Sunday of Forgiveness 2012
Sunday Night Vespers

No reading from the Psalter

At Psalm 140

Ten stichera are sung – four penitential stichera in the tone of the week, three stichera from the Triodion:

In Tone 3
10.

With incense and with spiritual songs,

we offer to You, O Christ, our evening hymn.

Have mercy on our souls, O Saviour.

9.

Save me, O Lord my God, for You are the salvation of all.

The billows of my passions sorely trouble me,

and the burden of my transgressions drags me down.

Stretch out Your hand in help and lead me up to the light of compunction,

for only You are compassionate and love mankind.

8.

Gather together my scattered mind, O Lord,

and purify my dry and barren heart,

giving me like Peter repentance,

like the Publican sighs of sorrow, and like the Harlot tears,

that I may cry with a loud voice to You:

save me, O God, for only You are compassionate and love mankind.

7.

Often when I offer praise to God,

I am found to be committing sin;

for while I sing the hymns with my tongue,

in my soul I ponder evil thoughts.

But through repentance, Christ my God, set right my tongue and soul,

and have mercy on me.
In Tone 2

6.

Let us all make haste to humble the flesh by abstinence,

as we set out upon the God-given course of the holy Fast;

and with prayers and tears let us seek our Lord and Saviour.

Laying aside all memories of evil, let us cry aloud:

We have sinned against You, Christ our King;

save us as the men of Nineveh in days of old,

and in Your compassion

make us sharers in Your heavenly Kingdom.

5.

When I think of my works, deserving every punishment,
I despair of myself, O Lord.

For see, I have despised Your precious commandments

and wasted my life as the Prodigal.

Therefore, I entreat You:

Cleanse me in the waters of repentance,

and through prayer and fasting make me shine with light,

for You alone are merciful;

abhor me not, O Benefactor of all, supreme in love.

4.

Let us set out with joy upon the season of the Fast,

and prepare ourselves for spiritual combat.

Let us purify our soul and cleanse our flesh;

and as we fast from food,

let us abstain also from every passion.

Rejoicing in the virtues of the Spirit

may we persevere with love,

and so be counted worthy

to see the solemn Passion of Christ our God,

and with great spiritual gladness
to behold His holy Passover.

In Tone 8

3.

You revealed your bishop in the world, O Lord,

to be a successor to the apostles in word and deed!

He was a preacher of true doctrine,

therefore You made him an instructor of hierarchs

and a partaker of Your incorruptible glory!

2.

The Church of Christ contains you as a living pillar, Leo,

and a proclaimer of the true teachings of the Word.

She ever remains unshaken, beholding the Truth

and glorifying the Lord, the Master of all,

Who has glorified you!

1.

Lord, you revealed the holy bishop as a sharp sword against the ungodly,

fighting, O Word, for Your orthodox faith;

cutting down false teachings!

Thus, Master, You increased good teaching in the world! 

In Tone 6, Glory… Now…

Rejoice, Fulfillment of the Law!

Rejoice, Temple of the Holy Trinity, and incorruptible Bride!

Rejoice, O divine Bearer of the King of All!

You hold the immaterial Fire in your arms like a coal in a pair of tongs!

O new Paradise, O most glorious and divine Sanctuary!

O innocent Dove, and Throne of the Most High!

O divine Seat of Wisdom!

O Maiden, the Holy Spirit overshadowed you!

Aposticha

In Tone 4

Your grace has shone forth, O Lord,

it has shone forth and given light to our souls.

Behold, now is the accepted time:

behold, now is the season of repentance.

Let us caste off the works of darkness

and put on the armour of light,

that having sailed across the great sea of the Fast,

we may reach the third-day Resurrection of our Lord Jesus Christ,

the Saviour of our souls.

To You have I lifted up my eyes, O You that dwell in heaven. Behold, as the eyes of servants look to the hands of their master, as the eyes of the handmaiden look to the hands of their mistress, so do our eyes wait upon the Lord our God, until He take pity on us.

Your grace has shone forth, O Lord,

it has shone forth and given light to our souls.

Behold, now is the accepted time:

behold, now is the season of repentance.

Let us caste off the works of darkness

and put on the armour of light,

that having sailed across the great sea of the Fast,

we may reach the third-day Resurrection of our Lord Jesus Christ,

the Saviour of our souls.

Have mercy on us, O Lord, have mercy on us, for we are utterly humiliated. Let shame come upon them that prosper, and abatement on the proud.

You are glorified in the memorial of Your saints, O Christ our God:

at their intercessions

send down on us Your great mercy.

Glory… Now…

The ranks of angels glorify You, O Mother of God,

for you have given birth to Him that is God,

who dwells ever with the Father and the Spirit,

who created the angelic hosts out of nothing by an act of His will.

Entreat Him, all-pure Lady, to save and illumine the souls

of those who with true worship sing your praise.
