March 2, 2012
Friday of the Second Week of the Great Fast
Octoechos Tone 4
Holy Martyrs Eutropius and His Companions Cleonicus and Basiliscus
LITURGY OF THE PRESANCTIFIED GIFTS
AT PSALM 140
In Tone 4
10.
Behold, this is the acceptable time,
this is the day of salvation.
Visit my soul in the abundance of Your love,
and in Your unique goodness, lighten the load of my sins.
9.
Behold, this is the acceptable time,
this is the day of salvation.
Visit my soul in the abundance of Your love,
and in Your unique goodness, lighten the load of my sins.
In Tone 4
8.
You are glorified in the memory of your saints, O Christ God.
Through their intercessions,
send upon us Your great mercy.
7.
O God, who has accepted the long‐suffering of the holy martyrs,
accept our song, O Lover of humankind,
and, through their prayers, grant us Your great mercy.
6.
O saints, who have the boldness to approach the Saviour,
pray without ceasing for us sinners,
asking remission for our transgressions,
and great mercy for our souls.
5.
O saints, who have the boldness to approach the Saviour,
pray without ceasing for us sinners,
asking remission for our transgressions,
and great mercy for our souls.

In Tone 1
4.
Martyrs, three in number, you contended mightily
against those who cruelly condemned you!
You endured many cruel pains with faith
and received the kingdom on high.
Therefore, pray that God will grant our souls peace and great mercy!
3.
Martyrs, three in number, you contended mightily
against those who cruelly condemned you!
You endured many cruel pains with faith
and received the kingdom on high.
Therefore, pray that God will grant our souls peace and great mercy!
2.
Let us praise Eutropius with spiritual songs,
together with the steadfast Cleonicus and Basiliscus!
By the grace of piety, they utterly consumed the tinder of ungodliness with fire.
Now they illumine the ends of the earth
like brilliant beacons with divine and fiery radiance,
casting all delusion into darkness.
1.
When your heads were cut off, courageous athletes,
you crushed the head of the enemy beneath your beautiful feet.
You are unwavering stars and living sacrifices,
treasures of the temple of heaven.
Glorious Eutropius, Basiliscus and Cleonicus,
entreat for peace for us all!
In Tone 4, Glory…
Where is the attachment to the world?
Where is the allurement of all that is temporal?
Where is silver and gold?
Where is the multitude of servants and anxieties?
All is dust, all is ashes, all is shadow.
Come, let us cry out to the Immortal King.
O Lord, deem worthy of Your eternal blessings those who have departed from us,
granting them rest in Your ageless bliss.
Now…
O Mother of God,
because of you David the prophet became an ancestor of God;

he foretold and sang a joyous hymn of praise
and cried out to Him who worked wonders in you:
“The Queen stood at Your right hand.”
God revealed you as a life‐giving mother, when He chose to be incarnate of you without a father.
He renewed in man His image which the passions had corrupted.
He found the lost sheep in the mountains,
carried it on His shoulders, offered it to the Father,
generously numbered it among the powers of heaven,
and saved the whole world, since He is Christ of great and rich mercy.

PROKEIMENON I, TONE 4
Your merciful love and Your truth* will guard me forever.
verse: I waited, I waited for the Lord and He stooped down to me; He heard my cry.

READING I (Genesis 5:32–6:8)
Noah was five hundred years old, and Noah begot Shem, Ham, and Japheth. Now it came to pass, when
men began to multiply on the face of the earth, and daughters were born to them, that the sons of God
saw the daughters of men, that they were beautiful; and they took wives for themselves of all whom
they chose. And the LORD said, “My Spirit shall not strive with man forever, for he is indeed flesh; yet his
days shall be one hundred and twenty years.” There were giants on the earth in those days, and also
afterward, when the sons of God came in to the daughters of men and they bore children to them.
Those were the mighty men who were of old, men of renown. Then the LORD saw that the wickedness
of man was great in the earth, and that every intent of the thoughts of his heart was only evil
continually. And the LORD was sorry that He had made man on the earth, and He was grieved in His
heart. So the LORD said, “I will destroy man whom I have created from the face of the earth, both man
and beast, creeping thing and birds of the air, for I am sorry that I have made them.” But Noah found
grace in the eyes of the LORD.

PROKEIMENON II, TONE 6
As for me, I said: Lord, have mercy on me;* heal my soul for I have sinned against You.
verse: Blessed are those who consider the poor and the weak. The Lord will save them in the evil day.

READING II (Proverbs 6:20–7:1)
My son, keep your father’s command,
And do not forsake the law of your mother.
Bind them continually upon your heart;
Tie them around your neck.
When you roam, they will lead you;
When you sleep, they will keep you;
And when you awake, they will speak with you.
For the commandment is a lamp,
And the law a light;
Reproofs of instruction are the way of life,
To keep you from the evil woman,

From the flattering tongue of a seductress.
Do not lust after her beauty in your heart,
Nor let her allure you with her eyelids.
For by means of a harlot
A man is reduced to a crust of bread;
And an adulteress will prey upon his precious life.
Can a man take fire to his bosom,
And his clothes not be burned?
Can one walk on hot coals,
And his feet not be seared?
So is he who goes in to his neighbour’s wife;
Whoever touches her shall not be innocent.
People do not despise a thief
If he steals to satisfy himself when he is starving.
Yet when he is found, he must restore sevenfold;
He may have to give up all the substance of his house.
Whoever commits adultery with a woman lacks understanding;
He who does so destroys his own soul.
Wounds and dishonour he will get,
And his reproach will not be wiped away.
For jealousy is a husband’s fury;
Therefore he will not spare in the day of vengeance.
He will accept no recompense,
Nor will he be appeased though you give many gifts.
My son, keep my words,
And treasure my commands within you.

