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THE ORDER OF THE SMALL COMPLINE – First Stasis of the Akathist 

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

Reader:  Amen.  Glory to You, our God; glory to You! 
O Heavenly King, the Comforter, the Spirit of Truth, everywhere 
present and filling 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! 

The Trisagion Prayers 
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. 

O most-holy Trinity, have mercy on us! 
O Lord, cleanse us from our sins! 
O Master, pardon our transgressions! 
O 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. 

All:  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 the evil one. 

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

Reader:  Amen.  Lord, have mercy. (12x) 
Glory to the Father, and to the Son, and to the Holy Spirit, now and 

ever and unto ages of ages. Amen. 

Reader (With Three Reverences):  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. 
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Psalm 50 
Have mercy upon me, O God, 

According to Your lovingkindness; 
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 acknowledge my transgressions, 

And my sin is always before me. 
Against You, You only, have I sinned, 

And done this evil in Your sight – 
That You may be found just when You speak, 

And blameless when You judge. 
Behold, I was brought forth in iniquity, 

And in sin my mother conceived me. 
Behold, You desire truth in the inward parts, 

And in the hidden part You will make me to know wisdom. 

Purge me with hyssop, and I shall be clean; 
Wash me, and I shall be whiter than snow. 

Make me hear joy and gladness, 
That the bones You have broken may rejoice. 

Hide Your face from my sins, 
And blot out all my iniquities. 

Create in me a clean heart, O God, 
And renew a steadfast spirit within me. 

Do not cast me away from Your presence, 
And do not take Your Holy Spirit from me. 

Restore to me the joy of Your salvation, 
And uphold me by Your generous Spirit. 

Then I will teach transgressors Your ways, 
And sinners shall be converted to You. 

Deliver me from the guilt of bloodshed, O God, 
The God of my salvation, 
And my tongue shall sing aloud of Your righteousness. 
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O Lord, open my lips, 

And my mouth shall show forth Your praise. 

For You do not desire sacrifice, or else I would give it; 

You do not delight in burnt offering. 

The sacrifices of God are a broken spirit, 

A broken and a contrite heart – 

These, O God, You will not despise. 

Do good in Your good pleasure to Zion; 

Build the walls of Jerusalem. 

Then You shall be pleased with the sacrifices of righteousness, 

With burnt offering and whole burnt offering; 

Then they shall offer bulls on Your altar. 

Psalm 69 (70) 

Make haste, O God, to deliver me! 
Make haste to help me, O LORD! 

Let them be ashamed and confounded Who seek my life; 
Let them be turned back and confused Who desire my hurt. 

Let them be turned back because of their shame, 
Who say, "Aha, aha!" 

Let all those who seek You rejoice and be glad in You; 
And let those who love Your salvation say continually, 
"Let God be magnified!" 

But I am poor and needy; 
Make haste to me, O God! 

You are my help and my deliverer; 
O LORD, do not delay. 

Psalm 142 (143) 

Hear my prayer, O LORD, 
Give ear to my supplications! 

In Your faithfulness answer me, 
And in Your righteousness. 
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Do not enter into judgment with Your servant, 
For in Your sight no one living is righteous. 

For the enemy has persecuted my soul; 
He has crushed my life to the ground; 

He has made me dwell in darkness, 
Like those who have long been dead. 

Therefore my spirit is overwhelmed within me; 
My heart within me is distressed. 

I remember the days of old; 
I meditate on all Your works; 

I muse on the work of Your hands. 
I spread out my hands to You; 

My soul longs for You like a thirsty land. 
Answer me speedily, O LORD; 
My spirit fails! 

Do not hide Your face from me, 
Lest I be like those who go down into the pit. 

Cause me to hear Your lovingkindness in the morning, 
For in You do I trust; 

Cause me to know the way in which I should walk, 
For I lift up my soul to You. 

Deliver me, O LORD, from my enemies; 
In You I take shelter. 

Teach me to do Your will, 
For You are my God; 

Your Spirit is good. 
Lead me in the land of uprightness. 

Revive me, O LORD, for Your name's sake! 
For Your righteousness' sake bring my soul out of trouble. 

In Your mercy cut off my enemies, 
And destroy all those who afflict my soul; 

For I am Your servant. 
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Doxology 

Glory to God in the Highest, 
And on earth peace, good will towards men. 

We praise You! We bless You! We worship You! 
We give thanks to You for Your great glory! 

O Lord God, Heavenly King; God the Father Almighty! 
O Lord, the Only-begotten Son Jesus Christ, and the Holy 
Spirit! 

O Lord God, Lamb of God, Son of the Father, 
Who takes away the sin of the world, have mercy on us! 

You that take away the sins of the world, receive our prayer. 
You that sit at the right hand of God the Father, have mercy on 
us! 

For You alone are Holy, You alone are Lord, 
You alone, O Jesus Christ, are Most High in the glory of God 
the Father. Amen. 

Every day will I give thanks unto You and praise Your Name for 
ever and ever! 

Lord, You have been our refuge from generation to generation! 
I said, Lord, be merciful to 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 continue Your loving-kindness to those who know You! 

Vouchsafe, O Lord, to keep us this night without sin. 
Blessèd are You, O Lord, God of our fathers, and praised and 

glorified be Your Name forever. Amen. 

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

Blessèd are You, O Lord, teach me Your statutes! 
Blessèd are You, O Lord, teach me Your statutes! 
Blessèd are You, O Lord, teach me Your statutes! 
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Your mercy, O Lord endures forever; do not despise the work of 
Your hands! 

To You belongs worship! To You belongs praise! To You belongs 
glory! 

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

The Symbol Of The Orthodox Faith 
All:  
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All:  
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The Akathist Canon 
Ode 1 
Hiermos:  

 

 

 

 
All:  Most holy Theotokos, save us. 

 
Reader:  Beholding you, the living book of Christ, sealed by the 
Spirit, the great archangel exclaimed to you, O pure one: Rejoice, 
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vessel of joy, through which the curse of the first mother is 
annulled. 

All:  Most holy Theotokos, save us. 

 
Reader:  Rejoice, Virgin bride of God, restoration of Adam and 
death of hell.  Rejoice, all-immaculate one, palace of the King of 
all.  Rejoice, fiery throne of the Almighty. 

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

 
Reader:  Rejoice, O You who alone blossomed forth the unfading 
Rose.  Rejoice, for You have borne the fragrant Apple.  Rejoice, 
Maiden unwedded, the pure fragrance of the only King, and 
preservation of the world. 

All:  Both now and ever, and unto the ages of ages.  Amen. 

 
Reader:  Rejoice, treasure-house of purity, by which we have 
risen from our fall.  Rejoice, sweet-smelling lily which perfumes 
the faithful, fragrant incense and most precious myrrh. 
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Ode 3 
Hiermos:  

 

 

 

 
All:  Most holy Theotokos, save us. 

 
Reader:  From you, the untilled field, has grown the divine Ear of 
grain.  Rejoice, living table that has held the Bread of Life.  
Rejoice, O Lady, never-failing spring of the Living Water. 
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All:  Most holy Theotokos, save us. 

 
Reader:  O Heifer that bore the unblemished Calf for the faithful, 
rejoice, Ewe that brought forth the lamb of God Who takes away 
the sins of all the world.  Rejoice, ardent mercy-seat. 

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

 
Reader:  Rejoice brightest dawn, who alone bore Christ the Sun.  
Rejoice, dwelling-place of Light, who has dispersed darkness and 
utterly driven away the gloomy demons. 

All:  Both now and ever, and unto the ages of ages.  Amen. 

 
Reader:  Rejoice, only door through which the Word alone has 
passed.  By your birthgiving, O Lady, You have broken the bars 
and gates of hell.  Rejoice, Bride of God, divine entry of the 
saved. 
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Ode 4 
Hiermos:  

 

 

 

 
All:  Most holy Theotokos, save us. 

 
Reader:  With voices of song in faith we cry aloud to you, who 
are worthy of all praise: Rejoice, butter mountain, mountain 
curdled by the Spirit.  Rejoice, candlestick and vessel of manna, 
which sweetens the senses of all the pious. 
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All:  Most holy Theotokos, save us. 

 
Reader:  Rejoice, mercy-seat of the world, most pure Lady.  
Rejoice, ladder raising all men from the earth by grace.  Rejoice, 
bridge that in very truth led from death to life all those that hymn 
you. 

All:  Most holy Theotokos, save us. 

 
Reader:  Rejoice, most pure one, higher than the heavens, who 
painlessly carried within your womb the Fountain of the earth.  
Rejoice, sea-shell that with your blood dyed a divine purple robe 
for the King of Hosts. 

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

 
Reader:  Rejoice, Lady who in truth gave birth to the lawgiver, 
Who freely washed clean the iniquities of all.  O Maiden who has 
not known wedlock, unfathomable depth, unutterable height, by 
whom we have been deified. 
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All:  Both now and ever, and unto the ages of ages.  Amen. 

 
Reader:  Praising you who has woven for the world a Crown not 
made by hand of man, we cry to you:  Rejoice, O Virgin, the 
guardian of all men, fortress and stronghold and sacred refuge. 

Ode 5 
Hiermos:  
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All:  Most holy Theotokos, save us. 

 
Reader:  Rejoice, most immaculate one, who gave birth to the 
Way of life, and who saved the world from the flood of sin.  
Rejoice, Bride of God, tidings fearful to tell and hear.  Rejoice, 
dwelling-place of the Master of all creation. 

All:  Most holy Theotokos, save us. 

 
Reader:  Rejoice, most pure one, the strength and fortress of 
men, sanctuary of glory, the death of hell, all-radiant bridal 
chamber.  Rejoice, joy of angels.  Rejoice, helper of them that 
pray to you with faith. 

All:  Most holy Theotokos, save us. 

 
Reader:  Rejoice, O Lady, fiery chariot of the Word, living 
paradise, having in your midst the Tree of Life, the Lord of Life, 
Whose sweetness vivifies all who partake of Him with faith, 
though they have been subject to corruption. 
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All:  Glory to the Father, and to the Son, and to the Holy Spirit.

 
Reader:  Strengthened by your might, we raise our cry to you 
with faith: Rejoice, city of the King of all, of which things glorious 
and worthy to be heard were clearly spoken.  Rejoice, unhewn 
mountain, unfathomed depth. 

All:  Both now and ever, and unto the ages of ages.  Amen. 

 
Reader:  Rejoice, most pure one, spacious tabernacle of the 
Word, shell which produced the divine Pearl.  Rejoice, all-
wondrous Theotokos, who reconciles with God all who ever call 
you blessed. 

Ode 6 
Hiermos:  

 

 



24 

 

 
All:  Most holy Theotokos, save us. 

 
Reader:  O undefiled bridal chamber of the Word, cause of 
deification for all, rejoice, all honorable preaching of the prophet; 
rejoice, adornment of the apostles. 

All:  Most holy Theotokos, save us. 

 
Reader:  From you has come the Dew that quenched the flame 
of idolatry; therefore, we cry to you: Rejoice, living fleece wet with 
dew, which Gideon saw of old, O Virgin. 
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All:  Glory to the Father, and to the Son, and to the Holy Spirit. 

 
Reader:  Behold, to you, O Virgin, we cry: Rejoice!  Be the port 
and a haven for all that sail upon the troubled waters of affliction, 
amidst all the snares of the enemy. 

All:  Both now and ever, and unto the ages of ages.  Amen. 

 
Reader:  You cause of joy, endue our thoughts with grace, that 
we may cry to you: Rejoice, unconsumed bush, cloud of light that 
unceasingly overshadows the faithful. 

Ode 7 
Hiermos:  
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All:  Most holy Theotokos, save us. 

 
Reader:  We sing of you, saying aloud: Rejoice, chariot of the 
noetic Sun; true vine, that produced ripe grapes, from which 
flows a wine making glad the souls of them that in faith glorify 
you. 

All:  Most holy Theotokos, save us. 

 
Reader:  Rejoice, Bride of God, who gave birth to the Healer of 
all; mystical staff, that blossomed with the unfading Flower.  
Rejoice, O Lady, through whom we are filled with joy and inherit 
life. 
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All:  Most holy Theotokos, save us. 

 
Reader:  No tongue, however eloquent, has power to sing your 
praises, O Lady; for above the seraphim are You exalted, who 
gave birth to Christ the King, Whom do you beseech to deliver 
from all harm those that venerate you in faith. 

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

 
Reader:  The ends of the earth praise you and call you blessed, 
and they cry to you with love: Rejoice, pure scroll, upon which the 
Word was written by the finger of the Father.  Beseech Him to 
inscribe your servants in the book of life, O Theotokos. 

All:  Both now and ever, and unto the ages of ages.  Amen. 

 
Reader:  We your servants pray to you and bend the knees of 
our hearts: Incline your ear, O pure one; save your servants who 
are always sinking, and preserve your city from every enemy 
captivity, O Theotokos. 
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Ode 8 
Hiermos:  

 

 

 

 

 
Great Censing may be started here. 
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All:  Most holy Theotokos, save us. 

 
Reader:  Within your womb You have received the Word; You 
have carried Him who carries all; O pure one, You have fed with 
milk Him Who by His beck feeds the whole world.  To Him we 
sing: Sing to the Lord, all His works, and supremely exalt Him 
unto the ages. 

All:  Most holy Theotokos, save us. 

 
Reader:  Moses perceived in the burning bush the great mystery 
of your childbearing, while the youths clearly prefigured it as they 
stood in the midst of the fire and were not burnt, O Virgin pure 
and inviolate.  Therefore we hymn you and supremely exalt you 
unto the ages. 

All:  Most holy Theotokos, save us. 

 
Reader:  We, who once through falsehood were stripped naked, 
have by your childbearing been clothed in the robe of 
incorruption; and we who once sat in the darkness of sin have 
seen the light, O Maiden, dwelling-place of Light.  Therefore we 
hymn you and supremely exalt you unto the ages. 
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All:  Let us bless the Father, the Son and the Holy Spirit, the 
Lord. 

 
Reader:  Through you the dead are brought to life, for you have 
borne the Hypostatic Life.  They who once were mute are now 
made to speak well; lepers are cleansed, diseases are driven 
out, the hosts of the spirits of the air are conquered, O Virgin, the 
salvation of men. 

All:  Both now and ever, and unto the ages of ages.  Amen. 

 
Reader:  You bore the salvation of the world, O pure one, and 
through you we were lifted from earth to heaven.  Rejoice, all-
blessed, protection and strength, rampart and fortress of those who 
sing: O all you works of the Lord, praise the Lord and supremely 
exalt Him unto the ages. 

All:  We praise, we bless, we worship the Lord, praising and 
supremely exulting Him unto all ages. 
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Great Censing is done here. 
Ode 9 
Hiermos:  
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All:  Most holy Theotokos, save us. 

 
Reader:  Let us, the faithful, call to you: Rejoice! Through you, O 
Maiden, we have become partakers of everlasting joy.  Save us 
from temptations, from barbarian captivity, and from every other 
injury that befalls sinful men because of the multitude of their 
transgressions. 

All:  Most holy Theotokos, save us. 

 
Reader:  You have appeared as our enlightenment and 
confirmation; wherefore, we cry to you: Rejoice, never-setting 
star that brings into the world the great Sun.  Rejoice, pure Virgin 
that opened the closed Eden.  Rejoice, pillar of fire, leading 
mankind to a higher life. 

All:  Most holy Theotokos, save us. 

 
Reader:  Let us stand with reverence in the house of our God, 
and let us cry aloud: Rejoice, Mistress of the world.  Rejoice, 
Mary, Lady of us all.  Rejoice, you who alone are immaculate and 
fair among women.  Rejoice, vessel that received the 
inexhaustible myrrh poured out on you. 
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All:  Glory to the Father, and to the Son, and to the Holy Spirit. 

 
Reader:  You dove that bore the Merciful One, rejoice, ever-
virgin!  Rejoice, glory of all the saints.  Rejoice, crown of martyrs.  
Rejoice, divine adornment of all the righteous and salvation of us 
the faithful. 

All:  Both now and ever, and unto the ages of ages.  Amen. 

 
The Holy Doors are opened. 

Reader:  Spare Your inheritance, O God, and pass over all our 
sins now, for as intercessor in your sight, O Christ, You have her 
that on earth gave birth to You without seed, when in your great 
mercy You willed to take the form of man. 

The clergy exit through the Holy Doors and stand before the icon 
of the Theotokos on the analogion or tetrapod. 

Kontakion 1 – Tone 8 “To You Our Captain …” 
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The First Stasis of the Akathist Hymn 
Ikos 1: 

Priest:  An archangel was sent from Heaven to say to the Theotokos: 
Rejoice! 

All: 

 
Priest:  An archangel was sent from Heaven to say to the Theotokos: 
Rejoice! 

All: 

 
Priest:  An archangel was sent from Heaven to say to the 
Theotokos: Rejoice! And beholding You, O Lord, taking bodily 
form, he was amazed and with his bodiless voice he stood crying 
to Her such things as these: 
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Priest Only: 

 
Priest censes the icon during the response (x3)  
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All: 

 
Kontakion 2 

Priest:  The Holy Maiden, seeing herself in all her purity, said 
boldly unto Gabriel: ‘Strange seem your words and hard for my 
soul to accept. From a conception without seed how do you 
speak of childbirth, crying: 

 

Priest censes the icon during the response (x3)  
All: 

 
Ikos 2 

Priest:  Seeking to know what passes knowledge, the Virgin said 
to the ministering Angel: ‘From a maiden womb how can a Son 
be born? Tell me.’ And to her in fear he answered, crying: 
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Priest Only: 

 
Priest censes the icon during the response (x3)  
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All: 

 
Kontakion 3 

Priest:  Then the power of the Most High overshadowed her that 
knew not wedlock, so that she might conceive: and He made her 
fruitful womb as a fertile field for all who long to reap the harvest 
of salvation, singing: 

 

Priest censes the icon during the response (x3)  
All: 

 
Ikos 3 

Priest:  Bearing God within her womb, the Virgin hastened to 
Elizabeth; whose unborn child, knowing at once the salutation of 
the Theotokos, rejoiced and, leaping up as if in song, cried out to 
her: 
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Priest Only: 

 
Priest censes the icon during the response (x3)  
All:  

 
Kontakion 4 

Priest:  Tossed inwardly by a storm of doubts, prudent Joseph 
was troubled: knowing you to be unwedded, O blameless Virgin, 
he feared a stolen union. But when he learned that your 
conceiving was from the Holy Spirit, he said: 

 
Priest censes the icon during the response (x3)  
All: 
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The Conclusion of Compline 
The clergy return to the sanctuary through the Holy Doors.  The Doors remain open. 

All Fridays:  Kontakion – Tone 8 “To You Our Captain …” 
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Reader: 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. 

O Most Holy Trinity have mercy on us; Lord, cleanse our sins; 
Master, pardon our transgressions; Holy One, visit and heal our 
infirmities, for Your Name’s sake. 
Lord, have mercy. Lord, have mercy. Lord, have mercy. 

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 the evil one. 
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Priest:  For Thine is the Kingdom, and the power, and the glory; 
of the Father, and the Son, and the Holy Spirit, now and ever, 
and unto ages of ages. Amen. 

(First Friday ONLY):  
All:  Kontakion for the St. Theodore the Recruit – Tone 8 
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Reader:  Lord have mercy. (40 Times) 

You Who at all times, and at every hour, both in heaven and on 
earth are worshipped and glorified, O Christ God, long-suffering 
and plenteous in mercy and compassion; Who loves the just and 
shows mercy to those who are hardened in sin; Who calls all to 
salvation through the promise of good things to come: O Lord, in 
this hour receive our supplications, and direct our lives according 
to Your commandments. Sanctify our souls; purify our bodies; set 
aright our minds; cleanse our thoughts; and deliver us from all 
calamity, evil and distress. Compass us ‘round about with Your 
holy angels; that, guided and guarded by their host, we may 
attain to the unity of the faith and the knowledge of Your 
unapproachable glory. For blessèd are You unto ages of ages. 
Amen. 

Lord have mercy. (x3) 

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

More honorable than the Cherubim, and more glorious beyond 
compare than the Seraphim: without corruption thou gave birth to 
God the Word: true Theotokos, we magnify you. In the Name of 
the Lord, Father  Bless! 

Priest:  God, be merciful to us and bless us, and show the light of 
Your Countenance upon us, and have mercy on us! 

Reader:  Amen. 
Lord, have mercy. (x12) 
Save, help and protect us O Virgin Theotokos! 

A Prayer To The Most Holy Theotokos (By The Monk, Paul) 

Reader:  O Virgin, pure, spotless, incorrupt, undefiled, all-pure; 
Bride of God and Sovereign Lady, who united the Word of God 
with men through your most glorious birth-giving, and joined the 
apostate nature of our race with the heavenly; who are the only 
hope of the hopeless, and the helper of the assailed, a speedy 
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defender of those who flee unto you, and the refuge of all 
Christians: Do not hold me in loathing, a sinful and polluted 
wretch, who have made myself of no worth through my shameful 
thoughts, and words, and deeds, and who, through slothfulness 
of mind have been made a slave to the carnal lusts of life. 

But, in that you are the Mother of God who loves mankind, 
mercifully have compassion upon me, a sinner and a prodigal, 
and accept my prayer which is offered unto you with lips impure; 
and exercising your maternal boldness, beg your Son, Who is 
also our Master and our Lord, that He will open unto me also the 
compassionate loving-kindness of His goodness, and 
disregarding my countless sins, will turn me again unto 
repentance, and show me forth as a well-skilled doer of His 
commandments. And be ever present with me, in that you are 
gracious, and merciful, and full of loving-kindness: for you are a 
fervent Mediatress and helper who, in this present life, repells the 
assaults of adversaries, and guides me unto salvation, and at the 
hour of death cares diligently for my wretched soul, driving far 
from it the dark forms of evil spirits; and in the dread Judgment 
Day you shall deliver me from torment eternal, and shall manifest 
me an heir of the glory ineffable of your Son and our God: All 
which I shall obtain, O Lady and most holy Theotokos, by your 
mediation and intercession, through the mercy and love toward 
mankind of your Only-begotten Son, our Lord, and God, and 
Savior, Jesus Christ, to Whom are due all glory, honor and 
worship, together with His Father, Who is from everlasting, and 
His All-holy, Good, and Life-creating Spirit, now and ever, and 
unto ages of ages. Amen. 

A Prayer To Our Lord Jesus Christ (By The Monk, Antiochus) 

And grant, O Master, as we lay us down to sleep, repose both of 
body and soul, and preserve us from the gloomy slumber of sin, 
and from every dark and nocturnal sensuality. Calm the impulses 
of carnal desires; quench the fiery darts of the evil one which are 
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craftily directed against us. Assuage the rebellions of our flesh. 
Still our every earthly and material anxiety; and vouchsafe unto 
us, O God, a watchful mind, a chaste reason, a sober heart, 
sleep gentle and free from every vision of the devil; and raise us 
up again at the hour of prayer, strengthened in Your precepts, 
and holding steadfastly within us the memory of Your 
commandments. Grant that all the night long we may sing 
praises unto You, and that we may hymn and bless, and glorify 
Your All-honorable and majestic Name, of the Father, Son, and 
Holy Spirit, now and ever, and unto ages of ages. Amen. 

Another Prayer, of St. Joannicius 

My Hope is the Father. My Refuge is the Son. My Protection is 
the Holy Spirit. O Holy Trinity: Glory to You. 

Unto you do I commit my every hope O Theotokos, guard me 
under your shelter. 

In you, O Full of Grace, all creation – both the company of angels 
and the race of men –rejoices.  O hallowed temple and spiritual 
paradise, boast of virgins: from you God was incarnate, and 
became a child, He, our God Who existed before the ages; for 
He made your womb a throne, and He made you more spacious 
than the heavens.  In you, O Full of Grace, all creation rejoices, 
Glory to you. 

Prayer to the Guardian Angel 

Reader:  O holy angel, assigned to accompany my wretched soul 
and lowly life, do not forsake me nor depart from me because of 
my extravagance and wickedness. Do not let Satan enter and 
rule my mortal body with his might, but rather take my wretched 
and feeble hand to lead me along the path of salvation. O holy 
guardian angel of God, protector of my wretched soul and body, 
forgive me for everything by which I have saddened you all the 
days of my life. Though I have sinned this day be my shelter 
during the coming night. Keep me from the schemes of the 
obstinate that I may not anger God with any sin. Intercede with 
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the Lord on my behalf, that He might confirm me in his fear and 
reveal me as a worthy servant of His goodness. Amen. 

O Theotokos and Virgin, rejoice, O Mary, full of grace; the Lord is 
with you.  Blessed are you among women, and blessed is the 
Fruit of your womb, for you have borne the Savior of our souls. 

O Theotokos and Virgin, rejoice, O Mary, full of grace; the Lord is 
with you.  Blessed are you among women, and blessed is the 
Fruit of your womb, for you have borne the Savior of our souls. 

O Theotokos and Virgin, rejoice, O Mary, full of grace; the Lord is 
with you.  Blessed are you among women, and blessed is the 
Fruit of your womb, for you have borne the Savior of our souls. 
On the First Friday only, the Priest will read the Gospel (St John 15:1-7): 

Priest:  That we may be accounted worthy to hear the Holy Gospel, 
let us pray to the Lord. 
 Choir:  Lord, have mercy.  (3x) 
Priest:  Wisdom. Let us attend. Let us hear the Holy Gospel.  † 
Peace be unto all. 
 Choir:  And to your spirit. 

Priest:  The reading is from the Holy Gospel according to St. John. 
 Choir:  Glory to You, O Lord, glory to You. 

Priest:  The Lord said unto his disciples:  I am the true vine, and my 
Father is the husbandman. Every branch in me that does not bear 
fruit he takes away: and every branch that bears fruit, he purges it, 
that it may bring forth more fruit. Now you are clean through the 
word which I have spoken unto you. Abide in me, and I in you. As 
the branch cannot bear fruit of itself, except it abide in the vine; no 
more can you, except you abide in me. I am the vine, you are the 
branches: He that abides in me, and I in him, the same brings forth 
much fruit: for without me you can do nothing. If a man does not 
abide in me, he is cast forth as a branch, and is withered; and men 
gather them, and cast them into the fire, and they are burned. If 
you abide in me, and my words abide in you, you shall ask what 
you will, and it shall be done unto you. 

 Choir:  Glory to You, O Lord, glory to You. 
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Priest:  † Peace be unto all. 
Choir:  And to your spirit. 

 
Priest:  Let us bow our heads unto the Lord. 

Choir:  To You O Lord. 

 
Priest:  O Master, plenteous in mercy, Lord Jesus Christ our God, 
by the intercessions of our all-immaculate Lady, the Theotokos 
and Ever-virgin Mary; by the power of the precious and life-giving 
Cross; by the protection of the venerable, heavenly Bodiless 
Powers; by the supplications of the venerable, glorious Prophet, 
Forerunner, and Baptist John; of the holy, glorious, and all-famed 
Apostles; of the holy, glorious, victorious Martyrs; of our righteous 
and God-bearing Fathers, of the holy and righteous Ancestors of 
God, Joachim and Anna; and of all Your saints: 

Make our prayer acceptable. 
Choir:  Amen. 

 
Grant us remission of our offences. 

Choir:  Amen. 

Shelter us under the shelter of Your wings. 
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Choir:  Amen. 

Drive far from us every enemy and adversary. 
Choir:  Amen. 

Give peace to our life. 
Choir:  Amen. 

O Lord have mercy upon us and upon Your world, and save our 
souls, since You are good and Love mankind. 

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. Lord, have mercy. Lord, have mercy. 

Father, bless. 

 

 

 



54 

 
Priest:  May Christ our true God, through the intercessions of His 
most pure Mother; of the holy and glorious apostles; and of all 
the saints: have mercy on us and save us, for He is good and 
loves mankind.  

Choir:  Amen. 

 
Standing before the Holy Doors, facing east, the priest makes three 

metanias, saying each time. 

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

The priest turns west and bows to the people, saying: 

Priest:  Forgive me, a sinner. 

People:  God forgive you, holy father. 

And the Priest says this Litany: 
Let us pray for our most blessed Metropolitan Tikhon; for our 
Archbishop Alexander [or Bishop N]; and for all our brethren in 
Christ. 

And after each petition the Choir sings softly and in quick succession: 

Choir:  Lord, have mercy. 
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For the president of our country, all civil authorities and the armed 
forces: 

For those who hate us and those who love us: 

For those who are kind to us and serve us: 

For those who have asked us to pray for them, unworthy though 
we be: 

For the deliverance of captives: 

For travelers by land, sea and air: 

For those who are lying in sickness: 

Let us pray for an abundance of the fruits of the earth: 

And for every Orthodox Christian soul: 

Orthodox Hierarchs and the founders of this holy temple: 

Our parents and all our fathers, mothers, sisters, and brothers, 
departed this life before us, who here and in all the world lie 
asleep in the Lord: 

Let us also say for ourselves: 

Choir:  Lord, have mercy. (x3) 

 
Theotokion, Tone 3 
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Then the Priest says:  Through the prayers of our holy Fathers, O 
Lord Jesus Christ our God, have mercy upon us. 

Choir:  Amen. 
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THE ORDER OF THE SMALL COMPLINE – Second Stasis of the Akathist 

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

Reader:  Amen.  Glory to You, our God; glory to You! 
O Heavenly King, the Comforter, the Spirit of Truth, everywhere 
present and filling 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! 

The Trisagion Prayers 
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. 

O most-holy Trinity, have mercy on us! 
O Lord, cleanse us from our sins! 
O Master, pardon our transgressions! 
O 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. 

All:  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 the evil one. 

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

Reader:  Amen.  Lord, have mercy. (12x) 
Glory to the Father, and to the Son, and to the Holy Spirit, now and 

ever and unto ages of ages. Amen. 

Reader (With Three Reverences):  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. 
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Psalm 50 
Have mercy upon me, O God, 

According to Your lovingkindness; 
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 acknowledge my transgressions, 

And my sin is always before me. 
Against You, You only, have I sinned, 

And done this evil in Your sight – 
That You may be found just when You speak, 

And blameless when You judge. 
Behold, I was brought forth in iniquity, 

And in sin my mother conceived me. 
Behold, You desire truth in the inward parts, 

And in the hidden part You will make me to know wisdom. 

Purge me with hyssop, and I shall be clean; 
Wash me, and I shall be whiter than snow. 

Make me hear joy and gladness, 
That the bones You have broken may rejoice. 

Hide Your face from my sins, 
And blot out all my iniquities. 

Create in me a clean heart, O God, 
And renew a steadfast spirit within me. 

Do not cast me away from Your presence, 
And do not take Your Holy Spirit from me. 

Restore to me the joy of Your salvation, 
And uphold me by Your generous Spirit. 

Then I will teach transgressors Your ways, 
And sinners shall be converted to You. 

Deliver me from the guilt of bloodshed, O God, 
The God of my salvation, 
And my tongue shall sing aloud of Your righteousness. 
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O Lord, open my lips, 

And my mouth shall show forth Your praise. 

For You do not desire sacrifice, or else I would give it; 

You do not delight in burnt offering. 

The sacrifices of God are a broken spirit, 

A broken and a contrite heart – 

These, O God, You will not despise. 

Do good in Your good pleasure to Zion; 

Build the walls of Jerusalem. 

Then You shall be pleased with the sacrifices of righteousness, 

With burnt offering and whole burnt offering; 

Then they shall offer bulls on Your altar. 

Psalm 69 (70) 

Make haste, O God, to deliver me! 
Make haste to help me, O LORD! 

Let them be ashamed and confounded Who seek my life; 
Let them be turned back and confused Who desire my hurt. 

Let them be turned back because of their shame, 
Who say, "Aha, aha!" 

Let all those who seek You rejoice and be glad in You; 
And let those who love Your salvation say continually, 
"Let God be magnified!" 

But I am poor and needy; 
Make haste to me, O God! 

You are my help and my deliverer; 
O LORD, do not delay. 

Psalm 142 (143) 

Hear my prayer, O LORD, 
Give ear to my supplications! 

In Your faithfulness answer me, 
And in Your righteousness. 
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Do not enter into judgment with Your servant, 
For in Your sight no one living is righteous. 

For the enemy has persecuted my soul; 
He has crushed my life to the ground; 

He has made me dwell in darkness, 
Like those who have long been dead. 

Therefore my spirit is overwhelmed within me; 
My heart within me is distressed. 

I remember the days of old; 
I meditate on all Your works; 

I muse on the work of Your hands. 
I spread out my hands to You; 

My soul longs for You like a thirsty land. 
Answer me speedily, O LORD; 
My spirit fails! 

Do not hide Your face from me, 
Lest I be like those who go down into the pit. 

Cause me to hear Your lovingkindness in the morning, 
For in You do I trust; 

Cause me to know the way in which I should walk, 
For I lift up my soul to You. 

Deliver me, O LORD, from my enemies; 
In You I take shelter. 

Teach me to do Your will, 
For You are my God; 

Your Spirit is good. 
Lead me in the land of uprightness. 

Revive me, O LORD, for Your name's sake! 
For Your righteousness' sake bring my soul out of trouble. 

In Your mercy cut off my enemies, 
And destroy all those who afflict my soul; 

For I am Your servant. 
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Doxology 

Glory to God in the Highest, 
And on earth peace, good will towards men. 

We praise You! We bless You! We worship You! 
We give thanks to You for Your great glory! 

O Lord God, Heavenly King; God the Father Almighty! 
O Lord, the Only-begotten Son Jesus Christ, and the Holy 
Spirit! 

O Lord God, Lamb of God, Son of the Father, 
Who takes away the sin of the world, have mercy on us! 

You that take away the sins of the world, receive our prayer. 
You that sit at the right hand of God the Father, have mercy on 
us! 

For You alone are Holy, You alone are Lord, 
You alone, O Jesus Christ, are Most High in the glory of God 
the Father. Amen. 

Every day will I give thanks unto You and praise Your Name for 
ever and ever! 

Lord, You have been our refuge from generation to generation! 
I said, Lord, be merciful to 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 continue Your loving-kindness to those who know You! 

Vouchsafe, O Lord, to keep us this night without sin. 
Blessèd are You, O Lord, God of our fathers, and praised and 

glorified be Your Name forever. Amen. 

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

Blessèd are You, O Lord, teach me Your statutes! 
Blessèd are You, O Lord, teach me Your statutes! 
Blessèd are You, O Lord, teach me Your statutes! 
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Your mercy, O Lord endures forever; do not despise the work of 
Your hands! 

To You belongs worship! To You belongs praise! To You belongs 
glory! 

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

The Symbol Of The Orthodox Faith 
All:  
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Troparion 
All:  
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The Akathist Canon 
Ode 1 
Hiermos:  

 

 

 

 
All:  Most holy Theotokos, save us. 

 
Reader:  Beholding you, the living book of Christ, sealed by the 
Spirit, the great archangel exclaimed to you, O pure one: Rejoice, 
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vessel of joy, through which the curse of the first mother is 
annulled. 

All:  Most holy Theotokos, save us. 

 
Reader:  Rejoice, Virgin bride of God, restoration of Adam and 
death of hell.  Rejoice, all-immaculate one, palace of the King of 
all.  Rejoice, fiery throne of the Almighty. 

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

 
Reader:  Rejoice, O You who alone blossomed forth the unfading 
Rose.  Rejoice, for You have borne the fragrant Apple.  Rejoice, 
Maiden unwedded, the pure fragrance of the only King, and 
preservation of the world. 

All:  Both now and ever, and unto the ages of ages.  Amen. 

 
Reader:  Rejoice, treasure-house of purity, by which we have 
risen from our fall.  Rejoice, sweet-smelling lily which perfumes 
the faithful, fragrant incense and most precious myrrh. 
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Ode 3 
Hiermos:  

 

 

 

 
All:  Most holy Theotokos, save us. 

 
Reader:  From you, the untilled field, has grown the divine Ear of 
grain.  Rejoice, living table that has held the Bread of Life.  
Rejoice, O Lady, never-failing spring of the Living Water. 
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All:  Most holy Theotokos, save us. 

 
Reader:  O Heifer that bore the unblemished Calf for the faithful, 
rejoice, Ewe that brought forth the lamb of God Who takes away 
the sins of all the world.  Rejoice, ardent mercy-seat. 

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

 
Reader:  Rejoice brightest dawn, who alone bore Christ the Sun.  
Rejoice, dwelling-place of Light, who has dispersed darkness and 
utterly driven away the gloomy demons. 

All:  Both now and ever, and unto the ages of ages.  Amen. 

 
Reader:  Rejoice, only door through which the Word alone has 
passed.  By your birthgiving, O Lady, You have broken the bars 
and gates of hell.  Rejoice, Bride of God, divine entry of the 
saved. 
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Ode 4 
Hiermos:  

 

 

 

 
All:  Most holy Theotokos, save us. 

 
Reader:  With voices of song in faith we cry aloud to you, who 
are worthy of all praise: Rejoice, butter mountain, mountain 
curdled by the Spirit.  Rejoice, candlestick and vessel of manna, 
which sweetens the senses of all the pious. 
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All:  Most holy Theotokos, save us. 

 
Reader:  Rejoice, mercy-seat of the world, most pure Lady.  
Rejoice, ladder raising all men from the earth by grace.  Rejoice, 
bridge that in very truth led from death to life all those that hymn 
you. 

All:  Most holy Theotokos, save us. 

 
Reader:  Rejoice, most pure one, higher than the heavens, who 
painlessly carried within your womb the Fountain of the earth.  
Rejoice, sea-shell that with your blood dyed a divine purple robe 
for the King of Hosts. 

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

 
Reader:  Rejoice, Lady who in truth gave birth to the lawgiver, 
Who freely washed clean the iniquities of all.  O Maiden who has 
not known wedlock, unfathomable depth, unutterable height, by 
whom we have been deified. 
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All:  Both now and ever, and unto the ages of ages.  Amen. 

 
Reader:  Praising you who has woven for the world a Crown not 
made by hand of man, we cry to you:  Rejoice, O Virgin, the 
guardian of all men, fortress and stronghold and sacred refuge. 

Ode 5 
Hiermos:  
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All:  Most holy Theotokos, save us. 

 
Reader:  Rejoice, most immaculate one, who gave birth to the 
Way of life, and who saved the world from the flood of sin.  
Rejoice, Bride of God, tidings fearful to tell and hear.  Rejoice, 
dwelling-place of the Master of all creation. 

All:  Most holy Theotokos, save us. 

 
Reader:  Rejoice, most pure one, the strength and fortress of 
men, sanctuary of glory, the death of hell, all-radiant bridal 
chamber.  Rejoice, joy of angels.  Rejoice, helper of them that 
pray to you with faith. 

All:  Most holy Theotokos, save us. 

 
Reader:  Rejoice, O Lady, fiery chariot of the Word, living 
paradise, having in your midst the Tree of Life, the Lord of Life, 
Whose sweetness vivifies all who partake of Him with faith, 
though they have been subject to corruption. 
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All:  Glory to the Father, and to the Son, and to the Holy Spirit.

 
Reader:  Strengthened by your might, we raise our cry to you 
with faith: Rejoice, city of the King of all, of which things glorious 
and worthy to be heard were clearly spoken.  Rejoice, unhewn 
mountain, unfathomed depth. 

All:  Both now and ever, and unto the ages of ages.  Amen. 

 
Reader:  Rejoice, most pure one, spacious tabernacle of the 
Word, shell which produced the divine Pearl.  Rejoice, all-
wondrous Theotokos, who reconciles with God all who ever call 
you blessed. 

Ode 6 
Hiermos:  
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All:  Most holy Theotokos, save us. 

 
Reader:  O undefiled bridal chamber of the Word, cause of 
deification for all, rejoice, all honorable preaching of the prophet; 
rejoice, adornment of the apostles. 

All:  Most holy Theotokos, save us. 

 
Reader:  From you has come the Dew that quenched the flame 
of idolatry; therefore, we cry to you: Rejoice, living fleece wet with 
dew, which Gideon saw of old, O Virgin. 
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All:  Glory to the Father, and to the Son, and to the Holy Spirit. 

 
Reader:  Behold, to you, O Virgin, we cry: Rejoice!  Be the port 
and a haven for all that sail upon the troubled waters of affliction, 
amidst all the snares of the enemy. 

All:  Both now and ever, and unto the ages of ages.  Amen. 

 
Reader:  You cause of joy, endue our thoughts with grace, that 
we may cry to you: Rejoice, unconsumed bush, cloud of light that 
unceasingly overshadows the faithful. 

Ode 7 
Hiermos:  

 

 



78 

 

 
All:  Most holy Theotokos, save us. 

 
Reader:  We sing of you, saying aloud: Rejoice, chariot of the 
noetic Sun; true vine, that produced ripe grapes, from which 
flows a wine making glad the souls of them that in faith glorify 
you. 

All:  Most holy Theotokos, save us. 

 
Reader:  Rejoice, Bride of God, who gave birth to the Healer of 
all; mystical staff, that blossomed with the unfading Flower.  
Rejoice, O Lady, through whom we are filled with joy and inherit 
life. 
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All:  Most holy Theotokos, save us. 

 
Reader:  No tongue, however eloquent, has power to sing your 
praises, O Lady; for above the seraphim are You exalted, who 
gave birth to Christ the King, Whom do you beseech to deliver 
from all harm those that venerate you in faith. 

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

 
Reader:  The ends of the earth praise you and call you blessed, 
and they cry to you with love: Rejoice, pure scroll, upon which the 
Word was written by the finger of the Father.  Beseech Him to 
inscribe your servants in the book of life, O Theotokos. 

All:  Both now and ever, and unto the ages of ages.  Amen. 

 
Reader:  We your servants pray to you and bend the knees of 
our hearts: Incline your ear, O pure one; save your servants who 
are always sinking, and preserve your city from every enemy 
captivity, O Theotokos. 
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Ode 8 
Hiermos:  

 

 

 

 

 
Great Censing may be started here. 
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All:  Most holy Theotokos, save us. 

 
Reader:  Within your womb You have received the Word; You 
have carried Him who carries all; O pure one, You have fed with 
milk Him Who by His beck feeds the whole world.  To Him we 
sing: Sing to the Lord, all His works, and supremely exalt Him 
unto the ages. 

All:  Most holy Theotokos, save us. 

 
Reader:  Moses perceived in the burning bush the great mystery 
of your childbearing, while the youths clearly prefigured it as they 
stood in the midst of the fire and were not burnt, O Virgin pure 
and inviolate.  Therefore we hymn you and supremely exalt you 
unto the ages. 

All:  Most holy Theotokos, save us. 

 
Reader:  We, who once through falsehood were stripped naked, 
have by your childbearing been clothed in the robe of 
incorruption; and we who once sat in the darkness of sin have 
seen the light, O Maiden, dwelling-place of Light.  Therefore we 
hymn you and supremely exalt you unto the ages. 
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All:  Let us bless the Father, the Son and the Holy Spirit, the 
Lord. 

 
Reader:  Through you the dead are brought to life, for you have 
borne the Hypostatic Life.  They who once were mute are now 
made to speak well; lepers are cleansed, diseases are driven 
out, the hosts of the spirits of the air are conquered, O Virgin, the 
salvation of men. 

All:  Both now and ever, and unto the ages of ages.  Amen. 

 
Reader:  You bore the salvation of the world, O pure one, and 
through you we were lifted from earth to heaven.  Rejoice, all-
blessed, protection and strength, rampart and fortress of those who 
sing: O all you works of the Lord, praise the Lord and supremely 
exalt Him unto the ages. 

All:  We praise, we bless, we worship the Lord, praising and 
supremely exulting Him unto all ages. 
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Great Censing is done here. 
Ode 9 
Hiermos:  

 

 

 

 



84 

All:  Most holy Theotokos, save us. 

 
Reader:  Let us, the faithful, call to you: Rejoice! Through you, O 
Maiden, we have become partakers of everlasting joy.  Save us 
from temptations, from barbarian captivity, and from every other 
injury that befalls sinful men because of the multitude of their 
transgressions. 

All:  Most holy Theotokos, save us. 

 
Reader:  You have appeared as our enlightenment and 
confirmation; wherefore, we cry to you: Rejoice, never-setting 
star that brings into the world the great Sun.  Rejoice, pure Virgin 
that opened the closed Eden.  Rejoice, pillar of fire, leading 
mankind to a higher life. 

All:  Most holy Theotokos, save us. 

 
Reader:  Let us stand with reverence in the house of our God, 
and let us cry aloud: Rejoice, Mistress of the world.  Rejoice, 
Mary, Lady of us all.  Rejoice, you who alone are immaculate and 
fair among women.  Rejoice, vessel that received the 
inexhaustible myrrh poured out on you. 
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All:  Glory to the Father, and to the Son, and to the Holy Spirit. 

 
Reader:  You dove that bore the Merciful One, rejoice, ever-
virgin!  Rejoice, glory of all the saints.  Rejoice, crown of martyrs.  
Rejoice, divine adornment of all the righteous and salvation of us 
the faithful. 

All:  Both now and ever, and unto the ages of ages.  Amen. 

 
The Holy Doors are opened. 

Reader:  Spare Your inheritance, O God, and pass over all our 
sins now, for as intercessor in your sight, O Christ, You have her 
that on earth gave birth to You without seed, when in your great 
mercy You willed to take the form of man. 

The clergy exit through the Holy Doors and stand before the icon 
of the Theotokos on the analogion or tetrapod. 

Kontakion 1 – Tone 8 “To You Our Captain …” 
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The Second Stasis of the Akathist 
Ikos 4 

Priest:  The shepherds heard the angels glorify Christ’s coming in 
the flesh. Quickly they ran to the Shepherd, and beheld Him as a 
lamb without spot, that had been pastured in the womb of Mary; 
and they sang praises to her, saying: 
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Priest Only: 

 
Priest censes the icon during the response (x3)  
All: 

 
Kontakion 5 

Priest:  Seeing the star pointing to God, the Magi followed its 
radiance. Keeping it before them as a beacon, with its help they 
sought the mighty King; and attaining the Unattainable, they 
rejoiced and cried to Him: 
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Priest censes the icon during the response (x3)  
All: 

 
Ikos 5 

Priest:  The children of the Chaldaeans saw the Virgin holding in 
her hands Him who with His hands fashioned mankind. Though 
He had taken the form of a servant, yet they knew Him as their 
Master. In haste they knelt before Him with their gifts and cried 
out to the Blessed Virgin: 
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Priest Only: 

 
Priest censes the icon during the response (x3)  
All: 
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Kontakion 6 

Priest:  Becoming God’s messengers, the Magi returned to 
Babylon. Having fulfilled the prophecy concerning You, and 
preaching You to all as Christ, they left Herod to his raving, for he 
knew not how to sing: 

 

Priest censes the icon during the response (x3)  
All: 

 
Ikos 6 

Priest:  Shining upon Egypt with the light of truth, You have 
dispelled the darkness of falsehood; for the idols of that land fell 
down, unable to endure Your power, O Savior, and all who were 
delivered from them cried unto the Theotokos: 
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Priest Only: 

 
Priest censes the icon during the response (x3)  
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All: 

 
Kontakion 7 

Priest:  As Simeon drew near to the time of his departure from this 
world of error, he received You as an infant in his arms, but he knew 
You to be perfect God; and, struck with wonder at Your ineffable 
wisdom, he cried: 

 
Priest censes the icon during the response (x3)  
All: 

 
The Conclusion of Compline 

The clergy return to the sanctuary through the Holy Doors.  The Doors remain open. 

All Fridays:  Kontakion – Tone 8 “To You Our Captain …” 
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Reader: 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. 

O Most Holy Trinity have mercy on us; Lord, cleanse our sins; 
Master, pardon our transgressions; Holy One, visit and heal our 
infirmities, for Your Name’s sake. 
Lord, have mercy. Lord, have mercy. Lord, have mercy. 

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 the evil one. 

Priest:  For Thine is the Kingdom, and the power, and the glory; 
of the Father, and the Son, and the Holy Spirit, now and ever, 
and unto ages of ages. Amen. 
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On the Second, Third, and Fourth Fridays, 
Kontakion of All Saints – Tone 8 

 

 

 

 

 
Reader:  Lord have mercy. (40 Times) 

You Who at all times, and at every hour, both in heaven and on 
earth are worshipped and glorified, O Christ God, long-suffering 
and plenteous in mercy and compassion; Who loves the just and 
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shows mercy to those who are hardened in sin; Who calls all to 
salvation through the promise of good things to come: O Lord, in 
this hour receive our supplications, and direct our lives according 
to Your commandments. Sanctify our souls; purify our bodies; set 
aright our minds; cleanse our thoughts; and deliver us from all 
calamity, evil and distress. Compass us ‘round about with Your 
holy angels; that, guided and guarded by their host, we may 
attain to the unity of the faith and the knowledge of Your 
unapproachable glory. For blessèd are You unto ages of ages. 
Amen. 

Lord have mercy. (x3) 

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

More honorable than the Cherubim, and more glorious beyond 
compare than the Seraphim: without corruption thou gave birth to 
God the Word: true Theotokos, we magnify you. In the Name of 
the Lord, Father  Bless! 

Priest:  God, be merciful to us and bless us, and show the light of 
Your Countenance upon us, and have mercy on us! 

Reader:  Amen. 
Lord, have mercy. (x12) 
Save, help and protect us O Virgin Theotokos! 

A Prayer To The Most Holy Theotokos (By The Monk, Paul) 

Reader:  O Virgin, pure, spotless, incorrupt, undefiled, all-pure; 
Bride of God and Sovereign Lady, who united the Word of God 
with men through your most glorious birth-giving, and joined the 
apostate nature of our race with the heavenly; who are the only 
hope of the hopeless, and the helper of the assailed, a speedy 
defender of those who flee unto you, and the refuge of all 
Christians: Do not hold me in loathing, a sinful and polluted 
wretch, who have made myself of no worth through my shameful 
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thoughts, and words, and deeds, and who, through slothfulness 
of mind have been made a slave to the carnal lusts of life. 

But, in that you are the Mother of God who loves mankind, 
mercifully have compassion upon me, a sinner and a prodigal, 
and accept my prayer which is offered unto you with lips impure; 
and exercising your maternal boldness, beg your Son, Who is 
also our Master and our Lord, that He will open unto me also the 
compassionate loving-kindness of His goodness, and 
disregarding my countless sins, will turn me again unto 
repentance, and show me forth as a well-skilled doer of His 
commandments. And be ever present with me, in that you are 
gracious, and merciful, and full of loving-kindness: for you are a 
fervent Mediatress and helper who, in this present life, repells the 
assaults of adversaries, and guides me unto salvation, and at the 
hour of death cares diligently for my wretched soul, driving far 
from it the dark forms of evil spirits; and in the dread Judgment 
Day you shall deliver me from torment eternal, and shall manifest 
me an heir of the glory ineffable of your Son and our God: All 
which I shall obtain, O Lady and most holy Theotokos, by your 
mediation and intercession, through the mercy and love toward 
mankind of your Only-begotten Son, our Lord, and God, and 
Savior, Jesus Christ, to Whom are due all glory, honor and 
worship, together with His Father, Who is from everlasting, and 
His All-holy, Good, and Life-creating Spirit, now and ever, and 
unto ages of ages. Amen. 

A Prayer To Our Lord Jesus Christ (By The Monk, Antiochus) 

And grant, O Master, as we lay us down to sleep, repose both of 
body and soul, and preserve us from the gloomy slumber of sin, 
and from every dark and nocturnal sensuality. Calm the impulses 
of carnal desires; quench the fiery darts of the evil one which are 
craftily directed against us. Assuage the rebellions of our flesh. 
Still our every earthly and material anxiety; and vouchsafe unto 
us, O God, a watchful mind, a chaste reason, a sober heart, 
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sleep gentle and free from every vision of the devil; and raise us 
up again at the hour of prayer, strengthened in Your precepts, 
and holding steadfastly within us the memory of Your 
commandments. Grant that all the night long we may sing 
praises unto You, and that we may hymn and bless, and glorify 
Your All-honorable and majestic Name, of the Father, Son, and 
Holy Spirit, now and ever, and unto ages of ages. Amen. 

Another Prayer, of St. Joannicius 

My Hope is the Father. My Refuge is the Son. My Protection is 
the Holy Spirit. O Holy Trinity: Glory to You. 

Unto you do I commit my every hope O Theotokos, guard me 
under your shelter. 

In you, O Full of Grace, all creation – both the company of angels 
and the race of men –rejoices.  O hallowed temple and spiritual 
paradise, boast of virgins: from you God was incarnate, and 
became a child, He, our God Who existed before the ages; for 
He made your womb a throne, and He made you more spacious 
than the heavens.  In you, O Full of Grace, all creation rejoices, 
Glory to you. 

Prayer to the Guardian Angel 

Reader:  O holy angel, assigned to accompany my wretched soul 
and lowly life, do not forsake me nor depart from me because of 
my extravagance and wickedness. Do not let Satan enter and 
rule my mortal body with his might, but rather take my wretched 
and feeble hand to lead me along the path of salvation. O holy 
guardian angel of God, protector of my wretched soul and body, 
forgive me for everything by which I have saddened you all the 
days of my life. Though I have sinned this day be my shelter 
during the coming night. Keep me from the schemes of the 
obstinate that I may not anger God with any sin. Intercede with 
the Lord on my behalf, that He might confirm me in his fear and 
reveal me as a worthy servant of His goodness. Amen. 
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O Theotokos and Virgin, rejoice, O Mary, full of grace; the Lord is 
with you.  Blessed are you among women, and blessed is the 
Fruit of your womb, for you have borne the Savior of our souls. 

O Theotokos and Virgin, rejoice, O Mary, full of grace; the Lord is 
with you.  Blessed are you among women, and blessed is the 
Fruit of your womb, for you have borne the Savior of our souls. 

O Theotokos and Virgin, rejoice, O Mary, full of grace; the Lord is 
with you.  Blessed are you among women, and blessed is the 
Fruit of your womb, for you have borne the Savior of our souls. 

Priest:  † Peace be unto all. 
Choir:  And to your spirit. 

 
Priest:  Let us bow our heads unto the Lord. 

Choir:  To You O Lord. 

 
Priest:  O Master, plenteous in mercy, Lord Jesus Christ our God, 
by the intercessions of our all-immaculate Lady, the Theotokos 
and Ever-virgin Mary; by the power of the precious and life-giving 
Cross; by the protection of the venerable, heavenly Bodiless 
Powers; by the supplications of the venerable, glorious Prophet, 
Forerunner, and Baptist John; of the holy, glorious, and all-famed 
Apostles; of the holy, glorious, victorious Martyrs; of our righteous 
and God-bearing Fathers, of the holy and righteous Ancestors of 
God, Joachim and Anna; and of all Your saints: 

Make our prayer acceptable. 
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Choir:  Amen. 

 
Grant us remission of our offences. 

Choir:  Amen. 

Shelter us under the shelter of Your wings. 
Choir:  Amen. 

Drive far from us every enemy and adversary. 
Choir:  Amen. 

Give peace to our life. 
Choir:  Amen. 

O Lord have mercy upon us and upon Your world, and save our 
souls, since You are good and Love mankind. 

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. Lord, have mercy. Lord, have mercy. 

Father, bless. 
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Priest:  May Christ our true God, through the intercessions of His 
most pure Mother; of the holy and glorious apostles; and of all 
the saints: have mercy on us and save us, for He is good and 
loves mankind.  

Choir:  Amen. 

 
Standing before the Holy Doors, facing east, the priest makes three 

metanias, saying each time. 

Priest:  O God, be gracious unto me, a sinner, and have mercy 
on me. 
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The priest turns west and bows to the people, saying: 

Priest:  Forgive me, a sinner. 

People:  God forgive you, holy father. 

And the Priest says this Litany: 
Let us pray for our most blessed Metropolitan Tikhon; for our 
Archbishop Alexander [or Bishop N]; and for all our brethren in 
Christ. 

And after each petition the Choir sings softly and in quick succession: 

Choir:  Lord, have mercy. 

 
For the president of our country, all civil authorities and the armed 

forces: 

For those who hate us and those who love us: 

For those who are kind to us and serve us: 

For those who have asked us to pray for them, unworthy though 
we be: 

For the deliverance of captives: 

For travelers by land, sea and air: 

For those who are lying in sickness: 

Let us pray for an abundance of the fruits of the earth: 

And for every Orthodox Christian soul: 

Orthodox Hierarchs and the founders of this holy temple: 

Our parents and all our fathers, mothers, sisters, and brothers, 
departed this life before us, who here and in all the world lie 
asleep in the Lord: 

Let us also say for ourselves: 
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Choir:  Lord, have mercy. (x3) 

 
Theotokion, Tone 3 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 



108 

 
Then the Priest says:  Through the prayers of our holy Fathers, O 
Lord Jesus Christ our God, have mercy upon us. 

Choir:  Amen. 
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THE ORDER OF THE SMALL COMPLINE – Third Stasis of the Akathist 

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

Reader:  Amen.  Glory to You, our God; glory to You! 
O Heavenly King, the Comforter, the Spirit of Truth, everywhere 
present and filling 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! 

The Trisagion Prayers 
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. 

O most-holy Trinity, have mercy on us! 
O Lord, cleanse us from our sins! 
O Master, pardon our transgressions! 
O 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. 

All:  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 the evil one. 

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

Reader:  Amen.  Lord, have mercy. (12x) 
Glory to the Father, and to the Son, and to the Holy Spirit, now and 

ever and unto ages of ages. Amen. 

Reader (With Three Reverences):  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. 
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Psalm 50 
Have mercy upon me, O God, 

According to Your lovingkindness; 
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 acknowledge my transgressions, 

And my sin is always before me. 
Against You, You only, have I sinned, 

And done this evil in Your sight – 
That You may be found just when You speak, 

And blameless when You judge. 
Behold, I was brought forth in iniquity, 

And in sin my mother conceived me. 
Behold, You desire truth in the inward parts, 

And in the hidden part You will make me to know wisdom. 

Purge me with hyssop, and I shall be clean; 
Wash me, and I shall be whiter than snow. 

Make me hear joy and gladness, 
That the bones You have broken may rejoice. 

Hide Your face from my sins, 
And blot out all my iniquities. 

Create in me a clean heart, O God, 
And renew a steadfast spirit within me. 

Do not cast me away from Your presence, 
And do not take Your Holy Spirit from me. 

Restore to me the joy of Your salvation, 
And uphold me by Your generous Spirit. 

Then I will teach transgressors Your ways, 
And sinners shall be converted to You. 

Deliver me from the guilt of bloodshed, O God, 
The God of my salvation, 
And my tongue shall sing aloud of Your righteousness. 
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O Lord, open my lips, 

And my mouth shall show forth Your praise. 

For You do not desire sacrifice, or else I would give it; 

You do not delight in burnt offering. 

The sacrifices of God are a broken spirit, 

A broken and a contrite heart – 

These, O God, You will not despise. 

Do good in Your good pleasure to Zion; 

Build the walls of Jerusalem. 

Then You shall be pleased with the sacrifices of righteousness, 

With burnt offering and whole burnt offering; 

Then they shall offer bulls on Your altar. 

Psalm 69 (70) 

Make haste, O God, to deliver me! 
Make haste to help me, O LORD! 

Let them be ashamed and confounded Who seek my life; 
Let them be turned back and confused Who desire my hurt. 

Let them be turned back because of their shame, 
Who say, "Aha, aha!" 

Let all those who seek You rejoice and be glad in You; 
And let those who love Your salvation say continually, 
"Let God be magnified!" 

But I am poor and needy; 
Make haste to me, O God! 

You are my help and my deliverer; 
O LORD, do not delay. 

Psalm 142 (143) 

Hear my prayer, O LORD, 
Give ear to my supplications! 

In Your faithfulness answer me, 
And in Your righteousness. 
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Do not enter into judgment with Your servant, 
For in Your sight no one living is righteous. 

For the enemy has persecuted my soul; 
He has crushed my life to the ground; 

He has made me dwell in darkness, 
Like those who have long been dead. 

Therefore my spirit is overwhelmed within me; 
My heart within me is distressed. 

I remember the days of old; 
I meditate on all Your works; 

I muse on the work of Your hands. 
I spread out my hands to You; 

My soul longs for You like a thirsty land. 
Answer me speedily, O LORD; 
My spirit fails! 

Do not hide Your face from me, 
Lest I be like those who go down into the pit. 

Cause me to hear Your lovingkindness in the morning, 
For in You do I trust; 

Cause me to know the way in which I should walk, 
For I lift up my soul to You. 

Deliver me, O LORD, from my enemies; 
In You I take shelter. 

Teach me to do Your will, 
For You are my God; 

Your Spirit is good. 
Lead me in the land of uprightness. 

Revive me, O LORD, for Your name's sake! 
For Your righteousness' sake bring my soul out of trouble. 

In Your mercy cut off my enemies, 
And destroy all those who afflict my soul; 

For I am Your servant. 



113 

Doxology 

Glory to God in the Highest, 
And on earth peace, good will towards men. 

We praise You! We bless You! We worship You! 
We give thanks to You for Your great glory! 

O Lord God, Heavenly King; God the Father Almighty! 
O Lord, the Only-begotten Son Jesus Christ, and the Holy 
Spirit! 

O Lord God, Lamb of God, Son of the Father, 
Who takes away the sin of the world, have mercy on us! 

You that take away the sins of the world, receive our prayer. 
You that sit at the right hand of God the Father, have mercy on 
us! 

For You alone are Holy, You alone are Lord, 
You alone, O Jesus Christ, are Most High in the glory of God 
the Father. Amen. 

Every day will I give thanks unto You and praise Your Name for 
ever and ever! 

Lord, You have been our refuge from generation to generation! 
I said, Lord, be merciful to 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 continue Your loving-kindness to those who know You! 

Vouchsafe, O Lord, to keep us this night without sin. 
Blessèd are You, O Lord, God of our fathers, and praised and 

glorified be Your Name forever. Amen. 

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

Blessèd are You, O Lord, teach me Your statutes! 
Blessèd are You, O Lord, teach me Your statutes! 
Blessèd are You, O Lord, teach me Your statutes! 
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Your mercy, O Lord endures forever; do not despise the work of 
Your hands! 

To You belongs worship! To You belongs praise! To You belongs 
glory! 

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

The Symbol Of The Orthodox Faith 
All:  
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Troparion 
All:  
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The Akathist Canon 
Ode 1 
Hiermos:  

 

 

 

 
All:  Most holy Theotokos, save us. 

 
Reader:  Beholding you, the living book of Christ, sealed by the 
Spirit, the great archangel exclaimed to you, O pure one: Rejoice, 
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vessel of joy, through which the curse of the first mother is 
annulled. 

All:  Most holy Theotokos, save us. 

 
Reader:  Rejoice, Virgin bride of God, restoration of Adam and 
death of hell.  Rejoice, all-immaculate one, palace of the King of 
all.  Rejoice, fiery throne of the Almighty. 

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

 
Reader:  Rejoice, O You who alone blossomed forth the unfading 
Rose.  Rejoice, for You have borne the fragrant Apple.  Rejoice, 
Maiden unwedded, the pure fragrance of the only King, and 
preservation of the world. 

All:  Both now and ever, and unto the ages of ages.  Amen. 

 
Reader:  Rejoice, treasure-house of purity, by which we have 
risen from our fall.  Rejoice, sweet-smelling lily which perfumes 
the faithful, fragrant incense and most precious myrrh. 
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Ode 3 
Hiermos:  

 

 

 

 
All:  Most holy Theotokos, save us. 

 
Reader:  From you, the untilled field, has grown the divine Ear of 
grain.  Rejoice, living table that has held the Bread of Life.  
Rejoice, O Lady, never-failing spring of the Living Water. 
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All:  Most holy Theotokos, save us. 

 
Reader:  O Heifer that bore the unblemished Calf for the faithful, 
rejoice, Ewe that brought forth the lamb of God Who takes away 
the sins of all the world.  Rejoice, ardent mercy-seat. 

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

 
Reader:  Rejoice brightest dawn, who alone bore Christ the Sun.  
Rejoice, dwelling-place of Light, who has dispersed darkness and 
utterly driven away the gloomy demons. 

All:  Both now and ever, and unto the ages of ages.  Amen. 

 
Reader:  Rejoice, only door through which the Word alone has 
passed.  By your birthgiving, O Lady, You have broken the bars 
and gates of hell.  Rejoice, Bride of God, divine entry of the 
saved. 
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Ode 4 
Hiermos:  

 

 

 

 
All:  Most holy Theotokos, save us. 

 
Reader:  With voices of song in faith we cry aloud to you, who 
are worthy of all praise: Rejoice, butter mountain, mountain 
curdled by the Spirit.  Rejoice, candlestick and vessel of manna, 
which sweetens the senses of all the pious. 
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All:  Most holy Theotokos, save us. 

 
Reader:  Rejoice, mercy-seat of the world, most pure Lady.  
Rejoice, ladder raising all men from the earth by grace.  Rejoice, 
bridge that in very truth led from death to life all those that hymn 
you. 

All:  Most holy Theotokos, save us. 

 
Reader:  Rejoice, most pure one, higher than the heavens, who 
painlessly carried within your womb the Fountain of the earth.  
Rejoice, sea-shell that with your blood dyed a divine purple robe 
for the King of Hosts. 

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

 
Reader:  Rejoice, Lady who in truth gave birth to the lawgiver, 
Who freely washed clean the iniquities of all.  O Maiden who has 
not known wedlock, unfathomable depth, unutterable height, by 
whom we have been deified. 
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All:  Both now and ever, and unto the ages of ages.  Amen. 

 
Reader:  Praising you who has woven for the world a Crown not 
made by hand of man, we cry to you:  Rejoice, O Virgin, the 
guardian of all men, fortress and stronghold and sacred refuge. 

Ode 5 
Hiermos:  
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All:  Most holy Theotokos, save us. 

 
Reader:  Rejoice, most immaculate one, who gave birth to the 
Way of life, and who saved the world from the flood of sin.  
Rejoice, Bride of God, tidings fearful to tell and hear.  Rejoice, 
dwelling-place of the Master of all creation. 

All:  Most holy Theotokos, save us. 

 
Reader:  Rejoice, most pure one, the strength and fortress of 
men, sanctuary of glory, the death of hell, all-radiant bridal 
chamber.  Rejoice, joy of angels.  Rejoice, helper of them that 
pray to you with faith. 

All:  Most holy Theotokos, save us. 

 
Reader:  Rejoice, O Lady, fiery chariot of the Word, living 
paradise, having in your midst the Tree of Life, the Lord of Life, 
Whose sweetness vivifies all who partake of Him with faith, 
though they have been subject to corruption. 
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All:  Glory to the Father, and to the Son, and to the Holy Spirit.

 
Reader:  Strengthened by your might, we raise our cry to you 
with faith: Rejoice, city of the King of all, of which things glorious 
and worthy to be heard were clearly spoken.  Rejoice, unhewn 
mountain, unfathomed depth. 

All:  Both now and ever, and unto the ages of ages.  Amen. 

 
Reader:  Rejoice, most pure one, spacious tabernacle of the 
Word, shell which produced the divine Pearl.  Rejoice, all-
wondrous Theotokos, who reconciles with God all who ever call 
you blessed. 

Ode 6 
Hiermos:  
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All:  Most holy Theotokos, save us. 

 
Reader:  O undefiled bridal chamber of the Word, cause of 
deification for all, rejoice, all honorable preaching of the prophet; 
rejoice, adornment of the apostles. 

All:  Most holy Theotokos, save us. 

 
Reader:  From you has come the Dew that quenched the flame 
of idolatry; therefore, we cry to you: Rejoice, living fleece wet with 
dew, which Gideon saw of old, O Virgin. 
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All:  Glory to the Father, and to the Son, and to the Holy Spirit. 

 
Reader:  Behold, to you, O Virgin, we cry: Rejoice!  Be the port 
and a haven for all that sail upon the troubled waters of affliction, 
amidst all the snares of the enemy. 

All:  Both now and ever, and unto the ages of ages.  Amen. 

 
Reader:  You cause of joy, endue our thoughts with grace, that 
we may cry to you: Rejoice, unconsumed bush, cloud of light that 
unceasingly overshadows the faithful. 

Ode 7 
Hiermos:  
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All:  Most holy Theotokos, save us. 

 
Reader:  We sing of you, saying aloud: Rejoice, chariot of the 
noetic Sun; true vine, that produced ripe grapes, from which 
flows a wine making glad the souls of them that in faith glorify 
you. 

All:  Most holy Theotokos, save us. 

 
Reader:  Rejoice, Bride of God, who gave birth to the Healer of 
all; mystical staff, that blossomed with the unfading Flower.  
Rejoice, O Lady, through whom we are filled with joy and inherit 
life. 
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All:  Most holy Theotokos, save us. 

 
Reader:  No tongue, however eloquent, has power to sing your 
praises, O Lady; for above the seraphim are You exalted, who 
gave birth to Christ the King, Whom do you beseech to deliver 
from all harm those that venerate you in faith. 

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

 
Reader:  The ends of the earth praise you and call you blessed, 
and they cry to you with love: Rejoice, pure scroll, upon which the 
Word was written by the finger of the Father.  Beseech Him to 
inscribe your servants in the book of life, O Theotokos. 

All:  Both now and ever, and unto the ages of ages.  Amen. 

 
Reader:  We your servants pray to you and bend the knees of 
our hearts: Incline your ear, O pure one; save your servants who 
are always sinking, and preserve your city from every enemy 
captivity, O Theotokos. 
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Ode 8 
Hiermos:  

 

 

 

 

 
Great Censing may be started here. 
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All:  Most holy Theotokos, save us. 

 
Reader:  Within your womb You have received the Word; You 
have carried Him who carries all; O pure one, You have fed with 
milk Him Who by His beck feeds the whole world.  To Him we 
sing: Sing to the Lord, all His works, and supremely exalt Him 
unto the ages. 

All:  Most holy Theotokos, save us. 

 
Reader:  Moses perceived in the burning bush the great mystery 
of your childbearing, while the youths clearly prefigured it as they 
stood in the midst of the fire and were not burnt, O Virgin pure 
and inviolate.  Therefore we hymn you and supremely exalt you 
unto the ages. 

All:  Most holy Theotokos, save us. 

 
Reader:  We, who once through falsehood were stripped naked, 
have by your childbearing been clothed in the robe of 
incorruption; and we who once sat in the darkness of sin have 
seen the light, O Maiden, dwelling-place of Light.  Therefore we 
hymn you and supremely exalt you unto the ages. 
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All:  Let us bless the Father, the Son and the Holy Spirit, the 
Lord. 

 
Reader:  Through you the dead are brought to life, for you have 
borne the Hypostatic Life.  They who once were mute are now 
made to speak well; lepers are cleansed, diseases are driven 
out, the hosts of the spirits of the air are conquered, O Virgin, the 
salvation of men. 

All:  Both now and ever, and unto the ages of ages.  Amen. 

 
Reader:  You bore the salvation of the world, O pure one, and 
through you we were lifted from earth to heaven.  Rejoice, all-
blessed, protection and strength, rampart and fortress of those who 
sing: O all you works of the Lord, praise the Lord and supremely 
exalt Him unto the ages. 

All:  We praise, we bless, we worship the Lord, praising and 
supremely exulting Him unto all ages. 
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Great Censing is done here. 
Ode 9 
Hiermos:  
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All:  Most holy Theotokos, save us. 

 
Reader:  Let us, the faithful, call to you: Rejoice! Through you, O 
Maiden, we have become partakers of everlasting joy.  Save us 
from temptations, from barbarian captivity, and from every other 
injury that befalls sinful men because of the multitude of their 
transgressions. 

All:  Most holy Theotokos, save us. 

 
Reader:  You have appeared as our enlightenment and 
confirmation; wherefore, we cry to you: Rejoice, never-setting 
star that brings into the world the great Sun.  Rejoice, pure Virgin 
that opened the closed Eden.  Rejoice, pillar of fire, leading 
mankind to a higher life. 

All:  Most holy Theotokos, save us. 

 
Reader:  Let us stand with reverence in the house of our God, 
and let us cry aloud: Rejoice, Mistress of the world.  Rejoice, 
Mary, Lady of us all.  Rejoice, you who alone are immaculate and 
fair among women.  Rejoice, vessel that received the 
inexhaustible myrrh poured out on you. 
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All:  Glory to the Father, and to the Son, and to the Holy Spirit. 

 
Reader:  You dove that bore the Merciful One, rejoice, ever-
virgin!  Rejoice, glory of all the saints.  Rejoice, crown of martyrs.  
Rejoice, divine adornment of all the righteous and salvation of us 
the faithful. 

All:  Both now and ever, and unto the ages of ages.  Amen. 

 
The Holy Doors are opened. 

Reader:  Spare Your inheritance, O God, and pass over all our 
sins now, for as intercessor in your sight, O Christ, You have her 
that on earth gave birth to You without seed, when in your great 
mercy You willed to take the form of man. 

The clergy exit through the Holy Doors and stand before the icon 
of the Theotokos on the analogion or tetrapod. 

Kontakion 1 – Tone 8 “To You Our Captain …” 
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The Third Stasis of the Akathist 
Ikos 7 

Priest:  A new creation has the Creator revealed, manifesting 
Himself unto us His creatures. From a Virgin’s womb He came, 
preserving it inviolate as it was before: that, beholding the 
miracle, we might sing her praises, crying: 
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Priest Only: 

 
Priest censes the icon during the response (x3)  
All: 

 
Kontakion 8 

Priest:  Seeing this strange birth, let us become strangers to the 
world, fixing our minds in heaven. To this end has the most high 
God appeared on earth as a lowly man, because He wishes to 
draw heavenward all who cry aloud to Him: 
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Priest censes the icon during the response (x3)  
All: 

 
Ikos 8 

Priest:  The Word uncircumscribed was wholly present here 
below, yet in no wise absent from the realm on high: God 
descended to earth, yet underwent no change of place. He was 
born of a Virgin, overshadowed by divine power, and unto her we 
sing: 
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144 

 

 
Priest Only: 

 
Priest censes the icon during the response (x3)  
All: 

 
Kontakion 9 

Priest:  All the ranks of angels marveled at the great work of Your 
Incarnation. For they saw God, whom none can approach, as a 
man approachable by all, dwelling in our midst, and hearing from 
our lips: 
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Priest censes the icon during the response (x3)  
All: 

 
Ikos 9 

Priest:  Eloquent orators we see dumb as the fishes in your 
presence, O Theotokos, for they are at a loss to say how you 
remained virgin and yet have power to bear a child. But we, 
marveling at the mystery, cry aloud with faith: 
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Priest Only: 

 
Priest censes the icon during the response (x3)  
All: 

 
Kontakion 10 

Priest:  Wishing to save the world, the Fashioner of all things 
came to it of His own free choice. As God He is our Shepherd, 
yet has He appeared for our sake as a man like us; and calling 
like by means of like, as God He hears our cry: 
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Priest censes the icon during the response (x3)  
All: 

 
The Conclusion of Compline 

The clergy return to the sanctuary through the Holy Doors.  The Doors remain open. 

All Fridays:  Kontakion – Tone 8 “To You Our Captain …” 
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Reader: 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. 
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O Most Holy Trinity have mercy on us; Lord, cleanse our sins; 
Master, pardon our transgressions; Holy One, visit and heal our 
infirmities, for Your Name’s sake. 
Lord, have mercy. Lord, have mercy. Lord, have mercy. 

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 the evil one. 

Priest:  For Thine is the Kingdom, and the power, and the glory; 
of the Father, and the Son, and the Holy Spirit, now and ever, 
and unto ages of ages. Amen. 

On the Second, Third, and Fourth Fridays, 
Kontakion of All Saints – Tone 8 
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Reader:  Lord have mercy. (40 Times) 

You Who at all times, and at every hour, both in heaven and on 
earth are worshipped and glorified, O Christ God, long-suffering 
and plenteous in mercy and compassion; Who loves the just and 
shows mercy to those who are hardened in sin; Who calls all to 
salvation through the promise of good things to come: O Lord, in 
this hour receive our supplications, and direct our lives according 
to Your commandments. Sanctify our souls; purify our bodies; set 
aright our minds; cleanse our thoughts; and deliver us from all 
calamity, evil and distress. Compass us ‘round about with Your 
holy angels; that, guided and guarded by their host, we may 
attain to the unity of the faith and the knowledge of Your 
unapproachable glory. For blessèd are You unto ages of ages. 
Amen. 

Lord have mercy. (x3) 

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

More honorable than the Cherubim, and more glorious beyond 
compare than the Seraphim: without corruption thou gave birth to 
God the Word: true Theotokos, we magnify you. In the Name of 
the Lord, Father  Bless! 
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Priest:  God, be merciful to us and bless us, and show the light of 
Your Countenance upon us, and have mercy on us! 

Reader:  Amen. 
Lord, have mercy. (x12) 
Save, help and protect us O Virgin Theotokos! 

A Prayer To The Most Holy Theotokos (By The Monk, Paul) 

Reader:  O Virgin, pure, spotless, incorrupt, undefiled, all-pure; 
Bride of God and Sovereign Lady, who united the Word of God 
with men through your most glorious birth-giving, and joined the 
apostate nature of our race with the heavenly; who are the only 
hope of the hopeless, and the helper of the assailed, a speedy 
defender of those who flee unto you, and the refuge of all 
Christians: Do not hold me in loathing, a sinful and polluted 
wretch, who have made myself of no worth through my shameful 
thoughts, and words, and deeds, and who, through slothfulness 
of mind have been made a slave to the carnal lusts of life. 

But, in that you are the Mother of God who loves mankind, 
mercifully have compassion upon me, a sinner and a prodigal, 
and accept my prayer which is offered unto you with lips impure; 
and exercising your maternal boldness, beg your Son, Who is 
also our Master and our Lord, that He will open unto me also the 
compassionate loving-kindness of His goodness, and 
disregarding my countless sins, will turn me again unto 
repentance, and show me forth as a well-skilled doer of His 
commandments. And be ever present with me, in that you are 
gracious, and merciful, and full of loving-kindness: for you are a 
fervent Mediatress and helper who, in this present life, repells the 
assaults of adversaries, and guides me unto salvation, and at the 
hour of death cares diligently for my wretched soul, driving far 
from it the dark forms of evil spirits; and in the dread Judgment 
Day you shall deliver me from torment eternal, and shall manifest 
me an heir of the glory ineffable of your Son and our God: All 
which I shall obtain, O Lady and most holy Theotokos, by your 
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mediation and intercession, through the mercy and love toward 
mankind of your Only-begotten Son, our Lord, and God, and 
Savior, Jesus Christ, to Whom are due all glory, honor and 
worship, together with His Father, Who is from everlasting, and 
His All-holy, Good, and Life-creating Spirit, now and ever, and 
unto ages of ages. Amen. 

A Prayer To Our Lord Jesus Christ (By The Monk, Antiochus) 

And grant, O Master, as we lay us down to sleep, repose both of 
body and soul, and preserve us from the gloomy slumber of sin, 
and from every dark and nocturnal sensuality. Calm the impulses 
of carnal desires; quench the fiery darts of the evil one which are 
craftily directed against us. Assuage the rebellions of our flesh. 
Still our every earthly and material anxiety; and vouchsafe unto 
us, O God, a watchful mind, a chaste reason, a sober heart, 
sleep gentle and free from every vision of the devil; and raise us 
up again at the hour of prayer, strengthened in Your precepts, 
and holding steadfastly within us the memory of Your 
commandments. Grant that all the night long we may sing 
praises unto You, and that we may hymn and bless, and glorify 
Your All-honorable and majestic Name, of the Father, Son, and 
Holy Spirit, now and ever, and unto ages of ages. Amen. 

Another Prayer, of St. Joannicius 

My Hope is the Father. My Refuge is the Son. My Protection is 
the Holy Spirit. O Holy Trinity: Glory to You. 

Unto you do I commit my every hope O Theotokos, guard me 
under your shelter. 

In you, O Full of Grace, all creation – both the company of angels 
and the race of men –rejoices.  O hallowed temple and spiritual 
paradise, boast of virgins: from you God was incarnate, and 
became a child, He, our God Who existed before the ages; for 
He made your womb a throne, and He made you more spacious 
than the heavens.  In you, O Full of Grace, all creation rejoices, 
Glory to you. 
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Prayer to the Guardian Angel 

Reader:  O holy angel, assigned to accompany my wretched soul 
and lowly life, do not forsake me nor depart from me because of 
my extravagance and wickedness. Do not let Satan enter and 
rule my mortal body with his might, but rather take my wretched 
and feeble hand to lead me along the path of salvation. O holy 
guardian angel of God, protector of my wretched soul and body, 
forgive me for everything by which I have saddened you all the 
days of my life. Though I have sinned this day be my shelter 
during the coming night. Keep me from the schemes of the 
obstinate that I may not anger God with any sin. Intercede with 
the Lord on my behalf, that He might confirm me in his fear and 
reveal me as a worthy servant of His goodness. Amen. 

O Theotokos and Virgin, rejoice, O Mary, full of grace; the Lord is 
with you.  Blessed are you among women, and blessed is the 
Fruit of your womb, for you have borne the Savior of our souls. 

O Theotokos and Virgin, rejoice, O Mary, full of grace; the Lord is 
with you.  Blessed are you among women, and blessed is the 
Fruit of your womb, for you have borne the Savior of our souls. 

O Theotokos and Virgin, rejoice, O Mary, full of grace; the Lord is 
with you.  Blessed are you among women, and blessed is the 
Fruit of your womb, for you have borne the Savior of our souls. 

Priest:  † Peace be unto all. 
Choir:  And to your spirit. 

 
Priest:  Let us bow our heads unto the Lord. 
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Choir:  To You O Lord. 

 
Priest:  O Master, plenteous in mercy, Lord Jesus Christ our God, 
by the intercessions of our all-immaculate Lady, the Theotokos 
and Ever-virgin Mary; by the power of the precious and life-giving 
Cross; by the protection of the venerable, heavenly Bodiless 
Powers; by the supplications of the venerable, glorious Prophet, 
Forerunner, and Baptist John; of the holy, glorious, and all-famed 
Apostles; of the holy, glorious, victorious Martyrs; of our righteous 
and God-bearing Fathers, of the holy and righteous Ancestors of 
God, Joachim and Anna; and of all Your saints: 

Make our prayer acceptable. 
Choir:  Amen. 

 
Grant us remission of our offences. 

Choir:  Amen. 

Shelter us under the shelter of Your wings. 
Choir:  Amen. 

Drive far from us every enemy and adversary. 
Choir:  Amen. 

Give peace to our life. 
Choir:  Amen. 

O Lord have mercy upon us and upon Your world, and save our 
souls, since You are good and Love mankind. 

Choir:  Amen. 
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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. Lord, have mercy. Lord, have mercy. 

Father, bless. 

 

 

 

 
Priest:  May Christ our true God, through the intercessions of His 
most pure Mother; of the holy and glorious apostles; and of all 
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the saints: have mercy on us and save us, for He is good and 
loves mankind.  

Choir:  Amen. 

 
Standing before the Holy Doors, facing east, the priest makes three 

metanias, saying each time. 

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

The priest turns west and bows to the people, saying: 

Priest:  Forgive me, a sinner. 

People:  God forgive you, holy father. 

And the Priest says this Litany: 
Let us pray for our most blessed Metropolitan Tikhon; for our 
Archbishop Alexander [or Bishop N]; and for all our brethren in 
Christ. 

And after each petition the Choir sings softly and in quick succession: 

Choir:  Lord, have mercy. 

 
For the president of our country, all civil authorities and the armed 

forces: 

For those who hate us and those who love us: 

For those who are kind to us and serve us: 

For those who have asked us to pray for them, unworthy though 
we be: 

For the deliverance of captives: 
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For travelers by land, sea and air: 

For those who are lying in sickness: 

Let us pray for an abundance of the fruits of the earth: 

And for every Orthodox Christian soul: 

Orthodox Hierarchs and the founders of this holy temple: 

Our parents and all our fathers, mothers, sisters, and brothers, 
departed this life before us, who here and in all the world lie 
asleep in the Lord: 

Let us also say for ourselves: 

Choir:  Lord, have mercy. (x3) 

 
Theotokion, Tone 3 
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Then the Priest says:  Through the prayers of our holy Fathers, O 
Lord Jesus Christ our God, have mercy upon us. 

Choir:  Amen. 
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THE ORDER OF THE SMALL COMPLINE – Fourth Stasis of the Akathist 

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

Reader:  Amen.  Glory to You, our God; glory to You! 
O Heavenly King, the Comforter, the Spirit of Truth, everywhere 
present and filling 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! 

The Trisagion Prayers 
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. 

O most-holy Trinity, have mercy on us! 
O Lord, cleanse us from our sins! 
O Master, pardon our transgressions! 
O 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. 

All:  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 the evil one. 

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

Reader:  Amen.  Lord, have mercy. (12x) 
Glory to the Father, and to the Son, and to the Holy Spirit, now and 

ever and unto ages of ages. Amen. 

Reader (With Three Reverences):  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. 
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Psalm 50 
Have mercy upon me, O God, 

According to Your lovingkindness; 
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 acknowledge my transgressions, 

And my sin is always before me. 
Against You, You only, have I sinned, 

And done this evil in Your sight – 
That You may be found just when You speak, 

And blameless when You judge. 
Behold, I was brought forth in iniquity, 

And in sin my mother conceived me. 
Behold, You desire truth in the inward parts, 

And in the hidden part You will make me to know wisdom. 

Purge me with hyssop, and I shall be clean; 
Wash me, and I shall be whiter than snow. 

Make me hear joy and gladness, 
That the bones You have broken may rejoice. 

Hide Your face from my sins, 
And blot out all my iniquities. 

Create in me a clean heart, O God, 
And renew a steadfast spirit within me. 

Do not cast me away from Your presence, 
And do not take Your Holy Spirit from me. 

Restore to me the joy of Your salvation, 
And uphold me by Your generous Spirit. 

Then I will teach transgressors Your ways, 
And sinners shall be converted to You. 

Deliver me from the guilt of bloodshed, O God, 
The God of my salvation, 
And my tongue shall sing aloud of Your righteousness. 
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O Lord, open my lips, 

And my mouth shall show forth Your praise. 

For You do not desire sacrifice, or else I would give it; 

You do not delight in burnt offering. 

The sacrifices of God are a broken spirit, 

A broken and a contrite heart – 

These, O God, You will not despise. 

Do good in Your good pleasure to Zion; 

Build the walls of Jerusalem. 

Then You shall be pleased with the sacrifices of righteousness, 

With burnt offering and whole burnt offering; 

Then they shall offer bulls on Your altar. 

Psalm 69 (70) 

Make haste, O God, to deliver me! 
Make haste to help me, O LORD! 

Let them be ashamed and confounded Who seek my life; 
Let them be turned back and confused Who desire my hurt. 

Let them be turned back because of their shame, 
Who say, "Aha, aha!" 

Let all those who seek You rejoice and be glad in You; 
And let those who love Your salvation say continually, 
"Let God be magnified!" 

But I am poor and needy; 
Make haste to me, O God! 

You are my help and my deliverer; 
O LORD, do not delay. 

Psalm 142 (143) 

Hear my prayer, O LORD, 
Give ear to my supplications! 

In Your faithfulness answer me, 
And in Your righteousness. 
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Do not enter into judgment with Your servant, 
For in Your sight no one living is righteous. 

For the enemy has persecuted my soul; 
He has crushed my life to the ground; 

He has made me dwell in darkness, 
Like those who have long been dead. 

Therefore my spirit is overwhelmed within me; 
My heart within me is distressed. 

I remember the days of old; 
I meditate on all Your works; 

I muse on the work of Your hands. 
I spread out my hands to You; 

My soul longs for You like a thirsty land. 
Answer me speedily, O LORD; 
My spirit fails! 

Do not hide Your face from me, 
Lest I be like those who go down into the pit. 

Cause me to hear Your lovingkindness in the morning, 
For in You do I trust; 

Cause me to know the way in which I should walk, 
For I lift up my soul to You. 

Deliver me, O LORD, from my enemies; 
In You I take shelter. 

Teach me to do Your will, 
For You are my God; 

Your Spirit is good. 
Lead me in the land of uprightness. 

Revive me, O LORD, for Your name's sake! 
For Your righteousness' sake bring my soul out of trouble. 

In Your mercy cut off my enemies, 
And destroy all those who afflict my soul; 

For I am Your servant. 
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Doxology 

Glory to God in the Highest, 
And on earth peace, good will towards men. 

We praise You! We bless You! We worship You! 
We give thanks to You for Your great glory! 

O Lord God, Heavenly King; God the Father Almighty! 
O Lord, the Only-begotten Son Jesus Christ, and the Holy 
Spirit! 

O Lord God, Lamb of God, Son of the Father, 
Who takes away the sin of the world, have mercy on us! 

You that take away the sins of the world, receive our prayer. 
You that sit at the right hand of God the Father, have mercy on 
us! 

For You alone are Holy, You alone are Lord, 
You alone, O Jesus Christ, are Most High in the glory of God 
the Father. Amen. 

Every day will I give thanks unto You and praise Your Name for 
ever and ever! 

Lord, You have been our refuge from generation to generation! 
I said, Lord, be merciful to 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 continue Your loving-kindness to those who know You! 

Vouchsafe, O Lord, to keep us this night without sin. 
Blessèd are You, O Lord, God of our fathers, and praised and 

glorified be Your Name forever. Amen. 

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

Blessèd are You, O Lord, teach me Your statutes! 
Blessèd are You, O Lord, teach me Your statutes! 
Blessèd are You, O Lord, teach me Your statutes! 
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Your mercy, O Lord endures forever; do not despise the work of 
Your hands! 

To You belongs worship! To You belongs praise! To You belongs 
glory! 

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

The Symbol Of The Orthodox Faith 
All:  
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Troparion 
All:  
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The Akathist Canon 
Ode 1 
Hiermos:  

 

 

 

 
All:  Most holy Theotokos, save us. 

 
Reader:  Beholding you, the living book of Christ, sealed by the 
Spirit, the great archangel exclaimed to you, O pure one: Rejoice, 
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vessel of joy, through which the curse of the first mother is 
annulled. 

All:  Most holy Theotokos, save us. 

 
Reader:  Rejoice, Virgin bride of God, restoration of Adam and 
death of hell.  Rejoice, all-immaculate one, palace of the King of 
all.  Rejoice, fiery throne of the Almighty. 

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

 
Reader:  Rejoice, O You who alone blossomed forth the unfading 
Rose.  Rejoice, for You have borne the fragrant Apple.  Rejoice, 
Maiden unwedded, the pure fragrance of the only King, and 
preservation of the world. 

All:  Both now and ever, and unto the ages of ages.  Amen. 

 
Reader:  Rejoice, treasure-house of purity, by which we have 
risen from our fall.  Rejoice, sweet-smelling lily which perfumes 
the faithful, fragrant incense and most precious myrrh. 
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Ode 3 
Hiermos:  

 

 

 

 
All:  Most holy Theotokos, save us. 

 
Reader:  From you, the untilled field, has grown the divine Ear of 
grain.  Rejoice, living table that has held the Bread of Life.  
Rejoice, O Lady, never-failing spring of the Living Water. 
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All:  Most holy Theotokos, save us. 

 
Reader:  O Heifer that bore the unblemished Calf for the faithful, 
rejoice, Ewe that brought forth the lamb of God Who takes away 
the sins of all the world.  Rejoice, ardent mercy-seat. 

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

 
Reader:  Rejoice brightest dawn, who alone bore Christ the Sun.  
Rejoice, dwelling-place of Light, who has dispersed darkness and 
utterly driven away the gloomy demons. 

All:  Both now and ever, and unto the ages of ages.  Amen. 

 
Reader:  Rejoice, only door through which the Word alone has 
passed.  By your birthgiving, O Lady, You have broken the bars 
and gates of hell.  Rejoice, Bride of God, divine entry of the 
saved. 
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Ode 4 
Hiermos:  

 

 

 

 
All:  Most holy Theotokos, save us. 

 
Reader:  With voices of song in faith we cry aloud to you, who 
are worthy of all praise: Rejoice, butter mountain, mountain 
curdled by the Spirit.  Rejoice, candlestick and vessel of manna, 
which sweetens the senses of all the pious. 
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All:  Most holy Theotokos, save us. 

 
Reader:  Rejoice, mercy-seat of the world, most pure Lady.  
Rejoice, ladder raising all men from the earth by grace.  Rejoice, 
bridge that in very truth led from death to life all those that hymn 
you. 

All:  Most holy Theotokos, save us. 

 
Reader:  Rejoice, most pure one, higher than the heavens, who 
painlessly carried within your womb the Fountain of the earth.  
Rejoice, sea-shell that with your blood dyed a divine purple robe 
for the King of Hosts. 

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

 
Reader:  Rejoice, Lady who in truth gave birth to the lawgiver, 
Who freely washed clean the iniquities of all.  O Maiden who has 
not known wedlock, unfathomable depth, unutterable height, by 
whom we have been deified. 
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All:  Both now and ever, and unto the ages of ages.  Amen. 

 
Reader:  Praising you who has woven for the world a Crown not 
made by hand of man, we cry to you:  Rejoice, O Virgin, the 
guardian of all men, fortress and stronghold and sacred refuge. 

Ode 5 
Hiermos:  
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All:  Most holy Theotokos, save us. 

 
Reader:  Rejoice, most immaculate one, who gave birth to the 
Way of life, and who saved the world from the flood of sin.  
Rejoice, Bride of God, tidings fearful to tell and hear.  Rejoice, 
dwelling-place of the Master of all creation. 

All:  Most holy Theotokos, save us. 

 
Reader:  Rejoice, most pure one, the strength and fortress of 
men, sanctuary of glory, the death of hell, all-radiant bridal 
chamber.  Rejoice, joy of angels.  Rejoice, helper of them that 
pray to you with faith. 

All:  Most holy Theotokos, save us. 

 
Reader:  Rejoice, O Lady, fiery chariot of the Word, living 
paradise, having in your midst the Tree of Life, the Lord of Life, 
Whose sweetness vivifies all who partake of Him with faith, 
though they have been subject to corruption. 
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All:  Glory to the Father, and to the Son, and to the Holy Spirit.

 
Reader:  Strengthened by your might, we raise our cry to you 
with faith: Rejoice, city of the King of all, of which things glorious 
and worthy to be heard were clearly spoken.  Rejoice, unhewn 
mountain, unfathomed depth. 

All:  Both now and ever, and unto the ages of ages.  Amen. 

 
Reader:  Rejoice, most pure one, spacious tabernacle of the 
Word, shell which produced the divine Pearl.  Rejoice, all-
wondrous Theotokos, who reconciles with God all who ever call 
you blessed. 

Ode 6 
Hiermos:  
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All:  Most holy Theotokos, save us. 

 
Reader:  O undefiled bridal chamber of the Word, cause of 
deification for all, rejoice, all honorable preaching of the prophet; 
rejoice, adornment of the apostles. 

All:  Most holy Theotokos, save us. 

 
Reader:  From you has come the Dew that quenched the flame 
of idolatry; therefore, we cry to you: Rejoice, living fleece wet with 
dew, which Gideon saw of old, O Virgin. 
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All:  Glory to the Father, and to the Son, and to the Holy Spirit. 

 
Reader:  Behold, to you, O Virgin, we cry: Rejoice!  Be the port 
and a haven for all that sail upon the troubled waters of affliction, 
amidst all the snares of the enemy. 

All:  Both now and ever, and unto the ages of ages.  Amen. 

 
Reader:  You cause of joy, endue our thoughts with grace, that 
we may cry to you: Rejoice, unconsumed bush, cloud of light that 
unceasingly overshadows the faithful. 

Ode 7 
Hiermos:  

 

 



182 

 

 
All:  Most holy Theotokos, save us. 

 
Reader:  We sing of you, saying aloud: Rejoice, chariot of the 
noetic Sun; true vine, that produced ripe grapes, from which 
flows a wine making glad the souls of them that in faith glorify 
you. 

All:  Most holy Theotokos, save us. 

 
Reader:  Rejoice, Bride of God, who gave birth to the Healer of 
all; mystical staff, that blossomed with the unfading Flower.  
Rejoice, O Lady, through whom we are filled with joy and inherit 
life. 
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All:  Most holy Theotokos, save us. 

 
Reader:  No tongue, however eloquent, has power to sing your 
praises, O Lady; for above the seraphim are You exalted, who 
gave birth to Christ the King, Whom do you beseech to deliver 
from all harm those that venerate you in faith. 

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

 
Reader:  The ends of the earth praise you and call you blessed, 
and they cry to you with love: Rejoice, pure scroll, upon which the 
Word was written by the finger of the Father.  Beseech Him to 
inscribe your servants in the book of life, O Theotokos. 

All:  Both now and ever, and unto the ages of ages.  Amen. 

 
Reader:  We your servants pray to you and bend the knees of 
our hearts: Incline your ear, O pure one; save your servants who 
are always sinking, and preserve your city from every enemy 
captivity, O Theotokos. 
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Ode 8 
Hiermos:  

 

 

 

 

 
Great Censing may be started here. 
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All:  Most holy Theotokos, save us. 

 
Reader:  Within your womb You have received the Word; You 
have carried Him who carries all; O pure one, You have fed with 
milk Him Who by His beck feeds the whole world.  To Him we 
sing: Sing to the Lord, all His works, and supremely exalt Him 
unto the ages. 

All:  Most holy Theotokos, save us. 

 
Reader:  Moses perceived in the burning bush the great mystery 
of your childbearing, while the youths clearly prefigured it as they 
stood in the midst of the fire and were not burnt, O Virgin pure 
and inviolate.  Therefore we hymn you and supremely exalt you 
unto the ages. 

All:  Most holy Theotokos, save us. 

 
Reader:  We, who once through falsehood were stripped naked, 
have by your childbearing been clothed in the robe of 
incorruption; and we who once sat in the darkness of sin have 
seen the light, O Maiden, dwelling-place of Light.  Therefore we 
hymn you and supremely exalt you unto the ages. 
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All:  Let us bless the Father, the Son and the Holy Spirit, the 
Lord. 

 
Reader:  Through you the dead are brought to life, for you have 
borne the Hypostatic Life.  They who once were mute are now 
made to speak well; lepers are cleansed, diseases are driven 
out, the hosts of the spirits of the air are conquered, O Virgin, the 
salvation of men. 

All:  Both now and ever, and unto the ages of ages.  Amen. 

 
Reader:  You bore the salvation of the world, O pure one, and 
through you we were lifted from earth to heaven.  Rejoice, all-
blessed, protection and strength, rampart and fortress of those who 
sing: O all you works of the Lord, praise the Lord and supremely 
exalt Him unto the ages. 

All:  We praise, we bless, we worship the Lord, praising and 
supremely exulting Him unto all ages. 
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Great Censing is done here. 
Ode 9 
Hiermos:  
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All:  Most holy Theotokos, save us. 

 
Reader:  Let us, the faithful, call to you: Rejoice! Through you, O 
Maiden, we have become partakers of everlasting joy.  Save us 
from temptations, from barbarian captivity, and from every other 
injury that befalls sinful men because of the multitude of their 
transgressions. 

All:  Most holy Theotokos, save us. 

 
Reader:  You have appeared as our enlightenment and 
confirmation; wherefore, we cry to you: Rejoice, never-setting 
star that brings into the world the great Sun.  Rejoice, pure Virgin 
that opened the closed Eden.  Rejoice, pillar of fire, leading 
mankind to a higher life. 

All:  Most holy Theotokos, save us. 

 
Reader:  Let us stand with reverence in the house of our God, 
and let us cry aloud: Rejoice, Mistress of the world.  Rejoice, 
Mary, Lady of us all.  Rejoice, you who alone are immaculate and 
fair among women.  Rejoice, vessel that received the 
inexhaustible myrrh poured out on you. 
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All:  Glory to the Father, and to the Son, and to the Holy Spirit. 

 
Reader:  You dove that bore the Merciful One, rejoice, ever-
virgin!  Rejoice, glory of all the saints.  Rejoice, crown of martyrs.  
Rejoice, divine adornment of all the righteous and salvation of us 
the faithful. 

All:  Both now and ever, and unto the ages of ages.  Amen. 

 
The Holy Doors are opened. 

Reader:  Spare Your inheritance, O God, and pass over all our 
sins now, for as intercessor in your sight, O Christ, You have her 
that on earth gave birth to You without seed, when in your great 
mercy You willed to take the form of man. 

The clergy exit through the Holy Doors and stand before the icon 
of the Theotokos on the analogion or tetrapod. 

Kontakion 1 – Tone 8 “To You Our Captain …” 
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The Fourth Stasis of the Akathist 
Ikos 10 

Priest:  For virgins and for all who flee to you, you are a wall, O 
Virgin Theotokos undefiled: for the Creator of heaven and earth 
has made you ready and adorned you, dwelling in your womb, 
and teaching all to sing to you: 
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Priest Only: 

 
Priest censes the icon during the response (x3)  
All: 

 
Kontakion 11 

Priest:  No hymn can recount the multitude of Your many 
mercies. For though we offer unto You, O holy King, songs 
numberless as the sand upon the seashore, yet we do nothing 
worthy of the blessings You have given us, who cry unto You: 
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Priest censes the icon during the response (x3)  
All: 

 
Ikos 11 

Priest:  We see the Holy Virgin as a lamp of living Light, shining 
upon those in darkness. Kindling the immaterial Fire, she guides 
all men to divine knowledge; she illumines our mind with 
radiance, and we sing these praises in her honor: 
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Priest Only: 

 
Priest censes the icon during the response (x3)  
All: 

 
Kontakion 12 

Priest:  Wishing to grant release from ancient debts, the 
Redeemer of all men came of His own will to those who were 
exiled from His grace; He has torn up the record of our sins, and 
from all He hears the cry: 
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Priest censes the icon during the response (x3)  
All: 

 
Ikos 12 

Priest:  We all sing in honor of your Son, O Theotokos, and 
praise you as a living temple. For the Lord who holds all things in 
His hand made His dwelling in your womb; He hallowed and He 
glorified you, teaching all to cry to you: 
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Priest Only: 

 
Priest censes the icon during the response (x3)  
All:  

 
Kontakion 13 
(This Kontakion, with the Choir’s response, is repeated three times) 
Priest:  O Mother worthy of all praise, who has borne the Word, 
the Holiest of all Holies:  accepting this our offering, deliver from 
every ill and from the punishment to come all those who cry 
aloud to you: 



200 

 
Priest censes the icon during the responses (x3)  

All:  

 
Ikos 1: 
Priest:  An archangel was sent from Heaven to say to the 
Theotokos: Rejoice! And beholding You, O Lord, taking bodily 
form, he was amazed and with his bodiless voice he stood crying 
to Her such things as these: 
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Priest Only: 

 
Priest censes the icon during the response (x3)  
All: 

 
Continue next page  
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The Conclusion of Compline 
The clergy return to the sanctuary through the Holy Doors.  The Doors remain open. 

All Fridays:  Kontakion – Tone 8 “To You Our Captain …” 
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Reader: 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. 

O Most Holy Trinity have mercy on us; Lord, cleanse our sins; 
Master, pardon our transgressions; Holy One, visit and heal our 
infirmities, for Your Name’s sake. 
Lord, have mercy. Lord, have mercy. Lord, have mercy. 

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 the evil one. 
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Priest:  For Thine is the Kingdom, and the power, and the glory; 
of the Father, and the Son, and the Holy Spirit, now and ever, 
and unto ages of ages. Amen. 

On the Second, Third, and Fourth Fridays, 
Kontakion of All Saints – Tone 8 

 

 

 

 

 
Reader:  Lord have mercy. (40 Times) 
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You Who at all times, and at every hour, both in heaven and on 
earth are worshipped and glorified, O Christ God, long-suffering 
and plenteous in mercy and compassion; Who loves the just and 
shows mercy to those who are hardened in sin; Who calls all to 
salvation through the promise of good things to come: O Lord, in 
this hour receive our supplications, and direct our lives according 
to Your commandments. Sanctify our souls; purify our bodies; set 
aright our minds; cleanse our thoughts; and deliver us from all 
calamity, evil and distress. Compass us ‘round about with Your 
holy angels; that, guided and guarded by their host, we may 
attain to the unity of the faith and the knowledge of Your 
unapproachable glory. For blessèd are You unto ages of ages. 
Amen. 

Lord have mercy. (x3) 

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

More honorable than the Cherubim, and more glorious beyond 
compare than the Seraphim: without corruption thou gave birth to 
God the Word: true Theotokos, we magnify you. In the Name of 
the Lord, Father  Bless! 

Priest:  God, be merciful to us and bless us, and show the light of 
Your Countenance upon us, and have mercy on us! 

Reader:  Amen. 
Lord, have mercy. (x12) 
Save, help and protect us O Virgin Theotokos! 

A Prayer To The Most Holy Theotokos (By The Monk, Paul) 

Reader:  O Virgin, pure, spotless, incorrupt, undefiled, all-pure; 
Bride of God and Sovereign Lady, who united the Word of God 
with men through your most glorious birth-giving, and joined the 
apostate nature of our race with the heavenly; who are the only 
hope of the hopeless, and the helper of the assailed, a speedy 
defender of those who flee unto you, and the refuge of all 
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Christians: Do not hold me in loathing, a sinful and polluted 
wretch, who have made myself of no worth through my shameful 
thoughts, and words, and deeds, and who, through slothfulness 
of mind have been made a slave to the carnal lusts of life. 

But, in that you are the Mother of God who loves mankind, 
mercifully have compassion upon me, a sinner and a prodigal, 
and accept my prayer which is offered unto you with lips impure; 
and exercising your maternal boldness, beg your Son, Who is 
also our Master and our Lord, that He will open unto me also the 
compassionate loving-kindness of His goodness, and 
disregarding my countless sins, will turn me again unto 
repentance, and show me forth as a well-skilled doer of His 
commandments. And be ever present with me, in that you are 
gracious, and merciful, and full of loving-kindness: for you are a 
fervent Mediatress and helper who, in this present life, repells the 
assaults of adversaries, and guides me unto salvation, and at the 
hour of death cares diligently for my wretched soul, driving far 
from it the dark forms of evil spirits; and in the dread Judgment 
Day you shall deliver me from torment eternal, and shall manifest 
me an heir of the glory ineffable of your Son and our God: All 
which I shall obtain, O Lady and most holy Theotokos, by your 
mediation and intercession, through the mercy and love toward 
mankind of your Only-begotten Son, our Lord, and God, and 
Savior, Jesus Christ, to Whom are due all glory, honor and 
worship, together with His Father, Who is from everlasting, and 
His All-holy, Good, and Life-creating Spirit, now and ever, and 
unto ages of ages. Amen. 

A Prayer To Our Lord Jesus Christ (By The Monk, Antiochus) 

And grant, O Master, as we lay us down to sleep, repose both of 
body and soul, and preserve us from the gloomy slumber of sin, 
and from every dark and nocturnal sensuality. Calm the impulses 
of carnal desires; quench the fiery darts of the evil one which are 
craftily directed against us. Assuage the rebellions of our flesh. 
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Still our every earthly and material anxiety; and vouchsafe unto 
us, O God, a watchful mind, a chaste reason, a sober heart, 
sleep gentle and free from every vision of the devil; and raise us 
up again at the hour of prayer, strengthened in Your precepts, 
and holding steadfastly within us the memory of Your 
commandments. Grant that all the night long we may sing 
praises unto You, and that we may hymn and bless, and glorify 
Your All-honorable and majestic Name, of the Father, Son, and 
Holy Spirit, now and ever, and unto ages of ages. Amen. 

Another Prayer, of St. Joannicius 

My Hope is the Father. My Refuge is the Son. My Protection is 
the Holy Spirit. O Holy Trinity: Glory to You. 

Unto you do I commit my every hope O Theotokos, guard me 
under your shelter. 

In you, O Full of Grace, all creation – both the company of angels 
and the race of men –rejoices.  O hallowed temple and spiritual 
paradise, boast of virgins: from you God was incarnate, and 
became a child, He, our God Who existed before the ages; for 
He made your womb a throne, and He made you more spacious 
than the heavens.  In you, O Full of Grace, all creation rejoices, 
Glory to you. 

Prayer to the Guardian Angel 

Reader:  O holy angel, assigned to accompany my wretched soul 
and lowly life, do not forsake me nor depart from me because of 
my extravagance and wickedness. Do not let Satan enter and 
rule my mortal body with his might, but rather take my wretched 
and feeble hand to lead me along the path of salvation. O holy 
guardian angel of God, protector of my wretched soul and body, 
forgive me for everything by which I have saddened you all the 
days of my life. Though I have sinned this day be my shelter 
during the coming night. Keep me from the schemes of the 
obstinate that I may not anger God with any sin. Intercede with 



209 

the Lord on my behalf, that He might confirm me in his fear and 
reveal me as a worthy servant of His goodness. Amen. 

O Theotokos and Virgin, rejoice, O Mary, full of grace; the Lord is 
with you.  Blessed are you among women, and blessed is the 
Fruit of your womb, for you have borne the Savior of our souls. 

O Theotokos and Virgin, rejoice, O Mary, full of grace; the Lord is 
with you.  Blessed are you among women, and blessed is the 
Fruit of your womb, for you have borne the Savior of our souls. 

O Theotokos and Virgin, rejoice, O Mary, full of grace; the Lord is 
with you.  Blessed are you among women, and blessed is the 
Fruit of your womb, for you have borne the Savior of our souls. 

Priest:  † Peace be unto all. 
Choir:  And to your spirit. 

 
Priest:  Let us bow our heads unto the Lord. 

Choir:  To You O Lord. 

 
Priest:  O Master, plenteous in mercy, Lord Jesus Christ our God, 
by the intercessions of our all-immaculate Lady, the Theotokos 
and Ever-virgin Mary; by the power of the precious and life-giving 
Cross; by the protection of the venerable, heavenly Bodiless 
Powers; by the supplications of the venerable, glorious Prophet, 
Forerunner, and Baptist John; of the holy, glorious, and all-famed 
Apostles; of the holy, glorious, victorious Martyrs; of our righteous 
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and God-bearing Fathers, of the holy and righteous Ancestors of 
God, Joachim and Anna; and of all Your saints: 

Make our prayer acceptable. 
Choir:  Amen. 

 
Grant us remission of our offences. 

Choir:  Amen. 

Shelter us under the shelter of Your wings. 
Choir:  Amen. 

Drive far from us every enemy and adversary. 
Choir:  Amen. 

Give peace to our life. 
Choir:  Amen. 

O Lord have mercy upon us and upon Your world, and save our 
souls, since You are good and Love mankind. 

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. Lord, have mercy. Lord, have mercy. 

Father, bless. 
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Priest:  May Christ our true God, through the intercessions of His 
most pure Mother; of the holy and glorious apostles; and of all 
the saints: have mercy on us and save us, for He is good and 
loves mankind.  

Choir:  Amen. 

 
Standing before the Holy Doors, facing east, the priest makes three 

metanias, saying each time. 

Priest:  O God, be gracious unto me, a sinner, and have mercy 
on me. 
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The priest turns west and bows to the people, saying: 

Priest:  Forgive me, a sinner. 

People:  God forgive you, holy father. 

And the Priest says this Litany: 
Let us pray for our most blessed Metropolitan Tikhon; for our 
Archbishop Alexander [or Bishop N]; and for all our brethren in 
Christ. 

And after each petition the Choir sings softly and in quick succession: 

Choir:  Lord, have mercy. 

 
For the president of our country, all civil authorities and the armed 

forces: 

For those who hate us and those who love us: 

For those who are kind to us and serve us: 

For those who have asked us to pray for them, unworthy though 
we be: 

For the deliverance of captives: 

For travelers by land, sea and air: 

For those who are lying in sickness: 

Let us pray for an abundance of the fruits of the earth: 

And for every Orthodox Christian soul: 

Orthodox Hierarchs and the founders of this holy temple: 

Our parents and all our fathers, mothers, sisters, and brothers, 
departed this life before us, who here and in all the world lie 
asleep in the Lord: 

Let us also say for ourselves: 
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Choir:  Lord, have mercy. (x3) 

 
Theotokion, Tone 3 
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Then the Priest says:  Through the prayers of our holy Fathers, O 
Lord Jesus Christ our God, have mercy upon us. 

Choir:  Amen. 
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For the Fifth Friday of Great Lent 
THE ORDER OF THE SMALL COMPLINE 

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

Reader:  Amen.  Glory to You, our God; glory to You! 
O Heavenly King, the Comforter, the Spirit of Truth, everywhere 
present and filling 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! 

The Trisagion Prayers 
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. 

O most-holy Trinity, have mercy on us! 
O Lord, cleanse us from our sins! 
O Master, pardon our transgressions! 
O 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. 

All:  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 the evil one. 

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

Reader:  Amen.  Lord, have mercy. (12x) 
Glory to the Father, and to the Son, and to the Holy Spirit, now and 

ever and unto ages of ages. Amen. 

Reader (With Three Reverences):  Come, let us worship God our King. 
Come, let us worship and fall down before Christ our King and our God. 
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Come, let us worship and fall down before Christ Himself, our King and 
our God. 

Psalm 50 
Have mercy upon me, O God, 

According to Your lovingkindness; 
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 acknowledge my transgressions, 

And my sin is always before me. 
Against You, You only, have I sinned, 

And done this evil in Your sight – 
That You may be found just when You speak, 

And blameless when You judge. 
Behold, I was brought forth in iniquity, 

And in sin my mother conceived me. 
Behold, You desire truth in the inward parts, 

And in the hidden part You will make me to know wisdom. 

Purge me with hyssop, and I shall be clean; 
Wash me, and I shall be whiter than snow. 

Make me hear joy and gladness, 
That the bones You have broken may rejoice. 

Hide Your face from my sins, 
And blot out all my iniquities. 

Create in me a clean heart, O God, 
And renew a steadfast spirit within me. 

Do not cast me away from Your presence, 
And do not take Your Holy Spirit from me. 

Restore to me the joy of Your salvation, 
And uphold me by Your generous Spirit. 

Then I will teach transgressors Your ways, 
And sinners shall be converted to You. 

Deliver me from the guilt of bloodshed, O God, 
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The God of my salvation, 
And my tongue shall sing aloud of Your righteousness. 

O Lord, open my lips, 

And my mouth shall show forth Your praise. 

For You do not desire sacrifice, or else I would give it; 

You do not delight in burnt offering. 

The sacrifices of God are a broken spirit, 

A broken and a contrite heart – 

These, O God, You will not despise. 

Do good in Your good pleasure to Zion; 

Build the walls of Jerusalem. 

Then You shall be pleased with the sacrifices of righteousness, 

With burnt offering and whole burnt offering; 

Then they shall offer bulls on Your altar. 

Psalm 69 (70) 

Make haste, O God, to deliver me! 
Make haste to help me, O LORD! 

Let them be ashamed and confounded Who seek my life; 
Let them be turned back and confused Who desire my hurt. 

Let them be turned back because of their shame, 
Who say, "Aha, aha!" 

Let all those who seek You rejoice and be glad in You; 
And let those who love Your salvation say continually, 
"Let God be magnified!" 

But I am poor and needy; 
Make haste to me, O God! 

You are my help and my deliverer; 
O LORD, do not delay. 

Psalm 142 (143) 

Hear my prayer, O LORD, 
Give ear to my supplications! 

In Your faithfulness answer me, 
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And in Your righteousness. 
Do not enter into judgment with Your servant, 

For in Your sight no one living is righteous. 
For the enemy has persecuted my soul; 

He has crushed my life to the ground; 
He has made me dwell in darkness, 

Like those who have long been dead. 
Therefore my spirit is overwhelmed within me; 

My heart within me is distressed. 
I remember the days of old; 

I meditate on all Your works; 
I muse on the work of Your hands. 

I spread out my hands to You; 
My soul longs for You like a thirsty land. 

Answer me speedily, O LORD; 
My spirit fails! 

Do not hide Your face from me, 
Lest I be like those who go down into the pit. 

Cause me to hear Your lovingkindness in the morning, 
For in You do I trust; 

Cause me to know the way in which I should walk, 
For I lift up my soul to You. 

Deliver me, O LORD, from my enemies; 
In You I take shelter. 

Teach me to do Your will, 
For You are my God; 

Your Spirit is good. 
Lead me in the land of uprightness. 

Revive me, O LORD, for Your name's sake! 
For Your righteousness' sake bring my soul out of trouble. 

In Your mercy cut off my enemies, 
And destroy all those who afflict my soul; 

For I am Your servant. 
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Doxology 

Glory to God in the Highest, 
And on earth peace, good will towards men. 

We praise You! We bless You! We worship You! 
We give thanks to You for Your great glory! 

O Lord God, Heavenly King; God the Father Almighty! 
O Lord, the Only-begotten Son Jesus Christ, and the Holy Spirit! 

O Lord God, Lamb of God, Son of the Father, 
Who takes away the sin of the world, have mercy on us! 

You that take away the sins of the world, receive our prayer. 
You that sit at the right hand of God the Father, have mercy on us! 

For You alone are Holy, You alone are Lord, 
You alone, O Jesus Christ, are Most High in the glory of God the 
Father. Amen. 

Every day will I give thanks unto You and praise Your Name for ever and 
ever! 

Lord, You have been our refuge from generation to generation! 
I said, Lord, be merciful to 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 continue Your loving-kindness to those who know You! 

Vouchsafe, O Lord, to keep us this night without sin. 
Blessèd are You, O Lord, God of our fathers, and praised and glorified be 

Your Name forever. Amen. 

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

Blessèd are You, O Lord, teach me Your statutes! 
Blessèd are You, O Lord, teach me Your statutes! 
Blessèd are You, O Lord, teach me Your statutes! 
Your mercy, O Lord endures forever; do not despise the work of Your 

hands! 
To You belongs worship! To You belongs praise! To You belongs glory! 
To the Father, and to the Son, and to the Holy Spirit, 

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

The Holy Doors are opened. 
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The Symbol of the Orthodox Faith 
All:  
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The clergy exit through the Holy Doors and stand before the icon 
of the Theotokos on the analogion or tetrapod. 
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Troparion 
All:  
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Troparion of the Akathist Hymn – Tone 8 
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Ikos 1: 

Priest:  An archangel was sent from Heaven to say to the Theotokos: 
Rejoice! 

All: 

 
Priest:  An archangel was sent from Heaven to say to the Theotokos: 
Rejoice! 

All: 

 
Priest:  An archangel was sent from Heaven to say to the 
Theotokos: Rejoice! And beholding You, O Lord, taking bodily 
form, he was amazed and with his bodiless voice he stood crying 
to Her such things as these: 
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Priest Only: 

 
Priest censes the icon during the response (x3)  
All: 

 
Kontakion 2 

Priest:  The Holy Maiden, seeing herself in all her purity, said 
boldly unto Gabriel: ‘Strange seem your words and hard for my 
soul to accept. From a conception without seed how do you 
speak of childbirth, crying: 

 

Priest censes the icon during the response (x3)  
All: 
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Ikos 2 

Priest:  Seeking to know what passes knowledge, the Virgin said 
to the ministering Angel: ‘From a maiden womb how can a Son 
be born? Tell me.’ And to her in fear he answered, crying: 

 

 

 

 

 



231 
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Priest Only: 

 
Priest censes the icon during the response (x3)  
All: 

 
Kontakion 3 

Priest:  Then the power of the Most High overshadowed her that 
knew not wedlock, so that she might conceive: and He made her 
fruitful womb as a fertile field for all who long to reap the harvest 
of salvation, singing: 

 

Priest censes the icon during the response (x3)  
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All: 

 
Ikos 3 

Priest:  Bearing God within her womb, the Virgin hastened to 
Elizabeth; whose unborn child, knowing at once the salutation of 
the Theotokos, rejoiced and, leaping up as if in song, cried out to 
her: 

 

 

 

 



234 
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Priest Only: 

 
Priest censes the icon during the response (x3)  
All:  

 
Kontakion 4 

Priest:  Tossed inwardly by a storm of doubts, prudent Joseph 
was troubled: knowing you to be unwedded, O blameless Virgin, 
he feared a stolen union. But when he learned that your 
conceiving was from the Holy Spirit, he said: 
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Priest censes the icon during the response (x3)  
All: 

 
From the Canon:  

Ode 1 
Hiermos:  
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All:  Most holy Theotokos, save us. 

 
Reader:  Beholding you, the living book of Christ, sealed by the 
Spirit, the great archangel exclaimed to you, O pure one: Rejoice, 
vessel of joy, through which the curse of the first mother is 
annulled. 

All:  Most holy Theotokos, save us. 

 
Reader:  Rejoice, Virgin bride of God, restoration of Adam and 
death of hell.  Rejoice, all-immaculate one, palace of the King of 
all.  Rejoice, fiery throne of the Almighty. 

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

 
Reader:  Rejoice, O You who alone blossomed forth the unfading 
Rose.  Rejoice, for You have borne the fragrant Apple.  Rejoice, 
Maiden unwedded, the pure fragrance of the only King, and 
preservation of the world. 
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All:  Both now and ever, and unto the ages of ages.  Amen. 

 
Reader:  Rejoice, treasure-house of purity, by which we have 
risen from our fall.  Rejoice, sweet-smelling lily which perfumes 
the faithful, fragrant incense and most precious myrrh. 

Ode 3 
Hiermos:  

 

 

 

 



239 

All:  Most holy Theotokos, save us. 

 
Reader:  From you, the untilled field, has grown the divine Ear of 
grain.  Rejoice, living table that has held the Bread of Life.  
Rejoice, O Lady, never-failing spring of the Living Water. 

All:  Most holy Theotokos, save us. 

 
Reader:  O Heifer that bore the unblemished Calf for the faithful, 
rejoice, Ewe that brought forth the lamb of God Who takes away 
the sins of all the world.  Rejoice, ardent mercy-seat. 

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

 
Reader:  Rejoice brightest dawn, who alone bore Christ the Sun.  
Rejoice, dwelling-place of Light, who has dispersed darkness and 
utterly driven away the gloomy demons. 

All:  Both now and ever, and unto the ages of ages.  Amen. 

 



240 

Reader:  Rejoice, only door through which the Word alone has 
passed.  By your birthgiving, O Lady, You have broken the bars 
and gates of hell.  Rejoice, Bride of God, divine entry of the 
saved. 

During the Kontakion, the priest censes around the Icon three times. 

Kontakion – Tone 8 “To You Our Captain …” 
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Ikos 4 

Priest:  The shepherds heard the angels glorify Christ’s coming in 
the flesh. Quickly they ran to the Shepherd, and beheld Him as a 
lamb without spot, that had been pastured in the womb of Mary; 
and they sang praises to her, saying: 
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Priest Only: 

 
Priest censes the icon during the response (x3)  
All: 

 
Kontakion 5 

Priest:  Seeing the star pointing to God, the Magi followed its 
radiance. Keeping it before them as a beacon, with its help they 
sought the mighty King; and attaining the Unattainable, they 
rejoiced and cried to Him: 

 

Priest censes the icon during the response (x3)  
All: 
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Ikos 5 

Priest:  The children of the Chaldaeans saw the Virgin holding in 
her hands Him who with His hands fashioned mankind. Though 
He had taken the form of a servant, yet they knew Him as their 
Master. In haste they knelt before Him with their gifts and cried 
out to the Blessed Virgin: 
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247 

 
Priest Only: 

 
Priest censes the icon during the response (x3)  
All: 

 
Kontakion 6 

Priest:  Becoming God’s messengers, the Magi returned to 
Babylon. Having fulfilled the prophecy concerning You, and 
preaching You to all as Christ, they left Herod to his raving, for he 
knew not how to sing: 

 

Priest censes the icon during the response (x3)  
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All: 

 
Ikos 6 

Priest:  Shining upon Egypt with the light of truth, You have 
dispelled the darkness of falsehood; for the idols of that land fell 
down, unable to endure Your power, O Savior, and all who were 
delivered from them cried unto the Theotokos: 
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Priest Only: 

 
Priest censes the icon during the response (x3)  
All: 

 
Kontakion 7 

Priest:  As Simeon drew near to the time of his departure from this 
world of error, he received You as an infant in his arms, but he knew 
You to be perfect God; and, struck with wonder at Your ineffable 
wisdom, he cried: 
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Priest censes the icon during the response (x3)  
All: 

 
From the Canon:  Ode 4 
Hiermos:  
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All:  Most holy Theotokos, save us. 

 
Reader:  With voices of song in faith we cry aloud to you, who 
are worthy of all praise: Rejoice, butter mountain, mountain 
curdled by the Spirit.  Rejoice, candlestick and vessel of manna, 
which sweetens the senses of all the pious. 

All:  Most holy Theotokos, save us. 

 
Reader:  Rejoice, mercy-seat of the world, most pure Lady.  
Rejoice, ladder raising all men from the earth by grace.  Rejoice, 
bridge that in very truth led from death to life all those that hymn 
you. 

All:  Most holy Theotokos, save us. 

 
Reader:  Rejoice, most pure one, higher than the heavens, who 
painlessly carried within your womb the Fountain of the earth.  
Rejoice, sea-shell that with your blood dyed a divine purple robe 
for the King of Hosts. 
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All:  Glory to the Father, and to the Son, and to the Holy Spirit.

 
Reader:  Rejoice, Lady who in truth gave birth to the lawgiver, 
Who freely washed clean the iniquities of all.  O Maiden who has 
not known wedlock, unfathomable depth, unutterable height, by 
whom we have been deified. 

All:  Both now and ever, and unto the ages of ages.  Amen. 

 
Reader:  Praising you who has woven for the world a Crown not 
made by hand of man, we cry to you:  Rejoice, O Virgin, the 
guardian of all men, fortress and stronghold and sacred refuge. 

Ode 5 
Hiermos:  
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All:  Most holy Theotokos, save us. 

 
Reader:  Rejoice, most immaculate one, who gave birth to the 
Way of life, and who saved the world from the flood of sin.  
Rejoice, Bride of God, tidings fearful to tell and hear.  Rejoice, 
dwelling-place of the Master of all creation. 

All:  Most holy Theotokos, save us. 

 
Reader:  Rejoice, most pure one, the strength and fortress of 
men, sanctuary of glory, the death of hell, all-radiant bridal 
chamber.  Rejoice, joy of angels.  Rejoice, helper of them that 
pray to you with faith. 
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All:  Most holy Theotokos, save us. 

 
Reader:  Rejoice, O Lady, fiery chariot of the Word, living 
paradise, having in your midst the Tree of Life, the Lord of Life, 
Whose sweetness vivifies all who partake of Him with faith, 
though they have been subject to corruption. 

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

 
Reader:  Strengthened by your might, we raise our cry to you 
with faith: Rejoice, city of the King of all, of which things glorious 
and worthy to be heard were clearly spoken.  Rejoice, unhewn 
mountain, unfathomed depth. 

All:  Both now and ever, and unto the ages of ages.  Amen. 

 
Reader:  Rejoice, most pure one, spacious tabernacle of the 
Word, shell which produced the divine Pearl.  Rejoice, all-
wondrous Theotokos, who reconciles with God all who ever call 
you blessed. 
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Ode 6 
Hiermos:  

 

 

 

 
All:  Most holy Theotokos, save us. 

 
Reader:  O undefiled bridal chamber of the Word, cause of 
deification for all, rejoice, all honorable preaching of the prophet; 
rejoice, adornment of the apostles. 
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All:  Most holy Theotokos, save us. 

 
Reader:  From you has come the Dew that quenched the flame 
of idolatry; therefore, we cry to you: Rejoice, living fleece wet with 
dew, which Gideon saw of old, O Virgin. 

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

 
Reader:  Behold, to you, O Virgin, we cry: Rejoice!  Be the port 
and a haven for all that sail upon the troubled waters of affliction, 
amidst all the snares of the enemy. 

All:  Both now and ever, and unto the ages of ages.  Amen. 

 
Reader:  You cause of joy, endue our thoughts with grace, that 
we may cry to you: Rejoice, unconsumed bush, cloud of light that 
unceasingly overshadows the faithful. 

During the Kontakion, the priest censes around the icon three 
times. 
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Kontakion – Tone 8 “To You Our Captain …” 
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Ikos 7 

Priest:  A new creation has the Creator revealed, manifesting 
Himself unto us His creatures. From a Virgin’s womb He came, 
preserving it inviolate as it was before: that, beholding the 
miracle, we might sing her praises, crying: 
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Priest Only: 

 
Priest censes the icon during the response (x3)  
All: 
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Kontakion 8 

Priest:  Seeing this strange birth, let us become strangers to the 
world, fixing our minds in heaven. To this end has the most high 
God appeared on earth as a lowly man, because He wishes to 
draw heavenward all who cry aloud to Him: 

 

Priest censes the icon during the response (x3)  
All: 

 
Ikos 8 

Priest:  The Word uncircumscribed was wholly present here 
below, yet in no wise absent from the realm on high: God 
descended to earth, yet underwent no change of place. He was 
born of a Virgin, overshadowed by divine power, and unto her we 
sing: 
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Priest Only: 

 
Priest censes the icon during the response (x3)  
All: 
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Kontakion 9 

Priest:  All the ranks of angels marveled at the great work of Your 
Incarnation. For they saw God, whom none can approach, as a 
man approachable by all, dwelling in our midst, and hearing from 
our lips: 

 

Priest censes the icon during the response (x3)  
All: 

 
Ikos 9 

Priest:  Eloquent orators we see dumb as the fishes in your 
presence, O Theotokos, for they are at a loss to say how you 
remained virgin and yet have power to bear a child. But we, 
marveling at the mystery, cry aloud with faith: 
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Priest Only: 

 
Priest censes the icon during the response (x3)  



268 

All: 

 
Kontakion 10 

Priest:  Wishing to save the world, the Fashioner of all things 
came to it of His own free choice. As God He is our Shepherd, 
yet has He appeared for our sake as a man like us; and calling 
like by means of like, as God He hears our cry: 

 

Priest censes the icon during the response (x3)  
All: 

 
From the Canon:  Ode 7 
Hiermos:  
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All:  Most holy Theotokos, save us. 

 
Reader:  We sing of you, saying aloud: Rejoice, chariot of the 
noetic Sun; true vine, that produced ripe grapes, from which 
flows a wine making glad the souls of them that in faith glorify 
you. 

All:  Most holy Theotokos, save us. 
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Reader:  Rejoice, Bride of God, who gave birth to the Healer of 
all; mystical staff, that blossomed with the unfading Flower.  
Rejoice, O Lady, through whom we are filled with joy and inherit 
life. 

All:  Most holy Theotokos, save us. 

 
Reader:  No tongue, however eloquent, has power to sing your 
praises, O Lady; for above the seraphim are You exalted, who 
gave birth to Christ the King, Whom do you beseech to deliver 
from all harm those that venerate you in faith. 

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

 
Reader:  The ends of the earth praise you and call you blessed, 
and they cry to you with love: Rejoice, pure scroll, upon which the 
Word was written by the finger of the Father.  Beseech Him to 
inscribe your servants in the book of life, O Theotokos. 

All:  Both now and ever, and unto the ages of ages.  Amen. 

 
Reader:  We your servants pray to you and bend the knees of 
our hearts: Incline your ear, O pure one; save your servants who 
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are always sinking, and preserve your city from every enemy 
captivity, O Theotokos. 

Ode 8 
Hiermos:  

 

 

 

 

 
Great Censing may be started here. 
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All:  Most holy Theotokos, save us. 

 
Reader:  Within your womb You have received the Word; You 
have carried Him who carries all; O pure one, You have fed with 
milk Him Who by His beck feeds the whole world.  To Him we 
sing: Sing to the Lord, all His works, and supremely exalt Him 
unto the ages. 

All:  Most holy Theotokos, save us. 

 
Reader:  Moses perceived in the burning bush the great mystery 
of your childbearing, while the youths clearly prefigured it as they 
stood in the midst of the fire and were not burnt, O Virgin pure 
and inviolate.  Therefore we hymn you and supremely exalt you 
unto the ages. 

All:  Most holy Theotokos, save us. 

 
Reader:  We, who once through falsehood were stripped naked, 
have by your childbearing been clothed in the robe of 
incorruption; and we who once sat in the darkness of sin have 
seen the light, O Maiden, dwelling-place of Light.  Therefore we 
hymn you and supremely exalt you unto the ages. 
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All:  Let us bless the Father, the Son and the Holy Spirit, the 
Lord. 

 
Reader:  Through you the dead are brought to life, for you have 
borne the Hypostatic Life.  They who once were mute are now 
made to speak well; lepers are cleansed, diseases are driven 
out, the hosts of the spirits of the air are conquered, O Virgin, the 
salvation of men. 

All:  Both now and ever, and unto the ages of ages.  Amen. 

 
Reader:  You bore the salvation of the world, O pure one, and 
through you we were lifted from earth to heaven.  Rejoice, all-
blessed, protection and strength, rampart and fortress of those who 
sing: O all you works of the Lord, praise the Lord and supremely 
exalt Him unto the ages. 

All:  We praise, we bless, we worship the Lord, praising and 
supremely exulting Him unto all ages. 
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Great Censing is done here. 
Ode 9 
Hiermos:  
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All:  Most holy Theotokos, save us. 

 
Reader:  Let us, the faithful, call to you: Rejoice! Through you, O 
Maiden, we have become partakers of everlasting joy.  Save us 
from temptations, from barbarian captivity, and from every other 
injury that befalls sinful men because of the multitude of their 
transgressions. 

All:  Most holy Theotokos, save us. 

 
Reader:  You have appeared as our enlightenment and 
confirmation; wherefore, we cry to you: Rejoice, never-setting 
star that brings into the world the great Sun.  Rejoice, pure Virgin 
that opened the closed Eden.  Rejoice, pillar of fire, leading 
mankind to a higher life. 

All:  Most holy Theotokos, save us. 

 
Reader:  Let us stand with reverence in the house of our God, 
and let us cry aloud: Rejoice, Mistress of the world.  Rejoice, 
Mary, Lady of us all.  Rejoice, you who alone are immaculate and 
fair among women.  Rejoice, vessel that received the 
inexhaustible myrrh poured out on you. 
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All:  Glory to the Father, and to the Son, and to the Holy Spirit. 

 
Reader:  You dove that bore the Merciful One, rejoice, ever-
virgin!  Rejoice, glory of all the saints.  Rejoice, crown of martyrs.  
Rejoice, divine adornment of all the righteous and salvation of us 
the faithful. 

All:  Both now and ever, and unto the ages of ages.  Amen. 

 
Reader:  Spare Your inheritance, O God, and pass over all our 
sins now, for as intercessor in your sight, O Christ, You have her 
that on earth gave birth to You without seed, when in your great 
mercy You willed to take the form of man. 

During the Kontakion the priest censes around the icon three times. 

Kontakion – Tone 8 “To You Our Captain …” 
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Ikos 10 

Priest:  For virgins and for all who flee to you, you are a wall, O 
Virgin Theotokos undefiled: for the Creator of heaven and earth 
has made you ready and adorned you, dwelling in your womb, 
and teaching all to sing to you: 
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Priest Only: 

 
Priest censes the icon during the response (x3)  
All: 
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Kontakion 11 

Priest:  No hymn can recount the multitude of Your many 
mercies. For though we offer unto You, O holy King, songs 
numberless as the sand upon the seashore, yet we do nothing 
worthy of the blessings You have given us, who cry unto You: 

 
Priest censes the icon during the response (x3)  
All: 

 
Ikos 11 

Priest:  We see the Holy Virgin as a lamp of living Light, shining 
upon those in darkness. Kindling the immaterial Fire, she guides 
all men to divine knowledge; she illumines our mind with 
radiance, and we sing these praises in her honor: 
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Priest Only: 

 
Priest censes the icon during the response (x3)  
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All: 

 
Kontakion 12 

Priest:  Wishing to grant release from ancient debts, the 
Redeemer of all men came of His own will to those who were 
exiled from His grace; He has torn up the record of our sins, and 
from all He hears the cry: 

 
Priest censes the icon during the response (x3)  
All: 

 
Ikos 12 

Priest:  We all sing in honor of your Son, O Theotokos, and 
praise you as a living temple. For the Lord who holds all things in 
His hand made His dwelling in your womb; He hallowed and He 
glorified you, teaching all to cry to you: 
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Priest Only: 

 
Priest censes the icon during the response (x3)  
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All:  

 
Kontakion 13 
(This Kontakion, with the Choir’s response, is repeated three times) 
Priest:  O Mother worthy of all praise, who has borne the Word, 
the Holiest of all Holies:  accepting this our offering, deliver from 
every ill and from the punishment to come all those who cry 
aloud to you: 

 
Priest censes the icon during the responses (x3)  

All:  

 
Ikos 1: 
Priest:  An archangel was sent from Heaven to say to the 
Theotokos: Rejoice! And beholding You, O Lord, taking bodily 
form, he was amazed and with his bodiless voice he stood crying 
to Her such things as these: 
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290 

Priest Only: 

 
Priest censes the icon during the response (x3)  
All: 

 
The Clergy return to the sanctuary through the Holy Doors. 

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

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

O Most Holy Trinity have mercy on us; Lord, cleanse our sins; 
Master, pardon our transgressions; Holy One, visit and heal our 
infirmities, for Your Name’s sake. 
Lord, have mercy. (x3) 

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 the evil one. 
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Priest:  For Thine is the Kingdom, and the power, and the glory; 
of the Father, and the Son, and the Holy Spirit, now and ever, 
and unto ages of ages. Amen. 

Kontakion – Tone 8 “To You Our Captain …” 
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Reader:  Lord have mercy. (40 Times) 

You Who at all times, and at every hour, both in heaven and on 
earth are worshipped and glorified, O Christ God, long-suffering 
and plenteous in mercy and compassion; Who loves the just and 
shows mercy to those who are hardened in sin; Who calls all to 
salvation through the promise of good things to come: O Lord, in 
this hour receive our supplications, and direct our lives according 
to Your commandments. Sanctify our souls; purify our bodies; set 
aright our minds; cleanse our thoughts; and deliver us from all 
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calamity, evil and distress. Compass us ‘round about with Your 
holy angels; that, guided and guarded by their host, we may 
attain to the unity of the faith and the knowledge of Your 
unapproachable glory. For blessèd are You unto ages of ages. 
Amen. 

Lord have mercy. (x3) 

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

More honorable than the Cherubim, and more glorious beyond 
compare than the Seraphim: without corruption thou gave birth to 
God the Word: true Theotokos, we magnify you. In the Name of 
the Lord, Father  Bless! 

Priest:  God, be merciful to us and bless us, and show the light of 
Your Countenance upon us, and have mercy on us! 

Reader:  Amen. 
Lord, have mercy. (x12) 
Save, help and protect us O Virgin Theotokos! 

A Prayer To The Most Holy Theotokos (By The Monk, Paul) 

Reader:  O Virgin, pure, spotless, incorrupt, undefiled, all-pure; 
Bride of God and Sovereign Lady, who united the Word of God 
with men through your most glorious birth-giving, and joined the 
apostate nature of our race with the heavenly; who are the only 
hope of the hopeless, and the helper of the assailed, a speedy 
defender of those who flee unto you, and the refuge of all 
Christians: Do not hold me in loathing, a sinful and polluted 
wretch, who have made myself of no worth through my shameful 
thoughts, and words, and deeds, and who, through slothfulness 
of mind have been made a slave to the carnal lusts of life. 

But, in that you are the Mother of God who loves mankind, 
mercifully have compassion upon me, a sinner and a prodigal, 
and accept my prayer which is offered unto you with lips impure; 
and exercising your maternal boldness, beg your Son, Who is 
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also our Master and our Lord, that He will open unto me also the 
compassionate loving-kindness of His goodness, and 
disregarding my countless sins, will turn me again unto 
repentance, and show me forth as a well-skilled doer of His 
commandments. And be ever present with me, in that you are 
gracious, and merciful, and full of loving-kindness: for you are a 
fervent Mediatress and helper who, in this present life, repells the 
assaults of adversaries, and guides me unto salvation, and at the 
hour of death cares diligently for my wretched soul, driving far 
from it the dark forms of evil spirits; and in the dread Judgment 
Day you shall deliver me from torment eternal, and shall manifest 
me an heir of the glory ineffable of your Son and our God: All 
which I shall obtain, O Lady and most holy Theotokos, by your 
mediation and intercession, through the mercy and love toward 
mankind of your Only-begotten Son, our Lord, and God, and 
Savior, Jesus Christ, to Whom are due all glory, honor and 
worship, together with His Father, Who is from everlasting, and 
His All-holy, Good, and Life-creating Spirit, now and ever, and 
unto ages of ages. Amen. 

A Prayer To Our Lord Jesus Christ (By The Monk, Antiochus) 

And grant, O Master, as we lay us down to sleep, repose both of 
body and soul, and preserve us from the gloomy slumber of sin, 
and from every dark and nocturnal sensuality. Calm the impulses 
of carnal desires; quench the fiery darts of the evil one which are 
craftily directed against us. Assuage the rebellions of our flesh. 
Still our every earthly and material anxiety; and vouchsafe unto 
us, O God, a watchful mind, a chaste reason, a sober heart, 
sleep gentle and free from every vision of the devil; and raise us 
up again at the hour of prayer, strengthened in Your precepts, 
and holding steadfastly within us the memory of Your 
commandments. Grant that all the night long we may sing 
praises unto You, and that we may hymn and bless, and glorify 
Your All-honorable and majestic Name, of the Father, Son, and 
Holy Spirit, now and ever, and unto ages of ages. Amen. 
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Another Prayer, of St. Joannicius 

My Hope is the Father. My Refuge is the Son. My Protection is 
the Holy Spirit. O Holy Trinity: Glory to You. 

Unto you do I commit my every hope O Theotokos, guard me 
under your shelter. 

In you, O Full of Grace, all creation – both the company of angels 
and the race of men –rejoices.  O hallowed temple and spiritual 
paradise, boast of virgins: from you God was incarnate, and 
became a child, He, our God Who existed before the ages; for 
He made your womb a throne, and He made you more spacious 
than the heavens.  In you, O Full of Grace, all creation rejoices, 
Glory to you. 

Prayer to the Guardian Angel 

Reader:  O holy angel, assigned to accompany my wretched soul 
and lowly life, do not forsake me nor depart from me because of 
my extravagance and wickedness. Do not let Satan enter and 
rule my mortal body with his might, but rather take my wretched 
and feeble hand to lead me along the path of salvation. O holy 
guardian angel of God, protector of my wretched soul and body, 
forgive me for everything by which I have saddened you all the 
days of my life. Though I have sinned this day be my shelter 
during the coming night. Keep me from the schemes of the 
obstinate that I may not anger God with any sin. Intercede with 
the Lord on my behalf, that He might confirm me in his fear and 
reveal me as a worthy servant of His goodness. Amen. 

O Theotokos and Virgin, rejoice, O Mary, full of grace; the Lord is 
with you.  Blessed are you among women, and blessed is the 
Fruit of your womb, for you have borne the Savior of our souls. 

O Theotokos and Virgin, rejoice, O Mary, full of grace; the Lord is 
with you.  Blessed are you among women, and blessed is the 
Fruit of your womb, for you have borne the Savior of our souls. 



296 

O Theotokos and Virgin, rejoice, O Mary, full of grace; the Lord is 
with you.  Blessed are you among women, and blessed is the 
Fruit of your womb, for you have borne the Savior of our souls. 

Priest:  † Peace be unto all. 
Choir:  And to your spirit. 

 
Priest:  Let us bow our heads unto the Lord. 

Choir:  To You O Lord. 

 
Priest:  O Master, plenteous in mercy, Lord Jesus Christ our God, 
by the intercessions of our all-immaculate Lady, the Theotokos 
and Ever-virgin Mary; by the power of the precious and life-giving 
Cross; by the protection of the venerable, heavenly Bodiless 
Powers; by the supplications of the venerable, glorious Prophet, 
Forerunner, and Baptist John; of the holy, glorious, and all-famed 
Apostles; of the holy, glorious, victorious Martyrs; of our righteous 
and God-bearing Fathers, of the holy and righteous Ancestors of 
God, Joachim and Anna; and of all Your saints: 

Make our prayer acceptable. 
Choir:  Amen. 
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Grant us remission of our offences. 
Choir:  Amen. 

Shelter us under the shelter of Your wings. 
Choir:  Amen. 

Drive far from us every enemy and adversary. 
Choir:  Amen. 

Give peace to our life. 
Choir:  Amen. 

O Lord have mercy upon us and upon Your world, and save our 
souls, since You are good and Love mankind. 

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. Lord, have mercy. Lord, have mercy. 

Father, bless. 
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Priest:  May Christ our true God, through the intercessions of His 
most pure Mother; of the holy and glorious apostles; and of all 
the saints: have mercy on us and save us, for He is good and 
loves mankind.  

Choir:  Amen. 

 
Standing before the Holy Doors, facing east, the priest makes three 

metanias, saying each time. 

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

The priest turns west and bows to the people, saying: 

Priest:  Forgive me, a sinner. 

People:  God forgive you, holy father. 
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And the Priest says this Litany: 
Let us pray for our most blessed Metropolitan Tikhon; for our 
Archbishop Alexander [or Bishop N]; and for all our brethren in 
Christ. 

And after each petition the Choir sings softly and in quick succession: 

Choir:  Lord, have mercy. 

 
For the president of our country, all civil authorities and the armed 

forces: 

For those who hate us and those who love us: 

For those who are kind to us and serve us: 

For those who have asked us to pray for them, unworthy though 
we be: 

For the deliverance of captives: 

For travelers by land, sea and air: 

For those who are lying in sickness: 

Let us pray for an abundance of the fruits of the earth: 

And for every Orthodox Christian soul: 

Orthodox Hierarchs and the founders of this holy temple: 

Our parents and all our fathers, mothers, sisters, and brothers, 
departed this life before us, who here and in all the world lie 
asleep in the Lord: 

Let us also say for ourselves: 

Choir:  Lord, have mercy. (x3) 
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Theotokion, Tone 3 
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Then the Priest says the dismissal:  Through the prayers of our 
holy Fathers, O Lord Jesus Christ our God, have mercy upon us. 

Choir:  Amen. 

 
 


