
The stone was sealed by the Jews, sol - diers guard - ed your most pure

bod - y, but you, O Sav - ior, a - rose on  the  third  day  granting life to the world.

There - fore, the heav - en - ly pow - ers  acclaimed  you,  O Giv - er of Life:

Glo - ry to your res - ur - rec- tion, O Christ! Glo - ry to your King-dom!

Glo - ry to your sal - va - tion! You a - lone love us all.

The an - gel - ic choir of heav - en looks earth - ward, peer-ing down from the

heav - en - ly heights to be - hold the first-born of all cre - a - tion car - ried

in - to the Tem -ple as an in - fant in the arms of his
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May your mer - cy, O Lord, be up - on us, may your mer - cy

be up - on us who have placed our hope in you.

Al - le - lu - - - ia! Al - - - le - lu - ia!

Al - le - lu - - - ia!
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Verse:    God grants me vindication and subdues peoples under me.
Verse:    He has given great victories to his king 
                    and has shown love for David, his anointed, and his descendants forever.

Prokeimenon of the Resurrection - Tone 1 (Psalm 32:22,1):

Verse:    Rejoice in the Lord, you righteous ones; praise from the upright is fitting.

Alleluia of the Resurrection  - Tone 1 (Psalm 17:48,51):

Communion Hymn for Sunday (music on pp. 78-81):
   Praise the Lord from the heavens.  Alleluia!  Alleluia  Alleluia!

moth - er  who  has not known man. To - geth - er with  us  they  are o - ver - whelmed

with awe and sing a hymn in pre - par - a - tion for the feast.

Glo - ry to the Fa - ther,  and  to  the  Son,  and  to  the Ho - ly Spir - it,

Cantor

now and ev - er and for - ev - er. A - - - men.

When I fool - ish - ly spurned your fa - ther - ly glo - ry, I squan-dered the

rich - es  you  had  given me on e - vil deeds. So now I cry out to you with  the  voice

of the prod - i - gal son: I have sinned a - gainst you,  O  mer-ci - ful Fa - ther;

ac - cept my re - pen - tance  and  treat  me  as one of your hired ser - vants.
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Kontakion of the Prodigal Son - Tone 3


