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The Nativity Of Our Lord, God, 

and Savior Jesus Christ

The All-Night Vigil – Great Compline

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

Reader: Amen. Glory to Thee, our God, glory to Thee. 

O Heavenly King, Comforter, Spirit of Truth, Who art everywhere present and fillest all things, Treasury of good things and Giver of life: Come and dwell in us, and cleanse us of all impurity, and save our souls, O Good One. 

Holy God, Holy Mighty, Holy Immortal, have mercy on us. (Thrice) 

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

O Most Holy Trinity, have mercy on us. O Lord, blot out our sins. O Master, pardon our iniquities. O Holy One, visit and heal our infirmities 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 the ages of ages. Amen. 

Our Father, Who art in the Heavens, 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 debts, as we forgive our debtors; 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 the ages of ages.

Reader: Amen.  Lord have mercy. (12 times) 

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

O come, let us worship God our King. 

O come, let us worship and fall down before Christ our King and God. 

O come, let us worship and fall down before Christ Himself, our King and God. 

Psalm 4

When I called upon Thee, O God of my righteousness, Thou didst hearken unto me; in mine affliction Thou hast enlarged me.  Have compassion on me and hear my prayer.  O ye sons of men, how long will ye be slow of heart? Why do ye love vanity, and seek after falsehood?  Know also that the Lord hath made wondrous His holy one; the Lord will hearken unto me when I cry unto Him.  Be angry, and sin not; feel compunction upon your beds for what ye say in your hearts.  Sacrifice a sacrifice of righteousness, and hope in the Lord. Many say: Who will show unto us good things?  The light of Thy countenance, O Lord, hath been signed upon us; Thou hast given gladness to my heart.  From the fruit of their wheat, wine, and oil are they multiplied. In peace in the same place I shall lay me down and sleep.  For Thou, O Lord, alone hast made me to dwell in hope. 

Psalm 6

O Lord, rebuke me not in Thine anger, nor chasten me in Thy wrath.  Have mercy on me, O Lord, for I am weak. Heal me, O Lord, for my bones are troubled, and my soul is troubled greatly; but Thou, O Lord, how long?  Turn to me again, O Lord, deliver my soul; save me for Thy mercy's sake.  For in death there is none that is mindful of Thee, and in hades who will confess Thee?  I toiled in my groaning; every night I will wash my bed, with tears will I water my couch.  Through wrath is mine eye become troubled, I have grown old among all mine enemies.  Depart from me all ye that work vanity, for the Lord hath heard the voice of my weeping.  The Lord hath heard my supplication, the Lord hath received my prayer.  Let all mine enemies be greatly put to shame and be troubled, let them be turned back, and speedily be greatly put to shame.  

Psalm 12

How long, O Lord, wilt Thou utterly forget me? How long wilt Thou turn Thy face away from me?  How long shall I take counsel in my soul with grievings in my heart by day and by night? How long shall mine enemy be exalted over me?  Look upon me, hear me, O Lord my God; enlighten mine eyes, lest at any time I sleep unto death.  Lest at any time mine enemy say: I have prevailed against him.  They that afflict me will rejoice if I am shaken; but as for me, I have hoped in Thy mercy. My heart will rejoice in Thy salvation.  I will sing unto the Lord, Who is my benefactor, and I will chant unto the name of the Lord Most High. 

Look upon me, hear me, O Lord my God; enlighten mine eyes, lest at any time I sleep unto death.  Lest at any time mine enemy say: I have prevailed against him. 

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

Psalm 24

Unto Thee, O Lord, have I lifted up my soul.  O my God, in Thee have I trusted; let me never be put to shame, nor let mine enemies laugh me to scorn.  Yea, let none that wait on Thee be put to shame; let them be ashamed which are lawless without a cause.  Make Thy ways, O Lord, known unto me and teach me Thy paths.  Lead me in Thy truth and teach me, for Thou art God my Savior; for on Thee have I waited all the day long.  Remember Thy compassions; O Lord, and Thy mercies, for they are from everlasting. The sins of my youth and mine ignorances remember not; according to Thy mercy remember Thou me, for the sake of Thy goodness, O Lord. Good and upright is the Lord; therefore will He set a law for them that sin in the way.  He will guide the meek in judgment, He will teach the meek His ways.  All the ways of the Lord are mercy and truth, unto them that seek after His covenant and His testimonies.  For the sake of Thy name, O Lord, be gracious unto my sin; for it is great.  Who is the man that feareth the Lord? He will set him a law in the way which He hath chosen.  His soul shall dwell among good things, and his seed shall inherit the earth.  The Lord is the strength of them that fear Him, and His covenant shall be manifested unto them.  Mine eyes are ever toward the Lord, for He it is that will draw my feet out of the snare.  Look upon me, and have mercy on me; for I am one only-begotten and poor.  The afflictions of my heart are multiplied; bring me out from my necessities.  Behold my lowliness and my toil, and forgive all my sins.  Look upon my enemies, for they are multiplied, and with an unjust hatred they have hated me.  Keep my soul and rescue me; let me not be put to shame, for I have hoped in Thee.  The innocent and the upright have cleaved unto me, for I waited on Thee, O Lord.  Redeem Israel, O God, out of all his afflictions. 

Psalm 30

In Thee, O Lord, have I hoped, let me not be put to shame in the age to come; in Thy righteousness deliver me, and rescue me.  Bow down Thine ear unto me, make haste to rescue me, be Thou unto me a God to defend me and a house of refuge to save me.  For my strength and my refuge art Thou, and for Thy name's sake wilt Thou guide me and nourish me.  Thou wilt bring me out of this snare which they have hid for me, for Thou art my defender, O Lord.  Into Thy hands I will commit my spirit; Thou hast redeemed me, O Lord God of truth.  Thou hast hated them that cling to empty vanities; but I have hoped in the Lord.  I will rejoice and be glad in Thy mercy, for Thou hast regarded my lowliness; Thou hast saved my soul out of necessities, And hast not shut me up in the hands of enemies; Thou hast set my feet in a spacious place.  Have mercy on me, O Lord, for I am afflicted; mine eye is troubled with anger, as also my soul and my belly.  For my life is spent with grief, and my years with groanings; my strength hath grown weak in poverty, and my bones are troubled.  I am become a reproach among all mine enemies, and greatly for my neighbors also, and a fear to mine acquaintances. They that saw me without fled from me.  I am forgotten by the heart like a dead man. I am become like a broken vessel.  For I have heard the reproach of many that dwell round about; when they assembled together against me, they devised to take away my life.  But as for me, I have hoped in Thee, O Lord; I said: Thou art my God; in Thy hands are my lots.  Deliver me from the hands of mine enemies, and from them that persecute me.  Make Thy face to shine upon Thy servant, save me in Thy mercy.  O Lord, let me not be put to shame, for I have called upon Thee; let the ungodly be put to shame and let them be brought down into hades.  Speechless be the deceitful lips which speak iniquity against the righteous man with arrogance and contempt.  How great is the multitude of Thy goodness, O Lord, which Thou hast hid for them that fear Thee, which Thou hast wrought for them that hope in Thee before the sons of men.  Thou shalt hide them in the secrecy of Thy presence from the disturbance of men; Thou shalt shelter them in the tabernacle from contradiction of tongues.  Blessed is the Lord, for He hath made His mercy wondrous in a fortified city.  But as for me, I said in mine ecstasy: I am cast away from the presence of Thine eyes. Therefore hast Thou heard the voice of my supplication when I cried unto Thee.  O love ye the Lord, all ye His saints, for the Lord requireth truth; and unto them that act with exceeding pride, He rendereth them their due.  Be ye manful, and let your heart be strengthened, all ye that hope in the Lord.  

Psalm 90

He that dwelleth in the help of the Most High shall abide in the shelter of the God of heaven.  He shall say unto the Lord: Thou art my helper and my refuge. He is my God, and I will hope in Him.  For He shall deliver thee from the snare of the hunters and from every troubling word. With His shoulders will He overshadow thee, and under His wings shalt thou have hope.  With a shield will His truth encompass thee; thou shalt not be afraid for the terror by night, nor for the arrow that flieth by day, nor for the thing that walketh in darkness, nor for the mishap and demon of noonday.  A thousand shall fall at thy side, and ten thousand at thy right hand, but unto thee shall it not come nigh.  Only with thine eyes shalt thou behold, and thou shalt see the reward of sinners.  For Thou, O Lord, art my hope. Thou madest the Most High thy refuge;  No evils shall come nigh thee, and no scourge shall draw nigh unto thy dwelling.  For He shall give His angels charge over thee, to keep thee in all thy ways.  On their hands shall they bear thee up, lest at any time thou dash thy foot against a stone.  Upon the asp and basilisk shalt thou tread, and thou shalt trample upon the lion and dragon.  For he hath set his hope on Me, and I will deliver him; I will shelter him because he hath known My name.   He shall cry unto Me, and I will hearken unto him. I am with him in affliction, and I will rescue him and glorify him.  With length of days will I satisfy him, and I will show him My salvation.  

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

The holy doors are opened, the temple illuminated, and the choir sings:

Choir:  God is with us, understand, O ye nations, and submit yourselves: for God is with us. (Twice, if there are two choirs)

Reader:  Hearken ye unto the ends of the earth.

Choir: FOR GOD IS WITH US.

For if ye again strengthen yourselves, ye shall again be vanquished.

FOR GOD IS WITH US.

And whatsoever counsel ye shall take, the Lord shall bring it to nought.

FOR GOD IS WITH US.

And the word, whatsoever ye speak, shall not remain with you.

FOR GOD IS WITH US.

And of your fear we shall be neither afraid nor in dread.

FOR GOD IS WITH US.

But the Lord our God, Him will we hallow, and he shall be fear unto us.

FOR GOD IS WITH US.

And if I be trusting in Him, He shall be unto me sanctification.

FOR GOD IS WITH US.

And I will be hoping in Him, and shall be saved by Him.

FOR GOD IS WITH US.

Behold I and the children which God hath given me.

FOR GOD IS WITH US.

The people that walk in darkness have seen a great light.

FOR GOD IS WITH US.

Ye that dwell in the region and shadow of death, a light shall shine upon you.

FOR GOD IS WITH US.

For unto us a Child is born, unto us a Son is given.

FOR GOD IS WITH US.

Whose government is upon His shoulder.

FOR GOD IS WITH US.

And of His peace there is no end.

FOR GOD IS WITH US.


And His name shall be called Angel of Great Counsel.


FOR GOD IS WITH US.


Wonderful Counselor.


FOR GOD IS WITH US.


Mighty God, Ruler, Prince of Peace.


FOR GOD IS WITH US.


Father of the age to come.


FOR GOD IS WITH US.


Choir: God is with us, understand, O ye nations, and submit yourselves: for God is with us. (Twice, if there are two choirs)

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


Choir: God is with us.


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


Choir: God is with us.  For God is with us!


Then, the Reader:  The day being past, I give Thee thanks, O Lord; the evening, I pray, together with the night without sin grant me, O Savior, and save me.

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

The day being past, I glorify Thee, O Master; the evening, I pray, together with the night without temptation grant me, O Savior, and save me.

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

The day being past, I hymn Thee, O Holy One; the evening, I pray, together with the night without peril grant me, O Savior, and save me.

The bodiless nature of the Cherubim with unceasing hymns glorify Thee. The six-winged beings, the Seraphim, with never-ceasing voices supremely exalt Thee. And all the ranks of the Angels praise Thee with thrice-holy hymns. For before all art Thou the existing Father, and Thou hast Thy co-unoriginate Son; and bearing the co-honorable Spirit of life, Thou dost manifest the Indivisible Trinity. O Most holy Virgin Mother of God, and ye eyewitnesses of the Word and servants,  all the choirs both of Prophets and Martyrs, as those that have attained unto life immortal, supplicate earnestly for us all, for we all are in distress; that, being delivered from the delusion of the evil one, we may cry out the angelic hymn: Holy, Holy, Holy, Thrice-holy Lord, have mercy and save us.  Amen.

I believe in one God, the Father Almighty, Maker of heaven and earth and of all things visible and invisible. And in one Lord Jesus Christ, the Son of God, the Only-begotten, begotten of the Father before all ages; Light of Light, true God of true God; begotten, not made; of one essence with the Father, by Whom all things were made; Who for us men and for our salvation came down from the heavens, and was incarnate of the Holy Spirit and the Virgin Mary, and became man; And was crucified for us under Pontius Pilate, and suffered and was buried; And arose again on the third day according to the Scriptures; And ascended into the heavens, and sitteth at the right hand of the Father; And shall come again, with glory, to judge both the living and the dead; Whose kingdom shall have no end. And in the Holy Spirit, the Lord, the Giver of life; Who proceedeth from the Father; Who with the Father and the Son together is worshipped and glorified; Who spake by the prophets. In One, Holy, Catholic, and Apostolic Church. I confess one baptism for the remission of sins. I look for the resurrection of the dead, And the life of the age to come. Amen. 

And straightway he reads these verses, each one once:


O most holy Lady Theotokos, intercede for us sinners. 

O all ye Heavenly Host of the holy Angels and Archangels, intercede for us sinners. 
O holy John, Prophet and Forerunner and Baptist of our Lord Jesus Christ, intercede for us sinners.  


O holy glorious Apostles, Prophets, and Martyrs, and all the Saints, intercede for us sinners.  


O our holy and God-bearing fathers, pastors, and ecumenical teachers, intercede for us sinners.  


O our Holy Hierarch father Jonah, intercede for us sinners.  


O Invincible and incomprehensible and divine power of the precious and life-giving Cross, forsake not us sinners.  


O God, cleanse us sinners. 


O God, cleanse us sinners, and have mercy on us.

Holy God, Holy Mighty, Holy Immortal, have mercy on us. (Thrice) 

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

O Most Holy Trinity, have mercy on us. O Lord, blot out our sins. O Master, pardon our iniquities. O Holy One, visit and heal our infirmities 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 the ages of ages. Amen. 

Our Father, Who art in the Heavens, 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 debts, as we forgive our debtors; 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 the ages of ages.

Choir: Amen.   And the holy doors are opened, the temple is illuminated, and they sing:

Tone 4: Thy Nativity, O Christ our God,  /

hath shined upon the world the light of knowledge; /

for thereby, they that worshipped the stars /

were taught by a star /

to worship Thee, the Sun of Righteousness, /

and to know Thee, the Dayspring from on high. //

O Lord, glory be to Thee.


Then, continue:

Lord have mercy. (Forty Times) 

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

More honorable than the Cherubim, and beyond compare more glorious than the Seraphim; who without corruption gavest birth to God the Word, the very Theotokos, thee do we magnify. 


In the name of the Lord, father (master) bless.

Priest: Through the prayers of our holy fathers, O Lord Jesus Christ our God, have mercy on us.

Reader: Amen. 

And this prayer of Basil the Great:

O Lord, O Lord, Who hast delivered us from every arrow that flieth by day, deliver us from everything that walketh in darkness.  Receive as an evening sacrifice the lifting up of our hands.  Vouchsafe us also to pass through the course of the night without blemish, untempted by evil.  And deliver us from every anxiety and fear that come to us from the devil.  Grant unto our souls compunction, and unto our thoughts solicitude concerning the trial at Thy dread and righteous judgment.  Nail down our flesh with the fear of Thee, and mortify our earthly members, that in quietness of sleep we may be enlightened by the vision of Thy judgments.  Take from us every unseemly dream and pernicious carnal desire.  Raise us up at the hour of prayer, fortified in faith and advancing in Thy commandments; through the benevolence and goodness of Thine Only-begotten Son, with Whom Thou art blessed, together with Thy most-holy and good and life creating Spirit, now and ever, and unto the ages of ages.  Amen.

O come, let us worship God our King. 

O come, let us worship and fall down before Christ our King and God. 

O come, let us worship and fall down before Christ Himself, our King and God.

Psalm 50

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 builded. Then shalt Thou be pleased with a sacrifice of righteousness, with oblation and whole-burnt offerings. Then shall they offer bullocks upon Thine altar. 

Psalm 101

O Lord, hear my prayer, and let my cry come unto Thee.  Turn not Thy face away from me; in the day when I am afflicted, incline Thine ear unto me.  In the day when I call upon Thee, quickly hearken unto me.  For my days are vanished like smoke, and my bones consumed like wood for the burning.  I am smitten like grass, and withered is my heart, for I forgot to eat my bread.  By reason of the voice of my groaning, my bone hath cleaved unto my flesh.  I am become like a pelican of the wilderness, I am like an owl in a ruined house.  I have watched, and am like a sparrow that sitteth alone upon the house-top.  The whole day long mine enemies reproached me, and they that praised me made an oath against me.  For before the face of Thy wrath and Thine anger I ate ashes like bread, and my drink I mingled with weeping; for after uplifting me, Thou hast dashed me down.  My days like a shadow have declined, and I like grass am withered.  But Thou, O Lord, for ever abidest, and Thy remembrance is unto generation and generation.  Thou shalt rise up and have pity upon Zion, for it is time to have compassion on her, yea, the time is come.  For Thy servants have taken pleasure in her stones, and they shall feel pity for her dust.  And the nations shall fear Thy name, O Lord, and all the kings of the earth Thy glory.  For the Lord shall build up Zion, and He shall be seen in His glory.  He hath regarded the prayer of the humble, and hath not despised their supplication.  Let this be written for another generation, and the people that is being created shall praise the Lord.  For He hath looked out from His holy height, the Lord from heaven hath looked upon the earth, To hear the groaning of them that be in fetters, to loose the sons of the slain, To declare in Zion the name of the Lord, and His praise in Jerusalem,  When the peoples are gathered together, and the kings to serve the Lord.  He answered Him in the way of his strength: The fewness of my days declare unto me.  Take me not away at the half of my days; in generations and generations are Thy years.  In the beginning, O Lord, Thou didst lay the foundation of the earth, and the heavens are the works of Thy hands.  They shall perish, but Thou abidest; and all like a garment shall grow old, And as a vesture shalt Thou fold them, and they shall be changed; but Thou art the same, and Thy years shall not fail.  The sons of Thy servants shall have their dwelling, and their seed for ever shall be guided aright.  
The Prayer of Manasses, King of Judea:


O Lord Almighty, the God of our fathers, of Abraham, and Isaac, and Jacob, and of their righteous seed; Who hast made heaven and the earth with all their majesty; Who hast bound the sea by the word of Thy commandment; Who hast closed the abyss, and sealed it by Thy terrible and glorious name; of Whom all things are afraid, and tremble from the presence of Thy might; for no one can endure the majesty of Thy glory, and unbearable is the wrath of Thy threatening toward sinners, but immeasurable and unsearchable is the mercifulness of Thy promise; for Thou art the Lord most High, compassionate, long-suffering, and plenteous in mercy, and repentest of the evils of men: Thou, O Lord, according to the multitude of Thy goodness, hast promised penitence and forgiveness to them that have sinned against Thee, and in the multitude of Thy compassions hast decreed repentance for the salvation of sinners.  Thou, therefore, O Lord God of hosts, hast not appointed repentance for the righteous, for Abraham and Isaac and Jacob, who have not sinned against Thee, but hast laid repentance upon me a sinner, for I have sinned more than the number of the sands of the sea.  Mine iniquities are multiplied, and I am not worthy to look upon and to see the height of heaven for the multitude of mine iniquities.  For I am bowed down with many iron bands so that I cannot lift up my head, and there is no release for me, because I have provoked Thine anger, and done evil before Thee, neither having done Thy will, nor having kept Thy commandments; and now I bow the knees of my heart, beseeching of Thee clemency.  I have sinned, O Lord, I have sinned, and I know mine iniquities; but imploring I pray Thee: Loose me, O Lord, loose me, and destroy me not with mine iniquities.  Neither in enmity forever keep mine evils, neither condemn me to the nethermost parts of the earth.  For Thou, O God, art the God of them that repent, and upon me Thou wilt show all Thy goodness; for Thou shalt save me who am unworthy, according to the plenitude of Thy mercy, and I will praise Thee continually throughout the days of my life: for all the heavenly hosts hymn Thee, and Thine is the glory unto the ages of ages.  Amen.

Holy God, Holy Mighty, Holy Immortal, have mercy on us. (Thrice) 

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

O Most Holy Trinity, have mercy on us. O Lord, blot out our sins. O Master, pardon our iniquities. O Holy One, visit and heal our infirmities 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 the ages of ages. Amen. 

Our Father, Who art in the Heavens, 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 debts, as we forgive our debtors. 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 the ages of ages.

Choir: Amen.


Then they sing:

Tone 3:  Today the Virgin giveth birth to Him Who is transcendent in essence; /

and the earth offereth a cave to Him Who is unapproachable. /

Angels with shepherds give glory; /

with a star the Magi do journey; //

for our sake a young Child is born, Who is pre-eternal God.      

Lord have mercy. (Forty Times) 

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

More honorable than the Cherubim, and beyond compare more glorious than the Seraphim; who without corruption gavest birth to God the Word, the very Theotokos, thee do we magnify. 


In the name of the Lord, father (master) bless.

Priest: Through the prayers of our holy fathers, O Lord Jesus Christ our God, have mercy on us.

Reader: Amen. 

O Master God, the Father Almighty, O Lord, the Only-begotten Son, Jesus Christ, and O Holy Spirit, one Godhead, one Power: Have mercy on me a sinner, and by the judgments which Thou knowest, save me, Thine unworthy servant; for blessed art Thou unto the ages of ages.   Amen.

O come, let us worship God our King. 

O come, let us worship and fall down before Christ our King and God. 

O come, let us worship and fall down before Christ Himself, our King and God. 

Psalm 69

O God, be attentive unto helping me; O Lord, make haste to help me. Let them be shamed and confounded that seek after my soul. Let them be turned back and brought to shame that desire evils against me. Let them be turned back straightway in shame that say unto me: Well done! Well done! Let them be glad and rejoice in Thee all that seek after Thee, O God, and let them that love Thy salvation say continually: The Lord be magnified. But as for me, I am poor and needy; O God come unto mine aid. My helper and my deliverer art Thou, O Lord; make no long tarrying. 

Psalm142
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. 

The Doxology

(Read, not sung)
Glory to God in the highest, and on earth, peace and good will among men. We praise Thee, we bless Thee, we worship Thee, we glorify Thee, we give thanks to Thee for Thy great glory. O Lord, heavenly King, God the Father Almighty; O Lord, the only-begotten Son, Jesus Christ; and O Holy Spirit. O Lord God, Lamb of God, Son of the Father, that takest away the sin of the world; have mercy on us; Thou that takest away the sins of the world, receive our prayer; Thou that sittest at the right hand of the Father, have mercy on us. For Thou only art holy; Thou only art the Lord, O Jesus Christ, to the glory of God the Father. Amen. 

Every night will I bless Thee, and I will praise Thy Name forever, yea, forever and ever. 

Lord, thou hast been our refuge in generation and generation. I said: O Lord, have mercy on me, heal my soul, for I have sinned against Thee. O Lord, unto Thee have I fled for refuge, teach me to do Thy will, for Thou art my God. For in Thee is the fountain of life, in Thy light shall we see light. O continue Thy mercy unto them that know Thee. 

Vouchsafe, O Lord, to keep us this night without sin. Blessed art Thou, O Lord, the God of our Fathers, and praised and glorified is Thy name unto the ages. Amen. 

Let Thy mercy, O Lord, be upon us, according as we have hoped in Thee. Blessed art Thou, O Lord, teach me Thy statutes.. Blessed art Thou, O Master, give me understanding of Thy statutes. Blessed art Thou, O Holy One, enlighten me by Thy statutes. 

O Lord, Thy mercy endureth forever; disdain not the works of Thy hands. To Thee is due praise, to Thee is due a song, to Thee glory is due, to the Father, and to the Son, and to the Holy Spirit, now and ever, and unto the ages of ages. Amen. 

After the Doxology, the stichera of the Litia,

Tone 1:

Heaven and earth are glad today, / 

as the prophets said, / 

and angels and men keep spiritual festival, / 

for God hath appeared in the flesh, / 

born of the Virgin, / 

to those who sit in darkness and shadow: / 

the cave and the manger have received Him; / 

the shepherds proclaim the wonder; / 

the magi from the East bring gifts to Bethlehem; / 

and with our unworthy lips we offer Him the praise of the angels: / 

Glory to God in the highest, and on earth peace! / 

For the expectation of the nations hath come, // 

and coming hath saved us from slavery to the enemy.

Heaven and earth have now joined together today / 

since Christ hath been born. / 

Today God hath come to earth / 

and man hath ascended to the heavens. / 

Today He Who is invisible by nature / 

is seen in the flesh for man's sake. / 

Wherefore, exclaiming in glorification, / 

let us cry out to Him: / 

Glory to God in the highest, / 

and on earth peace: / 

for Thou hast given us Thine advent! // 

O our Savior, glory be to Thee!

"Glory to God in the highest!" / 

is heard from the incorporeal ones in Bethlehem today, /

 addressed to Him Who was well pleased to become Peace on earth. / Now the Virgin is become more spacious than the heavens, / 

for light hath shone forth upon the benighted / 

and lifted up the lowly who chant with the angels: // 

Glory to God in the highest!

Beholding that which He had created / 

according to His image and likeness / 

corrupted by disobedience, / 

Jesus descended, bowing down the heavens, / 

and made His abode in the Virgin's womb / 

without undergoing change, / 

that in her He might restore Adam / 

who had become corrupt, yet crieth: / 

Glory to Thine appearance, // 

O my Deliverer and God!

Glory… Tone 5:

The magi, kings of Persia, / 

manifestly recognizing the King of heaven Who was born on earth, / arrived in Bethlehem, / 

led by the radiant star, / 

bearing choice gifts of gold, frankincense and myrrh; / 

and falling down, they offered worship, // 

for they beheld the Timeless One lying in the cave as a babe.

Both now… Tone 6:

Today all the angels hold chorus in heaven, / 

and men rejoice, / 

and all creation leapeth for joy / 

because of the Lord and Savior born in Bethlehem. / 

For all the falsehood of idolatry hath ceased, // 

and Christ reigneth forever.

Priest:  Save, O God, Thy people, and bless Thine inheritance; visit Thy world with mercy and compassions; exalt the horn of Orthodox Christians, and send down upon us Thine abundant mercies: through the intercessions of our immaculate Lady Theotokos and Ever-Virgin Mary; through the power of the precious and life-giving Cross; through the mediations of the honorable, heavenly bodiless Hosts; of the honorable, glorious Prophet, Forerunner, and Baptist John; of the Holy glorious, and all-praised apostles [if there is a commemoration of an Apostle: of the holy Apostle (and Evangelist) N. and all the other holy, glorious, and all-praised apostles)];  of the holy glorious, and right-victorious martyrs; of the holy Royal Passion-bearers and all the new martyrs and confessors of the Russian Church; of our holy and God-bearing fathers; and N.(N), (whose Temple it is and whose day it is); of the holy and Righteous Ancestors of God, Joachim and Anna; and of all the saints; we pray Thee, O Lord plenteous in mercy, hearken unto us sinners that pray unto Thee, and have mercy on us.

Choir: Lord, have mercy.  Forty Times

Deacon:  Again we pray for our Great Lord and Father, His Holiness Patriarch N.; for our lord the Very Most Reverend Metropolitan N., First Hierarch of the Russian Church Abroad; for our lord the Most Reverend (Archbishop or Bishop N., whose diocese it is)(if it be a monastery: and for Archimandrite N. or our Abbot N.), and for all our brotherhood in Christ, and for every Christian soul that is afflicted and tormented, in need of the mercy and help of God; for the protection of this city (or town, or holy monastery) and them that dwell therein; for the good estate of the holy churches of God; for the salvation and help of our fathers and brethren that labor with zeal and the fear of God; for them that are absent and abroad; for the health of them who are bedridden in infirmities; for the repose, refreshment, blessed memory, and remission of sins of all our fathers and brethren that have departed before us, and the Orthodox here and everywhere laid to rest; for the deliverance of the imprisoned; and for our brethren that are serving, and for all that serve and have served in this holy temple (or monastery), let us say:

Choir: Lord, have mercy.  Thirty Times

Deacon: Again we pray; for this land, its authorities and armed forces, for the God-preserved Russian land and its Orthodox people both in the homeland and in the diaspora and for their salvation, and every Christian land, let us say:

Choir: Lord, have mercy.  Fifty Times

Deacon:  Again we pray that this city (or town), and this holy temple (or monastery), and every city and country may be preserved from famine, pestilence, earthquake, flood, fire, the sword, the invasion of aliens, and civil war; that our good and man-loving God may be gracious and favorable, that He may turn away all the wrath stirred up against us, and deliver us from His righteous threatening which hangeth over us, and have mercy on us.

Choir: Lord, have mercy.  Thrice

Deacon:  Again we pray also that the Lord God may hearken unto the voice of the supplication of us sinners and have mercy on us.

Choir: Lord, have mercy.  Thrice

Priest:  Hearken unto us, O God our Savior, Thou hope of all the ends of the earth and of them that be far off at sea; and be merciful, be merciful, O Master, regarding our sins, and have mercy on us; for a merciful God art Thou, and the Lover of mankind, and unto Thee do we send up glory; to the Father, and to the Son, and to the Holy Spirit, now and ever, and unto the ages of ages.

Choir:  Amen.

Priest: Peace be unto all.

Choir:  And to thy spirit.

Deacon:  Let us bow our heads unto the Lord.

Choir:  To Thee, O Lord.


And as all bow their heads the priest (bishop) prayeth in a loud voice:

Priest:  O Master plenteous in mercy, O Lord Jesus Christ our God: through the intercessions of our immaculate Lady Theotokos and Ever-Virgin Mary; through the power of the precious and life-giving Cross; through the mediations of the honorable, heavenly bodiless Hosts; of the honorable, glorious Prophet, Forerunner, and Baptist John; of the Holy glorious, and all-praised apostles [if there is a commemoration of an Apostle: of the holy Apostle (and Evangelist) N. and all the other holy, glorious, and all-praised apostles)]; our fathers among the saints and great ecumenical teachers and hierarchs: Basil the Great, Gregory the Theologian, and John Chrysostom; of our father among the saints, Nicholas the Wonderworker, archbishop of Myra in Lycia; of the holy Equal-of-the-Apostles Methodius and Cyril, Teachers of the Slavs; of the holy Right-Believing and Equal-of-the-Apostles Grand Prince Vladimir, and the Blessed Grand Princess of Russia, Olga; of our fathers among the saints, the Wonder-workers of all Russia: Michael, Peter, Alexis, Jonah, Macarius, Philip, Job, and Hermogenes; of the holy glorious, and right-victorious martyrs; of the holy Hieromartyrs and Confessors: Tikhon, Patriarch of Moscow; Vladimir of Kiev, Benjamin and Joseph of Petrograd, Peter of Krutitsa, Cyril of Kazan; of the holy Right-believing Passion-bearers: Tsar-Martyr Nicholas, Tsaritsa Alexandra, the Crowned-Prince Alexis, and the Royal Princesses Olga, Tatiana, Maria, and Anastasia; and the holy nun-martyrs: Grand Duchess Elizabeth and Nun Barbara, and all the New Martyrs and Confessors of the Russia Church; the holy glorious Great-martyr, Trophy-bearer and Wonder-worker George; the holy Great-martyr and Healer Panteleimon; the holy Great-martyr Barbara; and the holy Right-believing Russian Princes and Passion-bearers Boris and Gleb, and Igor; of our holy and God-bearing fathers: Anthony and Theodosius of the Kiev Caves; Sergius of Radonezh, and Seraphim of Sarov; Job of Pochaev; Herman of Alaska; of the holy righteous John of Kronstadt, the wonderworker; of the holy Blessed Xenia of St. Petersburg; and our holy father John, archbishop of Shanghai and San Francisco, the wonderworker; and N.(N), (whose Temple it is and whose day it is); of the holy Righteous Ancestors of God, Joachim and Anna; and of all the saints; make our prayer acceptable; grant us the remission of our sins; shelter us with the shelter of Thy wings; drive away from us every enemy and adversary; make our life peaceful, O Lord; have mercy on us and on Thy world, and save our souls, for Thou art good and the Lover of mankind.

Choir: Amen.


Then the Aposticha of the Feast

Tone 3:

A great and most glorious wonder is wrought today: / 

A Virgin giveth birth, yet her womb suffereth no corruption! / 

The Word is incarnate, / 

yet is not separated from the Father! / 

Angels give glory in company with shepherds; / 

and with them we cry out: / 

Glory to God in the highest, // 

and on earth peace, good will toward men!

From the womb before the morning-star have I begotten Thee. / The Lord hast sworn and will not repent.

Today the Virgin giveth birth to the Creator of all. / 

Eden offereth a cave, / 

and the star showeth forth Christ the Sun to those in darkness. / 

The magi, illumined by faith, / 

have offered homage with gifts, / 

and the shepherds have beheld a wonder as the angels chant and say: // Glory to God in the highest!

The Lord said unto my Lord: / Sit Thou at My right hand.

When the Lord Jesus was born in Bethlehem of Judea, / 

magi, arriving from the East, / 

worshipped the God Who had become man, / 

and eagerly disclosing their treasures, / 

they offered Him precious gifts: / 

pure gold, as to the King of the ages; / 

frankincense, as to the God of all; / 

and myrrh to Him Who is immortal, as to one three days dead. / 

Come, all ye nations, let us worship Him Who hath been born, // 

that He may save our souls!

Glory… Tone 4:

Rejoice, O Jerusalem! / 

Hold festival, all ye who love Zion! / 

Today the ancient bonds of Adam's condemnation have been loosed! / Paradise hath been opened unto us! / 

The serpent hath been destroyed! / 

He who deceived our first mother of old / 

hath now seen a woman become the Mother of the Creator! / 

O the depths of the richness, wisdom and understanding of God! / 

The vessel of sin which brought death upon all flesh / 

hath become the beginning of salvation for the whole world / 

because of the Theotokos! / 

For the most perfect God hath been born of her as a babe, / 

and He sealeth her virginity by His nativity. / 

And loosing the bonds of sin by His swaddling-bands, / 

He healeth Eve's pangs of labor through His becoming an infant! / 

Let all creation then join chorus and leap up, / 

for Christ hath come to restore it // 

and to save our souls.

Both now... Same Tone:

Thou madest Thine abode within a cave, O Christ God. / 

The manger received Thee, / 

and shepherds and magi offered Thee homage. / 

Then was the preaching of the prophets fulfilled, / 

and the angelic hosts marveled, crying out and saying: / 

Glory to Thy condescension, // 

O Thou Who alone lovest mankind!
Choir:  Now lettest Thou Thy servant depart in peace, O Master, according to Thy word, for mine eyes have seen Thy salvation, which Thou hast prepared before the face of all peoples; a light of revelation for the Gentiles, and the glory of Thy people Israel.

Reader: Holy God, Holy Mighty, Holy Immortal, have mercy on us. (Thrice) 

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

O Most Holy Trinity, have mercy on us. O Lord, blot out our sins. O Master, pardon our iniquities. O Holy One, visit and heal our infirmities 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 the ages of ages. Amen. 

Our Father, Who art in the Heavens, 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 debts, as we forgive our debtors; 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 the ages of ages.

Choir: Amen.  

Tone 4: Thy Nativity, O Christ our God,  /

hath shined upon the world the light of knowledge; /

for thereby, they that worshipped the stars /

were taught by a star /

to worship Thee, the Sun of Righteousness, /

and to know Thee, the Dayspring from on high. //

O Lord, glory be to Thee.  Thrice
Deacon (Priest):  Let us pray to the Lord.

Choir:  Lord, have mercy.

Priest:  O Lord Jesus Christ our God, Who didst bless the five loaves and didst satisfy the five thousand: Do Thou Thyself bless also these loaves, wheat, wine, and oil, and multiply them in this city (or town, or holy monastery) and in all Thy world, and sanctify the faithful that partake of them.  For it is Thou that dost bless and sanctify all things, O Christ our God, and unto Thee do we send up glory together with Thine unoriginate Father, and Thine All-holy and good and life creating Spirit, now and ever, and unto the ages of ages.

Choir: Amen. Then: Blessed be the name of the Lord from henceforth and for evermore.  Thrice.

And the first ten verses of the 33rd Psalm are sung:

I will bless the Lord at all times, * His praise shall continually be in my mouth. 

In the Lord shall my soul be praised; * let the meek hear and be glad. 

O magnify the Lord with me, * and let us exalt His name together. 

I sought the Lord, and He heard me, * and delivered me from all my tribulations. 

Come unto Him, and be enlightened, * and your faces shall not be ashamed. 

This poor man cried, and the Lord heard him, * and saved him out of all his tribulations. 

The angel of the Lord will encamp round about them that fear Him, * and will deliver them. 

O taste and see that the Lord is good; * blessed is the man that hopeth in Him. 

O fear the Lord, all ye His saints; * for there is no want to them that fear Him. 

Rich men have turned poor and gone hungry; * but they that seek the Lord shall not be deprived of any good thing. 

Priest: The blessing of the Lord be upon you, through His grace and love for mankind, always, now and ever, and unto the ages of ages.

Choir: Amen. 

Here endeth Great Compline.

The All-Night Vigil – Matins

The Six Psalms

We begin Matins with the Six Psalms, listening in silence and with compunction (standing, with no moving about).  And the reader, with reverence and fear of God, says:

Glory to God in the highest, and on earth peace, good will among men. Thrice (With the sign of the Cross and a bow from the waist each time.) 

O Lord, Thou shalt open my lips, and my mouth shall declare Thy praise. Twice
Psalm 3

O Lord, why are they multiplied that afflict me? Many rise up against me. Many say unto my soul: There is no salvation for him in his God. But Thou, O Lord, art my helper, my glory, and the lifter up of my head. I cried unto the Lord with my voice, and He heard me out of His holy mountain. I laid me down and slept; I awoke, for the Lord will help me. I will not be afraid of ten thousands of people that set themselves against me round about. Arise, O Lord, save me, O my God, for Thou hast smitten all who without cause are mine enemies; the teeth of sinners hast Thou broken. Salvation is of the Lord, and Thy blessing is upon Thy people. 

I laid me down and slept; I awoke, for the Lord will help me. 

Psalm 37

O Lord, rebuke me not in Thine anger, 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 neighbors 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 craftinesses 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 I am ready for scourges, and my sorrow is continually before me. For I will declare mine iniquity, and I will take heed concerning 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 I pursued goodness. Forsake me not, O Lord my God, depart not from me. Be attentive unto my help, O Lord of my salvation. 

Forsake me not, O Lord my God, depart not from me. Be attentive unto my help, O Lord of my salvation. 

Psalm 62

O God, my God, unto Thee I rise early at dawn. My soul hath thirsted for Thee; how often hath my flesh longed after Thee in a land barren and untrodden and unwatered. So in the sanctuary have I appeared before Thee to see Thy power and Thy glory. For Thy mercy is better than lives; my lips shall praise Thee. So shall I bless Thee in my life, and in Thy name will I lift up my hands. As with marrow and fatness let my soul be filled, and with lips of rejoicing shall my mouth praise Thee. If I remembered Thee on my bed, at the dawn I meditated on Thee. For Thou art become my helper; in the shelter of Thy wings will I rejoice. My soul hath cleaved after Thee, Thy right hand hath been quick to help me. But as for these, in vain have they sought after my soul; they shall go into the nethermost parts of the earth, they shall be surrendered unto the edge of the sword; portions for foxes shall they be. But the king shall be glad in God, everyone shall be praised that sweareth by Him; for the mouth of them is stopped that speak unjust things. 

At the dawn I meditated on Thee. For Thou art become my helper; in the shelter of Thy wings will I rejoice.  My soul hath cleaved after Thee, Thy right hand hath been quick to help me. 

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

Alleluia, alleluia, alleluia. Glory to Thee, O God. Thrice, with the sign of the Cross, but without bows. 
Lord. have mercy. Thrice
Glory to the Father, and to the Son, and to the Holy Spirit, both now and ever, and unto the ages of ages. Amen. 

Psalm 87

O Lord God of my salvation, by day have I cried and by night before Thee. Let my prayer come before Thee, bow down Thine ear unto my supplication. For filled with evils is my soul, and my life unto hades hath drawn nigh. I am counted with them that go down into the pit; I am become as a man without help, free among the dead. Like the bodies of the slain that sleep in the grave, whom Thou rememberest no more, and they are cut off from Thy hand. They laid me in the lowest pit, in darkness and in the shadow of death. Against me is Thine anger made strong, and all Thy billows hast Thou brought upon me. Thou hast removed my friends afar from me; they have made me an abomination unto themselves. I have been delivered up, and have not come forth; mine eyes are grown weak from poverty. I have cried unto Thee, O Lord, the whole day long; I have stretched out my hands unto Thee. Nay, for the dead wilt Thou work wonders? Or shall physicians raise them up that they may give thanks unto Thee? Nay, shall any in the grave tell of Thy mercy, and of Thy truth in Thy destruction? Nay, shall Thy wonders be known in that darkness, and Thy righteousness in that land that is forgotten? But as for me, unto Thee, O Lord, have I cried; and in the morning shall my prayer come before Thee. Wherefore, O Lord, dost Thou cast off my soul and turnest Thy face away from me? A poor man am I, and in troubles from my youth; yea, having been exalted, I was humbled and brought to distress. Thy furies have passed upon me, and Thy terrors have sorely troubled me. They came round about me like water, all the day long they compassed me about together. Thou hast removed afar from me friend and neighbor, and mine acquaintances because of my misery. 

O Lord God of my salvation, by day have I cried and by night before Thee. Let my prayer come before Thee, bow down Thine ear unto my supplication. 

Psalm 102

Bless the Lord, O my soul, and all that is within me bless His holy name. Bless the Lord, O my soul, and forget not all that He hath done for thee, Who is gracious unto all thine iniquities, Who healeth all thine infirmities, Who redeemeth thy life from corruption, Who crowneth thee with mercy and compassion, Who fulfilleth thy desire with good things; thy youth shall be renewed as the eagle's. The Lord performeth deeds of mercy, and executeth judgment for all them that are wronged. He hath made His ways known unto Moses, unto the sons of Israel the things that He hath willed. Compassionate and merciful is the Lord, longsuffering and plenteous in mercy; not unto the end will He be angered, neither unto eternity will He be wroth. Not according to our iniquities hath He dealt with us, neither according to our sins hath He rewarded us. For according to the height of heaven from the earth, the Lord hath made His mercy to prevail over them that fear Him. As far as the east is from the west, so far hath He removed our iniquities from us. Like as a father hath compassion upon his sons, so hath the Lord had compassion upon them that fear Him; for He knoweth whereof we are made, He hath remembered that we are dust. As for man, his days are as the grass; as a flower of the field, so shall he blossom forth. For when the wind is passed over it, then it shall be gone, and no longer will it know the place thereof. But the mercy of the Lord is from eternity, even unto eternity, upon them that fear Him. And His righteousness is upon sons of sons, upon them that keep His testament and remember His commandments to do them. The Lord in heaven hath prepared His throne, and His kingdom ruleth over all. Bless the Lord, all ye His angels, mighty in strength, that perform His word, to hear the voice of His words. Bless the Lord, all ye His hosts, His ministers that do His will. Bless the Lord, all ye His works, in every place of His dominion. Bless the Lord, O my soul. 

In every place of His dominion, bless the Lord, O my soul. 

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. 

Hearken unto me, O Lord, in Thy righteousness, and enter not into judgment with Thy servant.  Twice
Thy good Spirit shall lead me in the land of uprightness. 

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

Alleluia, alleluia, alleluia. Glory to Thee, O God. Thrice, with the sign of the Cross and a bow each time. 
Great Litany

Priest: In peace let us pray to the Lord.

Choir: Lord, have mercy.

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

Choir: Lord, have mercy.

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

Choir: Lord, have mercy.

--For this holy temple, and for them that with faith, reverence, and the fear of God enter herein, let us pray to the Lord

Choir: Lord, have mercy.

--For our Great Lord and Father, His Holiness N.; for our lord the Very Most Reverend Metropolitan N., First Hierarch of the Russian Church Abroad; for our lord the Most Reverend (Archbishop or Bishop N.); for the venerable priesthood, the deaconate in Christ, for all the clergy and people, let us pray to the Lord.

Choir: Lord, have mercy.

--For this land, its authorities and armed forces, let us pray to the Lord.

Choir: Lord, have mercy.

--For the God preserved Russian Land and its Orthodox people both in the homeland and in the diaspora, and for their salvation, let us pray to the Lord.

Choir: Lord, have mercy.

--That He may deliver His people from enemies both visible and invisible, and confirm in us oneness of mind, brotherly love and piety, let us pray to the Lord.

Choir: Lord, have mercy.

--For this city (or this town, or this holy monastery), for every city and country, and the faithful that dwell therein, let us pray to the Lord.

Choir: Lord, have mercy.

--For seasonable weather, abundance of the fruits of the earth, and peaceful times, let us pray to the Lord.

Choir: Lord, have mercy.

--For travelers by sea, land and air; for the sick, the suffering, the imprisoned, and for their salvation, let us pray to the Lord.

Choir: Lord, have mercy.

--That we may be delivered from all tribulation, wrath, and necessity, let us pray to the Lord.

Choir: Lord, have mercy.

--Help us, save us, have mercy on us, and keep us, O God, by Thy grace.

Choir: Lord, have mercy.

--Calling to remembrance our most holy, most pure, most blessed, glorious Lady Theotokos and Ever-Virgin Mary with all the saints, let us commit ourselves and one another and all our life unto Christ our God.

Choir: To Thee O Lord.

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

Choir: Amen.

Deacon (Priest): In the 4th Tone:  God is the Lord and hath appeared unto us.  Blessed is he that cometh in the name of the Lord. 
 Stichos 1:  O give thanks unto the Lord, for He is good, for His mercy endureth forever.

Choir:  God is the Lord and hath appeared unto us.  Blessed is he that cometh in the name of the Lord. This is sung after each stichos.

Stichos 2:  Surrounding me they compassed me, and by the name of the Lord I warded them off.

Stichos 3:  I shall not die, but live, and I shall tell of the works of the Lord.

Stichos 4:  The stone which the builders rejected, the same is become the head of the corner.  This is the Lord’s doing, and it is marvelous in our eyes.


Then the Choir sings the Troparion of the Feast:

Tone 4: Thy Nativity, O Christ our God,  /

hath shined upon the world the light of knowledge; /

for thereby, they that worshipped the stars /

were taught by a star /

to worship Thee, the Sun of Righteousness, /

and to know Thee, the Dayspring from on high. //

O Lord, glory be to Thee.
Twice

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

And again:

Tone 4: Thy Nativity, O Christ our God,  /

hath shined upon the world the light of knowledge; /

for thereby, they that worshipped the stars /

were taught by a star /

to worship Thee, the Sun of Righteousness, /

and to know Thee, the Dayspring from on high. //

O Lord, glory be to Thee.
Choir:  Lord, have mercy.  Thrice.  Glory to the Father, and to the Son, and to the Holy Spirit.

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


The First Portion of the Kathisma is Read

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

Choir:  Both now and ever, and unto the 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.

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


The Second Portion of the Kathisma is Read

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

Choir:  Both now and ever, and unto the 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.

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


The Third Portion of the Kathisma is Read

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


Alleluia, alleluia, alleluia.  Glory to Thee, O God. Thrice.     


Then Small Litany:
Deacon or Priest: Again and again, in peace let us pray to the Lord.

Choir: Lord, have mercy.

--Help us, save us, have mercy on us, and keep us, O God, by Thy grace.

Choir: Lord, have mercy.

--Calling to remembrance our most holy, most pure, most blessed, glorious Lady Theotokos and Ever-Virgin Mary with all the saints, let us commit ourselves and one another and all our life unto Christ our God.

Choir: To Thee, O Lord.

Priest: For Thine is the dominion, 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 the ages of ages.

Choir: Amen.


After this the Choir sings the Sessional hymns 

Tone 1:

For our sake Thou wast laid in a manger of dumb beasts, / 

O long-suffering Savior, / 

having become a babe of Thine own will; / 

and the shepherds hymned Thee with the angels, crying aloud: / 

"Glory and praise to Christ our God, // 

Who hath been born on earth and deified the nature of mortals!" 

Glory… Both now…

Tone 3:
O Theotokos, thou didst bear in thy womb, in the flesh, / 

the one and unconfused Godhead of the Trinity, / 

the preeternal and unapproachable One, / 

Who is equally everlasting / 

with the invisible Father. / 

Thy grace hath shone forth in the world, O most hymned one. / Wherefore, we cry out unceasingly: // 

Rejoice, O pure Virgin Mother! 

The Polyeleos

(Select verses):

Choir:  Praise ye the name of the Lord; O ye servants, praise the Lord.  Alleluia, alleluia, alleluia. 


Blessed is the Lord out of Zion, who dwelleth in Jerusalem.  Alleluia, alleluia, alleluia.


O give thanks unto the Lord, for He is good; for His mercy endureth forever.  Alleluia, alleluia, alleluia.


O give thanks unto the God of heaven; for His mercy endureth forever.  Alleluia, alleluia, alleluia.

Priest:  We magnify Thee, / O Christ, the Giver of life, / Who for our sake now art born in the flesh / of the unwedded // and most pure Virgin Mary.

Choir:  We magnify Thee, / O Christ, the Giver of life, / Who for our sake now art born in the flesh / of the unwedded // and most pure Virgin Mary.


Shout with jubilation unto the Lord all the earth; chant ye unto His name, give glory in praise of Him.


We magnify Thee, / O Christ, the Giver of life, / Who for our sake now art born in the flesh / of the unwedded // and most pure Virgin Mary.


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

We magnify Thee, / O Christ, the Giver of life, / Who for our sake now art born in the flesh / of the unwedded // and most pure Virgin Mary.


Alleluia, alleluia, alleluia.  Glory to Thee, O God.  Twice

Priest:  Alleluia, alleluia, alleluia.  Glory to Thee, O God.

We magnify Thee, / O Christ, the Giver of life, / Who for our sake now art born in the flesh / of the unwedded // and most pure Virgin Mary.

the Small Litany:
Deacon or Priest: Again and again, in peace let us pray to the Lord.

Choir: Lord, have mercy.

--Help us, save us, have mercy on us, and keep us, O God, by Thy grace.

Choir: Lord, have mercy.

--Calling to remembrance our most holy, most pure, most blessed, glorious Lady Theotokos and Ever-Virgin Mary with all the saints, let us commit ourselves and one another and all our life unto Christ our God.

Choir: To Thee, O Lord.

Priest: For blessed is Thy name, and glorified is Thy kingdom: of the Father, and of the Son, and of the Holy Spirit, now and ever, and unto the ages.

Choir: Amen.


Then the Sessional Hymn of the Feast:

[Troparion] Tone 4:  

Come, ye faithful, let us behold where Christ was born, /

and let us follow whither the star goeth with the magi, the kings of the East. /

There the angels unceasingly hymn, /

and the shepherds play a fitting song on the pipes, singing: /

Glory in the highest to Him /

Who hath been born of the Virgin Theotokos //

in a cave in Bethlehem of Judea!

Choir:  From my youth * do many passions war against me; * but do Thou Thyself defend * and save me, O my Savior.


Ye haters of Zion * shall be shamed by the Lord; * for like grass, * by the fire shall ye be withered.


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


In the Holy Spirit, * every soul is quickened, * and, through cleansing, is exalted and made radiant * by the Triple Unity in a hidden sacred manner.

Deacon (Priest): Let us attend.  Wisdom, let us attend.  The Prokimenon in the fourth tone: 


From the womb before the morning-star have I begotten Thee. / The Lord hath sworn and will not repent.

Choir:  From the womb before the morning-star have I begotten Thee. / The Lord hath sworn and will not repent.

Deacon:  The Lord said unto my Lord: Sit Thou at My right hand, until I make Thine enemies the footstool of Thy feet.

Choir:  From the womb before the morning-star have I begotten Thee. / The Lord hath sworn and will not repent.

Deacon:  From the womb before the morning-star have I begotten Thee. 

Choir:  The Lord hath sworn and will not repent.

Deacon:  Let us pray to the Lord.

Priest:  For holy art Thou, O our God, and Thou restest in the saints, and unto Thee do we send up glory: to the Father, and to the Son, and to the Holy Spirit, now and ever, and unto the ages of ages.

Choir:  Amen.

Deacon:  Let every breath praise the Lord.

Choir:  Let every breath praise the Lord.

Deacon:  Praise ye God in His saints, praise Him in the firmament of His power.

Choir:  Let every breath praise the Lord.

Deacon:  Let every breath. 

Choir:  Praise the Lord.

Deacon:  And that He will vouchsafe unto us the hearing of the Holy Gospel, let us pray unto the Lord God.

Choir:  Lord, have mercy.  Thrice.

Deacon:  Wisdom, Aright!  Let us hear the Holy Gospel.

Priest:  Peace be unto all.

Choir:  And to thy spirit.

Priest:  The Reading is from the Holy Gospel according to St. Luke.

Choir:  Glory to Thee, O Lord, glory to Thee.


The Priest reads the Gospel of Matthew: 1:18-25.

Choir:  Glory to Thee, O Lord, glory to Thee.

Reader:                                                     

Psalm 50

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 builded. Then shalt Thou be pleased with a sacrifice of righteousness, with oblation and whole-burnt offerings. Then shall they offer bullocks upon Thine altar. 

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


All things are filled with joy today! // Christ hath been born of the Virgin!


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


All things are filled with joy today! // Christ hath been born in Bethlehem!


Have mercy on me, O God, * according to Thy great mercy; * and according to the multitude of Thy compassions, * blot out my transgressions.

Sticheron Tone 6: 

Glory to God in the highest, / 

and on earth peace! / 

Today Bethlehem receiveth Him Who is ever seated with the Father. / Today the angels glorify as God the Babe Who was born. / 

Glory to God in the highest, // 

and on earth peace, good will among men!


Deacon: Save, O God, Thy people, and bless Thine inheritance; visit Thy world with mercy and compassions; exalt the horn of Orthodox Christians, and send down upon us Thine abundant mercies: through the intercessions of our immaculate Lady Theotokos and Ever-Virgin Mary; through the power of the precious and life-giving Cross; through the mediations of the honorable, heavenly bodiless Hosts; of the honorable, glorious Prophet, Forerunner, and Baptist John; of the Holy glorious, and all-praised apostles [if there is a commemoration of an Apostle: of the holy Apostle (and Evangelist) N. and all the other holy, glorious, and all-praised apostles)];  of the holy glorious, and right-victorious martyrs; of the holy Royal Passion-bearers and all the new martyrs and confessors of the Russian Church; of our holy and God-bearing fathers; and N.(N), (whose Temple it is and whose day it is); of the holy and Righteous Ancestors of God, Joachim and Anna; and of all the saints; we pray Thee, O Lord plenteous in mercy, hearken unto us sinners that pray unto Thee, and have mercy on us.

Choir: Lord, have mercy.  Twelve Times

Priest:  Through the mercy and compassions and love for mankind of Thine Only-begotten Son, with Whom Thou art blessed, together with Thy Most-holy, and Good, and life-creating Spirit, now and ever, and unto the ages of ages.  

Choir:  Amen.

The Canon

Tone 1

Ode 1

Irmos:

Christ is born, give ye glory.  /

Christ cometh from heaven, meet ye Him.  /

Christ is on earth, be ye exalted.  /

O all the earth, sing unto the Lord, /

and sing praises in gladness, O ye people, //

for He hath been glorified.

Glory to Thee, our God, glory to Thee.

That which, though fashioned in the image of God, is become wholly corrupt through transgression, having fallen away from the higher divine life, hath the wise Creator restored, for He is glorified.

Glory to Thee, our God, glory to Thee.

The Creator, seeing man, whom He had fashioned with His own hands, perishing, descendeth, bowing down the heavens; and, truly incarnate, He taketh upon Himself all man’s essence through the pure and divine Virgin, for He is glorified.

Glory to Thee, our God, glory to Thee.

Christ God, being the wisdom, Word, Power, Effulgence and Son of the Father, hiding Himself as much from the powers of heaven as from those on earth, hath restored us, becoming man, for He is glorified.

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

Thy sacred womb, which was depicted by the bush which burned without being consumed, manifestly bore the Word and mingled God with a human image, loosing the wretched womb of Eve from the bitter curse of old.  Let us glorify Him, O ye mortals!

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

To the magi the star manifestly showed Thee forth, the Word Who hath existed before the sun and came to bring an end to sin, and Who in Thy mercy wast wrapped in swaddling bands in the wretched cave.  And, rejoicing, they beheld the Lord Himself, a man.

Katavasia Tone 1:
Of old the Master that works wonders saved His people, /

making the watery wave of the sea into dry land; /

and now of His own will has He been born from a Maiden, /

and so He establishes a path for us whereby we may mount to heaven. /

We glorify Him who in essence is equal //

to the Father and to mortal men.

Ode 3

Irmos:

 To the Son who was begotten of the Father /

without change before all ages, /

and in the last times was without seed made flesh of the Virgin, /

to Christ our God let us cry aloud:  /

Thou hast raised up our horn, //

holy art Thou, O Lord.

Glory to Thee, our God, glory to Thee.
Adam who, though fashioned of dust, partook of higher inspiration, yet was led to stumble into corruption through a woman’s deceit, seeing Christ born of a woman, crieth out: O Lord Who for my sake hast become like me, holy art Thou!


Glory to Thee, our God, glory to Thee.
O Lord Christ, Who, mingling with clay, madest Thyself conformable thereto, imparting Thy divine essence by participating in vile flesh, becoming earthly, yet remaining God, and Who hast lifted up our horn: holy art Thou!


Glory to Thee, our God, glory to Thee.

O Bethlehem, thou king of the princes of Judah, be glad!  For Christ Who shepherdeth Israel, seated on the shoulders of the cherubim, hath manifestly come forth from thee, and, having lifted up our horn, hath established His reign over all.

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

Having been vouchsafed to behold the all-rich Offspring of the all-pure Bride, which passeth understanding, the chorus of pipers bowed down in awe-filled homage; and the ranks of incorporeal beings hymn Christ the King, Who became incarnate without seed.


Both now and ever, and unto the ages of ages. Amen.
In His loving-kindness, He Who reigneth over the heights of heaven becometh like us through the unwedded Maiden; the Word Who before was immaterial later took upon Himself the matter of the flesh, that He might draw to Himself the first-created man, who had fallen.

Katavasia:
Graciously accept, O Benefactor, the praises of Thy servants, /

and bring down the despiteful and haughty looks of the enemy. /

O blessed Lord who seest all, /

raise us up far above sin, /

and establish Thy singers firm and unshaken //

upon the foundation of the faith.  

Then there is a small litany, followed by the Hypakoe of the Feast:

Tone 8:

The sky hath brought the firstfruits of the gentiles to Thee Who liest in the manger as a babe, /

O Thou Who by the star summoned the magi, /

who were amazed to behold neither sceptres nor thrones, but the uttermost poverty. / 

For what is more lowly than a cave; what is more humble than swaddling-clothes? /

Yet therein the plentitude of Thy divinity shone forth. // 

O Lord, glory be to Thee!

Ode 4

Irmos:

Rod of the root of Jesse, /

and flower that blossomed from his stem, O Christ, /

Thou hast sprung from the Virgin.  /

From the Mountain overshadowed by the forest Thou hast come, /

made flesh from her that knew not wedlock, /

O God who art not formed from matter.  //

Glory to Thy power, O Lord.


Glory to Thee, our God, glory to Thee.

From the tribe of Judah Thou hast shone forth, O Christ, the expectation of the nations Whom Jacob foretold of old, and hast come to overthrow the power of Damascus and the plunder of Samaria, transforming falsehood into godly faith.  Glory to Thy power, O Lord!


Glory to Thee, our God, glory to Thee.

Shining forth, a Star out of Jacob, O Master, Thou hast filled with joy the wise watchers of the stars, the followers of the words of Balaam, the soothsayer of old; and Thou hast manifestly received the firstfruits of the nations who have entered in to worship Thee.  Glory to Thy power, O Lord!


Glory to Thee, our God, glory to Thee.

Thou hast descended on the womb of the Virgin like rain upon the fleece, O Christ, and like drops of rain falling upon the earth.  Ethiopia and Tharsis, the islands of Arabia and Saba, and they who rule all the land of the Medes, have fallen down before Thee, O Savior.  Glory to Thy power, O Lord!

Glory to Thee, our God, glory to Thee.

Receiving flesh from the Virgin of His own will, the Most High hath issued forth, equal to men, to purge away the venom of the serpent’s head, leading all from the sunless gates of hades to life-bearing light, in that He is God.

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

The nations who of old were overwhelmed by corruption, having escaped the greatest enemy, lift up their hands with hymns of praise, honoring the one Christ as Benefactor, Who hath come to us in His mercy.

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

Having grown forth from the root of Jesse, O Virgin, thou didst transcend the laws of human nature, giving birth to the preëternal Word of the Father, in that He Himself was well pleased to pass through thy sealed womb in His strange abasement.

Katavasia:
Of old Habakkuk the Prophet was counted worthy /

to behold ineffably the figure and symbol of Christ’s birth, /

and he foretold in song the renewal of mankind.  /

For a young babe, even the Word, has now come forth /

from the Mountain that is the Virgin, //

unto the renewal of the peoples.  

Ode 5

Irmos:

As Thou art God of peace and Father of mercies, /

Thou hast sent unto us Thine Angel of great counsel, /

granting us peace.  /

So are we guided towards the light of the knowledge of God, /

and watching by night we glorify Thee, //

O Lover of mankind.

Glory to Thee, our God, glory to Thee.
Submitting to be recorded among Thy servants at the command of Cæsar, Thou hast freed us slaves from the enemy and sin, O Christ; and having abased Thyself for us, Thou hast made our clay divine through Thy union and sharing therein.


Glory to Thee, our God, glory to Thee.
Behold, the Virgin hath conceived in her womb, as was foretold of old, and hath given birth to God made man, yet remaineth virgin.  O sinners who for her sake have been reconciled with God, let us faithful hymn her as the true Theotokos.

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

By His coming in the flesh the Master hath again cut down the cruel enmity directed against us, that He might destroy the soul-destroying ruler, uniting the world with the immaterial beings, making the Begetter accessible to creation.

Both now and ever, and unto the ages of ages. Amen.
The people who of old were benighted have finally seen the light of the radiance of the Most High; and the Son bringeth the nations to the Father as an inheritance, bestowing ineffable grace where sin once flourished exceedingly.

Katavasia:
From the night of deeds of dark delusion we watch vigilantly, /

and sing to Thee, O Christ, as to our Benefactor.  /

Come to us and grant us cleansing: /

make the path easy for us, //

whereby we may ascend and so attain to glory.

Ode 6

Irmos:
The sea monster spat forth Jonah as it had received him, /

like a babe from the womb: /

while the Word, having dwelt in the Virgin and taken flesh, /

came forth from her yet kept her uncorrupt.  /

For being Himself not subject to decay, //

He preserved His Mother free from harm.


Glory to Thee, our God, glory to Thee.

Christ our God, Whom the Father begat before the morning star, is come forth, incarnate, from the womb.  He Who ruleth over the all-pure powers lieth in a manger of dumb beasts and is wrapped in swaddling-bands; and he looseth the knotted bonds of transgressions.


Glory to Thee, our God, glory to Thee.

A young Child, a Son, is born of the clay of Adam and given to the faithful: He is the Father and Prince of the age to come, and is called the Angel of great Counsel.  He is the mighty God Who exerciseth dominion over all creation.

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

God the Word, Who from the beginning was with God, intending to preserve the nature which He Himself shareth with us, now strengtheneth it, which from of old was weak, by another fellowship with it, straightway showing it to be free from the passions. 


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

He Who dwelleth in light, and, contrary to His dignity, hath now been well pleased to dwell in a manger, cometh forth for our sake from the loins of Abraham for us who have benightedly fallen into the darkness of transgressions, that, for the salvation of men, He might raise up His children who have fallen low.

Katavasia:
Enclosed in the uttermost depths of the sea, /

Jonah entreated Thee to come and still the storm.  /

And I, O Christ, pricked by the dart of the tyrant, /

call upon Thee, the Slayer of evil, /

beseeching Thee to come quickly //

and deliver me from my slothfulness.

Then there is a small litany, followed by the Kontakion and Ikos of the Feast.

Tone 3:  Today the Virgin giveth birth to Him Who is transcendent in essence; /

and the earth offereth a cave to Him Who is unapproachable. /

Angels with shepherds give glory; /

with a star the Magi do journey; //

for our sake a young Child is born, Who is pre-eternal God.

Ikos:  Bethlehem hath opened Eden: O come, Let us see; hidden food have we found; come, let us take possession of the paradise that is within the cave.  There hath appeared the unwatered Root, blossoming forth forgiveness; there is discovered the undug Well, out of which David longed to drink of old; there the Virgin hath borne a Child, quenching at once the thirst of Adam and David.  Therefore let us hasten to this place where is born a young Child, Who is pre-eternal God.

Ode 7

Irmos:
Scorning the impious decree, /

the Children brought up together in godliness /

feared not the threat of fire, /

but standing in the midst of the flames, they sang: /

O God of our fathers, //

blessed art Thou.

Glory to Thee, our God, glory to Thee.


The piping shepherds received an awesome vision of light; for the glory of the Lord shone round about them, and an angel cried out: Sing ye, for Christ, the blessed God of your fathers, is born!


Glory to Thee, our God, glory to Thee.

Suddenly, at the voice of the angel, the armies of heaven cried out: “Glory to God in the highest, and on earth peace, good-will among men!  Christ hath shone forth: the blessed God of your fathers!”


Glory to Thee, our God, glory to Thee.

“What words are these?” said the shepherds; “Let us go and see what hath taken place, the blessed Christ!”  And hastening to Bethlehem, they bowed down in worship with the Theotokos, chanting: “O God of our fathers, blessed art Thou!”


Glory to Thee, our God, glory to Thee.

The furnace which had been raised to a sevenfold heat savagely burneth the minions, but spareth the youths who were wholly consumed with the fear of God; and the flame crowned them when the Lord freely granted them dew for their piety’s sake.

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

O Christ our Helper, using Thine ineffable incarnation as a bulwark of defense, having taken on form, Thou hast put to shame the adversary of men, bearing the richness of Thy deification, in hope of which we had fallen from the heights down into the darkness of the uttermost depths.


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

Omnipotently Thou hast cast down sin, which is exalted in evil without restraint and is incited to a vile frenzy by the perversion of the world; and those whom it formerly attracted Thou savest from its snares today, having become incarnate of Thine own will, O Benefactor.

Katavasia:
Caught and held fast by love for the King of all, /

the Children despised the impious threats /

of the tyrant in his boundless fury; /

and as the terrible fire withdrew before them, they said to the Master, //

“Unto all ages blessed art Thou.”  

Ode 8

Irmos:
The furnace moist with dew was the image and figure of a wonder past nature.  /

For it burnt not the Children whom it had received, /

even as the fire of the Godhead consumed not the Virgin’s womb /

into which it had descended. /

Therefore in praise let us sing:  /

Let the whole creation bless the Lord //

and exalt Him above all for ever.

Glory to Thee, our God, glory to Thee.
The daughter of Babylon carrieth off the captive children of David from Zion to herself; but now she sendeth her own children, the magi bearing gifts, to the God-pleasing daughter of David, who prayeth.  Wherefore, chanting, let us sing: Let all creation bless the Lord and exalt Him supremely for all ages!

Glory to Thee, our God, glory to Thee.

The harps refused to play their sad songs, for the children of Zion would not sing in a strange land; but Christ, shining forth in Bethlehem, destroyeth all the falsehood of Babylon and her musical instruments.  Wherefore, chanting, let us sing: Let all creation bless the Lord and exalt Him supremely for all ages!


Glory to Thee, our God, glory to Thee.

Babylon received the plunder of the kingdom of Zion and its captive riches; but Christ draweth its treasures to His Zion, guiding the star-watching kings by a star.  Wherefore, chanting, let us sing: Let all creation bless the Lord and exalt Him supremely for all ages!


We bless Father, Son, and Holy Spirit, the Lord.

Having escaped the destruction resulting from man’s being deceived into becoming divine, like the youths all creation with trembling unceasingly hymneth the Word Who hath abased Himself, and with fear it offereth meager praise, in that it is corrupt, even though it hath endured such with wisdom.

Both now and ever, and unto the ages of ages. Amen.
Thou comest, O Restoration of the nations, to bring lost human nature back from the hills of the wilderness to the pasture rife with flowers, that Thou mightest put down the violent power of the slayer of men, having, in Thy forethought, become God as well as man.

Choir: We praise, we bless, we worship the Lord, praising and supremely exalting Him unto all ages.

Katavasia:
The Children of the Old Covenant /

who walked in the fire, yet were not burnt, /

Prefigured the womb of the Maiden that remained sealed, /

when she gave birth in fashion past nature.  /

It was the same grace of God that brought both these wonders to pass //

in a miracle and rouses the people to sing in praise.  

Priest: The Theotokos and the Mother of the Light let us magnify in song.

Ode 9


The Magnificat and “More honorable than the cherubim” are not sung, but before the Irmos and the Troparia  we sing the megalynarion:

Refrain:  Magnify, O my soul, /

her who is more honorable and more glorious than the hosts on high, //

the most pure Virgin Theotokos.

Irmos:
Ode 9.  A strange and most wonderful mystery do I see: /

the cave is heaven; /

the Virgin the throne of the cherubim; /

the manger a room, /

in which Christ, the God whom nothing can contain, is laid.  //

Him do we praise and magnify.

Refrain:  Magnify, O my soul, //

the King Who was born in the cave.

The magi beheld the excellent course of the strange star which was newly appeared, illumining the heavens and marking the birth of Christ the King in Bethlehem, for our salvation.

Refrain:  Magnify, O my soul, //

Him Who was proclaimed to the magi by the star.

The star revealed the newborn infant King to the magi who said: “Where is He, for we have come to worship Him?”  But Herod who fought against God, enraged, was troubled, seeking to slay the Christ.

Refrain:  The magi and shepherds have come to worship Christ //

Who hath been born in the city of Bethlehem.

Herod inquired concerning the time of the star, following whose course the magi worshipped Christ with gifts in Bethlehem; but, guided thereby to their homeland, they left the cruel murderer of the infants behind in mockery.

Refrain:  Magnify, O my soul, //

the might of the indivisible Godhead in three Hypostases!

O pure Mother, having beheld the indistinct images and dim shadows of the Word Who hath newly appeared through the gates that were closed, but mindful now of His true radiance, we bless thy womb as is meet. 

Refrain:  Magnify, O my soul, //

her who hath delivered us from the curse.

Having attained their desire and been vouchsafed to see the advent of God, the people who delight in Christ are now consoled by regeneration; for thou bestowest life-bearing grace to pay homage to glory, O pure Virgin.

Katavasia:
Better would it be for us to keep silence in fear, /

for it is without peril; /

and it is difficult, O Virgin, /

to weave complex hymns harmoniously with love. /

But grant us, O Mother, //

the strength to fulfill our good intent

Then there is a small litany, followed by the Exapostilarion:

From on high our Savior, the Dayspring of the East, / 

hath visited us, / 

and we who are in darkness and shadow / 

have truly found Him; / 

for the Lord hath been born // 

of the Virgin. 

Glory…  From on high our Savior…
Both now… From on high our Savior…

The Lauds (the Praises)

Reader:  In the 4th Tone, Let every breath praise the Lord.

Choir:  Let every breath praise the Lord. * Praise the Lord from the heavens, * praise Him in the highest. * To Thee is due praise, O God.


Praise Him, all ye His angels; * praise Him, all ye His hosts. * To Thee is due praise, O God.

Reader: Praise Him for His mighty acts, / praise Him according to the multitude of His greatness.  

Tone 4:
Be glad, O ye righteous! / 

Rejoice, O heavens! / 

Leap up, ye mountains, for Christ hath been born! / 

The Virgin sitteth, holding the incarnate Word of God in her bosom, / 

like unto the cherubim. / 

Shepherds marvel at Him Who hath been born; / 

the magi offer gifts to the Master; / 

and the angels say, chanting: // 

O unapproachable Lord, glory be to Thee!


Praise Him with the sound of trumpet, * praise Him with the psaltery and harp.  

O Virgin Theotokos / 

who gavest birth to the Savior, / 

thou hast abolished the ancient curse of Eve; / 

for thou becamest the Mother of Him in Whom the Father is well pleased, / 

bearing the incarnate Word of God in thy bosom. / 

This mystery is not subject to testing, / 

but with faith alone we all glorify it, / 

crying out with thee and saying: // 

O ineffable Lord, glory be to Thee!


Praise Him with timbrel and dance, * praise him with strings and flute.  

Come, let us hymn the Mother of the Savior, / 

who even after giving birth wast still shown to be a Virgin. / 

Rejoice, O animate city of God the King, / 

wherein Christ, making His abode, hath wrought salvation! / 

We chant with Gabriel and offer up glory with the magi, saying: / 

O Theotokos, entreat Him Who became incarnate of thee, // 

that we be saved!


Praise Him with tuneful cymbals, praise Him with cymbals of jubilation. * Let every breath praise the Lord.  

The Father was well pleased; / 

the Word became flesh; / 

the Virgin gave birth to God incarnate; / 

the star proclaimeth Him; /

the magi offer Him worship; / 

the shepherds marvel, // 

and creation rejoiceth.

Reader: In the 6th Tone: Glory to the Father, and to the Son, and to the Holy Spirit.

When the time arrived for Thy coming to earth, / 

the first census of the whole world took place. / 

And Thou didst desire then to record the names of those who believed in Thy nativity. / 

Wherefore, such a decree was proclaimed by Caesar; / 

for the timelessness of thine eternal king was restored by Thy birth. / 

For this cause we offer unto Thee, / 

as to the God and Savior of our souls, / 

the wealth of Orthodox theology, // 

which far surpasseth the registry of taxation.

Reader: In the 2nd Tone: Both now and ever, and unto the ages of ages.  Amen.

Today Christ is born of the Virgin in Bethlehem! / 

Today the Unoriginate beginneth to be / 

and the Word becometh incarnate! / 

The hosts of heaven rejoice, / 

and earth and men are glad! / 

The magi offer gifts to the Master, / 

and the shepherds marvel at Him Who hath been born! / 

And we cry out unceasingly: / 

Glory to God in the highest, // 

and on earth peace, good will among men!

Priest:  Glory to Thee Who hast shown forth the light.

Choir:  Glory to God in the highest, and on earth peace, good will among men.  We praise Thee, we bless Thee, we worship Thee, we glorify Thee, we give thanks to Thee for Thy great glory. O Lord, heavenly King, God the Father Almighty; O Lord, the only-begotten Son, Jesus Christ; and O Holy Spirit. O Lord God, Lamb of God, Son of the Father, that takest away the sin of the world; have mercy on us; Thou that takest away the sins of the world, receive our prayer; Thou that sittest at the right hand of the Father, have mercy on us. For Thou only art holy; Thou only art the Lord, O Jesus Christ, to the glory of God the Father. Amen. 

Every day will I bless Thee, and I will praise Thy Name forever, yea, forever and ever. 

Vouchsafe, O Lord, to keep us this day without sin.  Blessed art Thou, O Lord, the God of our fathers, and praised and glorified is Thy name unto the ages.  Amen.

Let Thy mercy, O Lord, be upon us, according as we have hoped in Thee.

Blessed are Thou, O Lord, teach me Thy statutes.  Thrice

Lord, thou hast been our refuge in generation and generation. I said: O Lord, have mercy on me, heal my soul, for I have sinned against Thee. 

O Lord, unto Thee have I fled for refuge, teach me to do Thy will, for Thou art my God. For in Thee is the fountain of life, in Thy light shall we see light. O continue Thy mercy unto them that know Thee. 

Holy God, Holy mighty, Holy Immortal have mercy on us.  Thrice

Glory to the Father, and to the Son, and to the Holy Spirit, both now and ever, and unto the ages of ages.  Amen.  Holy Immortal have mercy on us.  

Holy God, Holy mighty, Holy Immortal have mercy on us.  


Then the Troparion of the Feast:

Tone 4: Thy Nativity, O Christ our God,  /

hath shined upon the world the light of knowledge; /

for thereby, they that worshipped the stars /

were taught by a star /

to worship Thee, the Sun of Righteousness, /

and to know Thee, the Dayspring from on high. //

O Lord, glory be to Thee.

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

Choir: Lord, have mercy. Thrice. 

--Again we pray for our Great Lord and Father, His Holiness N.; for our lord the Very Most Reverend Metropolitan N., First Hierarch of the Russian Church Abroad; for our lord the Most Reverend (Archbishop or Bishop N., whose diocese it is) and all our brethren in Christ. 

Choir: Lord, have mercy. Thrice.  
--Again we pray for this land, its authorities and armed forces. 

Choir: Lord, have mercy. Thrice.

--Again we pray for the God preserved Russian Land and its Orthodox people both in the homeland and in the diaspora and for their salvation.

Choir: Lord, have mercy. Thrice.

--Again we pray to the Lord our God that He may deliver His people from enemies visible and invisible, and confirm in us oneness of mind, brotherly love and piety. 

Choir: Lord, have mercy. Thrice. 

--Again we pray for our brethren, the priests, priestmonks, and all our brethren in Christ. 

Choir: Lord have mercy. Thrice.

--Again we pray for the blessed and ever-memorable, holy Orthodox patriarchs; for pious kings and right-believing queens; and for the founders of this holy temple (if it be a monastery: this holy monastery): and for all our fathers and brethren gone to their rest before us, and the Orthodox here and everywhere laid to rest.

Choir: Lord, have mercy. Thrice.

--Again we pray for them that bring offerings and do good works in this holy and all-venerable temple; for them that minister and them that chant, and for all the people here present, that await of Thee great and abundant mercy.

Choir: Lord, have mercy. Thrice.

Priest: For a merciful God art Thou, and the Lover of mankind, and unto Thee do we send up glory: to the Father, and to the Son, and to the Holy Spirit, now and ever, and unto the ages of ages. 

Priest: Let us complete our morning prayer unto the Lord. 

Choir: Lord, have mercy.

--Help us, save us, have mercy on us, and keep us, O God, by Thy grace.

Choir: Lord, have mercy.

--That the whole day may be perfect, holy, peaceful and sinless, let us ask of the Lord.

Choir: Grant this, O Lord.

--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. 

--Pardon and remission of our sins and offences, let us ask of the Lord.

Choir: Grant this, O Lord.

--Things good and profitable for our souls, and peace for the world, let us ask of the Lord.

Choir: Grant this, O Lord.

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

Choir: Grant this. O Lord.

--A Christian ending to our life, painless, blameless, peaceful, and a good defense before the dread judgment seat of Christ, let us ask.

Choir: Grant this, O Lord.

--Calling to remembrance our most holy, most pure, most blessed, glorious Lady Theotokos and Ever-Virgin Mary with all the saints, let us commit ourselves and one another and all our life unto Christ our God.

Choir: To Thee, O Lord.

Priest: For Thou art a God of mercy, compassion and love for mankind, and unto Thee do we send up glory: to the Father, and to the Son, and to the Holy Spirit, now and ever, and unto the ages of ages.   

Choir: Amen. 

Priest:  Peace be unto all.
Choir:  And to thy spirit.

Deacon or Priest: Let us bow our heads unto the Lord.

Choir: To Thee, O Lord. (Very Slowly.)
Priest or Bishop: For Thine it is to show mercy and to save us, O our God, and unto Thee do we send up glory: to the Father, and to the Son, and to the Holy Spirit, now and ever, and unto the ages of ages.

Choir: Amen.

The Dismissal

Priest:  Wisdom!

Choir:  Father bless!

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

Choir:  Amen.  Establish, O God, the holy Orthodox Faith of Orthodox Christians unto the ages of ages.  

Priest:  O most holy Theotokos, save us.

Choir:  More honorable than the Cherubim, and beyond compare more glorious than the Seraphim; who without corruption gavest birth to God the Word, the very Theotokos, thee do we magnify.

Priest:  Glory to Thee, O Christ God, our hope, glory to Thee.

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

Lord have mercy. (Thrice)
Father, bless.

Priest or Bishop: May Christ our true God, Who rose from the dead, through the intercessions of His most pure Mother; of the holy and glorious apostles; and Saint(s) N.(N.) (to whom the church is dedicated); and Saint(s) N.(N) (of the day); of the holy and righteous ancestors of God, Joachim and Anna; and of all the saints: have mercy on us and save us, for He is good and loveth mankind.

Choir: Amen. 

Our Great Lord and Father Alexei,/

the Most-holy Patriarch of Moscow and All Russia; /

our Lord the Most Reverend Archbishop Hilarion; /

and our Lord the Most Reverend Archbishop Alypy; /

and our Lord the Most Reverend Bishop Peter; /

the brotherhood of this holy temple, and all Orthodox Christians: //

preserve, O Lord, for many years.

Then the reader immediately begins the first hour.
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