THE SERVICE OF THE GREAT SUPPLICATORY CANON
TO THE MOST HOLY THEOTOKOS
As Sung During the Dormition Fast
(Great Paraklesis)
Priest:
All:

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

All:

Holy God, Holy Mighty, Holy Immortal: have mercy on us. (3x)
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 God, visit and
heal our infirmities for Thy Name’s sake.
Lord, have mercy. (3x) 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 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:
All:

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.
Amen.

Reader:
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.
O Come, let us worship and fall down before God our King.
O Come, let us worship and fall down before Christ, our King and
our God.
O Come, let us worship and fall down before the Very Christ, our
King and our God.
PSALM 142
O Lord, hear my prayer, give ear unto my supplication in Thy truth; hearken
unto me in Thy righteousness. And enter not into judgment with Thy servant,
for in Thy sight shall no man living be justified. For the enemy hath persecuted
my soul; he hath humbled my life down to the earth. He hath sat me in
darkness as those that have been long dead, and my spirit within me is become
despondent; within me my heart is troubled.
I remembered days of old, I meditated on all Thy works, I pondered on the
creations of Thy hands. I stretched forth my hands unto Thee; my soul thirsteth
after Thee like a waterless land. Quickly hear me, O Lord; my spirit hath
fainted away. Turn not Thy face away from me, lest I be like unto them that go
down into the pit. Cause me to hear Thy mercy in the morning; for in Thee
have I put my hope. Cause me to know, O Lord, the way wherein I should
walk; for unto Thee have I lifted up my soul.
Rescue me from mine enemies, O Lord; unto Thee have I fled for refuge.
Teach me to do Thy will, for Thou art my God. Thy good Spirit shall lead me
in the land of uprightness; for Thy name’s sake, O Lord, shalt Thou quicken
me. In Thy righteousness shalt Thou bring my soul out of affliction, and in Thy
mercy shalt Thou utterly destroy mine enemies. And Thou shalt cut off all
them that afflict my soul, for I am Thy servant.

GOD IS THE LORD
Tone 4

Reader:
1.
2.
3.

O give thanks unto the Lord and call upon His holy Name.
All nations compassed me about; but in the Name of the Lord will I
destroy them.
This is the Lord’s doing; it is marvelous in our eyes.
TROPARION – Tone 4

APOLYTIKION OF THEOPHANY – Tone 1

THEOTOKION – Tone 4

PSALM 50 (Plain Reading)
Have mercy on me, O God, according to Thy Great Mercy; and according to
the multitude of Thy compassions blot out my transgression.
Wash me thoroughly from mine iniquity, and cleanse me from my sin.
For I know mine iniquity, and my sin is ever before me.
Against Thee only have I sinned and done this evil before Thee, that Thou
mightest be justified in Thy words, and prevail when Thou art judged.
For behold, I was conceived in iniquities, and in sins did my mother bear me.
For behold, Thou hast loved truth; the hidden and secret things of Thy wisdom
hast Thou made manifest unto me.
Thou shalt sprinkle me with hyssop, and I shall be made clean; Thou shalt wash
me, and I shall be made whiter than snow.
Thou shalt make me to hear joy and gladness; the bones that be humbled, they
shall rejoice.
Turn Thy face away from my sins, and blot out all mine iniquities.
Create in me a clean heart, O God, and renew a right spirit within me.
Cast me not away from Thy presence, and take not Thy Holy Spirit from me.
Restore unto me the joy of Thy salvation, and with Thy governing Spirit
establish me.
I shall teach transgressors Thy ways, and the ungodly shall turn back unto
Thee.

Deliver me from blood-guiltiness, O God, Thou God of my salvation; my
tongue shall rejoice in Thy righteousness.
O Lord, Thou shalt open my lips, and my mouth shall declare Thy praise.
For if Thou hadst desired sacrifice, I had given it; with whole-burnt offerings
Thou shalt not be pleased.
A sacrifice unto God is a broken spirit; a heart that is broken and humbled God
will not despise.
Do good, O Lord, in Thy good pleasure unto Zion, and let the walls of
Jerusalem be built up.
Then shalt Thou be pleased with a sacrifice of righteousness, with oblation and
whole-burnt offerings.
Then shall they offer bullocks upon Thine altar.

THE GREAT SUPPLICATORY CANON – Tone 8
(Note: the heirmoi have been excluded)

Ode 1
Most Holy Theotokos, save us!
My humble soul is troubled by the rising tempests of afflictions and woes; *
and clouds of misfortunes * overcome me, bringing darkness to my heart, O
Bride of God. * But since thou art the Mother of the Divine and Eternal Light,
* shine thy gladsome light and illumine me.
Most Holy Theotokos, save us!
From countless trials and afflictions, grievous woes, and from misfortunes of
life * have I been delivered * by thy mighty strength, O spotless and
immaculate Maid. * I extol and I magnify thine immeasurable sympathy, * and
the loving care that thou hast for me.
Glory to the Father, and the Son, and the Holy Spirit.
Having my hope now in thy mighty help, O Maid, I flee for refuge to thee; *
and unto thy shelter * have I run wholeheartedly, O Lady, and I bow my knee; *
and I mourn and cry weeping: Do not disdain me, the wretched one, * for thou
art the refuge of Christian folk.
Both now and ever, and unto ages of ages. Amen.
I shall not cease from making known most manifestly thy great deeds, Maid of
God; * for if thou wert not present * to intercede in my behalf and importune
thy Son and God, * who would free and deliver me from such tempests and
turbulence, * and surmount the perils that trouble me?

HYMNS AFTER EACH ODE – Tone 8

Ode 3
Most Holy Theotokos, save us!
At a loss and despairing, I cry with pain unto thee: * Hasten, O thou fervent
protection; grant thou thy help to me, * who am thy lowly slave * and wretched
servant, O Maiden; * for with heartfelt fervor I come seeking for thine aid.
Most Holy Theotokos, save us!
Thou, O Lady, have truly been shown to be wondrous now * in thy
benefactions and mercies granted to me, O Maid; * hence do I glorify * and
acclaim thee, whilst praising * thy great loving care and thy boundless
solicitude.
Glory to the Father, and the Son, and the Holy Spirit.
Mighty storms of misfortunes, O Lady, pass over me; * and the swelling waves
of afflictions plunge me into the depths. * Make haste, O Full of Grace; * lend
me thy helping hand quickly, * for thou art my fervent protectress and sure
support.
Both now and ever, and unto ages of ages. Amen.
I profess thee, O Lady, as the true Mother of God: * thee, who hast both
banished and triumphed over the might of death; * for as the source of Life, *
thou hast freed me from Hades’ bonds, * raising me to life, though to earth was
I fallen down.

HYMNS AFTER EACH ODE – Tone 8

LITANY
Priest:

Have mercy on us, O God, according to Thy great mercy, we pray Thee,
hearken and have mercy.

All:

Lord, have mercy. (3x)

Priest:

Again we pray for all pious and Orthodox Christians.

All:

Lord, have mercy. (3x)

Priest:

Again we pray for our (metropolitan or archbishop or bishop), N., and all our
brotherhood in Christ.

All:

Lord, have mercy. (3x)

Priest:

Again we pray for mercy, life, peace, health, salvation, visitation and pardon
and forgiveness of sins for all pious and Orthodox Christians who live and
dwell in this community, the parishioners and benefactors of this holy church,
and those who serve and those who sing and all the people here present; and
for the servants of God, NN, and for the forgiveness of their every
transgression, both voluntary and involuntary.

All:

Lord, have mercy. (3x)

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.

All:

Amen.

KATHISMA – Tone 2

Ode 4
Most Holy Theotokos, save us!
Where else shall I * find me another to be my help? * To what refuge * shall I
hasten to be saved? Whose fervent aid * shall I have in need? * Alas, I am
shaken * by life’s affliction and turbulence. * In thee alone, O Maiden, * do I
hope, trust, and glory; * and I run to thy shelter; do thou save me.
Most Holy Theotokos, save us!
I magnify * and I proclaim, O thou all-pure one, * the sweet river * of thy
tender mercy and thy loving care; * for with many gifts * hath it greatly
refreshed my * tormented and truly lowly soul, * afire in a furnace * of
misfortunes and sorrows; * and I run to thy shelter; do thou save me.
Glory to the Father, and the Son, and the Holy Spirit.
Thou, O pure Maid, * all-holy Virgin and spotless one, * art mine only *
steadfast shelter and retreat, and mighty wall * that cannot be breached, * my
weapon of salvation. * Do not disdain me, the prodigal, * O hope of the
despairing * and ally of the ailing, * O thou gladness and help of afflicted ones.
Both now and ever, and unto ages of ages. Amen.
How shall I laud, * how shall I worthily sing the praise, * of thy boundless *
mercies and compassions which have ever cooled * and refreshed my soul, *
aflame and tormented, * O Lady, and wounded grievously? * Indeed thy
benefactions * and thy providence, Maiden, * are bestowed upon me most
abundantly.

HYMNS AFTER EACH ODE – Tone 8

Ode 5
Most Holy Theotokos, save us!
As one grateful I cry out: * Rejoice, O Virgin Mother; rejoice, O thou Bride of
God; * rejoice, O holy shelter; * rejoice, O weapon and rampart invincible; *
rejoice, thou the protection * and the assistance and salvation * of all them that
run to thee, O Maid of God.
Most Holy Theotokos, save us!
They that hate me without cause * have made ready a dart and a sword and pit
for me; * and my hapless body * do they seek to destroy and to rend in twain; *
and they seek to bring me * into the depths of earth, O pure one; * but be quick
and come save me from them, O Maid.
Glory to the Father, and the Son, and the Holy Spirit.
From all need and affliction * and from all disease and harm do thou deliver
me; * and by thy power, * in thy shelter preserve me unwounded, Maid; * and
from every peril * and foes that hate and war against me * do thou hasten to
save me, O all-hymned one.
Both now and ever, and unto ages of ages. Amen.
What gift of thanksgiving * shall I offer in gratefulness unto thee, O Maid, *
for thy boundless goodness * and the favors and gifts that I have from thee? *
Hence, indeed I praise thee, * and glorify and magnify thine * inexpressible
sympathy shown to me.

HYMNS AFTER EACH ODE – Tone 8

Ode 6
Most Holy Theotokos, save us!
The storm clouds of grievous sorrows and distress * shroud my hapless heart
and soul in affliction, * and with their gloom have they filled me, O Virgin. *
Yet, since thou barest the Light Unapproachable, * be quick to drive them far
from me * with the breeze of your holy entreaties, Maid.
Most Holy Theotokos, save us!
A comfort art thou to me in my distress, * and I have thee as a healer of all
illness; * of death art thou the most perfect destruction; * thou art an unfailing
fountain flowing with life, * and speedy help and quick support * of all them
that are found in adversities.
Glory to the Father, and the Son, and the Holy Spirit.
I shall not conceal the ever-flowing spring * of the sympathy thou hast for me,
O Lady, * nor the abyss of thine infinite mercy, * nor yet the fountain of thy
boundless miracles; * but ceaselessly do I cry out * and confess and declare and
proclaim thy grace.
Both now and ever, and unto ages of ages. Amen.
The turmoils of this life encircle me * like unto bees about a honeycomb, O
Virgin, * and they have seized and now hold my heart captive, * and I am
pierced with the stings of afflictions, Maid; * yet be thou, O all-holy one, * my
defender and helper and rescuer.

HYMNS AFTER EACH ODE – Tone 8

LITANY
Priest:

Have mercy on us, O God, according to Thy great mercy, we pray Thee,
hearken and have mercy.

All:

Lord, have mercy. (3x)

Priest:

Again we pray for all pious and Orthodox Christians.

All:

Lord, have mercy. (3x)

Priest:

Again we pray for our (metropolitan or archbishop or bishop), N., and all our
brotherhood in Christ.

All:

Lord, have mercy. (3x)

Priest:

Again we pray for mercy, life, peace, health, salvation, visitation and pardon
and forgiveness of sins for all pious and Orthodox Christians who live and
dwell in this community, the parishioners and benefactors of this holy church,
and those who serve and those who sing and all the people here present; and
for the servants of God, NN, and for the forgiveness of their every
transgression, both voluntary and involuntary.

All:

Lord, have mercy. (3x)

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.

All:

Amen.

KONTAKION – Tone 2

ANAVATHMOI – Tone 4

THE PROKEIMENON – Tone 4

Reader: 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.

THE GOSPEL
Priest:

And that we may be accounted worthy to hear the Holy Gospel, let us beseech
the Lord our God.

All:

Lord, have mercy. (3x)

Priest:

Wisdom. Stand upright. Let us hear the Holy Gospel. Peace be to all.

All:

And to thy spirit.

Priest:

The reading is from the Holy Gospel according to St. Luke.

All:

Glory to Thee, O Lord, glory to Thee.

Priest:

[reads Luke 10:38-42; 11:27-28]

All:

Glory to Thee, O Lord, glory to Thee.

TROPARIA AFTER THE GOSPEL – Tone 2/6

PROSOMION AFTER THE GOSPEL – Tone 6

THEOTOKION AFTER THE GOSPEL – Tone 6

THE INTERCESSION
Priest: O God, save Thy people … of the holy and righteous ancestors of God, Joachim
and Anna; of (N., the saint of the day) whose memory we celebrate and of all Thy
saints, we beseech Thee, O only most merciful Lord, hearken unto the petitions of
us sinners who make our supplications unto Thee, and have mercy on us.
All:

Lord, have mercy. (12x (4 sets of 3))

Priest: Through the mercy and compassions and love for mankind of Thine onlybegotten Son, with Whom Thou art blessed, together with Thine all-holy and good
and life-giving Spirit, now and ever, and unto ages of ages..
All:

Amen.

Ode 7
Most Holy Theotokos, save us!
Illumine my way, for I am darkened * by the night of many sins, O Theotokos;
* thou hast brought forth the Light, * and art in truth the blameless * and
undefiled vessel of light; * hence with love do I praise thee.
Most Holy Theotokos, save us!
Be my shelter and protection * and my help and boast, O Virgin Theotokos; *
of all manner of help * have I now been stripped naked, * O strength of those
bereft of help, * and thou hope of those without hope.
Glory to the Father, and the Son, and the Holy Spirit.
With my whole soul and understanding * and with all my heart and with my
lips I praise thee, * having truly enjoyed * thy many benefactions; * yet
boundless are thy miracles, * and thy goodness is unending.
Both now and ever, and unto ages of ages. Amen.
Look thou with graciousness upon me, * and dispel the evil plight that doth
beset me; * and from grievous distress * and harm and temptations * and perils
do thou rescue me * in thine infinite mercy.

HYMNS AFTER EACH ODE – Tone 8

Ode 8
Most Holy Theotokos, save us!
Be thou moved to compassion, O Virgin, * and disdain me not, for life’s
tempests overwhelm me. * But be thou quick, O modest one, and lend me thy *
helping hand, O Maiden, * for I perish drowning * engulfed by life’s
misfortunes.
Most Holy Theotokos, save us!
Times of sorrows, necessity, and trouble, * and misfortunes in life * have found
me, O pure Maiden; * and from all sides temptations have encircled me; * but
be thou mine ally, * and do thou protect me * in thine almighty shelter.
Glory to the Father, and the Son, and the Holy Spirit.
In distress I have thee, Maid, as my haven, * and in sorrows and griefs * thou
art my joy and gladness; * and in all illness, thou hast been my quick help, *
and rescuer in perils, * and in all temptations * my guardian and protectress.
Both now and ever, and unto ages of ages. Amen.
Rejoice, fiery throne of the Lord God; * rejoice, thou sacred vessel that art
filled with manna; * rejoice, thou golden lampstand and unquenchable lamp; *
rejoice, O glory of virgins * and the boast and adornment of mothers.

HYMNS AFTER EACH ODE – Tone 8

Ode 9
Most Holy Theotokos, save us!
To whom else shall I flee, O thou Maid most pure, * and to whom shall I run
for help and be saved? Where shall I go, * and where shall I find me a safe
retreat? * Whose warm protection shall I have? * Who shall be a helper in my
distress? * In thee alone I hope, Maid; * in thee alone I glory; * and trusting in
thee, I have fled to thee.
Most Holy Theotokos, save us!
To number thy great deeds and thy mighty acts * is not possible for man, O
Bride of God, nor yet can one * tell of the unfathomable abyss * of thine
unending miracles * that surpass all knowledge, and which are wrought * for
those that venerate thee * and honor thee with longing * as the true Mother of
our Lord and God.
Glory to the Father, and the Son, and the Holy Spirit.
With anthems of thanksgiving I glorify * and chant praise to thine infinite
mercy, and thy boundless might * I confess unceasingly unto all; * and with my
soul and heart and mind * and my lips I magnify and proclaim * the many
benefactions * that thou hast poured upon me * in thy compassion, O thou
Bride of God.
Both now and ever, and unto ages of ages. Amen.
Accept thou mine entreaty and my poor prayer, * and disdain not my weeping
and sighs, O Maid, nor my lament, * but be quick to help me since thou art
good. * Do thou fulfill mine every plea; * thou canst do this in that thou
broughest forth * our mighty God and Master, * if thou but look upon me * and
bow down to mine utter lowliness.

HYMNS AFTER EACH ODE – Tone 8

THEOTOKION – Tone 8

THE MEGALYNARIA – Tone 8

MEGALYNARION OF THE CHURCH (Theophany) – Tone 8

FINAL MEGALYNARIA – Tone 8
(slowly)

THE TRISAGION
All:

Holy God, Holy Mighty, Holy Immortal: have mercy on us. (3x)
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 God, visit and heal our infirmities
for Thy Name’s sake.
Lord, have mercy. (3x) 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 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.

All:

Amen.

TROPARIA OF CONTRITION
For August 1st, chant the following:
APOLYTIKION OF ST. STEPHEN THE ARCHDEACON - Tone 4
(**Be quick to anticipate**)

The crown of the Kingdom hath adorned the brow of thy head because of the
contests that thou hast endured for Christ God, thou first of the martyred Saints;
for when thou hadst censured the Jews' madness, thou sawest Christ thy Savior
standing at the right hand of the Father. O Stephen, ever pray Him for us, that
He would save our souls.
THEOTOKION – Tone 4
Glory to the Father, and to the Son, and to the Holy Spirit; both now and ever, and unto
ages of ages. Amen.

If August 2 or 3 is a Friday, chant the following:

APOLYTIKIA & THEOTOKION FOR THE MARTYRS & DEPARTED
Tone 2
O ye apostles, martyrs and prophets, hierarchs, venerable and righteous ones,
who have finished well the contest and guarded the faith: Beseech, we pray,
since ye have boldness before the Savior who is good, that he may save our
souls.
Glory to the Father, and to the Son, and to the Holy Spirit.
Keep Thy servants in remembrance, O Lord, since Thou art good, and do Thou
forgive their every sin in this life; for no man is without sin, except for Thee
Who art able to grant rest even unto those that have departed hence.
Both now and ever, and unto ages of ages. Amen.
O holy Mother of the Ineffable Light, with reverence we magnify thee,
honoring thee with angelic hymns.
For August 4th, chant the following:

APOLYTIKION OF FOREFEAST OF THE TRANSFIGURATION – Tone 4
(**Be quick to anticipate**)
Come, let us all welcome the Transfiguration of Christ, and joyously celebrate
the bright prefestival, O ye faithful, and let us cry: Nigh at hand now is the day
of God-given gladness, as the Sov’reign Master goeth up on Mount Tabor to
flash forth with the beautiful light of His Divinity.

For August 6th-12th, sing the following:
APOLYTIKION OF TRANSFIGURATION - Tone 7

For August 13th, chant the following:
Tone 4

In faith, O ye people, leap for joy while clapping your hands; and gather in
gladness on this day with longing and shout in radiant jubilance. For the
Theotokos cometh nigh to departing from the earth unto the heights; and we
glorify her with glory as the Mother of God in our unceasing hymns.

For all other times during Dormition, chant the following:
Tone 6

Reader:

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

Reader:

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

FINAL LITANY
Priest:

Have mercy on us, O God, according to Thy great mercy, we pray Thee,
hearken and have mercy.

All:

Lord, have mercy. (3x)

Priest:

Again we pray for all pious and Orthodox Christians.

All:

Lord, have mercy. (3x)

Priest:

Again we pray our (metropolitan or archbishop or bishop), N, and all our
brotherhood in Christ.

All:

Lord, have mercy. (3x)

Priest:

Again we pray for mercy, life, peace, health, salvation, visitation and pardon
and forgiveness of sins for the servants of God, NN, and all pious and
Orthodox Christians who live and dwell in this community, the parishioners,
members of the parish council and organizations, donors and benefactors of
this holy temple.

All:

Lord, have mercy. (3x)

Priest:

Again we pray that he will keep this holy church and this city and every city
and countryside from wrath, famine, pestilence, earthquake, flood, fire, the
sword, foreign invasion, civil war and sudden death; that our good God, who
loveth mankind, will be gracious, favorable and conciliatory and turn away
and dispel all the wrath stirred up against us and all sickness, and may deliver
us from his righteous chastisement which impendeth against us, and have
mercy on us.

Reader:

Lord, have mercy. (40x (4 sets of 10))

Priest:

Again we pray that the Lord our God will hearken unto the voice of
supplication of us sinners, and have mercy on us.

All:

Lord, have mercy. (3x, slower)

Priest:

Hear us, O God our Savior, the Hope of all the ends of the earth and of those
who are far off upon the sea; and be gracious, be gracious, O Master, upon our
sins, and have mercy on us. 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.

All:

Amen.

The Dismissal
Priest:

Wisdom!

All:

Father, bless!

Priest:

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

All:

Amen. Preserve, O God, the holy Orthodox faith and all Orthodox
Christians, unto ages of ages. Amen.

Priest:

Most holy Theotokos, save us.

All:

More honorable than the Cherubim, and more glorious beyond
compare than the Seraphim, thou who without corruption bearest God
the Word and art truly Theotokos: we magnify thee.

Priest:

Glory to Thee, O Christ our God and our hope, glory to Thee.

All:

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 (3x).
Father, bless.

Priest:

May Christ our true God … forasmuch as He is good and loveth
mankind.

All:

Amen.

The clergy and faithful come forward and venerate the Icon of the Theotokos. During the Dormition Fast, the people
chant the following exaposteilaria in Tone Three to the melody “O ye Apostles from afar.”

EXAPOSTEILARIA OF THE THEOTOKOS – Tone 3
For the Dormition Fast

DISMISSAL
Priest:

Through the prayers of our Holy Fathers, O Lord Jesus Christ our God, have
mercy on us and save us.

All:

Amen.

