Vesper Propers, October 31

The holy priest-martyr Theodore Romzha. Born in Veliky Bychkiv in Carpatho-Russia in
1911, he came from a poor family and exhibited a vocation to the priesthood. Sent to Rome for
studies, he was ordained in 1937 and sent to the country parish of Berzovo. In 1939, he was
called to the seminary at Uzhhorod and taught there until 1944. In 1944, despite his youth, he
was ordained bishop for the Mukachevo Eparchy. During the Soviet Army’s occupation of
Carpatho-Russia, he was tireless in his care for his flock and in his defense of the rights of the
Byzantine Catholic Church. On October 27, 1947, he was severely wounded in a staged accident.
He was taken to the hospital in Mukachevo, where he was subsequently poisoned, and died.
(1947)

Supplement for The Order of Vespers for Sundays after Pentecost, 2006

Lamplighting Psalms in Tone 4 (p. 58).

Bring my soul out of this prison
and then I shall praise your name.

Around me the just will assemble
because of your goodness to me.

Cantor: (Tone 4) Out of the depths I cry to you, O Lord,
(on 8) Lord, hear my voice!

Stichera of the holy priest-martyr Theodore - Tone 4 samohlasen
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I love you, O Lord, you are my strength! You are my strong-hold, my re-fuge!
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The - odore took this verse to his heart, lived and died in the light of this word.
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Lord! feed us as you fed him,
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our God, the Lov - er of us all
Cantor: Let your ears be attentive
(on7) to the voice of my pleading. All repeat “I love you, O Lord...”
Cantor: If you, O Lord, should mark our guilt, Lord, who would survive?
(on 6) But with you is found forgiveness: for this we revere you.
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The cords of death com-passed him a-bout but his cries to God reached God’s ears.
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scat - ter the sheep—  but lay - ing down his  own life
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martyrs he sings the vic - t'ry song: Ho - ly and thrice-ho-ly is  our God,
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and be - seech Christ to save our souls.
Cantor: (Tone 4) Glory...now and ever...

“Rejoice, O Virgin Theotokos,” p. 119, followed by the Blessing of Bread.
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Cantor: My soul is waiting for the Lord. | count on his word.
(on5) My soul is longing for the Lord more than watchman for daybreak.
All repeat “The cords of death...”
Cantor: Let the watchman count on daybreak,
(on 4) and Israel on the Lord.
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From the depths I cried out to the Lord, from the tem-ple he heard my voice!
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The - odore makes David's words his own, call-ing out from the tem-ple on high:
Ta) | . . [P | | |
' ] j % % ] — i
[ [ fo v
[
I once served the Mys - ter - ies. Now I see clearly the Lord, whose face
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Ho - ly and thrice-ho-ly is our God, the Lov -er of us all
Cantor: Because with the Lord there is mercy and fullness of redemption,
(on 3) Israel indeed he will redeem from all its iniquity. All repeat “From the depths...”
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Cantor: Praise the Lord all the nations, Psalm 116

(on 2) acclaim him all you peoples.
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My  God reached from on high, he  took me, drew me out of man-y
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wa - ters.  Those who hated truth  and u - ni -ty all  seemed too

might-y  for The - o - dore. They am-bushed him in their hate
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but the Lord led him into a broad and o - pen place and he re-ward-ed him

for the clean-ness of his hands. Ho - ly and thrice-ho-ly is  our God, the

Lov-er of us all

Cantor: Strong is the love of the Lord for us;
(on1) he is faithful forever. All repeat “My God reached from on high...”
Cantor: (Tone 6) Glory...now and ever...

Doxastikon - Tone 6 samohlasen
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They forced his cart from the road, but Theodore did not waver from the path of
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Doxastikon - Tone 5 samohlasen
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The char-iots of Isra-el and its horse - men!
Cantor: Now and ever...

Aposticha Theotokion in the same tone (Tone 5, p. 79)

Prayer of the Holy Prophet Simeon, p. 19.

Troparia
Priest, then All:
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Cantor: (Tone 5) Glory...
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Cantor: Now and ever...

Dogmatikon in the same tone (Tone 6, p. 87)
Hymn of the Evening, p. 12
Prokeimenon for the day of the week, pp 114-115

Readings: Il Kings 2: 9-14

Isaiah 26: 7 - 13
Sirach2:1-6



At the Litija Cantor: Now and ever...

Theotokion
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Cantor: (Tone 7) Glory... ® Tone 8 samohlasen
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