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The	Seventeenth	Kathisma
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Thou	hast	enjoined	Thy	commandments,	that	we	should	keep	them	most	diligently.
Would	that	my	ways	were	directed	to	keep	Thy	statutes.
Then	shall	I	not	be	ashamed,	when	I	look	on	all	Thy	commandments.
I	will	confess	Thee	with	uprightness	of	heart,	when	I	have	learned	the	judgements	of	Thy	
righteousness.
I	will	keep	thy	statutes;	do	not	utterly	forsake	me.
Wherewithal	shall	a	young	man	correct	his	way?	By	keeping	Thy	words.
With	my	whole	heart	have	I	sought	after	Thee,	cast	me	not	away	from	Thy	commandments.
In	my	heart	have	I	hid	Thy	sayings	that	I	might	not	sin	against	Thee.
Blessed	art	Thou,	O	Lord,	teach	me	Thy	statutes.
With	my	lips	have	I	declared	all	the	judgements	of	Thy	mouth.
In	the	way	of	Thy	testimonies	have	I	found	delight,	as	much	as	in	all	riches.
On	Thy	commandments	will	I	ponder,	and	I	will	understand	Thy	ways.
On	Thy	statutes	will	I	meditate;	I	will	not	forget	Thy	words.
Give	reward	unto	Thy	servant,	quicken	me	and	I	will	keep	Thy	words.
O	unveil	mine	eyes,	and	I	shall	perceive	wondrous	things	out	of	Thy	law.
I	am	a	sojourner	on	the	earth,	hide	not	from	me	Thy	commandments.
My	soul	hath	longed	to	desire	Thy	judgements	at	all	times.
Thou	hast	rebuked	the	proud;	cursed	are	they	that	decline	from	Thy	commandments.
Remove	from	me	reproach	and	contempt,	for	after	Thy	testimonies	have	I	sought.
For	princes	sat	and	they	spake	against	me,	but	Thy	servant	pondered	on	Thy	statutes.
For	Thy	testimonies	are	my	meditation,	and	Thy	statutes	are	my	counselors.
My	soul	hath	cleaved	unto	the	earth;	quicken	me	according	to	Thy	word.
My	ways	have	I	declared,	and	Thou	hast	heard	me;	teach	me	Thy	statutes.
Make	me	to	understand	the	way	of	Thy	statutes,	and	I	will	ponder	on	Thy	wondrous	works.
My	soul	hath	slumbered	from	despondency,	strengthen	me	with	Thy	words.
Remove	from	me	the	way	of	unrighteousness,	and	with	Thy	law	have	mercy	on	me.	
I	have	chosen	the	way	of	truth,	and	Thy	judgements	have	I	not	forgotten.
I	have	cleaved	to	Thy	testimonies,	O	Lord;	put	me	not	to	shame.	
The	way	of	Thy	commandments	have	I	run,	when	Thou	didst	enlarge	my	heart.
Set	before	me	for	a	law,	O	Lord,	the	way	of	Thy	statutes,	and	I	will	seek	after	it	continually.
Give	me	understanding,	and	I	will	search	out	Thy	law,	and	I	will	keep	it	with	my	whole	heart.
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Guide	me	in	the	path	of	Thy	commandments,	for	I	have	desired	it.
Incline	my	heart	unto	Thy	testimonies	and	not	unto	covetousness.
Turn	away	mine	eyes	that	I	may	not	see	vanity,	quicken	Thou	me	in	Thy	way.
Establish	for	Thy	servant	Thine	oracle	unto	fear	of	Thee.
Remove	my	reproach	which	I	have	feared,	for	Thy	judgements	are	good.
Behold,	I	have	longed	after	Thy	commandments;	in	Thy	righteousness	quicken	me.
Let	Thy	mercy	come	also	upon	me,	O	Lord,	even	Thy	salvation	according	to	Thy	word.
So	shall	I	give	an	answer	to	them	that	reproach	me,	for	I	have	hoped	in	Thy	words.
And	take	not	utterly	out	of	my	mouth	the	word	of	truth,	for	in	Thy	judgements	have	I	hoped.
So	shall	I	keep	Thy	law	continually,	for	ever,	and	unto	the	ages	of	ages.
And	I	walked	in	spaciousness,	for	after	Thy	commandments	have	I	sought.
And	I	spake	of	Thy	testimonies	before	kings,	and	I	was	not	ashamed.
And	I	meditated	on	Thy	commandments	which	I	have	greatly	loved.
And	I	lifted	up	my	hands	to	Thy	commandments	which	I	have	loved,	and	I	pondered	on	Thy	
statutes.
Remember	Thy	words	to	Thy	servant,	wherein	Thou	hast	made	me	to	hope.
This	hath	comforted	me	in	my	humiliation,	for	Thine	oracle	hath	quickened	me.
The	proud	have	transgressed	exceedingly,	but	from	Thy	law	have	I	not	declined.
I	remembered	Thy	judgements	of	old,	O	Lord,	and	was	comforted.
Despondency	took	hold	upon	me	because	of	the	sinners	who	forsake	Thy	law.
Thy	statutes	were	my	songs	in	the	place	of	my	sojourning.
I	remembered	Thy	name	in	the	night,	O	Lord,	and	I	kept	Thy	law.
This	hath	happened	unto	me	because	I	sought	after	Thy	statutes.
Thou	art	my	portion,	O	Lord;	I	said	that	I	would	keep	Thy	law.
I	entreated	Thy	countenance	with	my	whole	heart:	Have	mercy	on	me	according	to	Thy	word.
I	have	thought	on	Thy	ways,	and	I	have	turned	my	feet	back	to	Thy	testimonies.
I	made	ready,	and	I	was	not	troubled,	that	I	might	keep	Thy	commandments.
The	cords	of	sinners	have	entangled	me,	but	Thy	law	have	I	not	forgotten.
At	midnight	I	arose	to	give	thanks	unto	Thee	for	the	judgements	of	Thy	righteousness.
I	am	a	partaker	with	all	them	that	fear	Thee,	and	with	them	that	keep	Thy	commandments.
The	earth,	O	Lord,	is	full	of	Thy	mercy;	teach	me	Thy	statutes.
Thou	hast	dealt	graciously	with	Thy	servant,	O	Lord,	according	to	Thy	word.
Goodness	and	discipline	and	knowledge	teach	Thou	me,	for	in	Thy	commandments	have	I
believed.
Before	I	was	humbled,	I	transgressed;	therefore	Thy	saying	have	I	kept.
Thou	art	good,	O	Lord,	and	in	Thy	goodness	teach	me	Thy	statutes.
Multiplied	against	me	hath	been	the	unrighteousness	of	the	proud;	but	as	for	me,	with	my	
whole	heart	will	I	search	out	Thy	commandments.
Curdled	like	milk	is	their	heart;	but	as	for	me,	in	Thy	law	have	I	meditated.	
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Let	now	Thy	mercy	be	my	comfort,	according	to	Thy	saying	unto	Thy	servant.
Let	Thy	compassions	come	upon	me	and	I	shall	live,	for	Thy	law	is	my	meditation.
Let	the	proud	be	put	to	shame,	for	unjustly	have	they	transgressed	against	me;	but	as	for	me,	
I	will	ponder	on	Thy	commandments.
Let	those	that	fear	Thee	return	unto	me,	and	those	that	know	Thy	testimonies.
Let	my	heart	be	blameless	in	Thy	statutes,	that	I	may	not	be	put	to	shame.
My	soul	fainteth	for	Thy	salvation;	on	Thy	words	have	I	set	my	hope.
Mine	eyes	are	grown	dim	with	waiting	for	Thine	oracle;	they	say:	When	wilt	Thou	comfort	me?
For	I	am	become	like	a	wine-skin	in	the	frost;	yet	Thy	statutes	have	I	not	forgotten.
How	many	are	the	days	of	Thy	servant?	When	wilt	Thou	execute	judgement	for	me	on	them	that	
persecute	me?
Transgressors	have	told	me	fables,	but	they	are	not	like	Thy	law,	O	Lord.
All	Thy	commandments	are	truth.	Without	a	cause	have	men	persecuted	me;	do	Thou	help	me.
They	well	nigh	made	an	end	of	me	on	the	earth;	but	as	for	me,	I	forsook	not	Thy	commandments.
According	to	Thy	mercy	quicken	me,	and	I	will	keep	the	testimonies	of	Thy	mouth.
For	ever,	O	Lord,	Thy	word	abideth	in	heaven.
Unto	generation	and	generation	is	Thy	truth;	Thou	hast	laid	the	foundation	of	the	earth,	and	it	
abideth.
By	Thine	ordinance	doth	the	day	abide,	for	all	things	are	Thy	servants.
If	Thy	law	had	not	been	my	meditation,	then	should	I	have	perished	in	my	humiliation.
I	will	never	forget	Thy	statutes,	for	in	them	hast	Thou	quickened	me.	(Middle)
I	am	Thine,	save	me;	for	after	Thy	statutes	have	I	sought.
Sinners	have	waited	for	me	to	destroy	me;	but	Thy	testimonies	have	I	understood.
Of	all	perfection	have	I	seen	the	outcome;	exceeding	spacious	is	Thy	commandment.
O	how	I	have	loved	Thy	law,	O	Lord!	the	whole	day	long	it	is	my	meditation.
Above	mine	enemies	hast	Thou	made	me	wise	in	Thy	commandment,	for	it	is	mine	for	ever.
Above	all	that	teach	me	have	I	gained	understanding,	for	Thy	testimonies	are	my	meditation.
Above	mine	elders	have	I	received	understanding,	for	after	Thy	commandments	have	I	sought.
From	every	way	that	is	evil	have	I	restrained	my	feet	that	I	might	keep	Thy	words.
From	Thy	judgements	have	I	not	declined,	for	Thou	hast	set	a	law	for	me.
How	sweet	to	my	palate	are	Thy	sayings!	more	sweet	than	honey	to	my	mouth.
From	Thy	commandments	have	I	gained	understanding;	therefore	have	I	hated	every	way	of
unrighteousness.
Thy	law	is	a	lamp	unto	my	feet	and	a	light	unto	my	paths.
I	have	sworn	and	resolved	that	I	will	keep	the	judgements	of	Thy	righteousness.
I	was	humbled	exceedingly;	O	Lord,	quicken	me	according	to	Thy	word.
The	free-will	offerings	of	my	mouth	be	Thou	now	pleased	to	receive,	O	Lord,	and	teach	me	Thy	
judgements.
My	soul	is	in	Thy	hands	continually,	and	Thy	law	have	I	not	forgotten.
Sinners	have	set	a	snare	for	me,	yet	from	Thy	commandment	have	I	not	strayed.
I	have	inherited	Thy	testimonies	for	ever,	for	they	are	the	rejoicing	of	my	heart.
I	have	inclined	my	heart	to	perform	Thy	statutes	for	ever	for	a	recompense.
Transgressors	have	I	hated,	but	Thy	law	have	I	loved.
My	helper	and	my	protector	art	Thou;	on	Thy	words	have	I	set	my	hope.
Depart	from	me,	ye	evil-doers,	and	I	will	search	out	the	commandments	of	my	God.
Uphold	me	according	to	Thy	saying	and	quicken	me,	and	turn	me	not	away	in	shame	from	
mine	expectation.
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Help	me,	and	I	shall	be	saved;	and	I	will	meditate	on	Thy	statutes	continually.
Thou	hast	set	at	nought	all	that	depart	from	Thy	statutes,	for	unrighteous	is	their	inward	
thought.
I	have	reckoned	as	transgressors	all	the	sinners	of	the	earth,	therefore	have	I	loved	Thy	
testimonies.
Nail	down	my	flesh	with	the	fear	of	Thee,	for	of	Thy	judgements	am	I	afraid.
I	have	wrought	judgement	and	righteousness;	O	give	me	not	up	to	them	that	wrong	me.
Receive	Thy	servant	unto	good,	let	not	the	proud	falsely	accuse	me.
Mine	eyes	have	failed	with	waiting	for	Thy	salvation,	and	for	the	word	of	Thy	righteousness.
Deal	with	Thy	servant	according	to	Thy	mercy,	and	teach	me	Thy	statutes.
I	am	Thy	servant;	give	me	understanding,	and	I	shall	know	Thy	testimonies.
It	is	time	for	the	Lord	to	act;	for	they	have	dispersed	Thy	law.
Therefore	have	I	loved	Thy	commandments	more	than	gold	and	topaz.
Therefore	I	directed	myself	according	to	all	Thy	commandments;	every	way	that	is	unrighteous	
have	I	hated.
Wonderful	are	Thy	testimonies;	therefore	hath	my	soul	searched	them	out.	
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And	immediately	"Blessed	art	Thou,	O	Lord,..."

Make	Thy	face	to	shine	upon	Thy	servant,	and	teach	me	Thy	statutes.
Mine	eyes	have	poured	forth	streams	of	waters,	because	I	kept	not	Thy	law.
Righteous	art	Thou,	O	Lord,	and	upright	are	Thy	judgements.
Thou	hast	ordained	as	Thy	testimonies	exceeding	righteousness	and	truth.
My	zeal	for	Thee	hath	made	me	to	pine	away,	because	mine	enemies	have	forgotten	Thy	words.
Thine	oracle	is	tried	with	fire	to	the	uttermost,	and	Thy	servant	hath	loved	it.
I	am	young	and	accounted	as	nothing,	yet	Thy	statutes	have	I	not	forgotten.
Thy	righteousness	is	an	everlasting	righteousness,	and	Thy	law	is	truth.
Tribulations	and	necessities	have	found	me,	Thy	commandments	are	my	meditation.
Thy	testimonies	are	righteousness	for	ever;	give	me	understanding	and	I	shall	live.
I	have	cried	with	my	whole	heart;	hear	me,	O	Lord,	and	I	will	seek	after	Thy	statutes.
I	have	cried	unto	Thee;	save	me,	and	I	will	keep	Thy	testimonies.
I	arose	in	the	dead	of	night	and	I	cried;	on	Thy	words	have	I	set	my	hope.
Mine	eyes	woke	before	the	morning	that	I	might	meditate	on	Thy	sayings.
Hear	my	voice,	O	Lord,	according	to	Thy	mercy;	according	to	Thy	judgement,	quicken	me.
They	have	drawn	nigh	that	lawlessly	persecute	me,	but	from	Thy	law	are	they	far	removed.
Near	art	Thou,	O	Lord,	and	all	Thy	ways	are	truth.
From	the	beginning	I	have	known	from	Thy	testimonies	that	Thou	hast	founded	them	for	ever.
Behold	my	humiliation	and	rescue	me,	for	Thy	law	have	I	not	forgotten.
Judge	my	cause	and	redeem	me;	for	Thy	word's	sake	quicken	me.
Far	from	sinners	is	salvation,	for	they	have	not	sought	after	Thy	statutes.
Thy	compassions	are	many,	O	Lord;	according	to	Thy	judgement	quicken	me.
Many	are	they	that	persecute	me	and	afflict	me;	from	Thy	testimonies	have	I	not	declined.
I	beheld	men	acting	foolishly	and	I	pined	away,	because	they	kept	not	Thy	sayings.
Behold,	how	I	have	loved	Thy	commandments;	O	Lord,	in	Thy	mercy,	quicken	me.
The	beginning	of	Thy	words	is	truth,	and	all	the	judgements	of	Thy	righteousness	endure	for	
ever.
Princes	have	persecuted	me	without	a	cause,	and	because	of	Thy	words	my	heart	hath	been	
afraid.
I	will	rejoice	in	Thy	sayings	as	one	that	findeth	great	spoil.
Unrighteousness	have	I	hated	and	abhorred,	but	Thy	law	have	I	loved.
Seven	times	a	day	have	I	praised	Thee	for	the	judgements	of	Thy	righteousness.
Much	peace	have	they	that	love	Thy	law,	and	for	them	there	is	no	stumbling-block.
I	awaited	Thy	salvation,	O	Lord,	and	Thy	commandments	have	I	loved.
My	soul	hath	kept	Thy	testimonies	and	hath	loved	them	exceedingly.
I	have	kept	Thy	commandments	and	Thy	testimonies,	for	all	my	ways	are	before	Thee,	O	Lord.
Let	my	supplication	draw	nigh	before	Thee,	O	Lord;	according	to	Thine	oracle	give	me	
understanding.
Let	my	petition	come	before	Thee,	O	Lord;	according	to	Thine	oracle	deliver	me.
My	lips	shall	pour	forth	a	hymn	when	Thou	hast	taught	me	Thy	statutes.
My	tongue	shall	speak	of	Thy	sayings,	for	all	Thy	commandments	are	righteousness.
Let	Thy	hand	be	for	saving	me,	for	I	have	chosen	Thy	commandments.
I	have	longed	for	Thy	salvation,	O	Lord,	and	Thy	law	is	my	meditation.
My	soul	shall	live	and	shall	praise	Thee,	and	Thy	judgements	will	help	me.
I	have	gone	astray	like	a	sheep	that	is	lost;	O	seek	Thy	servant,	for	I	have	not	forgotten	
Thy	commandments.
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At	Pannykhida	or	Funeral

The	Choir	of	the	Saints	have	found	the	Fountain	of	Life	/
and	the	Door	of	Paradise.	/
May	I	also	find	the	way	through	repentance.	//
I	am	the	lost	sheep,	call	me	back,	O	Savior,	and	save	me.

Blessed	art	Thou,	O	Lord;	/	teach	me	Thy	statutes.

Ye	that	have	preached	the	Lamb	of	God,	/	
and	like	lambs	were	slain,	O	holy	ones,	/
translated	unto	life	unaging	and	everlasting,	//
fervently	entreat	Him,	O	ye	martyrs,	to	grant	us	
forgiveness	of	our	sins.

Blessed	art	Thou,	O	Lord;	/	teach	me	Thy	statutes.

Ye	that	have	trod	the	narrow	way	of	sorrow;	/
all	ye	that	in	life	have	taken	up	the	Cross	as	a	yoke,	/
and	have	followed	Me	in	faith,	/	
come,	enjoy	the	honors	and	heavenly	crowns	which	I	have	
prepared	for	you.

The	Choir	of	the	Saints

T1
T2

B1
B2

         
         


 Thou, tutes.staThymeteachBles sed Lord,Oart



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Blessed	art	Thou,	O	Lord;	/	teach	me	Thy	statutes.

I	am	an	image	of	Thine	ineffable	glory,	/	
though	I	bear	the	wounds	of	sin;	/	
take	compassion	on	Thy	creature,	O	Master,	/	
and	cleanse	me	by	Thy	loving-kindness;	/	
and	grant	me	the	desired	fatherland,	//	
making	me	again	a	dweller	of	paradise.

Blessed	art	Thou,	O	Lord;	/	teach	me	Thy	statutes.

O	Thou	Who	of	old	didst	create	me	out	of	nothing,	/	
and	didst	honor	me	with	Thine	image	divine,	/	
but	because	of	my	transgression	of	Thy	commandment	/
didst	return	me	again	unto	the	earth,	from	which	I
was	taken:	/	
Raise	me	up	according	to	Thy	likeness,	//	
that	I	may	be	fashioned	in	the	former	beauty.

Blessed	art	Thou,	O	Lord;	/	teach	me	Thy	statutes.

Give	rest,	O	God,	to	Thy	servant(s);	/	
and	commit	them	(him,	her)	to	paradise,	/	
where	the	choirs	of	the	saints,	O	Lord,	/
and	the	righteous	shine	as	the	stars;	/	
give	rest	unto	Thy	departed	servant(s),	//	
disregarding	all	their	(his,	her)	sins.

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

The	triple	radiance	of	the	one	Godhead	let	us	piously	
hymn,	crying	aloud:	/	
Holy	art	Thou,	O	unoriginate	Father,	/	
co-unoriginate	Son,	and	Divine	Spirit;	/	
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enlighten	us	who	with	faith	worship	thee	//	
and	snatch	us	from	the	fire	eternal.

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

Rejoice,	O	thou	pure	one,	who	gavest	birth	to	God	in	the
flesh	for	the	salvation	of	all,	/	
and	through	whom	mankind	hath	found	salvation;	/	
through	thee	may	we	find	paradise,	//	

























 





 

  









 











 



 



 













 



 



























 





















 


































































 





 



  



 











 

 



 























 

 

 

 

 























ry

Glo

Thee,

ry

to

le

o

lu

to kos, ia.

ia.

The and

Thee,to

Glo

O

ryGlo Thee,to O God.

O God. Alleluia, al le

Alleluia,

Alleluia,

alleluia,

ia.

sed.

lu

alleluia,

alleluia,

God.O

bles leal

al

pure lu











19



Sessional	Hymn
Tone	5
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Refrains	at	the	Canon	for	Funeral
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Ode	1

The	Canon
Tone	6
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St.	John	Damacene
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Stichera	in	the	Eight	Tones
John	the	Monk
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


















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










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"Greek"	Chant

Third	Antiphon

T1
T2

B1
B2













 





































 

  





























 







































  

















 

























 











   

 

 





  





   



 

 





 












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

















 


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




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
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








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











 


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






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


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

 























 











  





 



 



 

 





   









 











  

 













 





 















































 







   

 














 





























 







 









 









 



 



 

















































 





 









































 

  


























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 

 
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 
 

 

 
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



 

























  







 







 









 

 













 









 





 





 





  







  





 



   



 









   







  















 

 





  

 





 







    

 

  









































 





  











 





 







 









 



  











































 

 

 
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 
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The	Prokeimenon,	tone	6:

The	Alleluia,	tone	6:

At	the	Epistle























  



 





 













 

  

 











 

 























 









 

  

   











 














  



 









  































 



   
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
















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


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


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Sticheron	at	the	Last	Kiss
Tone	2,	Prosomion:	When	from	the	Tree

T1
T2

B1
B2





 



  









  



 





  







  




















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








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 



 










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



























































 


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
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
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
























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



 





 

   



 









 

 





 

























 

















 






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

 





 













 









 









 

 









 



 
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



 







  

 















  





























 







 

 







































  










































 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 




we

ver

Behold,

grave,to theogi venis

her
then, who

for

himkisshour?

edpartare

Comesent

ren?

latebutwas

this weep ing,What is the What

what pre

re

from

this wailing at

pose.

the

pray
her
him

she

whom

heforus,

let us

grant

withly

the Lord to

brethOparting,










































58



















 





































































 











 















 

 



  











  



  

 



  

  



















 



















 

 



 





 



























































 

 















































 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 




ni

clay es,is

stone,a

ash

darknessin dead,

dwellits

is

from

bur ied

gonehathspiritthe

with

for

the

and and friends; for

life’sis

pose.

her
him let us pray

Now

is

the

now is

ing,

the Lord to

stroyed;

parted from

dety

all kind red

with

grant

covered

re

vaoftriumphevil

dwell eth,




































59







 





 

 

 













 









 





























 















 



















  









 

 





 

















 







 

















 









 



  









   







 







 

  

  



 



























  



 



























































 





















 







 











 





































 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 




bro

on thelook

isvesselthe

clearlylet tombs;us

flow’r,

upmorn

ter

smoke,and

nal

A

then,Come

less, un feel ing, dead,

dew.ing

voice mo tion less.

let us pray

rest.

the Lord

life?ourWhat is

him

ting

a

mit

trulyand

to give

himCom
her

to the grave,

ken,

e



































60



 





















   











 



  













  

















 



 

















 











 







 





 























 














































 

   









 











 

 











 























 







 





 











 







 

























 































 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 



where

sigh part soul;ing thetheat

theof

of

ing,

beautyis the dy?

ished. Come

theis

let us

Great

like

bo

down be tears.fall

Where

withered,have

with

is youth?

Christ

ly form? All

foreall

eyes and

weeping and

per

need,theanding,

have

wail

the bo grassWhere theare di

thegreat









































61







 





 













  



 













 







 

















 















 

























 





 











 





 

 





 

























 







 









 














 



 















  

 

























































































 































































 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 




wait;hades

ing

a

sy.

the dead who li

deand

ven ly things.

us,

struc

on

tion

up eth be fore

earthlycep

let us

dea

flee from every

of life is

earth sin,ly

dow,

that

is

Far

tran

ta

si

phan

to lifery

Gaz

but fleetinga

tive dream; the toil

untimelyan

hea

sha

ritwe may hein













































62





 

















 



 





 

 



 









 



 

























 

































 







 














































  





  

   





  



  





 

   





  

 

 





 























 

















  

 







 





































 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 




her
sight,

like

from

to

pray

let us

uslet

all accept

a ges.

Christ to give

un
her

resthim

ed

veredcut in cosheet,

the

fi

windinga

like

down

nal

earth

hour; for

fad

she
he goneis

Having denhidhim

this

smoke,

image

is

of

left

grass,

the

earth.like with

flower,afrom

wrapped




























63








 































 







 















  



 




















 





















 





















































 





 











 















 





 


 





























 



















 









  





 









 





 


































 



 









 











































































 

 

 

 
 

 

 

 

 

 




ye

let

sight,

beholdus

Come descendants

ges.

cay,dis

her

solved

left

darkin

co

laid

vered

in the

the

grave’s de worms

him

to

by earth.

by

Having

let us pray Christ to give him
her

rest un

in

according

dam,A

sumed,

of

allearth,the

tomadeis
her

whohim

from

low

our

a

side,a

mage

den

ness

puteur

con

grand

i

hid


















































64



















































 























































 


























































   



 















 































 















 







  

  













 







 











 





  









































 















  






































 

























 


































 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 




ces,

then im

flesh;the

the

ofcide

from

us

with

let

concerned judg

soul

quain

hath

away

to

she

come,

hever

tan

eso

the

which

pray

When

all

shall de

appearanceits ment

forgive

and

itsanby the

her

dread

him

all

tu

gels,

will

is

ing the Judge,

dy

Lordthethat

ing toilsand

is snatched

the

bo

at

forgetteth

re gard

what

acit

done.

ni tiesva

and

por

kindred









































65



















 



















 















  



























 































 



 



 





 































 











 





























 







 











































































  

   













































 

 



























































































 

 

 

 
 

 

 

 

 

 




all

whator

ther

The

Whi

and

coun

the

the with

ashes

What

anddust

we

or the

what

Come,

rich?

now?

theor

go

poorthe

master?

of

is

beauty the

ered.

which

theto

formed.

gaze

nance

in

are not

were

te

all

gone,

brethren,

Whatbe come?

from

upon

flower of youth death hath

dust?

the

are

we

free?

we

is

let us grave

And













































66



 



 











 









 























































































 









 





 

 



















 





 

























































 











 











 








   

  

     



























 









 

 

 











 













 













 



 



 







 







  









  












































 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 



all

pose.re

now

Tru

granttoLordthepray

vanity

they are

corruption

alivewere

andly

who before

and

glor

mortalofalland

ious;

poor,theand

die,

richtherants,ty

let

ces,

alldisappear,allwefor

life,of

judg es

thingstheare

inso ry

grave, forthe

lu

to

kings

incast

il

and

ture;

prin

whom

and

na

us















































67









 





















 







 









 







 















 



 





































 



 























 

































 











 



















  









































 

 








































































































 























 



 

 

 















 


































 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 



the

dead,useless,

the

the si

isall

tongue

tive,

Truly

bodily

all mortal

for ward,

less;

in

All

ni

bound,

is

the

locked

feet

ty.

are

hands

sense

stilled,are

have

and

little

the

a

organs

hear

in

with

sunken

ing

le,

lence,

them;

eyes

acwere

giv en

ago

up

while

to

va

the

grave.

idbe

are

theto

seenare

things

now

which











































68



					As	ye	behold	me	lying	before	you	voiceless	and	breathless,	/	weep	for	
me,	brethren	and	friends,	/	kindred	and	acquaintances;	/	for	yesterday	I	
conversed	with	you,	/	and	suddenly	the	dread	hour	of	death	came	upon	
me;	/	but	come	ye,	all	that	love	me,	and	kiss	me	with	the	final	kiss;	/	for	
no	longer	will	I	walk	or	talk	with	you;	/	for	unto	the	Judge	do	I	depart,	/
where	there	is	no	respect	of	persons;	/	for	servants	and	master	together	
stand,	/	king	and	warrior,	rich	and	poor	in	equal	worthiness;	/		for	each	
according	to	his	deeds	is	either	glorified	or	put	to	shame.	/	But	I	beg	and	
implore	all,	/		pray	unceasingly	to	Christ	God	for	me,	/		that	I	be	not	
brought	down	according	to	my	sins	to	a	place	of	torment;	//	but	that	He
may	number	me	where	is	the	light	of	life.

					Through	the	intercessions	of	her	who	gave	Thee	birth,	O	Christ,	/	and	
of	Thy	Forerunner,	the	Apostles,	Prophets,	Hierarch,	/	Monastics	and	
Righteous	Ones,	and	all	the	Saints,	//	give	rest	unto	Thy	servant	who	
hath	fallen	asleep.
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With	the	Souls	of	the	Righteous	Departed
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Memory	Eternal
Common	Chant
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Processional	Trisagion
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