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DAILY VESPERS ON MONDAY, NOVEMBER 16, 2026
(25" Monday after Pentecost)

Our Father among the Saints Gregory the Wonder-
worker, Bishop of Neocaesarea

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

Priest: Glory to Thee, our God. Glory to
Thee! O heavenly King, Comforter, the
Spirit of truth, who art everywhere present
and fillest all things, the Treasury of good
things and Giver of life: Come, and abide in
us, and cleanse us from every stain, and save
our souls, O good One.

THE TRISAGION PRAYERS
People: Holy God, Holy Mighty, Holy Im-
mortal: have mercy on us. (Thrice)

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

All-holy Trinity, have mercy on us. Lord,
cleanse us from our sins. Master, pardon our
iniquities. Holy One, visit and heal our in-
firmities for thy Name’s sake.

Lord, have mercy. (Thrice)

Glory to the Father, and to the Son, and to
the Holy Spirit. Both 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 1s in heaven. Give us this
day our daily bread; and forgive us our tres-
passes, 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.

All: Amen.

Reader: Lord, have mercy. (12 times)

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

O come, let us worship and fall down be-
fore God our King.

O come, let us worship and fall down be-
fore Christ, our King and our God.

O come, let us worship and fall down be-
fore the Very Christ, our King and our God.

PSALM 103
Reader: Bless the Lord, O my soul; O Lord
my God, Thou hast been magnified exceed-
ingly. Confession and majesty hast Thou put
on, Who coverest Thyself with light as with
a garment, Who stretchest out the heaven as
it were a curtain; Who supporteth His cham-
bers in the waters, Who appointeth the
clouds for His ascent, Who walketh upon the
wings of the winds, Who maketh His angels
spirits, and His ministers a flame of fire,
Who establisheth the earth in the sureness
thereof; i1t shall not be turned back for ever
and ever. The abyss like a garment is His
mantle; upon the mountains shall the waters
stand. At Thy rebuke they will flee, at the
voice of Thy thunder shall they be afraid.
The mountains rise up and the plains sink
down, unto the place where Thou hast estab-
lished them. Thou appointedst a bound that



they shall not pass, neither return to cover
the earth. He sendeth forth springs in the
valleys; between the mountains will the wa-
ters run. They shall give drink to all the
beasts of the field; the wild asses will wait to
quench their thirst. Beside them will the
birds of the heaven lodge, from the midst of
the rocks will they give voice. He watereth
the mountains from His chambers; the earth
shall be satisfied with the fruit of Thy
works. He causeth the grass to grow for the
cattle, and green herb for the service of men,
To bring forth bread out of the earth; and
wine maketh glad the heart of man. To make
his face cheerful with oil; and bread
strengtheneth man's heart. The trees of the
plain shall be satisfied, the cedars of Leba-
non, which Thou hast planted. There will the
sparrows make their nests; the house of the
heron is chief among them. The high moun-
tains are a refuge for the harts, and so is the
rock for the hares. He hath made the moon
for seasons; the sun knoweth his going
down. Thou appointedst the darkness, and
there was the night, wherein all the beasts of
the forest will go abroad. Young lions roar-
ing after their prey, and seeking their food
from God. The sun ariseth, and they are
gathered together, and they lay them down
in their dens. But man shall go forth unto his
work, and to his labour until the evening.
How magnified are Thy works, O Lord! In
wisdom hast Thou made them all; the earth
is filled with Thy creation. So is this great
and spacious sea, therein are things creeping
innumerable, small living creatures with the
great. There go the ships; there this dragon,
whom Thou hast made to play therein. All
things wait on Thee, to give them their food
in due season; when Thou givest it them,
they will gather it. When Thou openest Thy
hand, all things shall be filled with good-
ness; when Thou turnest away Thy face,

they shall be troubled. Thou wilt take their
spirit, and they shall cease; and unto their
dust shall they return. Thou wilt send forth
Thy Spirit, and they shall be created; and
Thou shalt renew the face of the earth. Let
the glory of the Lord be unto the ages; the
Lord will rejoice in His works. Who looketh
on the earth and maketh it tremble, Who
toucheth the mountains and they smoke. I
will sing unto the Lord throughout my life, I
will chant to my God for as long as I have
my being. May my words be sweet unto
Him, and I will rejoice in the Lord. O that
sinners would cease from the earth, and they
that work iniquity, that they should be no
more. Bless the Lord, O my soul. The sun
knoweth his going down. Thou appointedst
the darkness, and there was the night. How
magnified are Thy works, O Lord! In wis-
dom hast Thou made them all.
Glory to the Father, and to the Son, and to
the Holy Spirit; both now and ever, and unto
ages of ages. Amen.

Alleluia, Alleluia, Alleluia. Glory to Thee,
O God. (Twice)

Alleluia, alleluia, alleluia: Glory to Thee,
O God our Hope, O Lord, glory be to Thee.

THE LITANY OF PEACE
Deacon: In peace, let us pray to the Lord.
Choir: Lord, have mercy.

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

Choir: Lord, have mercy.

Deacon: For the peace of the whole world,
the good estate of the holy churches of God
and the union of all men, let us pray to the
Lord.

Choir: Lord, have mercy.

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




Choir: Lord, have mercy.

Deacon: For our (metropolitan or archbish-
op or bishop), N., the honorable presbytery,
the diaconate in Christ, all the clergy and the
people, let us pray to the Lord.

Choir: Lord, have mercy.

Deacon: For our president (or appropriate
head of state), civil authorities and armed
forces, let us pray to the Lord.

Choir: Lord, have mercy.

Deacon: For this city! and every city and
countryside and the faithful who dwell
therein, let us pray to the Lord.

Choir: Lord, have mercy.

Deacon: For healthful seasons, abundance
of the fruits of the earth and peaceful times,
let us pray to the Lord.

Choir: Lord, have mercy.

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

Choir: Lord, have mercy.

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

Choir: Lord, have mercy.

Deacon: Help us; save us; have mercy on
us; and keep us, O God, by thy grace.

Choir: Lord, have mercy.

Deacon: Calling to remembrance our all-
holy, immaculate, most blessed and glorious
Lady Theotokos and ever-virgin Mary, with
all the saints, let us commend ourselves and
each other and all our life unto Christ our
God.

Choir: To thee, O Lord.

Priest: For unto thee are due all glory, honor
and worship to the Father and to the Son and
to the Holy Spirit, now and ever, and unto
ages of ages.

Choir: Amen.

' Or “countryside” or “village” or “island” or “holy
monastery.”

KATHISMA VI
PSALM 37
Reader: O Lord, rebuke me not in Thine an-
ger, nor chasten me in Thy wrath. For Thine
arrows are fastened in me, and Thou hast
laid Thy hand heavily upon me. There is no
healing in my flesh in the face of Thy wrath;
and there is no peace in my bones in the face
of my sins. For mine iniquities are risen
higher than my head; as a heavy burden
have they pressed heavily upon me. My
bruises are become noisome and corrupt in
the face of my folly. I have been wretched
and utterly bowed down until the end; all the
day long I went with downcast face. For my
loins are filled with mockings, and there is
no healing in my flesh. I am afflicted and
humbled exceedingly, I have roared from
the groaning of my heart. O Lord, before
Thee is all my desire, and my groaning is
not hid from Thee. My heart is troubled, my
strength hath failed me; and the light of
mine eyes, even this is not with me. My
friends and my neighbours drew nigh over
against me and stood, and my nearest of kin
stood afar off. And they that sought after my
soul used violence; and they that sought
evils for me spake vain things, and craftiness
all the day long did they meditate. But as for
me, like a deaf man I heard them not, and
was as a speechless man that openeth not his
mouth. And I became as a man that heareth
not, and that hath in his mouth no reproofs.
For in Thee have I hoped, O Lord; Thou wilt
hearken unto me, O Lord my God. For I
said: Let never mine enemies rejoice over
me; yea, when my feet were shaken, those
men spake boastful words against me. For |
am ready for scourges, and my sorrow is
continually before me. For 1 will declare
mine iniquity, and I will take heed concern-
ing my sin. But mine enemies live and are
made stronger than I, and they that hated me




unjustly are multiplied. They that render me
evil for good slandered me, because 1 pur-
sued goodness. Forsake me not, O Lord my
God, depart not from me. Be attentive unto
my help, O Lord of my salvation.
PSALM 38
I said: I will take heed to my ways lest I sin
with my tongue. I set a guard for my mouth,
when the sinner stood up against me. I was
dumb and was humbled, and held my peace,
even from good, and my sorrow was stirred
anew. My heart grew hot within me, and in
my meditation a fire was kindled. I spake
with my tongue: O Lord, make me to know
mine end, and the number of my days, what
it is, that [ may know what I lack. Behold,
Thou hast made my days as the spans of a
hand, and my being is as nothing before
Thee. Nay, all things are vanity, every man
living. Surely man walketh about like a
phantom, nay, in vain doth he disquiet him-
self. He layeth up treasure, and knoweth not
for whom he shall gather it. And now, what
is my patient endurance? Is it not the Lord?
Yea, my hope is from Thee. From all mine
iniquities deliver me; Thou hast made me a
reproach to the foolish. I was dumb and
opened not my mouth, for Thou hast made
me. Take away from me Thy scourges; for
from the strength of Thy hand I have faint-
ed. With reprovings for iniquity hast Thou
chastened man, and hast made his life to
melt away like a spider's web; nay, in vain
doth every man disquiet himself. Hearken
unto my prayer, O Lord, and unto my sup-
plication; give ear unto my tears. Be not si-
lent, for I am a sojourner with Thee, and a
stranger, as were all my fathers. Spare me,
that I may be refreshed before I go hence,
and be no more.
PsSALM 39

With patience 1 waited patiently for the
Lord, and He was attentive unto me, and He

hearkened unto my supplication. And He
brought me up out of the pit of misery, and
from the mire of clay. And He set my feet
upon a rock, and He ordered my steps aright.
And He hath put into my mouth a new song,
a hymn unto our God. Many shall see, and
shall fear, and shall hope in the Lord.
Blessed is the man, whose hope is in the
name of the Lord, and who hath not looked
upon vanities and false frenzies. Many, O
Lord my God, are Thy wonders which Thou
hast wrought, and Thy thoughts there is
none that shall be likened unto Thee. I de-
clared and spake: They are multiplied be-
yond number. Sacrifice and offering hast
Thou not desired, but a body hast Thou per-
fected for me. Whole-burnt offerings and
oblations for sin hast Thou not demanded.
Then I said: Behold, I am come (in the head-
ing of the book it is written concerning me)
to do Thy will, O my God, and Thy law is in
the midst of my bowels. I have proclaimed
the good tidings of Thy righteousness in the
great congregation; lo, my lips I shall not
restrain; Lord, Thou knowest it. Thy right-
eousness have I not hid in my heart; Thy
truth and Thy salvation have I declared. 1
have not concealed Thy mercy, nor Thy
truth, from the great assemblage. But Thou,
O Lord, remove not Thy compassions far
from me; let Thy mercy and Thy truth con-
tinually help me. For evils without number
have encompassed me; mine iniquities took
hold of me, and I became unable to see.
They are multiplied more than the hairs of
my head, and my heart hath failed me. Be
pleased, O Lord, to deliver me; O Lord, be
attentive unto helping me. Let them be
shamed and confounded together which seek
after my soul, to destroy it. Let them be
turned back and confounded that desire evils
for me. Let them quickly receive shame for
their reward, who say to me: Well done,



well done. Let them rejoice and be glad in
Thee all they that seek after Thee, O Lord;
and let them that love Thy salvation contin-
ually say: The Lord be magnified. But as for
me, a poor man am I and a pauper; the Lord
will care for me. My helper and my defender
art Thou, O my God; make no tarrying.
Stasis

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

Alleluia, alleluia, alleluia: Glory to Thee,
O God. (Thrice)

Lord, have mercy. (Thrice)

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

PsSALM 40
Blessed is the man that hath understanding
for the poor man and the pauper; in an evil
day the Lord will deliver him. May the Lord
keep him, and make him to live, and make
him blessed upon the earth, and never sur-
render him into the hands of his enemies.
May the Lord help him on his bed of pain,
the whole of his confinement in his sickness
hast Thou turned to the better. I said: O
Lord, have mercy on me, heal my soul, for I
have sinned against Thee. Mine enemies
have spoken evil things against me: When
shall he die, and when shall his name per-
ish? And though he came in to see me, his
heart spake vanity; he gathered iniquity unto
himself; he went forth, and spake in a like
manner. All mine enemies whispered against
me, against me they devised evils for me.
An unjust word they set against me: Can it
be that he that sleepeth shall rise up again?
Yea, even the man of my peace in whom I
hoped, who ate of my bread, hath magnified
the lifting of heels against me. But Thou, O
Lord, be merciful unto me, and raise me up,
and I will requite them. By this I know that

Thou hast delighted in me, because mine en-
emy shall not rejoice over me. And because
of mine innocence Thou hast helped me, and
hast established me before Thee for ever.
Blessed is the Lord God of Israel, from ever-
lasting to everlasting. So be it. So be it.

PsSALM 41

As the hart panteth after the fountains of wa-
ter, so panteth my soul after Thee, O God.
My soul thirsted for God, the mighty, the
living; when shall I come, and appear before
the face of God? My tears have been my
bread by day and by night, whilst it is said to
me daily: Where is thy God? These things
have I remembered, and I poured out my
soul within me, for I shall go to the place of
the wondrous tabernacle, even to the house
of God, with a voice of rejoicing and
thanksgiving, yea, of the sound of them that
keep festival. Why art thou cast down, O my
soul? And why dost thou disquiet me? Hope
in God, for I will give thanks unto Him; He
is the salvation of my countenance, and my
God. Within me my soul hath been troubled;
therefore will I remember Thee from the
land of Jordan and Hermoniem, from the lit-
tle mountain. Deep calleth unto deep, at the
voice of Thy cataracts; all Thy billows and
Thy waves have passed over me. By day the
Lord will command His mercy, and by night
His ode shall be with me, my prayer unto the
God of my life. I will say unto God: Thou
art my helper. Why hast Thou forgotten me?
And wherefore go I with downcast face
whilst mine enemy afflicteth me? Whilst my
bones were broken, mine enemies re-
proached me; whilst they said to me daily:
Where is thy God? Why art thou cast down,
O my soul? And why dost thou disquiet me?
Hope in God, for I will give thanks unto
Him; He is the salvation of my countenance,
and my God.



PSALM 42
Judge me, O God, and give judgement in my
cause, against a nation that is not holy; from
a man unjust and crafty deliver me. For
Thou, O God, art my strength. Wherefore
hast Thou cast me off? And wherefore go I
with downcast face whilst mine enemy af-
flicteth me? O send out Thy light and Thy
truth; they have guided me along the way,
and have brought me unto Thy holy moun-
tain, and unto Thy tabernacles. And I shall
go in unto the altar of God, unto God Who
giveth gladness to my youth; I will give
praise unto Thee, O God, my God, with the
harp. Why art thou cast down, O my soul?
And why dost thou disquiet me? Hope in
God, for I will give thanks unto Him; He is
the salvation of my countenance, and my
God.
Stasis

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

Alleluia, alleluia, alleluia: Glory to Thee,
O God. (Thrice)

Lord, have mercy. (Thrice)

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

PSALM 43
O God, with our ears have we heard, for our
fathers have told us the work which Thou
hadst wrought in their days, in the days of
old. Thy hand utterly destroyed the heathen,
and in their stead Thou didst plant them;
Thou didst bring evils upon those peoples,
and didst cast them out. For not by their own
sword did they inherit the land, nor did their
own arm save them, But Thy right hand, and
Thine arm, and the light of Thy counte-
nance, because Thou wast well-pleased in
them. Thou Thyself art my King, and my

God, Thou that commandest the salvation of
Jacob. Through Thee shall the horn of our
strength push down our enemies, and
through Thy name shall we bring to nought
them that rise up against us. For not in my
bow will 1 hope, and my sword shall not
save me. For Thou hast saved us from them
that afflict us, and them that hate us hast
Thou put to shame. In God we will boast all
the day long, and in Thy name will we give
praise in the age to come. But now Thou
hast cast us off and put us to shame, and wilt
not go forth, O God, with our hosts. Thou
hast made us to turn back before our ene-
mies, and they that hate us took spoils for
themselves. Thou hast given us up as sheep
to be eaten, and among the nations hast
Thou scattered us. Thou hast sold Thy peo-
ple without a price, and there was no gain in
the selling of us. Thou hast made us a re-
proach to our neighbours, a scorn and deri-
sion to them that are round about us. Thou
hast made us a byword among the nations, a
shaking of head among the peoples. All the
day long my disgrace is before me, and the
shame of my face hath covered me, Because
of the voice of him that reproacheth and re-
vileth, because of the face of the enemy and
pursuer. All this hath come upon us, and we
have not forgotten Thee, nor have we dealt
unrighteously in Thy covenant. Though our
heart hath not turned back, yet Thou hast
turned aside our paths from Thy ways. For
Thou hast humbled us in a place of afflic-
tion, and the shadow of death hath covered
us. If we have forgotten the name of our
God, and if we have stretched out our hands
to a strange god, Shall not God search out
these things? For He knoweth the secrets of
the heart. For Thy sake we are slain all the
day long, we are counted as sheep for the
slaughter. Rise up, why sleepest Thou, O
Lord? Arise, and cast us not off at the end.



Wherefore turnest Thou Thy face away?
Dost Thou forget our poverty and our afflic-
tion? For our soul hath been humbled down
to the dust, our belly hath cleaved to the
earth. Arise, O Lord, help us, and redeem us
for Thy name's sake.
PSALM 44

My heart hath poured forth a good word; I
speak of my works to the king; my tongue is
the pen of a swiftly writing scribe. Comely
art Thou in beauty more than the sons of
men; grace hath been poured forth on Thy
lips, wherefore God hath blessed Thee for
ever. Gird Thy sword upon Thy thigh, O
Mighty One, in Thy comeliness and Thy
beauty. And bend Thy bow, and proceed
prosperously, and be king, because of truth
and meekness and righteousness; and Thy
right hand shall guide Thee wondrously.
Thine arrows are sharp, O Mighty One, (un-
der Thee shall peoples fall) sharp in the
heart of the enemies of the king. Thy throne,
O God, 1s for ever and ever; a sceptre of up-
rightness is the sceptre of Thy kingdom.
Thou hast loved righteousness and hated in-
iquity. Wherefore God, Thy God, hath
anointed Thee with the oil of gladness more
than Thy fellows. Myrrh and stacte and cas-
sia exhale from Thy garments, from the ivo-
ry palaces, whereby they have made Thee
glad, they the daughters of kings in Thine
honour. At Thy right hand stood the queen,
arrayed in a vesture of inwoven gold,
adorned in varied colours. Hearken, O
daughter, and see, and incline thine ear; and
forget thine own people and thy father's
house. And the King shall greatly desire thy
beauty, for He Himself is thy Lord, and thou
shalt worship Him. And Him shall the
daughters of Tyre worship with gifts; the
rich among the people shall entreat thy
countenance. All the glory of the daughter of
the King is within, with gold-fringed gar-

ments is she arrayed, adorned in varied col-
ours. The virgins that follow after her shall
be brought unto the King, those near her
shall be brought unto Thee. They shall be
brought with gladness and rejoicing, they
shall be brought into the temple of the King.
In the stead of thy fathers, sons are born to
thee; thou shalt make them princes over all
the earth. I shall commemorate thy name in
every generation and generation. Therefore
shall peoples give praise unto thee for ever,
and unto the ages of ages.

PSALM 45
Our God is refuge and strength, a helper in
afflictions which mightily befall us. There-
fore shall we not fear when the earth be
shaken, nor when the mountains be removed
into the heart of the seas. Their waters
roared and were troubled, the mountains
were troubled by His might. The rushings of
the river make glad the city of God; the
Most High hath hallowed His tabernacle.
God is in the midst of her, she shall not be
shaken; God shall help her right early in the
morning. The nations were troubled, king-
doms tottered, the Most High gave forth His
voice, the earth was shaken. The Lord of
hosts 1s with us, our helper is the God of Ja-
cob. Come and behold the works of God,
what marvels He hath wrought on the earth,
making wars to cease unto the ends of the
earth. He will crush the bow and will shatter
the weapon, and shields will He utterly burn
with fire. Be still, and know that I am God; I
will be exalted among the nations, I will be
exalted in the earth. The Lord of hosts is
with us, our helper is the God of Jacob.
Final Stasis

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



Alleluia, Alleluia, Alleluia. Glory to Thee,
O God. (Twice)

Alleluia, alleluia, alleluia: Glory to Thee,
O God our Hope, O Lord, glory be to Thee.

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

Choir: Lord, have mercy.

Deacon: Help us; save us; have mercy on

us; and keep us, O God, by thy grace.

Choir: Lord, have mercy.

Deacon: Calling to remembrance our all-

holy, immaculate, most blessed and glorious

Lady Theotokos and ever-virgin Mary, with

all the saints, let us commend ourselves and

each other and all our life unto Christ our

God.

Choir: To thee, O Lord.

Priest: For thine is the might, and 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.
Choir: Amen.

“LORD, I HAVE CRIED” IN TONE EIGHT
Choir: O Lord, I have cried out unto Thee,
hear Thou me; hear Thou me, O Lord. O
Lord, I have cried out unto Thee, hear Thou
me. Give ear to the voice of my supplication
when I cry out unto Thee: hear Thou me, O
Lord.

Choir: Let my prayer be set forth before
Thee as the incense, and the lifting up of my
hands as the evening sacrifice; hear Thou
me, O Lord.

¢ Set a watch, O Lord, before my mouth, and

a protecting door round about my lips.

e [Incline not my heart to evil words, to make
excuses in sins.

¢ With men that work iniquity; and I will not
communicate with the choicest of them.

e The just man shall correct me in mercy and
shall reprove me; but let not the oil of the
sinner anoint my head.

¢ For my prayer also shall still be against the
things with which they are well pleased;
their judges falling upon the rock have
been swallowed up.

e They shall hear my words, for they are
sweet; as when the thickness of the earth is
broken upon the ground, their bones are
scattered by the side of hell.

¢ But to Thee, O Lord, Lord, are mine eyes;
in Thee have I put my trust, take not away
my soul.

e Keep me from the snare which they have
laid for me, and the traps of the workers of
niquity.

e et the wicked fall into their own nets,
whilst I alone escape.

o [ cried unto the Lord with my voice, with
my voice unto the Lord, did I make my
supplication.

e [ poured out my supplication before Him; I
showed before Him my trouble.

e When my spirit was overwhelmed within
me, then Thou knewest my path.

¢ In the way wherein I walked have they se-
cretly laid a snare for me.

e [ looked on my right hand, and beheld, but
there was no man that would know me.

e Refuge failed me; no one cared for my
soul.

e | cried unto Thee, O Lord; I said: Thou art
my refuge and my portion in the land of
the living.

¢ Attend unto my cry, for I am brought very
low.

¢ Deliver me from my persecutors, for they
are stronger than I.

¢ Bring my soul out of prison, that I may
praise Thy Name.



e The righteous shall wait for me until Thou
recompense me.

e Out of the depths have I cried to Thee, O
Lord, Lord hear my voice.

e et Thine ears be attentive to the voice of
my supplication.

For St. Gregory in Tone Eight
(**What shall we now call you™*)
Verse 6. If Thou, O Lord, shouldest mark
iniquities, O Lord, who shall stand? For

with Thee there is forgiveness.

What shall T now call thee, O Gregory? *
Man of discipline, who made the passions
subject to the mind; * seer of God in mystic
visions, who hath gathered wisdom’s fruit; *
deemed worthy to behold great visions sent
from God; * instructed in the doctrines com-
ing from above; * most sacred priest who
made sacrifice; * a wonderworker most
marvelous. * Do thou entreat * Christ the
Savior that our souls be saved.

Verse 5. Because of Thy Name have I waited
for Thee, O Lord; my soul hath waited upon
Thy word, my soul hath hoped in the Lord.
What shall T now call thee, O Gregory? *
Man of discipline, who made the passions
subject to the mind; * seer of God in mystic
visions, who hath gathered wisdom’s fruit; *
deemed worthy to behold great visions sent
from God; * instructed in the doctrines com-
ing from above; * most sacred priest who
made sacrifice; * a wonderworker most
marvelous. * Do thou entreat * Christ the
Savior that our souls be saved.

Verse 4. From the morning watch until
night, from the morning watch let Israel
trust in the Lord.

What name shall I give thee, O righteous
one? * Certain guide unto the erring and the
healer of the sick; * swift and generous pro-
vider of the needs of them that ask; * most
mighty persecutor of the demons’ throngs; *
a trainer for the godly fight of martyrdom; *

a man who shone bright with gifts of grace *
in all prophetical utterance. * Entreat Christ
God, * wondrous Gregory, that we be saved.
Verse 3. For with the Lord there is mercy
and with Him is abundant redemption, and
He will deliver Israel from all his iniquities.
What name shall I give thee, O righteous
one? * Certain guide unto the erring and the
healer of the sick; * swift and generous pro-
vider of the needs of them that ask; * most
mighty persecutor of the demons’ throngs; *
a trainer for the godly fight of martyrdom; *
a man who shone bright with gifts of grace *
in all prophetical utterance. * Entreat Christ
God, * wondrous Gregory, that we be saved.
Verse 2. Praise the Lord, all ye nations,
praise Him, all ye people.
How shall I address thee, O Gregory? *
Staunch destroyer of all godless and profane
impiety; * judge of piety and teacher of the
nations in the Faith; * mvincible and mighty
in bestowing peace; * unconquered and un-
yielding in destroying wars; * a mountain-
dweller that clearly saw * that which in cities
was taking place. * Do thou entreat * Christ
the Savior that our souls be saved.
Verse 1. For His mercy is great toward us,
and the truth of the Lord endureth forever.
How shall I address thee, O Gregory? *
Staunch destroyer of all godless and profane
impiety; * judge of piety and teacher of the
nations in the Faith; * ivincible and mighty
in bestowing peace; * unconquered and un-
yielding in destroying wars; * a mountain-
dweller that clearly saw * that which in cities
was taking place. * Do thou entreat * Christ
the Savior that our souls be saved.
DOXASTICON FOR ST. GREGORY
IN TONE SIX
Glory to the Father, and to the Son,

and to the Holy Spirit.
Descending with all wisdom to the depth of
divine vision, O Hierarch of Christ, thou




wast initiated into the divine manifestation
of the Trinity; and looking steadfastly upon
Christ our God in spirit, thou dost pour forth
an abyss of wonders unto us. Thou didst
transform the fluid nature of water into
stone; thou didst deliver the temple-warden
from his gloomy delusion; thou didst per-
suade thy persecutors to believe in the truth.
Thou didst appear to them as a pillar of the
virtues of godliness, and wast surnamed the
Revealer of Wonders. Wherefore, we entreat
thee, O Father Gregory, cease not to entreat
the Savior for us, that our souls be saved.
THEOTOKION FROM THE MENAION
IN TONE SIX
(**Having laid up all their hope**)
Both now and ever,
and unto ages of ages. Amen.

By my will, I slipped and fell * and was
brought into subjection * by the sly deceiv-
er's guile; * yet, all-wretched as I am, * |
flee unto thee, * and thy most marvelous *
tender-loving kindness, * and thy fervent
prayer, O Bride of God. * Rescue me from
the bonds * of afflictions, trials, and suffer-
ings; * and from the demons' fierce assaults
* save me, that with love I may worship
thee, * and extol and praise thee, * and
magnify and glorify thy name, * O ever-
blest and all-holy Maid, * Lady all-
immaculate.

THE HYMN OF THANKSGIVING AT
THE LIGHTING OF THE LAMPS IS
READ (NOT SUNG!)

All: Gladsome light of the Holy glory that
shines from the immortal Father in Heaven,
the Holy, the Blessed, O Jesus Christ! Lo
now that we come to sunset, now that we see
the evening light, we sing the praise of Fa-
ther, Son and Holy Spirit, One God. Worthy
art Thou to be praised at all times with voic-
es meet for holy song. Son of God, Thou
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Giver of Life, wherefore the world glorifieth
thee.
MONDAY EVENING PROKEIMENON
Psalm 4, in Tone Four
Choir: The Lord will hearken unto me when
I cry unto Him. (twice)
Verse: When I called upon Thee, O God of
my righteousness, Thou didst hearken unto
me.
Choir: The Lord will hearken unto me when
I cry unto Him.
THE EVENING PRAYER
People: Vouchsafe, O Lord, to keep us this
evening without sin. Blessed art Thou, O
Lord, the God of our fathers, and praised
and glorified is Thy Name forever. Amen.
Let Thy mercy be upon us, O Lord, even as
we have set our hope on Thee. Blessed art
Thou, O Lord; teach me Thy statutes.
Blessed art Thou, O Master; make me to un-
derstand Thy statutes. Blessed art Thou, O
Holy One; enlighten me with Thy statutes.
Thy mercy, O Lord, endureth forever. O
despise not the works of Thy hands. To
Thee belongeth worship, to Thee belongeth
praise, to Thee belongeth glory: to the Fa-
ther, and to the Son, and to the Holy Spirit;
now and ever, and unto ages of ages. Amen.
THE LITANY OF SUPPLICATION
Deacon: Let us complete our evening prayer
unto the Lord.
Choir: Lord, have mercy.
Deacon: Help us; save us; have mercy on
us; and keep us, O God, by thy grace.
Choir: Lord, have mercy.
Deacon: That the whole evening may be
perfect, holy, peaceful and sinless, let us ask
of the Lord.
Choir: Grant this, O Lord.
Deacon: An angel of peace, a faithful guide,
a guardian of our souls and bodies, let us ask
of the Lord.




Choir: Grant this, O Lord.

Deacon: Pardon and forgiveness of our sins
and transgressions, let us ask of the Lord.
Choir: Grant this, O Lord.

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

Choir: Grant this, O Lord.

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

Choir: Grant this, O Lord.

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

Choir: Grant this, O Lord.

Deacon: Calling to remembrance our all-
holy, immaculate, most blessed and glorious
Lady Theotokos and ever-virgin Mary, with
all the saints, let us commend ourselves and
each other and all our life unto Christ our
God.

Choir: To thee, O Lord.

Priest: For thou art a good God and lovest
mankind, and unto thee we ascribe glory to
the Father and to the Son and to the Holy
Spirit, now and ever, and unto ages of ages.
Choir: Amen.

THE PEACE
Priest: Peace be to all.
Choir: And to thy spirit.
Deacon: Bow your heads unto the Lord.
Choir: To Thee, O Lord.

All bow their heads as the priest says
the following prayer:

Priest: O Lord our God, who didst bow the
heavens and come down for the salvation of
mankind: Look upon thy servants and thine
inheritance; for unto thee, the fearful Judge
who yet lovest mankind, have thy servants
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bowed their heads and submissively in-
clined their necks, awaiting not help from
men but entreating thy mercy and looking
confidently for thy salvation. Guard them at
all times, both during this present evening
and in the approaching night, from every
foe, from all adverse powers of the devil and
from vain thoughts and from evil imagina-
tions.

Blessed and glorified be the might of thy
kingdom of the Father and of the Son and of
the Holy Spirit, now and ever, and unto ages
of ages.

Choir: Amen.

APOSTICHA FROM THE PARAKLITIKI
IN TONE SEVEN
Like the prodigal son, I also am come unto
Thee, O Compassionate One; as I fall down
before Thee, receive me as one of Thy hired
servants, O God, and have mercy on me.
Verse 1: Unto Thee have I lifted up mine
eyes, unto Thee that dwellest in heaven. Be-
hold, as the eyes of servants look unto the
hands of their masters, as the eyes of the
handmaid look unto the hands of her mis-
tress, so do our eyes look unto the Lord our
God, until He take pity on us.
Like him that fell among thieves and was
wounded, thus have I also fallen because of
my sins, and wounded is my soul. To whom
shall I, the guilty one, flee to be healed, save
to Thee, the compassionate Physician of
souls? Do Thou pour out upon me Thy great
mercy, O God.
Verse 2: Have mercy on us, O Lord, have
mercy on us, for greatly are we filled with
abasement. Greatly hath our soul been filled
therewith; let reproach come upon them that
prosper, and abasement on the proud.
O holy Martyrs, who have contested well
and have been crowned: Intercede ye with
the Lord that He have mercy on our souls.




DOXASTICON FOR ST. GREGORY
IN TONE SIX
Glory to the Father, and to the Son,
and to the Holy Spirit.
Vigilance in the things of God was given
thee as to Daniel, O wise Gregory; for even
as the dream was revealed to him, so was the
mystery of the Faith to thee. Wherefore,
pray that our souls be saved, O righteous Fa-
ther.
THEOTOKION FROM THE MENAION
IN TONE SIX
Both now and ever,
and unto ages of ages. Amen.

Thou didst accept the word of the Archan-
gel, O Theotokos, and thou becamest a che-
rubic throne, for thou heldest in thine arms
the hope of our souls.

THE HYMN OF ST. SIMEON
THE GOD-RECEIVER

All: Lord, now lettest thou Thy servant de-
part in peace, according to Thy word; for
mine eyes have seen Thy salvation, which
Thou hast prepared before the face of all
people, a light to lighten the Gentiles and the
glory of Thy people Israel.

THE TRISAGION PRAYERS
People: Holy God, Holy Mighty, Holy Im-
mortal: have mercy on us. (Thrice)

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

All-holy Trinity, have mercy on us. Lord,
cleanse us from our sins. Master, pardon our
iniquities. Holy One, visit and heal our in-
firmities for thy Name’s sake.

Lord, have mercy. (Thrice)

Glory to the Father, and to the Son, and to
the Holy Spirit. Both 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
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done on earth, as it is in heaven. Give us this
day our daily bread; and forgive us our tres-
passes, 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.

All: Amen.

APOLYTIKION FOR ST. GREGORY OF
NEO-CAESAREA IN TONE EIGHT
By vigilance in prayer, and continuance in
the working of wonders, thou didst acquire
thine achievements as a surname; wherefore,
intercede with Christ our God, O Father
Gregory, to enlighten our souls, lest we

sleep in sin unto death.

THEOTOKION FROM THE HOROLOGION

IN TONE EIGHT

Glory to the Father, and to the Son, and to

the Holy Spirit; both now and ever, and unto

ages of ages. Amen.
With hymns let us the faithful magnify the
Theotokos, the unshaken foundation of the
Faith, and the hallowed gift to our souls. Re-
joice, thou who in thy womb didst contain
the Rock of life. Rejoice, O hope of the ends
of the world, and succour of the afflicted.
Rejoice, O Bride unwedded.

THE EKTENIA

Deacon: Have mercy on us, O God, accord-
ing to thy great mercy, we pray thee, heark-
en and have mercy.
Choir: Lord, have mercy, Lord, have mercy.
Lord, have mercy
Deacon: Again we pray for all pious and Or-
thodox Christians.
Choir: Lord, have mercy, Lord, have mercy.
Lord, have mercy
Deacon: Again we pray for our (metropoli-
tan or archbishop or bishop), N.
Choir: Lord, have mercy, Lord, have mercy.
Lord, have mercy




Deacon: Again we pray for our brethren: the
priests, hiero-monks, deacons, hierodeacons
and monastics and all our brotherhood in
Christ.

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

Deacon: Again we pray for mercy, life,
peace, health, salvation and visitation and
pardon and forgiveness of sins for (the serv-
ants of God, NN., and) all Orthodox Chris-
tians of true worship, who live and dwell in
this community.

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

Deacon: Again we pray for the blessed and
ever-memorable founders of this holy
church (and for the servants of God, NN),
and all our fathers and brethren, the Ortho-
dox departed this life before us, who here
and 1in all the world lie asleep in the Lord.
Choir: Lord, have mercy, Lord, have mercy.
Lord, have mercy

Deacon: Again we pray for those who bear
fruit and do good works in this holy and all-
venerable temple, those who serve and those
who sing and all the people here present,
who await thy great and rich mercy.

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

Priest: For thou art a merciful God and
lovest mankind, and unto thee we ascribe
glory to the Father and to the Son and to the
Holy Spirit, now and ever and unto ages of
ages.

Choir: Amen.

Priest: Wisdom.

Reader: Father, bless.

Priest: Christ our God, the Existing, is
blessed, always now and ever and unto ages
of ages.

Choir: Amen.
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Choir/Reader: Preserve, O God, the holy
Orthodox faith and all Orthodox Christians,
unto ages of ages. Amen.
Priest: Most holy Theotokos, save us.
Choir: More honorable than the Cherubim,
and more glorious beyond compare than the
Seraphim, thou who without corruption
bearest God the Word and art truly Theoto-
kos: we magnify thee.
Priest: Glory to thee, O Christ our God and
our Hope, glory to thee.
Reader: Glory to the Father and to the Son
and to the Holy Spirit, both now and ever,
and unto ages of ages. Amen. Lord, have
mercy. Lord, have mercy. Lord, have mercy.
Father, bless.

THE LITTLE DISMISSAL
Priest: May Christ our true God, through the
intercessions of his all-immaculate and all-
blameless holy Mother; at the supplication
of the honorable, glorious Prophet, Forerun-
ner and Baptist John; of the Holy Myrrh-
Bearer and Equal to the Apostles, Mary
Magdalene, protector of this community; of
the holy and righteous ancestors of God, Jo-
achim and Anna; of our father among the
saints Gregory the wonderworker, bishop of
Neo-Caesarea; and Gennadios and Maxi-
mos, patriarchs of Constantinople, whose
memory we celebrate today, and of all the
saints: have mercy on us, and save us, for
Thou art good and lovest mankind.
Through the prayers of our holy fathers,
Lord Jesus Christ our God, have mercy on
us, and save us.

All: Amen.



