
 

"Lord I Call..." (Tone 2) 
Reader:  In the Second Tone, Lord, I call upon You, hear me! 

Lord, I call upon You, hear me! 
Hear me, O Lord!  
Lord, I call upon You, hear me!  
Receive the voice of my prayer, 
when I call upon You! 
Hear me, O Lord! 

Let my prayer arise 
in Your sight as incense, 
and let the lifting up of my hands  
be an evening sacrifice! 
Hear me, O Lord! 

Reader:  (Reads text from service book) 
v. (10) Bring my soul out of prison, that I may give thanks to Your name!  

Come, let us worship the Word of God 
begotten of the Father before all ages, 
and incarnate of the Virgin Mary! 
Having endured the Cross, He was buried as He himself desired.// 
And having risen from the dead, He saved me, the erring one. 

v. (9) The righteous will surround me; for You will deal bountifully with me.  

Christ our Savior nailed to the Cross the bond against us, 
He voided it and destroyed the dominion of death.// 
We fall down before His Resurrection on the third day. 

v. (8) Out of the depths I cry to You, O Lord. Lord, hear my voice!  

With the Archangels let us praise the Resurrection of Christ! 
He is our Savior, our Redeemer. 
He is coming with awesome glory and mighty power// 
to judge the world which He made. 

v. (7) Let Your ears be attentive to the voice of my supplications! 

The Angel proclaimed You as the crucified and buried Master. 
He told the women:  “Come, see the place where He lay! 
He is risen as He said, for He is almighty.” 
We worship You, only immortal One.// 
O Christ, the Giver of life, have mercy on us! 

v. (6) In the Sixth Tone, if You, O Lord, should mark iniquities, Lord, who could stand?  
But there is forgiveness with You.  

You dyed your sacred vestments in your holy blood 
and entered into the Holy of Holies as a saint, O glorious Babýlas. 
You are manifestly deified, 
glorified and radiant in martyrdom, 
revealed to be living the angelic life through most pure communion. 
Therefore we honor you, O truly blessed saint,// 
and with love celebrate your most holy festival. 

v. (5) For Your name's sake I have waited for You, O Lord, my soul has waited for Your 
word; my soul has hoped on the Lord.  

Shackled with iron, O all-wise Saint Babýlas, 
you were not hindered as you traveled the path to the heavenly city, 
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bearing the sacred wounds as adornments. 
You entered as a true victor, 
an invincible martyr and witness, 
and a sacred celebrant of holy rites. 
With the Angels you sing the divine song in purity:// 
“Holy, Holy, Holy, O Trinity, One in essence!” 

v. (4) From the morning watch until night, from the morning watch, let Israel hope on the Lord!  

With a staff of divine knowledge 
you governed the rational flock, O blessed Hierarch, 
and tended them faithfully in a green pasture. 
You saved them from the wild beasts, 
and gave joy to God, Who shepherds you from on high. 
Proclaiming Him before the ungodly, O holy Babýlas, 
you rejoiced as you were slaughtered like an innocent lamb, 
together with the guileless children.// 
With them you were sacrificed as a fragrant burnt offering. 

v. (3) In the Fourth Tone, for with the Lord there is mercy and with Him is plenteous 
redemption, and He will deliver Israel from all his iniquities. 

Instructed in the divine mystery, O all-glorious God-seer Moses, 
and the wonders of His ineffable beauty and glory, 
you prophesied of this in shadows and figures. 
Therefore through immaterial things and imageless symbols, 
You brought us the concepts of the first original divine Radiance. 
Pray to God that all who honor you may also be deified, 
and that He guard us against the Pharaoh,// 
by His promise and grace! 

v. (2) Praise the Lord, all nations!  Praise Him, all peoples! 

Having excelled in virtues, 
you were close to the God of All in visions. 
In the midst of the whirlwind, the darkness, and the cloud, 
you were fully glorified. 
Therefore, you received the tablets of the writing of God, 
and shone clearly with grace like an Angel 
through both your spiritual and bodily eyes. 
You covered the blindness of false beliefs, 
and by your words granting God’s revelation to the faithful.// 
Pray that we may be saved! 

v. (1) For His mercy is abundant towards us; and the truth of the Lord endures forever. 

You conversed with the fiery and divine love of God, 
O thrice-blessed Moses, 
beholding Him one on one and face to face. 
Gazing upon your own Creator, 
you clearly beheld His splendor from the back, 
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and, through a crevice in the rock, 
you learned of the future manifestation of the Word in the flesh. 
Therefore, like the pillar of fire that went before the people, 
you also go before those who are wise in God,// 
and save those who faithfully glorify you. 

In the Sixth Tone, Glory to the Father, and to the Son, and to the Holy Spirit;    

The Church has acquired your sacred feats and struggles 
as an accessible stairway mounted on high, O Hieromartyr Babýlas. 
May you keep her secure and unassailable by the mighty wolves. 
The Church proclaims your valor, 
and magnifies you and the children// 
who were slain with you for Christ, O blessed saint. 

In the Second Tone, now and ever, and unto ages of ages.  Amen. 

The shadow of the Law passed when grace came; 
as the Bush burned, yet was not consumed,  
so the Virgin gave birth, yet remained a Virgin. 
Instead of a pillar of flame, the Righteous Sun has risen.// 
Instead of Moses, Christ, the Salvation of our souls. 

Priest:  Wisdom!  Let us attend! 
Choir:  O Gladsome Light …  

Aposticha – Tone 2 
Your Resurrection, O Christ our Savior, 
has enlightened the whole universe, 
calling back Your creation.// 
Glory to You, O almighty Lord! 

v. The Lord is King; He is robed in majesty!  

O Savior, by the Tree You destroyed the curse of the Tree. 
By Your burial You mortified the majesty of death. 
You have enlightened our race by Your Resurrection.// 
O Giver of life, Christ our God, glory to You! 

v. For He has established the world, so that it shall never be moved. 

O Christ, when You were seen nailed to the Cross,  
You restored the beauty of Your creatures. 
The soldiers showed their inhumanity when they pierced Your side with a spear.  
The Hebrews not knowing Your power asked that Your tomb might be sealed,  
but through the mercy of Your compassion, 
You accepted the tomb and rose on the third day!// 
O Lord, glory to You! 

v. Holiness befits Your house, O Lord, forevermore!  

O Christ, the Giver of life, 
for the sake of the dead You voluntarily endured death, 
descending into hell as the Mighty One 
to save those who awaited Your coming, 
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granting them the life of paradise instead of hell. 
Grant also to us who glorify Your Resurrection on the third day// 
cleansing of our sins and great mercy! 

In the Sixth Tone, Glory to the Father, and to the Son, and to the Holy Spirit; 

Standing before the tyrant’s judgment seat, 
and witnessing for true piety, 
You cried out, “Behold, here am I and the children whom God has given me!” 
You were crowned with them in the heavens, O Hieromartyr Babylas.// 
Pray unceasingly that our souls may be delivered from the snares of the enemy! 

In the Same Tone, now and ever, and unto ages of ages.  Amen.  

My Maker and Redeemer, Christ the Lord, 
was born of you, O most pure Virgin. 
By accepting my nature, He freed Adam from his ancient curse. 
Unceasingly we magnify you as the Mother of God! 
Rejoice, O celestial Joy!  
Rejoice, O Lady:// 
the Protection, Intercession and Salvation of our souls!  
  St. Symeon’s Prayer 

Resurrectional Troparion – Tone 2 

When You descended to death, O Life Immortal, 
You destroyed hell with the splendor of Your Godhead. 
And when from the depths You raised the dead, 
all the powers of heaven cried out:// 
“O Giver of life, Christ our God, glory to You!”  

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

Troparion for St. Babylas – Tone 4 

By sharing in the ways of the Apostles, 
you became a successor to their throne. 
Through the practice of virtue, you found the way to divine contemplation, O 

inspired one of God; 
by teaching the word of truth without error, you defended the Faith, even to the 

shedding of your blood.// 
Hieromartyr Babýlas, entreat Christ god to save our souls! 

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

Resurrection Dismissal Theotokion – Tone 4 

The mystery of all eternity, 
unknown even by Angels, 
through you, Theotokos, is revealed to those on earth: 
God incarnate by union without confusion. 
He voluntarily accepted the Cross for us, 
by which He resurrected the first-created man,// 
saving our souls from death. 


