November 8
Synaxis of the Archangel Michael and the Other Bodiless Powers of Heaven
GREAT VESPERS FOR ALL-NIGHT VIGIL

Beginning of Vespers: Glory be to the holy, consubstantial, life-creating and undivided Trinity, now and ever and for ages of ages. Amen.

“Blessed is the man” is sung.
At Psalm 140
In Tone 4
8. O Archangel Michael, you manifested yourself

to be the greatest defender of the thrice-holy Source of Light.

Together with the Powers on high, you joyfully call out:

Holy are You, O Father.

Holy are You, O Co-eternal Word.

Holy are You, O Holy Spirit.

You are the one glory, the one kingdom, and one nature;

You are the one Divinity and Power.

7. O Archangel Michael, you manifested yourself

to be the greatest defender of the thrice-holy Source of Light.

Together with the Powers on high, you joyfully call out:

Holy are You, O Father.

Holy are You, O Co-eternal Word.

Holy are You, O Holy Spirit.

You are the one glory, the one kingdom, and one nature;

You are the one Divinity and Power.

6. O Archangel Michael, you are like a flaming fire,

and your godliness is awesome.

By your bodiless nature you cross the ends of the earth,

fulfilling the commands of the Creator of all.

You also make your Church a fountain of healings.

You are venerated because of your holy calling.

5. O Archangel Michael, you are like a flaming fire,

and your godliness is awesome.

By your bodiless nature you cross the ends of the earth,

fulfilling the commands of the Creator of all.

You also make your Church a fountain of healings.

You are venerated because of your holy calling.

4. You made the winds Your messenger

and flaming fire Your servant, just as it is written.

Among the ranks of Your archangels, O Lord,

You have shown Michael the Archangel to be the leader.

He is obedient to Your commands, O Word.

With fear he sings the thrice-holy hymn to Your glory.

3. By divine grace, O Gabriel,

the eternal intelligence created you to be a second light.

You were to illumine the whole world

that you might reveal a divine and truly great mystery

which had been hidden from eternity:

that God Who is bodiless was made flesh in a virgin womb

and became man to save mankind.

2. O Gabriel, you stand before the throne of the thrice-holy Source of Light.

Glistening with celestial splendour.

We on earth joyfully dance and sing your praises.

O leader of the heavenly hosts,

O intercessor for our souls,

deliver us from the darkness of our passion

by illuminating us with your light.

1. O Gabriel, leader of the heavenly hosts

and intercessor for our souls,

crush the boldness of those who attack your flock.

Put an end to schisms within the Church.

Calm the storm of numberless temptations.

Deliver from trial and tribulation

those who lovingly venerate you

and hasten to protect us with the shadow of your wings.

In Tone 6, Glory…
Rejoice with us, all you leaders of the angels;

for the great Archangel, your captain and our guardian,

appears today in his holy church.

He wondrously watches over us and truly sanctifies this place.

Therefore, singing his praises daily,

let us cry out to him:

Keep us safe by the protection of your wings,

O great Archangel Michael.

Now…
Who would not call you blessed, O Virgin most holy?

Who would not sing a hymn of praise

to the glory of your giving birth without pain or travail?

The Only-begotten Son Himself,

begotten of the Father before all ages,

was made flesh out of you in a manner

that cannot be explained, O Woman most pure!

And for our sake, He Who is God by nature

assumed the nature of a man.

He is not divided into two persons;

He is understood to have two natures

without commixion or confusion.

O noble and blessed Woman,

intercede with Him that He may mercy on our souls.

Prokimenon
of the day
Readings
Joshua 5:13-15
When Joshua was by Jericho, he lifted up his eyes and looked, and behold, a man stood before him with his drawn sword in his hand; and Joshua went to him and said to him, “Are you for us, or for our adversaries?” And he said, “No; but as commander of the army of the LORD I have now come.” And Joshua fell on his face to the earth, and worshiped, and said to him, “What does my lord bid his servant?” And the commander of the LORD’s army said to Joshua, “Put off your shoes from your feet; for the place where you stand is holy.” And Joshua did so. 

Judges 6:7, 11-24
When the people of Israel cried to the LORD on account of the Midianites, the angel of the LORD came and sat under the oak at Ophrah, which belonged to Joash the Abiezrite, as his son Gideon was beating out wheat in the wine press, to hide it from the Midianites. And the angel of the LORD appeared to him and said to him, “The LORD is with you, you mighty man of valor.” And Gideon said to him, “Pray, sir, if the LORD is with us, why then has all this befallen us? And where are all his wonderful deeds which our fathers recounted to us, saying, ‘Did not the LORD bring us up from Egypt?’ But now the LORD has cast us off, and given us into the hand of Midian.” And the LORD turned to him and said, “Go in this might of yours and deliver Israel from the hand of Midian; do not I send you?” And he said to him, “Pray, Lord, how can I deliver Israel? Behold, my clan is the weakest in Manasseh, and I am the least in my family.” And the LORD said to him, “But I will be with you, and you shall smite the Midianites as one man.” And he said to him, “If now I have found favor with thee, then show me a sign that it is thou who speakest with me. Do not depart from here, I pray thee, until I come to thee, and bring out my present, and set it before thee.” And he said, “I will stay till you return.” So Gideon went into his house and prepared a kid, and unleavened cakes from an ephah of flour; the meat he put in a basket, and the broth he put in a pot, and brought them to him under the oak and presented them. And the angel of God said to him, “Take the meat and the unleavened cakes, and put them on this rock, and pour the broth over them.” And he did so. Then the angel of the LORD reached out the tip of the staff that was in his hand, and touched the meat and the unleavened cakes; and there sprang up fire from the rock and consumed the flesh and the unleavened cakes; and the angel of the LORD vanished from his sight. Then Gideon perceived that he was the angel of the LORD; and Gideon said, “Alas, O Lord GOD! For now I have seen the angel of the LORD face to face.” But the LORD said to him, “Peace be to you; do not fear, you shall not die.” Then Gideon built an altar there to the LORD, and called it, The LORD is peace. To this day it still stands at Ophrah, which belongs to the Abiezrites.

Isaiah 14:6-20
The LORD has broken the staff of the wicked, the scepter of rulers, that smote the peoples in wrath with unceasing blows, that ruled the nations in anger with unrelenting persecution. The whole earth is at rest and quiet; they break forth into singing. The cypresses rejoice at you, the cedars of Lebanon, saying, ‘Since you were laid low, no hewer comes up against us.’ Sheol beneath is stirred up to meet you when you come, it rouses the shades to greet you, all who were leaders of the earth; it raises from their thrones all who were kings of the nations. All of them will speak and say to you: ‘You too have become as weak as we! You have become like us!’ Your pomp is brought down to Sheol, the sound of your harps; maggots are the bed beneath you, and worms are your covering. “How you are fallen from heaven, O Day Star, son of Dawn! How you are cut down to the ground, you who laid the nations low! You said in your heart, ‘I will ascend to heaven; above the stars of God I will set my throne on high; I will sit on the mount of assembly in the far north; I will ascend above the heights of the clouds, I will make myself like the Most High.’ But you are brought down to Sheol, to the depths of the Pit. Those who see you will stare at you, and ponder over you: ‘Is this the man who made the earth tremble, who shook kingdoms, who made the world like a desert and overthrew its cities, who did not let his prisoners go home?’ All the kings of the nations lie in glory, each in his own tomb; but you are cast out, away from your sepulchre, like a loathed untimely birth, clothed with the slain, those pierced by the sword, who go down to the stones of the Pit, like a dead body trodden under foot. You will not be joined with them in burial, because you have destroyed your land, you have slain your people. “May the descendants of evildoers nevermore be named!

Litiya
In Tone 1
The leaders of the heavenly hosts

stand unceasingly before the throne of the Master.

They pray to the Lord to grant peace to the world

and great mercy to our souls.

As the leader of the Powers on high,

Michael has summoned us today for the feast.

He is always by our side

and preserves us today from every attack of the devil.

Come, therefore, O lovers of the feasts and lovers of Christ,

let us carry the flowers of virtue;

and with a pure mind and a clear conscience,

let us venerate the feast of the Archangel.

For he stands unceasingly before God, singing the thrice-holy hymn,

interceding for our souls to be saved.

In Tone 2
O bodiless Powers, you intercede for us.

O Leaders of the heavenly hosts,

by the brightness of your thrice-radiant glory

you give light to the whole world;

with unceasing voices you sing the thrice-holy hymn.

Pray, therefore, that our souls may be saved.

O intelligent, celestial, and bodiless Powers,

you surround the heavenly throne

and with flaming lips sing the thrice-holy hymn to God the ruler:

O holy God, O eternal Father;

O holy, mighty, and co-eternal Son;

O holy and immortal Spirit having the same nature,

and glorified together with the Father and the Son.

With immaterial lips and spiritual mouths,

the angelic ranks offer hymns to Your unapproachable divinity, O Lord.

Both the pure spirits and ministers of Your glory,

together with the incorporeal Michael and Gabriel, praise You, O Lord.

The leaders of the heavenly powers,

and the chiefs of the angels welcome us today.

They invite us to sing to Your unapproachable glory.

O Lover of Mankind,

they pray unceasingly for our souls.

In Tone 4, Glory…
With flaming lips, the Cherubim extol You, O Christ God;

and with immaterial mouths, the choirs of Archangels

loudly extols Your glory.

Michael, the captain of the heavenly powers,

unceasingly offers a song of victory to Your glory.

He has prepared us today for this feast,

so that even with lips of clay,

we may worthily sing aloud the thrice-holy hymn

as it is in the psalms.

All creation is filled with the praise of You, O Christ.

For this reason You give great mercy to the world.

Now…
Today the Theotokos, the Temple that is to contain God,

is being escorted into the Temple of the Lord,

and Zechariah receives her.

Today the Holy of Holies greatly rejoices,

and the choir of angels mystically celebrates this feast.

Let us also celebrate with them today

and cry out with Gabriel:

Rejoice, O Full of Grace, the Lord is with you,

and He grants us great mercy.

Aposticha
In Tone 1
While solemnly celebrating on earth,

let us sing as the angels to God

Who is seated on the throne of glory:

Holy are You, O heavenly Father;

holy are You, O co-eternal Word;

holy are You, O all-holy Spirit.

You made the winds your messengers and flaming fire your ministers.
O eyewitness of ineffable things,

because of your great courage

you are the leader of the heavenly beings.

You gloriously stand before the awesome throne, O Michael.

By your prayers, save those who are suffering

because of trials and tribulations.

Praise the Lord, all His angels; praise Him, all His hosts.
You are the chief of the bodiless angels

and a minister of the Divine Splendour.

You are an eyewitness and a mystic, O Michael.

Save us who devoutly honour you each year

and who faithfully extol the Trinity.

In Tone 8, Glory… Now…
O Archangel, since you are a soldier

and leader of the heavenly hosts

and the captain of the angels, O glorious one,

deliver from every care and worry,

from illnesses and bitter sins,

those who faithfully extol and beseech you.

You see the Lord Who is Spirit;

you are illumined by the unapproachable light of the Master’s glory.

For He, out of love for all people,

became incarnate of the Virgin for our sake.

By this, He wished to save mankind.

Troparia
In Tone 4
Princes of the heavenly hosts,* we, though unworthy, beg you* to encircle us through your prayers* under the shelter of the wings of your spiritual glory.* Guard us as we come to you and sincerely cry: * “Deliver us from dangers,** O princes of the powers on high!” (twice)
In Tone 1
Rejoice, Virgin Mary, Mother of God, full of grace,* the Lord is with you.* Blessed are you among women* and blessed is the fruit of your womb,** for you have given birth to Christ, the Saviour and Deliverer of our souls.

Note:
Texts of hymnography taken from a variety of sources.

Scripture used from the Revised Standard Version.

Troparia taken from The Divine Liturgy: An Anthology for Worship (Metropolitan Andrey Sheptytsky Institute of Eastern Christian Studies at Saint Paul University: Ottawa, 2004. Used with permission.
