below, and with Your all-

encompassing Eye overseeing all Creation, we  bow our soul and body and 

we pray to You, Holy of Holies; stretch forth Your unseen hand from Your 

holy dwelling place and bless us all; and if we have sinned voluntarily or 

involuntarily, as a good and merciful God, forgive, granting us Your earthly 

and heavenly blessings. 

 For Yours it is to show mercy and to save us, O our God, and to You we 

ascribe glory, to the Father, and to the Son, and to the Holy Spirit, now and 

ever, and unto ages of ages. 

CHOIR:  

The Dismissal 

. 

PRIEST: Christ our God, the Existing, is blessed, always, now and ever, and unto ages 

of ages. 

CHOIR: Amen. 

PRIEST: Glory to You, O Christ, our God and our Hope, glory to You. 
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CHOIR:  

PRIEST: May Christ, our True God, Who endured spittings, and scourgings, and 

buffetings, and the Cross and Death for our salvation, through the 

intercessions of His most pure and Holy Mother; of the power of the precious 

and Life-giving Cross; of the protection of the honored bodiless Powers of 

Heaven; of the supplications of the honorable, glorious prophet and 

Forerunner and Baptist John; of the Holy, glorious, and All-laudable 

Apostles; of the Holy, glorious, and victorious Martyrs; of the Holy righteous 

ancestors of God, Joachim and Anna; of Saint Herman of Alaska, patron of 

our Holy Church; and of all the saints, have mercy on us and save us, for He 

is good and He loves us! 

CHOIR: Amen. 

PRIEST: Through the prayers of the Holy Fathers, O Lord Jesus Christ, have mercy on 

us and save us. 

CHOIR: Amen.  Lord have mercy, Lord have mercy, Lord have mercy! 

 

 


