
                               TRIODION                               
                      SUNDAY OF THE LAST JUDGMENT                     

SATURDAY VESPERS 

                           "LORD I CALL..."                           

                (6 stikhera of the Resurrection) 

                TONE 6 

RIGHTEOUS JUDGE OF ALL MANKIND! 
YOU WILL COME TO JUDGE THE LIVING AND THE DEAD, 
ENTHRONED IN GLORY AND ESCORTED BY YOUR ANGELS. 
EVERY MAN WILL STAND IN FEAR BEFORE YOU, 
TREMBLING AT THE RIVER OF FIRE FLOWING PAST YOUR THRONE, 
AS EACH ONE WAITS TO HEAR THE SENTENCE HE DESERVES. 
ON THAT AWESOME DAY HAVE MERCY ON US AS WELL, O CHRIST; 
COUNT US WORTHY OF SALVATION, 
FOR, WORTHLESS AS WE ARE, WE TURN TO YOU IN FAITH,// 
COMPASSIONATE AND MERCIFUL LORD! 

THE BOOKS WILL BE OPENED AND THE WORKS OF ALL MEN LAID BARE: 
THE VALE OF TEARS WILL ECHO WITH GNASHING OF TEETH; 
THE SINNERS WILL MOURN IN VAIN, AS THEY DEPART TO ETERNAL DAMNATION. 
YOUR JUDGMENTS ARE JUST, O LORD ALMIGHTY! 
WE BEG YOU, MASTER, FULL OF GOODNESS AND COMPASSION:// 
TAKE PITY ON US WHO SING TO YOU, MOST MERCIFUL ONE! 

THE TRUMPET SHALL SOUND AND THE GRAVES BE OPENED: 
ALL MANKIND WILL ARISE IN TREMBLING; 
THE RIGHTEOUS WILL REJOICE, AS THEY RECEIVE THEIR REWARD, 
BUT THE WICKED WILL DEPART TO ETERNAL FIRE WITH WAILING AND HORROR. 
LORD OF GLORY, HAVE MERCY ON US! 
NUMBER US WITH THOSE WHO LOVE YOU, MASTER,// 
FOR YOU ALONE ARE GOOD! 

I SHUDDER IN TERROR WHEN I THINK OF THAT DREADFUL DAY; 
I WEEP AS I CONSIDER THE DARKNESS THAT WILL NEVER SEE LIGHT: 
THERE THE WORM SHALL NOT CEASE, OR THE FIRE BE QUENCHED; 
THE PAIN OF THOSE WHO REJECT YOU WILL NEVER END. 
SAVE ME, YOUR MOST WORTHLESS SERVANT, RIGHTEOUS JUDGE,// 
FOR YOUR MERCY AND COMPASSION ARE MY ONLY HOPE! 

                GLORY...                        TONE 8 

WHEN THE THRONES ARE SET IN PLACE AND THE BOOKS ARE OPENED, 
THEN GOD WILL TAKE HIS PLACE ON THE JUDGMENT-SEAT. 
WHAT A FEARFUL SIGHT, 
AS THE ANGELS STAND IN AWE AND THE RIVER OF FIRE FLOWS BY: 
WHAT SHALL WE DO, WHO ARE ALREADY CONDEMNED BY OUR MANY SINS, 



AS WE HEAR CHRIST CALL THE RIGHTEOUS TO HIS FATHER'S KINGDOM, 
AND SEND THE WICKED TO ETERNAL DAMNATION? 
WHO AMONG US CAN BEAR THAT TERRIBLE VERDICT? 
HASTEN TO US, LOVER OF MANKIND AND KING OF THE UNIVERSE:// 
GRANT US THE GRACE OF REPENTANCE BEFORE THE END AND HAVE MERCY ON US! 

                NOW AND EVER... (Of the Resurrection tone of the week) 
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SUNDAY OF THE LAST JUDGMENT                     SATURDAY VESPERS 

                              APOSTIKHA                               

                (Of the Resurrection) 

                GLORY...                        TONE 8 

WOE TO YOU, MY DARKENED SOUL! 
YOUR LIFE IS STAINED BY DEPRAVITY AND LAZINESS; 
YOUR FOLLY MAKES YOU SHUN ALL THOUGHT OF DEATH. 
HOW COMPLACENT YOU REMAIN! 
HOW CAN YOU FLEE THE AWESOME THOUGHT OF JUDGEMENT DAY? 
WHEN WILL YOU CHANGE YOUR WAY OF LIFE? 
ON THAT DAY ALL YOUR SINS WILL RISE AGAINST YOU: 
WHAT WILL YOUR ANSWER BE THEN? 
YOUR ACTS WILL CONDEMN YOU; YOUR DEEDS WILL EXPOSE YOU. 
THE TIME IS AT HAND, O MY SOUL. 
TURN TO THE GOOD AND LOVING SAVIOR! 
BEG HIM TO FORGIVE YOUR MALICE AND WEAKNESS AND CRY IN FAITH: 
I HAVE SINNED, LORD; I HAVE SINNED AGAINST YOU! 
BUT I KNOW YOU AS THE LOVER OF MANKIND.// 
GOOD SHEPHERD, CALL ME TO ENJOY YOUR LASTING PRESENCE ON YOUR RIGHT 
                                                              HAND! 

                NOW AND EVER... 

UNWEDDED VIRGIN, 
YOU INEFFABLY CONCEIVED GOD IN THE FLESH! 
MOTHER OF GOD MOST HIGH! 
ACCEPT THE CRIES OF YOUR SERVANTS, BLAMELESS ONE! 
GRANT CLEANSING OF TRANSGRESSIONS TO ALL!// 
RECEIVE OUR PRAYERS AND PRAY TO SAVE OUR SOULS! 
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SUNDAY OF THE LAST JUDGMENT 

                (Troparion of the Resurrection) 

                KONTAKION                       TONE 1 

WHEN YOU, O GOD, SHALL COME TO EARTH WITH GLORY, 

ALL THINGS SHALL TREMBLE, 

AND THE RIVER OF FIRE SHALL FLOW BEFORE YOUR JUDGMENT SEAT, 

THE BOOKS SHALL BE OPENED AND THE HIDDEN THINGS DISCLOSED; 

THEN DELIVER ME FROM THE UNQUENCHABLE FIRE,// 

AND MAKE ME WORTHY TO STAND AT YOUR RIGHT HAND, RIGHTEOUS JUDGE! 



SUNDAY OF THE LAST JUDGMENT         TRIODION                  MATINS          
                                                                               
(After the Psalms of the Polyeleon we sing Psalm 137: "By the waters 
of Babylon...", to a slow and solemn melody.  At the end of each verse 
we sing "Alleluia," and make a deep bow.  After the reading of the 
Resurrection Gospel we sing "Having beheld the Resurrection...", Psalm 
51, and the verses:  "Open to me the gates of repentance...")      
                                                                               
                                                                               
                 THE CANON (By Theodore the Studite)                  

                TONE 6 
                                                                               
CANTICLE ONE:                                                                  
                                                                               
IRMOS:  A HELPER AND A PROTECTOR,                                             
HE HAS BECOME MY SALVATION.                                                    
THIS IS MY GOD, I WILL GLORIFY HIM,                                            
MY FATHER'S GOD WILL I EXALT,                                                  
FOR GLORIOUSLY HAS HE BEEN GLORIFIED.                                          

                HAVE MERCY ON ME, O GOD, HAVE MERCY ON ME. 

As I ponder and look towards the dread day of Your ineffable coming,          
I tremble with fear. 
Then You will sit and judge the living and the dead,                         
my all-powerful God.                                                         
                                                                               
When You will come, O God,                                                   
with the thousands and ten thousands of the heavenly ranks of angels,          
count me worthy in my wretchedness, O Christ,                                  
to meet You in the clouds.                                                    
                                                                               
Come, my soul, and call to mind the very day and hour                          
when God shall stand before you visibly;                                       
then weep and lament,                                                          
and so you shall be found pure in the hour of trial.                           
                                                                               
Terror and amazement seize me 
when I think of the unquenchable fire of Gehenna, 
of the bitter worm and gnashing teeth.                                         
But release me and forgive me, O Christ,                                       
and set me in the ranks of Your elect.                                        
                                                                               
Unworthy though I be,                                                          
may I also hear Your voice                                                      
that so greatly desired, calls Your saints to joy,                              
and may I attain the ineffable blessings of the Kingdom of heaven.             
                                                                               
Do not enter into judgement with me,                                           
bringing before me the things I should have done,                              
examining my words and correcting my impulses.                                 



But in Your mercy overlook my sins and save me, Lord Almighty.                

                GLORY... 

Unity in Three Persons, sovereign Lord of all,                                 
Source of Perfection, God without beginning, 
Father, Son and all-holy Spirit, 
be Yourself our salvation.                                                      
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                NOW AND EVER... 
                                                                                
Who has ever begotten a son 
not sown by a father according to the law of nature? 
Yet the Father begets such a Son without a mother! 
Most strange and marvelous wonder!                                             
For you, pure Virgin, have at the same time borne both God and Man!           
                                                                                
KATAVASIA:  A HELPER AND PROTECTOR...                                           
                                                                                

CANTICLE THREE:                                                                 
                                                                                
IRMOS:  ESTABLISH, O LORD, MY UNSTABLE HEART                                    
ON THE ROCK OF YOUR COMMANDMENTS,                                                
FOR YOU ONLY ARE HOLY AND THE LORD.                                            
                                                                                
                HAVE MERCY ON ME, O GOD, HAVE MERCY ON ME. 
                                                                                
Behold the coming of the Lord,                                                  
and who shall endure the fear when He comes?                                    
Who shall dare to appear before His face?                                      
But prepare yourself to meet Him, my soul.                                    
                                                                                
Let us go quickly while there is still time;                                    
let us lament, let us be reconciled to God before the end comes.                
For the judgement is fearful                                                    
in which all of us shall stand naked.                                           
                                                                                
I cry to You, O Lord:                                                          
Have mercy, Have mercy on me,                                                   
when You come with Your angels                                              
to give every man the due reward for his deeds.                                 
                                                                                
How shall I endure the naked wrath of Your judgement,                            
for I have disobeyed Your commandment?                                           
But in the hour of judgement,                                                   
spare me, O spare me!                                                           
                                                                                
Turn back and lament, wretched soul,                                          
before the fair ground of life comes to an end,                                 
before the Lord shuts the door of the bridal chamber. 

I have sinned as no other man before,                                           
I have transgressed more than any man, O Lord:                                  
Before the day of judgement comes,                                              
be merciful to me, Lover of mankind!                                              
                                                                                
                GLORY...                                                                
                                                                                



Simple Unity praised in Trinity of Persons,                                   
uncreated Nature without beginning,                                             
save us, as in faith we worship Your power. 
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                NOW AND EVER... (Theotokion) 
                                                                            
Undefiled Virgin,                                                         
you gave birth without seed to the living Word,                             
Who took flesh in your womb yet was not changed.                            
Glory to your child-bearing, Mother of God! 
                                                                            
KATAVASIA:  ESTABLISH, O LORD, MY UNSTABLE HEART... 
                                                                            

                SESSIONAL HYMN                  TONE 6 

I THINK UPON THE FEARFUL DAY AND LAMENT MY EVIL ACTS.                       
                                                                            
WHAT ANSWER SHALL I GIVE TO THE IMMORTAL KING?                              
                                                                            
AND WHAT BOLDNESS COULD I HAVE AS PRODIGAL TO GAZE UPON THE JUDGE?// 
                                                                            
COMPASSIONATE FATHER, ONLY-BEGOTTEN SON AND HOLY SPIRIT, HAVE MERCY 
ON 
                                                                   ME! 
                                                                            
                GLORY... 

IN THE VALLEY OF LAMENTATION, THE PLACE YOU HAVE APPOINTED,                
                                                                            
WHEN YOU SHALL SIT, MERCIFUL LORD, TO EXECUTE JUST JUDGEMENT,            
                                                                            
DO NOT PUBLISH MY SECRET SINS, OR PUT ME TO SHAME BEFORE THE ANGELS,//      
                                                                            
BUT SPARE ME, O GOD, AND HAVE MERCY ON ME.                                  
                                                                            
                NOW AND EVER... (Theotokion) 
                                                                            
VIRGIN THEOTOKOS, GOOD HOPE OF THE WORLD:                                 
                                                                            
I ASK ALONE FOR YOUR DREAD PROTECTION.                                       
                                                                            
HAVE COMPASSION ON A DEFENSELESS PEOPLE AND PRAY TO THE MERCIFUL GOD// 
                                                                            
THAT OUR SOULS MAY BE DELIVERED FROM ALL DANGER, FOR YOU ALONE ARE 
                                                           BLESSED. 
                                                                            

CANTICLE FOUR:                                                              
                                                                            
IRMOS:  THE PROPHET HEARD OF YOUR COMING, O LORD                             
AND WAS AFRAID                                                              
THAT YOU WERE TO BE BORN OF A VIRGIN AND APPEAR TO MEN,                    
AND HE SAID:                                                                



I HAVE HEARD THE REPORT OF YOU AND AM AFRAID;                              
GLORY TO YOUR POWER, O LORD!                                                
                                                                            
                HAVE MERCY ON ME, O GOD, HAVE MERCY ON ME. 
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The day is upon us; the judgement is now at the door. 
Be vigilant, my soul. 
Kings and princes, the rich and poor are gathering, 
and each shall receive the due reward for what he has done. 

Monk and hierarch, old and young, slave and master: 
each shall be examined in his own order; 
Widow and virgin shall be corrected. 
And woe to all whose lives are sinful! 

Your judgement is without respect of persons; 
no cunning argument or skill in speech 
can deceive Your judgement seat; 
false witnesses cannot pervert Your sentence. 
For every secret stands revealed in Your sight, O God. 

Do not let me come into the valley of lamentation, my Christ and Word; 
do not let me see the place of darkness; 
do not let me be bound hand and foot, 
cast out from Your bridal chamber, 
because in my complete wretchedness 
I have defiled the garment of incorruption. 

When at the judgement of the world 
You will separate the sinners from the righteous, 
count me as one of Your sheep 
and do not place me with the goats, loving Lord, 
but may I hear Your words of blessing. 

When the trial takes place and books recording all our acts are opened 
what shall you do, miserable soul? 
What answer shall you make before the judgement seat, 
for you have no fruits of righteousness to offer Christ, your Creator. 

I hear the lamentation of the rich man in the flames of torment, 
and in my misery, deserving the same condemnation, I weep and wail. 
Therefore I entreat You: 
Savior of the world, have mercy on me at the time of judgement. 

                GLORY... 

I glorify the Son and Spirit who come from the Father 
as light and ray from the sun: 
the One begotten, the Other proceeding and sent forth; 
divine and co-eternal Trinity, 
adored by all creation. 

                NOW AND EVER... (Theotokion) 

Every ear and mind are filled with wonder, Virgin Mother 



at your miracle, honored Virgin, 
for you gave birth, yet kept your purity, 
bringing forth both God and man, a single Person with twofold nature. 

KATAVASIA:  THE PROPHET HEARD OF YOUR COMING, O LORD... 
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CANTICLE FIVE:                                                         

IRMOS:  OUT OF THE NIGHT, WATCHING EARLY FOR YOU,                     
ENLIGHTEN ME I PRAY, O LOVER OF MAN                                    
AND GUIDE ME IN YOUR COMMANDMENTS                                       
AND TEACH ME, O SAVIOR, TO DO YOUR WILL                                 
                                                                       
                HAVE MERCY ON ME, O GOD, HAVE MERCY ON ME.                     
                                                                       
Indescribable fear and trembling are there,                            
for the Lord will come trying the work of every man, 
and who will not mourn for himself?                                    
                                                                       
The river of fire devours and torments me;                             
the gnashing of teeth grinds me to dust.                               
The darkness of the abyss fills my heart with dismay,                  
and what can I do to gain God's mercy?                                 
                                                                       
Spare, Lord, spare Your servant;                                      
do not deliver me to the bitter tormentors,                            
to the cruel angels of hell,                                           
who will never let me be at rest.                                      
                                                                       
Prince and governor together,                                          
rich and humble, great and small,                                      
all alike are tried:                                                   
Woe to him who is not prepared!                                        
                                                                       
Lord, Pardon, remit and forgive all my sins against You; 
do not condemn me there, in the presence of the angels,                
to the punishment of fire and to unending shame.                       
                                                                       
Spare, spare the work of Your hands, Lord.                          
I have sinned: forgive me,                                             
for You alone are pure by nature,                                     
and none but You is free from defilement.                            
                                                                       
                GLORY...                                                      
                                                                       
Trinity, I praise You as Unity by nature                            
without beginning, incomprehensible, supreme in sovereignty,           
God and Light and Life, beyond perfection,                             
the creator of the world!                                              
                                                                       
                NOW AND EVER... (Theotokion) 
                                                                       
The laws of nature, holy Virgin,                                     
are clearly voided by your childbearing surpassing nature,             
for you gave birth to God without seed,                                
begotten before all ages from the Father.                              



                                                                        
KATAVASIA:  OUT OF THE NIGHT, WATCHING EARLY...                        
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CANTICLE SIX: 

IRMOS: WITH MY WHOLE HEART I CRIED UNTO THE COMPASSIONATE GOD, 
AND HE HEARD ME; 
AND HE LIFTED UP MY SOUL FROM THE DEPTHS OF HELL 
AND FROM CORRUPTION. 

                HAVE MERCY ON ME, O GOD, HAVE MERCY ON ME. 

At Your fearful coming, O Christ, 
when You appear from heaven, 
when the thrones are set up and the books are opened, 
then spare, Savior, spare Your creature. 

Since God is the Judge, nothing can help you there, 
no zeal, no skill, no glory, no friendship, 
but only what you have gained in strength from your works, my soul. 

Prince and governor will be there together, 
rich and poor, my soul; 
no father or mother will be able to help us, 
no brother will redeem us from the condemnation. 

Think, my soul of the fearful examination before the Judge; 
in trembling, prepare your defense! 
Lest you be condemned to the eternal bonds. 

Do not let me hear You say: Take what is your due! Lord, 
as You send me from Your presence; 
Do not let me hear You say: 
Depart from Me into the fire of the accursed! 
But may I hear Your words of blessing to the righteous. 

Deliver me, Lord, from the gates of hell, 
from chaos and darkness without light, 
from the lowest depths of the earth and the unquenchable fire, 
and from all the other everlasting punishments. 

                GLORY... 

I sing the praises of the Triune Godhead: 
Father, Son and divine Spirit, 
one sovereign Principle 
divided in three Persons. 

                NOW AND EVER... (Theotokion) 

You are the gate, pure Lady, 
through which One alone has passed, 
entering in and leaving, yet not breaking the seal of your virginity: 



Jesus, the Creator of Adam, and your Son. 

KATAVASIA:  WITH MY WHOLE HEART I CRIED... 
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                KONTAKION                       TONE 1 

WHEN YOU, O GOD, SHALL COME TO EARTH WITH GLORY, 

ALL THINGS SHALL TREMBLE 

AND THE RIVER OF FIRE SHALL FLOW BEFORE YOUR JUDGEMENT SEAT; 

THE BOOKS SHALL BE OPENED AND THE HIDDEN THINGS DISCLOSED; 

THEN DELIVER ME FROM THE UNQUENCHABLE FIRE,// 

AND MAKE ME WORTHY TO STAND AT YOUR RIGHT HAND, RIGHTEOUS JUDGE! 

                IKOS 

Lord of supreme love, as I think upon Your fearful judgement seat and 
the day of Judgement, I tremble and am filled with fear, accused by my 
own conscience.  When You sit on Your throne and bring all to trial 
then no one will be able to deny his sins, for the truth will accuse 
him and terror will hold him fast.  The flames of Gehenna will roar 
and the sinners will gnash their teeth.  Therefore have mercy upon me 
before the end,// 

                AND SPARE ME, RIGHTEOUS JUDGE! 

CANTICLE SEVEN: 

IRMOS:  WE HAVE SINNED, TRANSGRESSED, DONE WRONG BEFORE YOU. 
WE HAVE NOT WATCHED OR DONE AS YOU HAVE COMMANDED US, 
BUT DO NOT GIVE US UP UTTERLY, 
O GOD OF OUR FATHERS. 

                HAVE MERCY ON ME, O GOD, HAVE MERCY ON ME. 

Let us, faithful, fall down and lament 
before that day of judgment comes, 
when the heavens shall be destroyed, 
the stars fall and all the earth shall be shaken, 
that at the end we may receive mercy from the God of our fathers. 

The trial is without respect of persons, 
and fearful is the judgement on that day; 
nothing escapes the Judge, no favor can be won with bribes. 
But spare me, Master, and deliver me from all Your fearful wrath. 

The Lord comes to judge: who can endure the sight of Him? 
Tremble, my wretched soul! 
Tremble and prepare for your wretched departure, 



that you may gain mercy and compassion from the God of your fathers. 
                                                                               
Terror seizes me when I think of the unquenchable fire,                        
of the bitter worm, the gnashing of teeth, and soul-destroying hell;           
yet I do not turn to true compunction.                                         
Lord, Lord, before the end, strengthen Your fear within me.                   
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I fall down before You and offer You my words as tears:                      
I have sinned as the Harlot never sinned,                                      
and I have transgressed as no other man on earth.                              
But take pity on Your creature, O Master, and call me back.                     
                                                                               
Turn back, repent, uncover all that you have hidden!                           
Say to God, to whom all things are known:                                      
You alone know all my secrets, Savior;                                   
have mercy on me, as David says, according to Your mercy.                       
                                                                               
                GLORY...           
                                   
I sing the praises of the Three that are one in Essence,                       
of the One that is three in Persons:                                           
Father, Son and Holy Spirit,                                                   
one power, one will, one energy, one thrice holy God, 
one sovereign Kingdom.   
                                                                               
                NOW AND EVER... (Theotokion) 
                                                                               
Virgin, God comes forth in beauty from the chamber of your womb;             
He is clothed as a King in the divinely-woven robe                             
dyed mystically in your all-pure blood,                                        
and He reigns over all the earth.                                              
                                                                               
KATAVASIA:  WE HAVE SINNED, TRANSGRESSED...                                    
                                                                               

CANTICLE EIGHT:                                                                
                                                                               
IRMOS:  HIM WHOM THE HOSTS OF HEAVEN GLORIFY,                                  
WHOM THE CHERUBIM AND SERAPHIM DREAD,                                          
LET EVERY BREATH AND CREATURE PRAISE, BLESS AND MAGNIFY                        
THROUGHOUT ALL AGES.                                                           
                                                                               
                HAVE MERCY ON ME, O GOD, HAVE MERCY ON ME. 

Lord, when I think how I must meet You at Your fearful second coming, 
I tremble at Your menace, I fear Your wrath.                                     
In that hour deliver me, I Cry,                                                
and save me forever.                                                           
                                                                               
When You, O God, shall judge all things,                                      
who among us earthborn, beset by passions, 
shall dare to stand before You? 
Then the unquenchable fire and the destroying worm                             
shall seize the condemned and hold them fast forever.                          
                                                                               
All that has breath, O Christ,                                                 



You shall assemble to be judged together.                                     
Then great shall be the fear and anguish; 
and only our good actions shall help us forever.                               
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Judge of all, my God and Lord, 
on that day may I hear Your words of blessing, 
may I see Your mighty light, may I look upon Your tabernacles, 
may I behold Your glory and rejoice forever. 

Righteous Judge and Savior, have mercy on me, 
and deliver me from the fire that threatens me, 
from the punishment that I deserve to suffer at the Judgement. 
Grant me remission through virtue and repentance before the end! 

When You sit on Your throne, merciful Judge, 
what fear will there be then, 
when You reveal Your dread glory, O Christ! 
When the furnace burns with fire, 
and all shrink back in terror before Your judgement seat. 

                LET US BLESS THE FATHER, SON, AND THE HOLY 
                SPIRIT, THE LORD! 

I honor God one in Essence, 
I sing the praises of the three Persons, 
distinct, yet not differing in nature, 
for there is one Godhead in the three: 
Father, Son and Holy Spirit. 

                NOW AND EVER... (Theotokion) 

Christ has come forth from your radiant womb 
as a bridegroom from His chamber, 
and as a great light He has illumined those in darkness. 
The Sun of righteousness has shone forth as lightning, 
giving light to the world, pure Virgin. 

KATAVASIA:  HIM WHO THE HOSTS OF HEAVEN GLORIFY... 

CANTICLES NINE: 

IRMOS:  INEFFABLE IS THE CHILD-BEARING OF A SEEDLESS CONCEPTION, 
A MOTHER REMAINING PURE. 
FOR THE BIRTH OF GOD RENEWS NATURES, 
SO IN ALL AGES WE MAGNIFY YOU IN AN ORTHODOX MANNER 
AS THE MOTHER AND BRIDE OF GOD. 

                HAVE MERCY ON ME, O GOD, HAVE MERCY ON ME. 

The Lord comes to punish sinners and to save the righteous. 
Let us tremble and lament, 
and call to mind that day when our hidden secrets will be disclosed 
and He will pay us what is due. 



 
Moses was filled with fear and trembling when he saw You from behind. 
Then how, in my wretchedness, 
shall I endure to behold Your face when You shall come from heaven? 
But spare me, compassionate Lord, 
and look on me in mercy. 
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Daniel was afraid of the hour of trial,                                        
and what shall I, unhappy one, feel 
when I come to that terrible day, Lord?  
But grant me before the end                                                    
to worship You acceptably and to gain Your Kingdom.                            
                                                                               
The fire is prepared, the worm is ready;                                       
yet ready also is the glory of rejoicing, the eternal rest,                    
the light without evening, the gladness of the righteous!                      
and who is he that shall be blessed 
to escape the torment and inherit the Joy? 
                                                                               
Do not reject me from Your presence, in anger, Lord;                          
do not let me hear You sending me away accursed to the fire.                  
But let me then enter with Your saints                                          
into the joy of Your eternal bridal-chamber.                                 
                                                                               
My mind is wounded, my body has grown feeble,                                  
my spirit is sick, my speech has lost its power, my life is dead.              
The end is at the door, and what shall you do then, miserable soul,          
when the Judge comes to examine your deeds?                                    
                                                                               
                GLORY...                                                               
                                                                               
Father, the single Source of the only-begotten Son;                          
only Light and Brightness from the one and only Light;                       
and You, one only Holy Spirit from the one God, 
true Lord from the Lord:      
Holy Three in One, save me as I tell of Your divinity.                        
                                                                               
                NOW AND EVER... (Theotokion) 
                                                                               
The marvel of your childbearing fills me with wonder, 
all blameless Lady.    
How did you conceive without seed Him whom none can comprehend?                
How did you remain a Virgin and yet become a Mother?                           
"Accept the miracle with faith!                                              
Worship the Child that is born:                                                
For all that He wills, He has the power to do!" 
                                                                               
KATAVASIA:  INEFFABLE IS THE CHILD-BEARING...                                  
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                            HYMN OF LIGHT                                
                                                                   
                (Of the Resurrection)                                              

AS I PONDER THE FEARFUL DAY OF YOUR JUDGEMENT AND INEFFABLE GLORY,  
I AM WHOLLY FILLED WITH FEAR, O LORD,                              
AND TREMBLING IN TERROR I CRY:                                     
WHEN YOU COME UPON EARTH, CHRIST OUR GOD,                     
TO JUDGE ALL THINGS IN GLORY,                                      
THEN DELIVER ME IN MY WRETCHEDNESS FROM EVERY PUNISHMENT           
AND COUNT ME WORTHY, MASTER, OF A PLACE AT YOUR RIGHT HAND.       
                                                                   
                GLORY...                                                   
                                                                   
BEHOLD, THE DAY OF THE LORD ALMIGHTY COMES,                        
AND WHO CAN ENDURE THE FEAR OF HIS PRESENCE?                       
IT IS A DAY OF WRATH; OF THE BURNING, FIERY FURNACE,               
AND THE JUDGE SHALL SIT, GIVING EACH THE DUE REWARD OF HIS WORKS. 
                                                                   
                NOW AND EVER... (Theotokion) 
                                                                   
AS I CALL TO MIND THE HOUR OF TRIAL                                
AND THE FEARFUL COMING OF THE MASTER AND LOVER OF MANKIND, 
I TREMBLE IN EVERY PART,                                           
AND WITH A DOWNCAST FACE I CRY TO YOU:                            
MY MOST RIGHTEOUS JUDGE, AT THE INTERCESSIONS OF THE THEOTOKOS, 
ACCEPT ME IN REPENTANCE// 
FOR YOU ALONE ARE RICH IN MERCY.                                           
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                             THE PRAISES                              

                (5 stikhera of the Resurrection) 

                TONE 6 

I THINK UPON THAT DAY AND HOUR                                                   
WHEN WE SHALL ALL STAND NAKED AS MEN CONDEMNED                                  
BEFORE THE JUDGE WHO RESPECTS NO MAN'S PERSON.                                   
THEN THE TRUMPET SHALL SOUND                                                     
AND THE EARTH'S FOUNDATIONS SHALL SHAKE:                                         
THE DEAD SHALL RISE FROM THEIR GRAVES,                                           
AND MEN SHALL BE BROUGHT TOGETHER FROM ALL GENERATIONS.                          
THEN EACH MAN'S SECRETS WILL BE OPENLY BROUGHT BEFORE YOU,                      
AND THOSE WHO HAVE NEVER REPENTED SHALL WEEP AND LAMENT,                         
DEPARTING TO THE OUTER FIRE;                                                     
BUT WITH GLADNESS AND REJOICING//                                                
THE COMPANY OF THE RIGHTEOUS SHALL ENTER THE HEAVENLY BRIDAL 
CHAMBER!            

                VERSE: I will praise You, Lord, with my whole heart!  
                       I will speak of all Your marvelous works!                                 
                                                                                  
HOW SHALL IT BE IN THAT FEARFUL DAY AND HOUR,                                    
WHEN THE JUDGE SHALL SIT ON HIS DREADFUL THRONE!                                 
THE BOOKS SHALL BE OPENED, AND MEN'S ACTIONS EXAMINED,                          
AND THE SECRETS OF DARKNESS SHALL BE MADE PUBLIC.                                
ANGELS SHALL MOVE QUICKLY, GATHERING ALL THE NATIONS:                            
COME AND HEARKEN, KINGS AND PRINCES,                                             
THOSE WHO WERE SLAVES AND FREE,                                                  
SINNERS AND RIGHTEOUS, RICH AND POOR:                                            
FOR THE JUDGE IS COME TO PASS SENTENCE ON ALL OF THE INHABITED EARTH!        
AND WHO SHALL BEAR TO STAND BEFORE HIS FACE IN THE PRESENCE OF THE 
                                                           ANGELS, 
CALLING US TO ACCOUNT FOR OUR ACTIONS AND THOUGHTS BY NIGHT OR BY 
DAY?          
HOW SHALL IT BE THEN IN THAT HOUR?                                              
BUT BEFORE THE END IS HERE, MAKE HASTE, MY SOUL,//                              
CRYING:  TURN ME BACK AND SAVE ME, ONLY COMPASSIONATE GOD!                    

                VERSE: I will be glad and rejoice in You, I will sing 
                       praises to Your Name, O God most High!                                  

                TONE 8 

DANIEL THE PROPHET, AND GREATLY BELOVED MAN,                                    
WHEN HE SAW THE POWER OF GOD, CRIED OUT:                                        
THE COURT SAT IN JUDGEMENT AND THE BOOKS WERE OPENED!                           
CONSIDER WELL, MY SOUL:                                                         



DO YOU FAST?  THEN DO NOT DESPISE YOUR NEIGHBOR!                                
DO YOU ABSTAIN FROM FOOD?                                                       
THEN DO NOT CONDEMN YOUR BROTHER, 
LEST YOU BE SENT TO BURN AS WAX IN THE FIRE.// 
BUT MAY CHRIST LEAD YOU WITHOUT STUMBLING INTO HIS KINGDOM!                    

                VERSE: Arise, Lord my God, lift up Your hand; forget 
                       not Your poor forever!                                                     
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                TONE 1 

BRETHREN, LET US CLEANSE OURSELVES WITH THE QUEEN OF VIRTUES: 
FOR BEHOLD HER, BRINGING US A WEALTH OF BLESSINGS. 
SHE QUELLS THE UPRISING OF THE PASSIONS, 
RECONCILING SINNERS TO THE MASTER. 
THEREFORE LET US WELCOME HER WITH GLADNESS, 
AND CRY ALOUD TO CHRIST OUR GOD: 
YOU ARE RISEN FROM THE DEAD, ONLY SINLESS ONE:// 
GUARD US, UNCONDEMNED, AS WE GIVE YOU GLORY! 

                GLORY... 

BRETHREN, LET US CLEANSE OURSELVES... 

                NOW AND EVER...                   TONE 2 

YOU ARE MOST BLESSED... 



SUNDAY OF THE LAST JUDGMENT                                                   
                                                                              
                                                                              
                                                                              
                        AT THE DIVINE LITURGY                         
                                                                              
                PROKEIMENON                     TONE 3 
                                                                              
GREAT IS OUR LORD, AND ABUNDANT IN POWER;  *  HIS UNDERSTANDING IS 
                BEYOND MEASURE! 

                VERSE: Praise the Lord!  For it is good to sing 
                       praises to our God!  
                                                                              

                ALLELUIA                        TONE 8                                              

COME, LET US SING TO THE LORD!                                              

                VERSE: Let us come into His presence with 
                       thanksgiving!              



                               TRIODION                               
SUNDAY OF THE LAST JUDGMENT                      VESPERS 

("Lord I call...": the prescribed stikhera from the Octoechos and 
Menaion) 

                              APOSTIKHA                               

                TONE 8 

WE ARE GLUTTONS, WHO REVEL IN OUR FALLEN NAKEDNESS; 
EXILES BANISHED FROM THE FACE OF GOD! 
THE DELIGHTS OF FOOD HAVE BECOME EXCEEDINGLY BITTER FOR US! 
LET US RETURN THROUGH REPENTANCE, AND ENLIST FOR THE BATTLE! 
LET US COMPLETE THE DAYS OF FASTING, THAT OUR FLESH MAY BE CLEANSED. 
STRENGTHENING OUR HEARTS WITH THE HOPE OF GRACE, 
LET US NOT LABOR FOR THE FOOD WHICH PERISHES, 
FOR THE LAMB OF GOD WILL FEED US 
ON THE RADIANT NIGHT OF HIS RESURRECTION. 
HE IS THE VICTIM OFFERED FOR US. 
HE COMES TO EAT WITH US 
ON THE NIGHT WHEN HIS MYSTERIES SHALL BE ACCOMPLISHED: 
THE CHAINS OF DARKNESS WILL BE DESTROYED,// 
AND WE SHALL ENTER INTO THE LIGHT OF HIS RESURRECTION!  

WE ARE GLUTTONS, WHO REVEL IN OUR FALLEN NAKEDNESS... 

MARTYRS OF THE LORD 
YOU SANCTIFY EVERY PLACE AND HEAL EVERY ILL. 
NOW THEREFORE, INTERCEDE WITH HIM// 
THAT HE MAY DELIVER OUR SOULS FROM EVERY WILE AND SNARE OF THE ENEMY! 

                GNE... (Theotokion) 

THE POWERS OF HEAVEN SING YOUR PRAISES, 
UNWEDDED MOTHER FULL OF GRACE, 
AND WE GLORIFY YOUR WONDROUS CHILDBEARING:// 
THEOTOKOS, PRAY THAT OUR SOULS MAY BE SAVED! 


